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BEFORE THE CURTAIN 

Aa Uio Manager of tiie Performanca alts before the curtain on the boards, and looks Into the Fair, a 
fsaUng Of protoond melancholy comes over him In his sarref ot the hustlii^ place. There !a a great 
qoanUtf ot eatiog and drinking, making lore and jilting, lauglung and the contrary, smoldng. cheat- 
ing, fighting, dacclng, and fiddling ; there are bullies pushing about, buclis ogling the women. 
knaves plcldiig pockets, policemen on thelcwk^ut, quacks (olAsr quacks, plague take them!) ban'Uug 
In front <rf their booths, and yokele looking up at the tlnsoUed dancers and poor old rouged tumblers, 
hile the Ugbt-Qngered folk are operating upon their pockets behind. ¥oa. this la Vanfty Fair; not 
motol place certainly ; nor a merry one, though very noisy. Look at the faces of the actora and - 
lAions when they come off from their busineBa ; and Tom Fool washing the paint off his cheeks 
ttma he site down to dinner with hia wife and the little Jock Puddings behind the canvas. The 
Bttaluwill be up presently, and he will be turning over bead and heels, and crying, 'How are yont' 

A man with a reSectivo turn ot mind, walking through an eihibition of this sort, will not ba 
^tesBd, I take it. by his own or other people's hilarity. An episode of humour or kindness touchea 
■dimuaoB him hero and there ;— a pretty child looking at a gingerbread stall ; a pretty girl blushing 
rtOtt her lover talks to her and chooses her fairing ; poor Tom Fool, yonder behind the wagon, 
■Bmhling his bone with the honest family which lives by his tumbling ;— but the general impression is 
•enore melancholy than mirthful. When you come home, you dt down, in a sober, contemplative, 
«* mdiaritable frwQo of mind, and apply yourself to your books or your business. 

Iharonoothermoraltban this to tag Ml the present atory of 'Vanity Fair." Some people conrfdcr 
j«rB Inunoral altogether, and eeohow such, with their aerraots and families : perhaps they are right. 
^™ perrons who think otherwise and are of a lazy, or a beneTolent, Or a sarcastic mood, may pertiaps 
» lo step in for half -an-hour and look at the performances. There are scenes of all sorts ; some 
il combats, some grand and lofty horse-riding, some scenes of high life, and some of very 
- indeed; some love-making for the sentimental, and some light comic businessr the whole 
lied by appropriate scenery, and brillianUy illuminated with the Author's own candles. 
Wlat more has the Manager of the Performanco to say I— To acknowledge the kindness with 
--jchithaa been received in all the principal towna of England through which the Show has passed, 
•« where it hasbcen most favourably noticed by the respected conductors ot the Piiblic Prras, and 
V the Nobility and Gentry. He Is proud to think that his Puppets have given satisfaction to the 
*T beat company in this Empire. The famous little Beeky Puppet has been prononnced to bo 
•""unonly fleidble In the Jointa and lively on the wire: the Amelia Doll, though it has hod a 
jMoQarolTcle ot admirers, has yet been carved and dressed with the greatest care by the artist ; the 
TObIn Hffore, though apparently clumsy, yet danees in a very amusing and natural manner: the 
«* Boys' Dance has been liked by some : and plonso to remark the richly dressed figure ot the 
WSektd NoUeman, on which no eipense has been spared, and which Old Nick will fetch away at the 
Md of this iringnlar performaDce. 

And with this, and a profound bow to his patrons, the Manager retires, and the curtain rlsea. 

LoniMMi, June 2S, 1818. 
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Kreat iron gate of 
MiBS Plokerton'M 
academy for younB 
liid m onChiwick 
Mall a largo family 



tamesa. driven bj a (at coachman in a thrcc- 
emiMBd hat and wig, at the rate of four miles an 
boor. A hiack aervant, who rcpoued on the box 
lieSdii the fat coachman, uncurled his bandy legH 
•« mum as the equipage drew up oppoaito Miaa 
Pinlwlon'i! shinlni brasa plftto, and as ho pulled 
, tl» lieU, at least a acoro of young hoada ivora seen 
; pesrtug out of the narrow windows of the stately 
0" brick house. Nay, the acuto observer might 
Javereci«niaed the litLlo rodnoso of good-natured 
Miffl Jemima Pinkorton hcrmilf. rising over somo 
Eenuuiunpots in the vimdow of that lady a own 

It ie Mrs Sedleys coach s stcr said Mu>s 
Jemhna. Saniba thablick sinant hasjustrutig 
Uwbell and thocoachmanhasanoH rcd»atstcoat 




' Well, a hook; aa big almost as a bay-stack ; I 
have put up two bottles of the gillyflower-water for 
Mrs. Sedlcy. and the receipt for mokii^ it, in 
Amelia's box.' 

'And I trust, Mlos Jemima, you liave made a copy 
of MisaScdley'a account. This Is it. Is it ! Terygood 
— ninoty-tbree pounds, tour sliilUnga- Be kind 
enough to address it to John Sedley, Esquire, and 
to seal this billet which I have writlen to hta lady-' 

In Miss Jemima's eyes an autograph letter of her 
sister, Miaa Pinkerton, was ao object of as deep 
veneration, as would havo boon a letter from a 
sovereign- Only when her pupils quitted the 
catabiiflbment, or when they were about to ho 
married, and once, when poor Miss Birch died of 
tbo scarlet fever, waa Miaa Pinkert«n known Is 
write poTBonaJly to the parents of her pupila ; and 
It was Jcmtnia'a opinion that if anything cDubl 
console Mrs. Birch for her daughter'a loss, it would 
be that pious and eloquent composition in which 

In tho present instance Miss Pinkcrton's ' billet ' 
waa to tho following effect ;— 

■ The MaU, ChieiBidc, June 15, IS-. 

"Maoam.— Altor her six years' residence at Oio 
Mall, I havo tho honour and happInosB of present- 
ing Mias Amelia Sedley to her parents, as a young 
lady not unworthy to occupy a fitting position in 
their polished and rcflnod circle. Those virtues 
nhlch characterise the young English genUe- 

birth and atatloo, wIU not bo found wantli^ In the 
amiable Miss Sedley, whose industry and Obedienee 
hate endeared her to her instruotora, and Whose 
delightful sweetness o( temper has charmad her 
affed and her yoMthf'ul companloos. 

In music, in dancing, in orthography, in every 
variety of embroidery and needle-work, she will be 
found to havo realised her friend a' /ondes( wiahea. 
In geography thoro Is still mueh to b« desired; 
and a careful and undevlating use of tho back- 
board, for four hours daily during the next thr«o 
years, la recommended as necessary t« the acquire- 
ment of that digniQod deportment and carriage, aa 
[«qiiisito for every young lady otfashion. 

In the principles of religion and morality. Hiss 
Medley wUl be found worthy of an establishment 
ivhich has been honoured by tho presence of Tft* 
Great Lexicoffrapker, and the patronage of the ad- 
tulrableMrs. Chapone. In leaving tho Malt, Miss 
\meha carries with her the hearts ot her compan- 
ion and tho affectionate regards of her mistress, 
"ho has the honour to subscribe herself, 
' Madam, 



( . 



Have you completed all tho necessary prepara 
Uaia incident to Miss Sedley s departure Miss 
Amlmal asked Ml^ PtnLeriiOn herself that ma 
Mic lady: the Semiramls of Hammersmith, the 
mud o( Doctor Johnson, the correspondent of 
In. Cb&pone herself. 

'The girls were ap at four this morning, packing 
lertranks, sister,' replied Miss Jemima ; ' wo havo 
Mde ber a bow-pot.' 

■" ■" — net, siatee Jemima, 'lis moro gontecL' 



P U — Mias Sharp accompanies Miss Sedley. It 
IS particularly requested that Miss Sharp's stay 
in Russell Square may not exceed ten days. Tho 
family of distinction with whom sho is ci^[aged. 
desiro to avail themselves of her services aa soon 
as posaible.' 

This letter completed, Miss Pinkerton proceeded 
to write her own name, and Miaa Sedlcy's, in tho 
fly-loaf of a Johnson's Dlctlona: " ' ~ "" 
work whicli Btio miavaWi 
acholars. on ttvciT 6ovo,rt.«TO 
tho cover waa iiuiottei a.«i^ 
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toa young lady on quitting MisaPinkorton'HBchool. hystericg, like the hoircKe (who paid double) o 

at the Mall; by the late revered Itootor Samuel Kltfs. Such luxury of griof. however, is onl) 

Johnson.' In fact, liiD Lciicograplior'a name was lowed to parlour-boardera. Honest Jemima hai 

always »□ ths lips of this majestic woman, and a the bills, and the washing, and (ho nicnding, 

visit he had paid to ber was the cause ot her re- the puddings, and the plate and crockery, and 

putation and hor fortune. servants to superintend. But why speak al 

Being commanded by her older sister to get 'tho her) It Is probable that we shall not hear of 

Dictionary' front the cupboard. Miss Jemima had again from this moment to the end o( time, 

oxtraoted two copies □( the book from the reccp- that when the great fllligree iron gates arc i 

t&ole In question. When Miss Pinkerton had fln- closed on her. she and her awful sister will n< 

ished the Inacription in the first, Jemima, with Issue therefrom into this little world of history, 

rather a dubious and timid air, handed ber the But as we are to see a great deal ot Amc 

second. there Is no harm in saying at the outset of oui 

■For whom is this, Mlsa Jemima?' said Mias quahitance. that she was one ot the hest 

Pinkerton, with awful coldness, dearest creatures that over lived ; and a e 

'ForBeekj Sharp.' answered Jemima, trembling mercy it Is, both in life and in novels, which | 

very much, and blushing over her withered face the latter especially) abound in villains of the n 

and neck, as she turned her Irack on her sister, sombre sort, that we arc to have for a consi 

' For Becky Sharp ; sho 's going too.' companion, so guileless and good-natured a per 

'MISS JEMIMA t' exolainiod Miss Pinkerton, Ae she is not a heroine, there la no need to 

in the largest capitals. 'Are you in your senaest scribe her person; indeed I am afraid that 

Replace the Dlxonary in the closet, and never ven- nose was rather short than otherwise, and 

ture to take such a liberty in future.' cheeks a great deal too round and red for a hero 

'Well, sister. It's only two-and-nineponce, and but her face blushed with rosy health, and her 

poor Beeky will be miserable 11 she don't get one.' with tho freshest of smiles, and slic had a pai 

'Send Miss Sedley Instantly to me,' said Miss eyes, which sparkled with the brightest and lior 

Pinkerton. And so venturing not to say another est good-humour, except indeed when they fi 

word, poor Jemima trotted ot£, eiceedingly flurried with tears, and that was a great deal too often ; 

and nervous. the silly thing would cry over a de^ canarj-l; 

Miss Sedley's papa was a merchant In London, or over a mouaa, that the cat haply had w 



and a 



of s. 



.. ._ _. whereas Miss Sharp . . 

n articled pupil, tor whom Miss Pinkerton stupid ; i 

had done, as she thought, quite enough, without her, were 

conferring upon her at parting the high honour of why, so 

the Dlxonary. PinkertOT 

-Although schoolmistresees' letters are to bo scolding I 
trusted no more nor less than churchyard cpl- 



r the end of a novel, w 



inkind 



I, yet, as it aometimes happens that a person gebra. gave all 
this life, who is really deserving ot all the orders to treat M 
lie stone-cutter carves over his bones ; who 
d Christian, a good parent, child, wife, or 
tually does leave n diaeonsolato 
his loBs; so in academies of the 



hard.hearted onough t« do t 
nuch the worse for them. Even I 
, that austere and god-like wonuin, cci 
er after the llrst time, and though shi 
prchonded aensibillty than she did 



IS injuria 



hnahand; who 

male and femi 

then, tliat tho pupil is fully worthy of the pretees 

bestowed by tho dislntorested instructor. Now, 



ne, betu 



3 Amelia Sedloy was a young lady of this She had tc 



I that when the day of departur 
two customs of laughing and crying, juibs : 
waa greatly puzzled how to act. She was t 
;o home, and yet most wofully sad at loai 
ml. For three days before, little laura Mai 
orphan, followed her about, like a ""' 



singular apocies; and deserved not only all that 
Miss Pinkerton said in her praise, but hod many 
charming qualities which that pompous old Mln 
crva of a woman could not aee, from tho differences 
of rank and ago between her pupil and herself. 

For she could not only aing like a lark, or a Mra 
Billlngton; and dance like Hillisberg or Parisot 
and Bmhroldor beautifully ; and spell as well as e, 
Dlxonary itself ; but she had such a kindly, smiling 
tender, gentle, generous heart of her own, as won 
the love ot everybody who came near her, from 
Minerva herself down to tho poor girl in the scullery 
and the one-eyed lart-woman's daughter, who was 
permitted to vend her wares once a week to the 
young ladies in the MaU. She hod twelve intimate 
and boHom friends out of the twenty-four young 
ladies. Even envious Miss Brlggs never spoke lU 
of her : high and mighty MiasSaltire (Lord Dexter s 
grand-daughter) allowed thatherfigurowasgcnleel 
and as for Miss Sworta. the rich woolly-haired 
mulatto from SL Kitt's, on the day Amelia went 
away, sho was in such a passion of t«ars, that they 
were obliged to send for Dr. Floss, and half tipsify 
her with salvolatUe. Miss Piokerton'a attachn ent 
waa, OS may be supposed, from the high pos t on 
and eminent virtues of that lady, calm and ilignified 
bat Miss Jemima bad already blubbered 
ttroea at the Idea of Amelia's iiej;iB.ttiirc ; and, 



:e and reorfve at 



it fourM 



!cnts,— to make fourteen solemn promises ol 
g every week ; ' Send my letters under co- 
V grandpapa tho Earl of Dexter ' said Misb 




fear other sister. 



(w ho by tho w av was rather el abby 
m nd tho postage but write c ery day yo i 
darling sa d the impetuous and wooll hea 
but generous and affectionate Mies Bwartz; 
erol little La ra Martin (who was just n roi 
ook her tr end s hand i ' 



tdhavegoneoff in downright up m ber taxe 'w^t.t^v Amelia, nlu 
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taroalahallcalli-ouMaiiima.' All which details, Well. then. The flowers, And Iho pcoBente, and 

l^reno doubt, Jones, "wbontoda this book at his the trunlce, and bonnot-boxea of Miss SedlG7 having 

dnb Kill pronounce to be exoeseiveli' foolish, been amuiKcd by Mr. Sambo in the carriage, to- 

thvlaj, twaddling, and ultra^entimoutaK YeB ; 1 getber with a very small and weathcr-boaten old 

on ee Jones at this minute (rather flushed with cow'a^skln trunk with Mias Sharp's card neatly 

Ma juint of mutton and half-pint of wine) taking nailed upon it. which was delivered by Sambo wiUi 

ml Ills poDcil and scaring under the words ' foolish, a grin, and packed by the coachman with a cone- 

t>Bijd]iiig,'etc,iandaddinsto thomhisownremark sponding sneer— the hoar for parting came; and 

^'qalle true,' Well, he ia a lofty man of genius, the grief o( that moment was considerabb' lessened 

unlailiiiiTffitlie great and heroic In Mfo and novels; by the admirable discoureo which Miss PInkert«n 

Mrohad better take warDingandgooliowhere. addressed to her pupil. Not that tbo 'partii^ 




•^"^ caused Amelia to philosophiao, or that !t BockyI' said Mls.s Jomima ta a youi^ lady of 

y^ her in any way with a calmness, the result whom nobody took any notice, and who was 

JfSimient ; but it was intolerably dull, pompous, comingdown stouts with her own bandbos. 

H tedioua; and having the tear of her stJiool- 'Isupposol must,' said Miss Sharp calmly, and 

■J'"* greatly before her oycs. Miss Sodley did much to tbo wonder of MIsa Jemima; and tbo 

* 'enture, in bar presence, to give way to any latter having knocked at the door, and tocelving 

"lilitione of private grief. A seedcake and a pormiBsion to come in. Miss Sharp advanced in a 

*tloot wine were produced in the drawing-room, very unconcerned manner, and said In French, and 

"" the solemn occasions of the visit of parentK, with a perfect accent, 'Mademoiselle, je vionavona 

^ these refreshments being partaken of, Mlsa falre roes adieux.' 

^T was at libtaty to depart. Miss Plnkerton did m 

'looTlgoinjujdssj'giiod-byetoMJssPinkorton, only ilirecloi ttitwi ■«'< 
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BEFORE THE CURTAIN 

Aa the ManageF of the Perfonoanoe Bits before the curtain on the boards, and looks into the YaSi, a 
feellns Of profound melancbol; comee over him in hie survef of Che buaUing place. Tbere ia a great 
quantity of etttlng and H rinleing , making love and jilting, laughing aad the conCrar^, emoking, cheat- 
ii^ flfhting, dancing, and flddling; there ore bullies pushing about, bucks ogling tbo women. 
knaves picking pockets, policemen on the look-out. quncke {atker quacke. pla«iie take them ! ) bawling 
In front at their bbotha, ond TOkalB looking up at the tinselled dancers and poor old rouged tmnblers. 
while the llght-flngered folk are operating upon their packets behind. Yes, this is Van rrY Fair; not 
» moral place certainly ; nor a merry one, though very noisy. Look at the faces of the actors and 
■ — • they come off from their bueineea ; and Tom Fool washing the paint off hia cheeks 

lie sits down U> dinner with his wife and the little Jock Puddings behind the canvas. The 
wiU be up presently, and he will ha turning over head and beela. and crying, ■ How are yon I ' 
QBU with a reflective turn of mind, walking through an exhibition of thla sort, will not be 
I take It, by hia own or other people's hilarity. An episode of humour or kindness touches 
ana amnsOB bim here and there ;— a pretty child looking at a gingerbread stall ; a pretty girl blushing 
whUat her lover talks to her and chooses her fairing; poor Tom Fool, yonder behind the wagon, 
mmnbling bis bone with the honest family which lives by his tumbling;— but the general impression is 
me more melancholy than mirthful. When you como home, you sit down, in a sober, contemplative, 
■at uncharitable frame of mind, and apply yourself to your books or your business. 

I have no other moral than this to tag t* the preaent atory of ' Vanity Fair.' Some people consider 
ttla immoral oltt^ether, and eachew such, with their aorrants and families ; perhaps they are right. 
Bat persona who think otherwise and are of a lazy, or a benevolent, or a sarcastic mood, may periukps 
Uke to step in for half-an-hour and look at the performances. There are scenes of all sorts ; Bomo 
fcoodfnl combots, some grand and lofty horse-riding-, aome scenes of high life, and some of very 
aldiffing Indeed; soma love-making for the aentimental, and some light comic business: the whole 
*DCOmpanled by oppropriat« scenery, and brilliantly illuminated with the Author^a own candles. 

What more has the Manager of the Performance to aayl— To acknowlei^e the kindness with 
»hich it baa been received in all the principal lowna of England through which the Show baa passed, 
ad where It has bean most favourably noticed by tho rospectod conduotora of the Public Preaa, and 
ir the Nobility and Gentry. He ia proud to think that his Puppets have given satisfaction to the 
wry best company in this Empire. Tho famous little Becky Puppet has been pronouoced to bo 
Kommonly flexible In the joints and lively on tho wire: tho Amelia Doll, though it has had a 
•Jailor drole of admirers, has yet been carv^ and dressed with the greatest care by the ortist ; tho 
wrtiMn Figore, though apparently clumsy, yet dances in a very amusing and natural manner: tho 
""'- Boys' Dance baa been liked by aome; and please to remark the richly dressed figure of the 
which no expense haa been apared, and which Old Nick will fetch away at the 

Is patrons, the Managar retires, and the curtain rises. 



^ncked Nobleman, o 



And wltli thie^ and a profound bow to 

LONDOK, JlHI« 28, lS4a. 
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VANITY FAIR 

A NOVEL WITHOUT A HERO 




I Miss PmkerWn'M 
I DcoAem; foTfouDg 
■ ' ' es onCWswick 
' "^SS Mall alarse family 
^^* coach withtwofat 
horees in biasing 
homesa, driven by a fftt coachman in a throC' 
cQmered hat and nig. at the rato at four milee an 
hour. A black servant, who roposad on the boi 
beeide the lat coachman, nncurled bis band; logs 
as soon 8>a the equipage drew up opposite Miits 
Piukerton'tt shining bmst; plate, and as ho pulled 
the bell, at leant a scoro of young h«ad» wore soen 
pcerinK out of tho narrow windows of the stately 
old hriuk house. Nay, tho acute observer mlfiht 
have recogniaed the little red noso of good-natured 
Miss Jemima Pinkerton herself, fining over Bomo 
geramium-potA in tho window of that lady's own 
diawing-room. 

It is Mrs. Sodloy's coach. Bister,' said Miss 
Jemima. 'Sambo, the black seirant, hoi just r'ui^ 
the bell; andthocoachmanha«anewredwi ' ' 




'Have you completed all the necessary propara- 
tkms Incident to MisH Scdlcy's departure, Miss 
Jerolmal' asked Miss Pinkorton herself, that ma- 
Jartlc lady : the Seniiramiii of Hammersmith, tho 
friend of Doctor Johiuon, the correspondent of 



'Tbeglrla were up at four this morning, packing 
her tranka; sister,' replied Mlsti Jemima; 'wo have 
B«i4e ber a, bow-jiot.' 

•8v»*i>Baaeft sister Jeminiu, 'tis more t'oiitccU 



' Well, a hooky as big almost as a hay-atock ; I 
have put up two bottles of tho gillyflower-water (or 
Mrs. Sedlcy, and tho receipt for making it, in 
Amelia's box.' 

' And I trust. Miss Jemima, you liave made a copy 
of Miss Sedley's account. ThisiBit,isitt Verygood 
— ninoty-threo pounds, four shillings, fe kind 
enough to address it to John Sadley, Esquire, and 
to seal this billet which I have written to his lady.' 

In Miss Jemima's eycH an autograph letter of her 
sister. Miss Pinkerton. was an ohjoct of as deep 
veneration, as would have been a letter from a 
Boveroign. Only when her pupils quitted tho 
ostablishment. or when they were about to be 
married, and once, when poor Miss Birch died of 
tho scarlet fever, wss Miss Pinkcrfon known to 
write personally to tho parents of bar pupils ; and 
it was Jemima's opinion that If anything couM 
console Mrs. Birch tor her daughter's loss, it would 
be that pious and eloquent composition in which 
Miss Pinkerton announced tho event. 

In the present instance Miss Pinkortsn's ' hillet ' 
waste tho foUowlng effect;— 

■ Tlx MaU, CAfstcfcl, Jwk 15, IS-. 

'Mai> AM, —After her sIk years' residonce at tho 
Mall, I have the honour and happinoss of present' 
ing Miss Amelia Sedley to her parents, as a young 
ludy not unworthy to occupy a fitting posiUoD in 
their polished and refined circle. Those virtues 
which characterise tho young English gentle- 
woman, those aocoroplishnients which become he( 
birth and station, will not be found wanting in the 
amiable Miss Sedloy, whoso indMStry and o6edienc» 
have ondearod her to her instructors, and whose 
delightful sweetness of temper has charmed her 
offed and her ymdhjid companions. 

'In music, in dancing. In orthography. In every 
variety of embroidery and nccdlo-work, she will be 
found to have realised her friends' /oniieBt wiaKte. 
In geography there Is stitl much to be desired; 
and a carofnl and undeviating use of the back- 
board, tor four hours daily dudng the next three 
years, is recommended as necessary to the acquire- 
ment of that dignilled deportment (Hid corrtooe, so 
requisite for every young lady o! fashion. 

' In the principles of religion and morality, Miss 
Sedloy will he found worthy of an establishment 
which has been honoured by tho presence of TJie 
Great Lexicographer, and the patronage of tho ad- 
mirable Mrs. Chapone. In leaving the Mall, Mies 
Amelia carries with her the hearts of her compan- 
ions, and the affectionate rcguds of her mistress, 
who has the honour to subscribe herself, 
' Modam, 
' Your most obliged humble servant, 

' Barbara Pinkerton. 

'P.S.— Miss Sharp accompanies Miss Sedloy. It 
is particularly requested that MIsh Sharp's stay 
in Russell Square may not exceed ten days. Tho 
family of distinction with whom she is engaged, 
desire to avail themselves of her services a^ soon 

This letter oompleted, Miss Pinkerton proceeded 
to write her own name, and Miss Sodloy's, in tho 
(ly-leaf of a Johnson's Dictionary— the interosting 
work which, aha ^wia.rta.'oVi ■^tBas'**^ ■« '^^^ 
Bcholara, oti ftvoVt ao?«rVmo twra-J** "^■^■_, 
tho cover waji vntici^BA auQWi o' 
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toa 70U11S lad; on quitting: Miss Pinkcrton'a school, hyatcHca. tike the hoircss (who paid doublo) of SC 

at the Mall; by the lat« revorod Dc»tor Samuel Kitfs, Such luxury of grief, however, U only al 

Johnson.' In fact, the Lexicographer's name was lowed to partour-boanlei^ Honest Jemima had a] 

always on the Upa of this miyestic woman, and a the bills, and tho washiDg, and the mending, an.- 

vlelt ho had paJd to her nas the cauEC of her re- the puddings, and the plate and crockery, and ttk 

putatiDn and her fortune. servants to suporintond. But why speak abou 

Being commanded by her older BiB(«r to get ' the her I It is probable that we shall not hear of he 

Dictionary' from the cupboard, Mlee Jemima hod n^ain from this mouient to tho end of time, an 

extracted two copies of tho book from tho rcecp- that when the great fllUgreo Iron gates arc one 

taole in question. When Mies Pinkerton had flu- closed on hor, she and ber awful sister will neve 

isbed the inscription In the flrst, Jemima, with issue thereCroni Into this Ilttlo world of history, 

rather a dubious and timid air, handed her the But as wo are to see a groat deal of AmcllE 

second. there is no harm in saying at the outset of our en 

'For whom is this, Miss Jemlnia)' said Miss qu^ntance, that she was one of tho best an< 

Pinkerton, with awful culdnCEs, dearest creatures that over lived; and a grea 

'For Becky Sharp,' answered Jemima, trembling mercy It is, both In life and In novels, which {aui 

very much, and hluahlng over her withered face the tatter especially) abound in villains of tho moa 

and neck, as she turned her l>ack on her sister, sombre sort, that we are to have for a constan 

' For Becky Sharp : she 'e going ton,' companion, bo guileless and good-natured a person 

'MISS JEMIMAI' eiclalmed lUlss Pinkerton, As she is not a heroine, there is no need to de 

in the largest capitals. ' Are you in your sensos ! scribe her person ; Indeed I am afraid that he 

Replace the Dlionary in the closet, and never ven- nose was rather short than othorwiBc, and Ivs. 

ture to take such a liberty In future.' cheeks a great deal too round and red for a heroine 

'Well, sister. It's only two-and-nlnopenoe, and but her face blushed with rosy health, and her lipi 

poor Becky will bo miserable If she don't get one.' with the freshest of eroiles, and she had a pair o 

'Send Miss Sediey Instantly to mo," said Miss eyes, which sparkled with thebrigbtestandhonost 

Rnkerton. And so venturing not to say anotbor cat good-humour, escept indeed when tlicy fillef 

word, poor Jemima trotted off, exceedingly flurried with tears, and that was a great d( 



10 often ; (01 
_ a dopd canarj-.binJ 
cat haply hod seized 



the silly thinL 

Miss Sedley'a papa was a merchant in London, or over a mouse, that the 

and a man of some wealth; mhereaa Mies Sharp upon, or over the end of a 

was an articled pupil, for whom Miss Pinkerton stupid; and i 

had done, as she thought, quite enough, without ber, wore any. 

conferring upon her at parting the high honour of why, so much tne worse lor mem. r.vcn jium 
the DLconary. Pinkerton. that austere and god-like woman, ceased 
Although schoolmistresees' letters are to bo acoldir^ her after the flrst time, and though she no 
trnsled no mora nor less than churchyard opi- more comprchnndcd aenslblllty than she did Al- 
taphs, yet, as It sometimes happens that a person gehra. gave all masters and teachcra particular 
departs tbia life, who is really deserving of all the orders to treat Miss Scdiey with the utmost gontlc- 
praiseatbe stone-cutter carves over his bones; who noss. as harsh treatment waa injurious to her. 
ia a good Chriatian. a good parent, child, wife, or So that when the day of departure came, between 
husband ; who actually does leave a disconsolate her two customs of laughhig and crying. Miss Scd- 
famlly to mourn bis loss ; so In academies of tho ley was greatly puzzled how to act. She was glad 
male and female sex It occurs every now and to go home, and yet most wotully sad at leaving 
then, that the pupil is fully worthy of tho praises school. For three daya before, little Laura Martin, 
bestowed by tho disinterested instructor. Now, tho orphan, followed her about, liko a little dog. 
MisB Amelia Sedley was a young lady of Uiia She bad to make and receive at least fourteen pre- 
singular species; and deserved not only all that sonts.— to make fourteen solemn promises of writ- 
Miss Pinkerton said in her praise, hut had many ing every week : ' Send my le 



of Dexter,' said KIlss Saltin 



charming qualities which that pompous 

crva o( a woman could not see, from the dlffcrencea 

ol rank and age between her pupil and herself. 

For she could not only sing liko a lark, or a Mrs. 
BlUlngton ; and dance like Hilllsberg or Parisot ; 
and embroider beautifully ; and spoil as well as a 
Dlxonary itself ; but she had su<^ a kindly, smiling, 
tender, gentle, generous heart of her own, as won 
the love of everybody who came near her, from 
Minerva herself down to the poor girl in the scullrar. 
and the one-eyed tart-woman's danghter, who was 
permitted to vend her wares once a week to the 
young ladies in the Mall. She had twelve intimate 
and bosom friends out of the twenty-four young 
ladies. Even envious Misa Briggs never spoke ill 
of her; high and mighty Miss Saltirs (Lord Dexter's 
grand-daughterl allowed that her flgure was genteel: 
and OS for Miss Swartz, the rich woolly-haired 
mulatto from St. Kitt's. on the day Amelia went 
away, she was In such a passion of tears, that thoy 
wereobllged to send for Dr. Floss, and half tipslfy (who by tho way was rather shabby) ■ 'Nevei 
her with sal volatile. Miss Pinkerton's attachment mmd the postage but write cverj day, you dcni 
was, as may be supposed, from the high position darhng, said the impetuous and wooUy headul 
andemlnentyirtuesoftbatlady.oalmanddignifled; but generous and allbctionato Miss Swartz and 
but Mies Jemima had already blubbered several little Laura Martin (wht> was just in round 
^toJSBfli^flydeao/ADioIifl'sdoparturojand.butfor hand) took her fnond's hand and said, lookm^ 
JaartrfAarafcter, H'ouJdiiavc gone off in downright up m tar loco wiatfully 'Amelia, whoni write ti 
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(ml "hill call you Mamma." All which dotnils, Well. than. The flowers, and tho proBents, and 

iMniiodonbt. JOIIES, whorcada this book at his the trunks, and bonnct-boxcs of MiHsSediey harin^ 

iah, via pronounce to be eicesaively foolish, been arranged by Mr. Sambo in the carriage, to- 

rlTiil, twaddllDK, aud ultro-eentimontal. Yes ; I gcther with a very aiuall and weather-beaten (jd 

tatee Jooes at this minute (rather flushed with cow'e-Bkin trunk with Misa Sharp's card neatly 

Isjoiotol mutton and half-pint of wine) taking nailed upon it, whieh was delivered b; Sambo with 

olhis pencil and Bcoring under the words 'foolish, a grin, and packed by the coachman with a eorr«- 

'Bdillii%,'etc.,andaddingtothemhiBOwnromark Bpouding sneor—the hour (or parting came; and 

I'jiHft true.' Well, ho is a lofty man of genius, the grief of that moment was couBiderably leesenod 

ulidiuiresthe great BndhoFoicin'lfo and novels; by the admirable dlscourso which Miss PInkerton 

idflobad better take warnin^andgoclBcwherc. addressed to her pupil- Not that the ^rting 




«h caused Amelia to philosophise, or that it Bockyr said Miss Jemima to a young lady of 

"ed her In any way with a calmness, the result whom nobody took any notice, and who was 

(^nment; but it was intolerably dull, pompous, comine down stairs with her own handbox. 

' tedious; and harii^ tho foar of her sdiool- "I suppose I must,' said Miss Sharp calmly, and 

''Wss greatly before her eyes. Miss Sedley did much to the wonder at Miss Jemima ; and the 

' 'eaturo, in her presence, to give way to any latter having knocked at the door, and receiving 

lUitioiis of private grief. A seed-cake and a permissioa to come in, Miss Sharp advanced in a 

tie of wine were producadin the drawing-room, very unconeemcd manner, and said in French, and 

■W the solemn occasions of the visit of parents, wltha perfect accent, 'MBdcmotsello, jo vionsvoua 

' ilteBo refreshments beii% parl^en of, Miss f aire mcs adlcux.' 

% was at Lberty to depart. Miss Ptakerton did not understand French; aho^ 

^w 11 JO in aadsaygood-bjre to Miss Pinkotton, only directed, ftioso ^[rtio toft.\ VoX.'y 
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and throwing up lier venerable nnd Roiiian-uoeed 
head (on the top of which figured a largo and 
eokmui turlmn). ehe said, * Miss Sharp, I uiijh you a 
good DiorDiog-' Ae the HamnicrBTiiith SoniiraniiH 
spoke. ^0 waved one band, hoth by way of adiou. 
and to give Miss Sharp an opportunity oF xliaking 
one <rf the fingers of tha hand which waa left out 
for that purpoBO. 

MiSB Sharp only folded her own hands with a 
very frigid aniile and bow. and quite doclined to 
accept the profiTercd honour; on which Scinlrainix 
tossed up her turban more indignantlj than ever. 
In fact, it was a little battle between the younn 
lady and the old one, and tlie latter waa worsted. 
' Heaven bleee you, my child,' eald she, embracing 
Amelia, and scowling the while over the girl's 
ahouldcr at Mies Sharp. 'Come away, Becky.' 
said Miss Jemima, pulliis the young woman away 
in great alarm, and the drawlng-ioom door closed 
upon them for over. 

Then came the struggle and parting below. 
Words refuse Ia tell it. AJl thi 
there in the hall— all 
^OUT^ ladies — 1' 



CHAPTKR W 




HEN Miss Sharp liad iksri- 
formed the heroical aicC 

uiontionod in the last Cfaetj*- 
tor. and had ecen the DIz^.j 
onary. flying over the pav»- J 
nient of the little etaitm,! 
fail at Icngthat thefietcCl 
e astonlsbcd Miss J< 



a. the ; 






which had bo(o» 
almost livid look 
of hatred, assumed a smile that perhaps ' 
searculy more agreeable, and she sank back in 
carriage in an easy (ranie of mind, saying— 
much tor the Dixonary ; and, thank Cod, I 'm 
of Chiswick." ' 

Miss Sedley was almost as flurried at the act it 
dear friends— all the defiance as Miss Jemima had iKcn; for, coiisidaii. 
' - had just it waa but one minute that she had left school, ani 



le peraonB those am* 



agitated countenance, *I dreamed last night tliati f 
waa flogged by Dr. Raine." Fancy had carried him I 
back flve-and-flfty years in the course of that evpii. \ 
ing. Dr. Baine and his rod were just as awfiU to 1 
him in his heart, then, at sixty -eight, as they had | 



arrived ; and there wae such a scuffling, and hug- the improsBions of si 

ging. and kissing, and crying, with the hysterical space of time- Nay, 

IKNjps of Miss Swartz, the parlour-boarder, from and terrors of youth _ __. _ , 

her room, as no pen can depict, and as the tender for instance, on old gentleman of sixty-eight, wlw 

heart would fain pass over. The embracing was said to me one morning at breakfast, with " 

over; they ported— that is, Miss Sedley parted - ■ ■ - - ...... 

from her friends. Miss Sharp had demurely 
entered the carriage some minutes before. No. 
body cried for leaving her. 

Sambo of the bandy legs slammed the carriage him in his heart, then, at sixty -eight, as they 

door on his young weeping mistrose. Ho sprang been at thirteen. If the Doctor, with a large hlrch. 

up behind the carriage. 'StopI' cried Misa Jemima, had appeared bodily to him, even at the age of 

rushing to the gate with a parcel. threescore and eight, and bad said In awful voice, 

'It's some sandwiches, my dear,' said she to 'Boy, take down your pant . . .?' Well, well, 

Amelia. 'You may bo hungrj-, you know; and Miss Sedley was exceedingly alarmed at this act of 

Becky, BoEk; Sharp, here's a book for you that insubordination. 

my sister— that is. I,— Johnson's Dixonory, you 'Howcouldyou do so. Robeccal'at iastshesaid, 

know- you mustn't leave us without that. Good- aftcra pause, 

bye. Drivo on, coachman. God bless you I ' ' Why, do you think Miss Pinkcrton will come 

And the kind creature retreated into the garden, out and order me back to the bloek-holer said 

overcome with cmoUons. Rebecca, laughing. 

But, lo 1 and just aa the coach drove ofl'. Miss ' No ; but ' 

Bharp put her pale lace out of the window, and ' I hate tho whole house,' continued Miss Sharp, 

actually flung the book back Into the garden. In a fury. 'I hope I may never set cyca on it again. 

This almost caused Jemima to faint with terror. I wish it were in the bottom of the Thames, I do r 

■Well,Ii ....... . . . .. -^ 



Emotion prevented her from mmpletlng either sen- 
tence. The carriage rolled away ; the great gates 
wer« closed ; the bell rang for the dancing lesson. 
The world is before the two young ladies ; and so, 
farewell to Chiswick Mall. 




Miss Pinkcrton were there. 1 wouldn't pick 

her out, that I wouldn't. how I should like to 

nee her floating In the water yonder, turban and 

all. with her train streaming after her, and her 

, none like the beak of a wherry." 

' Hush ! ' cried Miss Sedley. 

' Why, will the black footman tell tales I ' cried 
Miss Bobocca, laughing. 'He may go back and 
toll Miss Pinkcrton that I hate her with all aiy sonl ; 
and I wish ho would ; and I wish I bad a moans of 
proving it too. For two years I have only had in- 
sults and outn^ic from her. I have been treatod 
worse than any servant in the kitchen. I have never 
had a friend or a kind word, except from you. I 
have been made to tend the little girls in the lower 
schoolroom, and to talk French W the Misses, until 
I grew sick of my mother-tongue. But that talki^ 
French to Miss Pinkcrton was capital tun, wasn^ 
itt She doesn't know a word of French, and was 
too proud to confess it. I believe it waa that which 
made her part with me ; and so thank Heaven for 
SYench. Vive la Franre ! Viae 1'Emperev.r I Vive 
Bonaparte I' 

' O Rebecca. Rebecca, tor shame I ' cried Mias 
Sedley ; for this was the greatest blaspheniy Re- 
bccea bad as yet uttered; and in those days, in 
EngialtCL, \a Baj 'Ia&k live Bonaparte t' was as 
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JBodias to Bay *Long live Lucifer!' 'How can 
yoa-Jbow dare you have such wicked, revengeful 
thoDgfatsf 

'fieyenge may be wicked, but it 's natural,' an- 
sweiedl^ Rebecca. 'I'm no angel.' And, to say 
flietnith, she certainly was not. 
For it may be remarked in the course of this little 
eonyenation (which took place as the coach rolled 
aloDg ]a^ by the river side) that though Miss 
Mecca She^ has twice had occasion to thank 
EoBren, it has been; in the first place, for ridding 
kr of some person whom she hated, and secondly, 
fcroiabling her to bring her enemies to some sort 
tf perplexity or confusion; neither of which are 
Toy amiable motives for religious gratitude, or 
mch as would be put forward by persons of a kind 
ud placable disposition. Miss Rebecca weis not, 
ften, in the least kind or placable. All the world 
■Md her ill, said this young philanthropist, and we 
Bay be pretty certain that the persons whom all the 
World treats ill, deserve entirely the treatment they 
get The world is a looking-glass, and gives back 
to every man the reflection of his own face. Frown 
•t it, and it will in turn look sourly upon you : 
laogh at it and with it, and it is a jolly kind com- 
panion; and so let all young persons take their 
chplce. This is certain, that if the world neglected 
MiBB Sharp, she never was known to have done a 
Rood action in behalf of anybody; nor can it be ex- 
pected that twenty-four young ladies should all be 
M amiable as the heroine of this work. Miss Sed- 
tey (whom we have selected for the very reason 
that she was the bost-natured of all, otherwise 
^f^ on earth was to have prevented us from put- 
ting up Miss Swartz, or Miss Crump, or Miss Hop- 
J^ins, as heroine in her place?)— it could not bo 
expected that every one should bo of the humble 
*nd gentle temper of Miss Amelia Sedley ; should 
take every opportunity to vanquish Rebecca's 
hard-heartednoss and ill-humour ; and, by a thou- 
sand kind words and offices, overcome, for once at 
least, her hostility to her kind. 

Mies Sharp's father was an artist, and in that 
fljality had given lessons of drawing at Miss 
Knkerton's school. He was a clever man; a 
pleasant companion; a careless student; with a 
great propensity for running into debt, and a parti- 
ality fpr the tavern. "When he was drunk, he used 
to beat his wife and daughter; and the next morn- 
ing, with a headache, he used to rail at the world 
for its neglect of his genius, and abuse, with a 
good deal of cleverness, and sometimes with 
perfect reason, the fools, his brother painters. As 
it was with the utmost difficulty that he could 
keep himself, and as he owed money for a mile 
round Soho, where he lived, he thought to better 
his circumstances bj' maiTying a young woman of 
the French nation, who was by profession an 
opera-girl. The humble calling of her female 
parent, Miss Sharp never alluded to, but used to 
state subsequently that the Entrechats were a 
noble family of Gascony, and took great pride in 
her descent from them. And curious it is, that as 
she advanced in life this j'oung lady's ancestors 
increi^ed in rank and splendour. 

Rebecca's mother had had some education some- 
where, and her daughter spoke French with purity 
and a Parisian accent. It was in those days rather 
a rare accomplishment, and led to her engagement 
with the orthodox Miss Pinkerton. For her 
mother being dead, her father, finding himself not 
likely to recover, after his third attack of delirium 
tremens, wrote a manly and pathetic letter to Miss 
Pinkerton, recommending the orphan child to her 
protectioi^ and so descended to the grave, after two 



bailiffs had quarrelled over his corpse. Rebecca was 
seventeen when she came to Chiswick, and was 
bound over as an articled pupil ; her duties being 
to talk French, as we have seen ; and her pri^'ileges 
to live cost free, and,, with a few guinecis a year, to 
gather scraps of knowledge from the professors who 
attended the school. 

She was small and slight in person ; pale, sandy- 
haired, and with eyes habitually cast down : when 
they looked up they were very large, odd, and 
attractive; so attractive, that the Reverend Mr. 
Crisp, fresh from Oxford, and curate to the Vicar 
of Chiswick, the Reverend Mr. Flowerdew, fell in 
love with Miss Sharp ; being shot dead by a glance 
of her eyes which was fired aU the way across 
Chiswick Church from the school-pew to the read- 
ing-desk. This infatuated young man used some- 
times to take tea with Miss Pinkerton, to whom he 
had been presented by his mamma, and actually 
proposed something like marriage in an intercepted 
note, which the one-eyed apple-woman was charged 
to deliver. Mrs. Crisp was summoned from Bux- 
ton, and abruptly carried off her darling boy ; but 
the idea, even, of such an eagle in the Chiswick 
dovecot caused a great flutter in the breast of Miss 
Pinkerton, who would have sent away Miss Sharp, 
but that she was bound to her under a forfeit, and 
who never could thoroughly believe the young 
lady's protestations that she had never exchanged 
a single word with Mr. Crisp, except under her 
own eyes on the two occasions when she had met 
hi in at tea. 

By the side of many tall and bouncing young 
ladies in the establishment, Rebecca Sharp looked 
like a child. But she had the dismal precocity of 
poverty. Many a dun had she talked to, and turned 
away from her father's door; many a tradesman 
had she coaxed and wheedled into good-humour, 
and into the granting of one meal more. She sate 
commonly with her father, who was very proud of 
her wit, and heard the talk of many of his wild com- 
panions—often but ill-suited for a girl to hear. But 
she never had been a girl, she said ; she had been a 
woman since she was eight years old. O why did 
Miss Pinkerton let such a dangerous bird into her 
cage? 

The fact is, the old lady thought Rebecca to be 
the meekest creature in the world, so admirably, 
on the occasions when her father brought her to 
Chiswick, used Rebecca to perform the part of the 
ingemie ; and only a year before the arrangement 
by which Rebecca had been admitted into her 
house, and when Rebecca was sixteen years old, 
Miss Pinkerton majestically, and with a little 
speech, made her a present of a doll— which was, 
by the way, the confiscated property of Miss 
Swindle, discovered surreptitiously nursing it in 
school-hours. How the father and daughter 
laughed as they trudged home together after the 
evening party (it was on the occasion of the 
KiMJCches, when all the professors were invited), 
and how Miss Pinkerton would have raged had 
she seen the caricature of herself which the little 
mimic, Rebecca, managed to make out of her doll! 
She used to go through dialogues with it; it 
formed the delight of Newman Street, Gerard 
Street, and the artists* quarter: and the young 
painters, when they came to take their gin-and- 
water with their lazy, dissolute, clever, jovial 
senior, used regularly to ask Rebecca if Miss Pink- 
erton was at home : she was as well known to them, 
poor soul I as Mr. T^wrence or President West. 
Once she had the honour to pass a few days at 
Chiswick; after which she brought back Jemima, 
and erected another doll as Miss Jemmy ; for though 
that"hoTvea\, citoaX^yxeXvaAxcAJ^^ ^\!>.^ ^^\OE«tV2^ 
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men j^ve up llioir gayctiC bnlle and parties 
c to pesathoevoniugwithiiiol' Shodoter- 
st any rato to get free from the prison Id 
Bhe (ouud horeelf , and now bcBnn M act lor 
, and for tiio OrsC tiiac to luako connectod 
or the future. 

took advantage, therefore, o( the means of 
he place offered her ; and oa she waa already 
IB clan and a good linguist, ehe Epccdili' went 
b the little courao of atudj which was con- 
ed neecBSary foe ladles in those days. Her 
she practised inccEsantl;, and one day, when 
gi U wetc out, and Klie had rctnainod at home, 
as overheard to play a. pioco bo well, that 
va thought wisely, ehe couM spare heraeK 
pcnse of a master for the juniors, and iutl- 
to Mlsa Sharp that she was Ui instnict them 
Lsic for the future. 

girl refused ; and for tho first time, and to 
BtoniahmenC of the majcatlc mistroBS of tbo 
' I am here to speak French with the chll' 
Rebecca said abruptly, * not to teach then 
and Have money for you. Givo me money, 
will teach them.' 

'a was ohliged to yield, and. of course, die- « 

■fromthatday. 'For five-and-thirty years,' 

uo. and with great justice, ' I never have seen 

dividual who has dared in my own house to 

n joy authority. I have nourished a yiper 

iper— a flddlestlck,' said Misa Sharp to the 
lady, almost fainting with astonishment. 'Yau 
too me because I was useful. There Is no question 
gr Utude bfltweon ua. I hate this place, and. 
want to leave it. I will do nothing here hut what 
I am obliged t« do.' 

It was in vain that the old lady aeked her if Ehe 

was aware she was speaking to Uiss PinkettonI 

Itehccca. laughed in her face, with a horrid sarcastic 

demoniacal laughter, that almost soot the school- 

:If mistress InUi fits. ' Give me a sum of money,' said 



Th catastro cam ug tc 

the Mall as to her home. The r^fid formality ol 
the place suiTocated her : the prayers and tht 
meals, the leasocB and the walka. which wore ar 
ranged with a conventual regularity, oppressed hei 
alniost beyond endurance : and she looked hack tc 
the freedom and the beggary of the old studio "- 
Soho with so much regret, that everybody, hers 

included, fancied she was consumed with grief for the girl, 'and get rid ot me — or, i( you like better, 

her father. She had a little room in the garret, get me a good place aa governess in a nobleman's 

where the maids heard her walking and sobbing at family— you can do so if you plcBBC.' And in their 

night ; but it was with rage, and not with grief, further disputes ehe always returned to this point, 

She had not been much Df a dissembler, until now 'Get me a situation— we hate cachothor, and I am 

her loneliness taught hor to feign. She bad never ready logo.' 

mingled in the society of women : her father, re- Worthy Miss Pinkerton, although she had a 

probate aa he was, was a man of talent ; his conver- Roman nose and a turban, and was as tall as a 

sation was a thousand times more agreeable to her grenadier, and had been up to this time an irredst- 

than the talk of such of her own sex as she now tlble princess, had no will or etrei^h like Oiat of 

encountered. The pompous vanity of the old her little apprentice, and in vain did battle against 

schoohnistross, the foolish good-humour ot her her, and tried to overawe her. Attempting onoo 

alfitflr, the aiHy chat and scandal of the elder girls, to scold her in puplic, Eehocca hit upon the before- 

and the frigid correctness ot the govemeaees mentioned plan of answerii^ her In French, wMeh 

equally annoyed her ; and she had no sett maternal quite routed the old woman. In order to maintain 

heart, this unlucky girl, otherwise the prattle and authority in her school, it became neeossory to 

talk of the younger children, with whose care ehe remove this rebel, this monster, this serpent, thia 

was chiefly intrusted, might have soothed and into- firebrand; and hearing about thia time that Sir 

rested her ; but aho lived among them two years, Pitt Crawley's family was in want ot a governess, 

and not one was sorry that she wont away. The she actual^' recommended Miss Sharp for the 

gentle tender-hearted Amalio Sedley was the only situation, firebrand and serpent ae she was. 'I 

person to whom she could attach herself in the cannot, certainly,' she said, 'find fault with Mim 

least : and who could help attaching herself to Sharp's conduct, except to myself ; and must allow 

Amelia I that her talents and accomplishments are of a high 

The bappiuBsa— the superior advantages of the order. As far as the head goea. at least, she does 

your^ women round about her, gave Rebecca in- credit to the educational system pursued at my 

oxpresaihle pangs of en^T. 'What airs that girl eatabliabment.' 

gives herself, because she is an Eart's grand-daugh- And so the schoolmistress reconeilod the recom.^ 

ter,' she said of one. ' How thoy cringe and bow to mondation to her conscience, and the indentuies 

that Creole, because of her hundred thousand were cancelled, and the apprentice was free. The 

pounds t I am a thousand times cleverer and more battle hero described in a few lines, o( coone. 

Charming than that creature, for all her wealth. I lasted for some months. And ae Miss Sedley. being; 

am ae woU-bred as the Earl's grand-daughter. for now seventeen years of ago. waa about to leave 

j^''^'^.*'OjOorfw™n,-nnd yet everyone passes me school, and had a frlendehip for Misa Sharp ("tta 

i-hcn I was at mj- father's, did the only point, in A.iQc\i3;8'Q(;\iB.viQUE,' said Mhiorva, 
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'vhldihunat been HBtisfactorr to her mistRiBs '), 'Only Joseph doetnt seem to care much whether 

< Urn Shup was lavited by her tricnd U> pa^s a I love him or Dot. He gave mc two fineera to ahiiJto 

w«kwiUi her at home, batore she entered upon when he arrtvcd after Icn jcara' absence I Ho in 

. todattos IE goTemess in a private family. very kind and good, hut be seafcely ever Bpeaks to 

Van thfi world b^an for tbcso two young ladles, mo ; I think he loves his pipe a great deal bettor 

IW Amelia it was quite a now, fresb, brilliant than his but here Amelia checked herself, tor 

•oridiTtthallthebloomnponit- Jt was not quite a why should she speak ill of her hrether t 'Howau 

UTow&irRebecca— (indeed, if the truth must be very kind tome an a child.' she added; 'I was hut 

IM with respect to the Crisp affair, the tart-woman Ave years old when ho went away." 

Uidd to somebody, who took an affidavit of the ' Isnt he very rich t ' said Rebecca. ' They say all 

btttoninebody else, that there was a great deal Indian nabobs are onormoualy rich.' 

■ore than was made public regajiiing Mr. Crisp " 1 behove he has a very large income.' 

•dUas Sharp, audtliat his letter was in anaicer 'And is your gitjter-in-law a nice pretty woman f 

It uother letter). But who can tell you the real 'Ijk! J0BcphiHnotmarricd,'saidAmolia,laii6hing 

>ntlio(theinattert At all events. If Rebecca was again. 

M tuglRning Che world, she was beginning it over Perhaps she had mentioned the fact already to 

iffin. Rebecca, but that yoong lady did not appear to 

By tie time the young ladles reached Kensington have remembered it ; Indeed, vowed and protested 

'nniiike.AmeliabadnotforgotlcuhBrcompanions. that she eipcctcd to sec a nuaibor of Amolia'a 

Imlhad dried her tears, and had blushed very much nephews and nieces. She was quite disappointed 

W been delighted at a yovmg officer of tho Ufe that Mr. Scdley was not married ; she was BUto 

Quuda, who spied her as he was riding by. and Amelia had said he was, and she doted so on little 

»>ii 'A dera fine gal, egad!' and before the car. ohildron. 

luge arrivod in Russell Sqnare. a great deal of *I think you must have had enough o( Uiem at 

amveraation had taken placo about the Drawing- Chiswick," said Amelia, ralher wondering at tho 

W"ti, and whether or not young ladies wore powder sudden tenderness on her friend's part ; and indeed 

•» "all as hoops when presentfld, and whether she in later days Miss Sharp would never have com- 

*» to have that honour : to the Ixird Mayor's ball mitted herself so far as to advance opinions, tho 

■Iw knew she was to go. And when at length untruth of which would have been so easily de- 

Imh was reached. Miss Amelia Sedley skipped tected. But we must remember that sho is but 

oat on Sambo's ami, as happy and as handsome a nineteen as yet, unused to the art of deceiving, 

(IH U any in the wliole big city of Iiondon. Both poor innocent creature I and making her own DX- 

M ud coachman agreed on this point, aiid so did perienoe in her on-n person. The meaning of tho 

iKrfBther and mother, and so did every one of the above series of queries, as translated in the heart 

"fsnta in the house, as thoy stood bobbing, and of this ingenious youi^t woman, was simply this :— 

^"tseying. and smiling, in the hall, to welcome ' If Mr. Joseph Sodlcy is rich and unmarried, v 

loeir yoong mistreBB. should 1 not marry him I I have ' - ■ - 

Ton may be sure that she showed Rebecca over to be euro, but there Is no harm in trying.' And 

"eiyroomot the house, and everything in eiery she dotcrmincdwithlnhorBolf to make this laudable 

I iiDeof her drawers; and her hooka, and her piano, attempt. She redoubled her caressca to Amelia; 

I Ud her dresses, and all her necklaces, brooches, xho kissed the white cornelian necklace us she put 

I awe, and gimcracks. She ineistfld upon Rebecca It on : and vowed she would neier, never part with 

f Ucepting the white cornelian and the turquuiao it. When the dinner-boll rang she went down stairs 

f lings, and a sweet sprigged muslin, which was too with her arm round her friend's waist, as is tho 

I small for her now, though it would fit her friend to habit of young ladies. Bho was so agitated at tho 

I a nicety ; and she determined in her heart to ask drawing-room door that she could hardly find cour- 

lUT mother's permission to present her white Cash- ago to enter. 'Feel my heart, bow It bents, doarl' 

aere shawl to her friend. Could she not spare it I said she to her friend. 

and had not her hrether Joseph just brought her 'No. it doesn't.' said Amelia. 'Come in. don't bo 

two (rem Indial frigbtenod. Papa won't do you anj- harm.' 

When Rebecca saw the two magnificent Cash- 
mere shawls which Joseph Sodley had brought 
htHne to his Bister, she said, with perfect truth, 'that 
it most bo delightful to have a brother,' and easily 
got the pity of the tender-hearted Amelia, for being 
alone in the world, an orphan without friends or 
kindred. 

' Not alone." said Amelia ; ' you know, Rebecca, 1 
shall always be your friend, and love you as a sister 
—indeed I wIlL' 

' Ah, bat to have parents, as you have— kind, rich, 
aJToctionate parents, who give you everything you 
ask for; and theirlove, which Is more precious than 
all I My poor papa could give mo nothing, and I 
had but two frocks in all the world ) And then, to 
have a brother, a dear brother I Oh bow you must 
love blm t ' 
Amelia laughed. 

'Whatl dont you love him I you, who Bay you 
lovB everybody I' 

' Yea, o( course, I do — only ' 

■OnJywhatt' 




VANITY ¥A1R 



CHAlTKlt in 







But In this dresi it '« iiiipuBalblo.' 
Look at blm, Ixn't lio handsome enough Iodine 
MisaShnrp!' 



On which, of courac, Mies Sharp toolicd at hoo- 

'VEtlYHtout,pu£r]'niiiii,Inbuck- friend, aod they hath net off in a flt ol Iauf[hter. 

Hklne und Hessian boots, with high]; agreeable to the old gcDtletnan. 

ImniDDBfl neckcloths. 'Did you ever sec a palrotbnckskiiislike thoaa 

ISO almost to his dobc at Miss Pinkerton'st' continued ho, foUowing op 

a rod striped waiatcoat his advantage. 

m apple-green coat with ' Gracious heavciu I Father,' cried Joaeph. 
cl buttons almost as * There now. I have hurt his feelings. Mrs. Bad- 
ge as crown piecoB (it ley, my dear, I have hurt your son's feelings. I 
was the morning cos- have alluded to his buckskins. Ask Miss Bbantt 
if a dandy ot I haven't) Come, Joseph, be friends with Hla 
blood of those days), Sharp, and let us oil go to dinner.' 
was rending the paper ' There's a pUlau, Joseph. Junt osyou likeit,aiid. 
by the Are when the two girls entered, and Iwunced papa has broi^ht home the best turbot in Billlnfft- 
off his arm-chair, and blushed ' - ■ - ■ • ■ 



3 Face almost in his neckcloths at this 
apparition. 

' It 's only your sister, Joseph,' said Amelia, laugh, 
ing and shakii^ the two flr^cers which he held out. 
' I 've come home for good, you know ; and this is 
my friend. Miss Siiarp, whom you have heard i 



Sharp. 



coine, sir, walk down st 
id I will follow with tht 
isn,' said the father, and he ti 
and daughter and walked merrily off. 



itb Mia 



le trouble off her 
pie to ' come ovi,' f 
onyl What sends I 
es I What keeps I 

.■mnrninffth milfh. 



If Miss Kebocca Sharp had determined in h«r 
heart upon making the uonquest of this big betn, 

' No, never, upon my word,' said the head under I don't think, ladies, we have any right to hlwm 

the neckcloth, shaking very much.— 'that is, yes, her; for though the task of husband-hunting li 

—what abominably cold weather. Miss: '—and here- Konorally, and with becoming modesty, iiitrual«d 

with he toll to poking the Bre with all hla might, by young persons to their mammas, recollect (Mt 

although it was in the middle of June. Mias Sharp had no kind parent to arrange thew 

■He's very handsome,' whispered Hcbecca to delicate matters for her, and that if she did not got 

Amelia, rather loud. a husband for herself, there was no one elseintbs 

'Doyon think sol' said the latter ; ' I'll tcil him.' wide world who would take the t 

'Darling I not for worlds.' said Miss Sharp, start- hands. What causes young people 

ii% back as timid as a fawn. She had previously but the noble ambition of matrimony 

made a respectful viigin-like curtsey to the gentle- Ihom trooping to watering-places I 

man, and her modest eyes gazed so perseveringly Ihemdaneingtillflveo'cleckinthemorningthrougli 

on the carpet that it was a wonder how she should a whole mortal season! What causes them to labour 

have found an opportunity to see him. ;it piano-forte sonatas, and to learn four songs from 

* Thank you for the beautiful shawls, brother,' a fashionable niaster at a guinea a lesson, and te 

said Amelia to the Bre-poker. ■ Are they not bcautl- play tho harp if they have handsome arms and neat 

ful, Rabeoca I ' elbows, and to wear IJncoln Green toiophilite hats 

'O heavenly I ' said Miss Sharp, and her eyes went and feathera, but that they may bring down some 

from the carpet straight to the chandelier. 'desirable' young man with these killing bows and 

Joseph still continued a huge clattering at the arrows of theirs! What causes respectable parents 
pokerand tongs, puflingandbtowingthawhite.and to take up their carpets, set their houses topsy- 
turning as red as his yellow face would allow him. turvy, and spend a fifth of their year's income in 
* I can't make you such handsome presents. Joseph,' ball suppers and iced champagne! Is it sheer love 
continued his sister. ' but white I was at school. I of their species, and an unadulterated wish to see 
have embroidered for youn very beautiful pair ot young people happy and dancing! Pshal they 
braces.' want to marry their daughters; and, bb honest 
Good 6ad ! Amelia,' cried the brother. In serious Mrs. Sedley has, in the depths of her kind heart, 
alarm, ' what do you mean I * and plunging with all already arranged a score of little schemes for the 
his might at the bell-rope, that article of furniture settlement of her Amelia, so also hod our beloved 
came away in his hand, and increased tho honest hut unprotected Itebecca determined to do her very 
fellow's confusion; "For heaven's sake see if my best to secure the huehwind, who was even more 
. buf^fy'B at the door. I can't wait. I must go. noeessory for her than for her friend. She hod 
D— ^ that groom of mine. I must go.' a vivid imagination ; she had. besides, read the 

At this minute the father of tho family walked Arabian Nights and Guthrie's Geography, and It 

In, rattling his seals like a true British merchant. Is a (act. that while she was drcscfng for dinner, 

' What 's the matter, Enuny r says be. and after she had asked Ajnelii 



'JosephwantamotOHeoif his- hisbuf^j/l/is 

door. What is a bu(ffi(y, papal' 

' It is a one-horse palanquin,' said the old gentJe- 
Jnan, who wa-j a wag in his way. 

Josephat this burstoDt into a wild fit of lat^hter; 
in wikich, encountering tho eye of Miss Sharp, he 
stopped all of a sudden, as if be had been shot- 

"This young lady is your friend! Miss Sharp, I 
am very happy to see you. Have you and Emmy 
bean qoarrelling already with Joseph, that he wants 
to be off!' 

I promised Bonamy of our ser>-icc, sir.' said 



Jatepb. • 



I didn't you toll yoxa mother you would. \ 



had built for herself a 
castle in tho air, of which she 
, with n husband soniewhera in the 
background (she liad not soon him ok yet, and his 
figure would not therefore be very distinct) ; she 
had arrayed herself in an intliuty of shawls, tur- 
bans, and diamond necklaces, and had mounted 
upon an elephant to the sound of the mareh in 
Bluebeard, In order to pay a visit of coramony to 
the Grand Mogul. Charming AJnoschar visions I 
it la the happy privOege of youth to construct yoxi, 
and many a fanciful young creature besides Kebecca 
Sharp has indulged in these delighthil day -dreams 

Jooepta BoaiQY 'Vfos ^'«c\%'a Ties.ta older than bis 
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sister Amelia. He was in the East India Com- she called Scdley a very handsome man, she knew 

pMjr's Civil Service, and his name appeared, at the that Amelia would tell her mother, who would pro- 

prated of which we write, in the Bengal division of bably tell Joseph, or who, at any rate, would be 

the J&ist India Register, a.s collector of Boggley pleased by the compliment paid to her son. All 

WolIflJi, an honourable and lucrative post, as mothers are. If you had told Sycorax that her son 

creiybody knows : in order to know to w^hat Caliban was as handsome as Apollo, she would have 

h^& posts Joseph rose in the service, the reader been pleased, witch as she was. Perhaps, too, Joseph 

isrrfeiTed to the same periodical. Sedley would overhear the compliment— Rebecca 

Boggley Wollah is situated in a fine, lonely, spoke loud enough— and he did hear, and (thinking 

maiahy, jungly district, famous for snipe-shooting, in his heart that he was a verj' fine man) the praise 

and Tdiere not unfrequently you may flush a tiger, thrilled through every fibre of his big body, and 

^ ^_ Bamgunge, where there is a magistrate, is only made it tingle with pleasure. Then, however, came 

ith^J tey miles off, and there is a cavalry station about a recoiL * Is the girl making fun of me ? ' he thought, 

^^ •** te^ miles farther ; so Joseph wrote home to his and straightway he bounced towards the bell, and 

pnents, when he took possession of his collector- -was for retreating, as we have seen, when hi* 

A^ He had lived for about eight years of his life, father's jokes and his mother's entreaties caused 

Wite alone, at this charming place, scarcely seeing him to pause and stay where he was. Ho con- 

iQuistian face, except twice a yecu", when the de- ducted the young lady down to dinner in a dubiouti 

hchment arrived to carry off the revenues which and agitated frame of mind. ' Does she really 

lie had collected, to Calcutta. think I am handsome? ' thought he, * or is she only 

Luckily, at this time he caught a liver complaint, making game of me ?' We have talked of Joseph 

fop the cure of which he returned to Europe, and Sedley being as vain as a girl. Heaven help us ! 

which was the source of great comfort and amuse- the girls have only to turn the tables, and say ol 

fflcnt to him in his native country. He did not live one of their own sex, * She is as vain as a man,' and 

with his family while in London, but had lodgings they will have perfect reason. The bearded crea- 

of hie owuj like a gay young bachelor. Before ho tures are quite as eager for praise, quito as finikin 

went to India he was too young to partake of the over their toilettes, quite as proud of their persona] 

delightful pleasures of a man about town, and advantages, quite as conscious of their powers ol 

phinged into them on his return with considerable fascination, as any coquette in the world. 

asBididty. He drove his horses in the Park; he Down stairs, then, they went, Joseph very rod 

dhied at the fashionable taverns (for the Oriental and blushing, Rebecca verj' modest, and holding 

Club was not as yet invented); he frequented the her green eyes downwards. She was dressed in 

theatres, as the mode was in those days, or made white, vnth bare shoulders as white as snow — 

'hig appearance at the opera, laboriously attired in the picture of youth, improtected innocence, and 
tigfate and a cocked hat. 

On retumipg to India, and ever after, he used to 
talk of the pleasure of this period of his existence 
^th great enthusiasm, and give you to understand 



in 



humble virgin simplicity. ' I must be very quiet,' 
thought Rebecca, * and very much interested about 
India.' 
Now we have heard how Mrs. Sedley had prepared 



that he and Brummel were the leading bucks of the a fine curry for her son, just as he liked it, and in 

^. But he was as lonely here as in his jungle at the course of dinner a portion of this dish wa^ 

Boggley Wollah. He scarcely knew a single soul offered to Rebecca. *\Miat is it?' said she, turning 

in the metrox)olis : and were it not for his doctor, an appealing look to Mr. Joseph. 

■Dd the society of his blue-pill, and his liver com- • Capital,' said he. His mouth was full of it : his: 

plaint, ho must have died of loneliness. He was face quite red with the delightful exercise of gob- 

^, peevish, and a bon-vivant; the appearance of bling. * Mother, it's as good as my own curries in 

a lady frightened him beyond measure ; hence it India.' 

Was but seldom that he joined the paternal circle in * Oh, I nmst try some, if it is an Indian dish,' said 

HusscU Square, where there was plenty of gaiety. Miss Rebecca. *I am sure everything must be good 

and where the jokes of his good-natured old father that comes from there.' 

frightened his amour-propre. His bulk caused ' Give Miss Sharp some curry, my dear,' said Mr. 

Joseph much anxious thought and alarm; now Scdley, laughing. Rebecca had never tasted the 



and then ho would make a- desperate attempt to 
get rid of his superabundant fat ; but his indolence 
and love of good living speedily got the better of 
these endeavours at reform, and he found himself 
again at his three meals a day. He never was well 
dr^sed ; but he took the hugest pains to adorn his 
big i)er8on, and passed many hours daily in that 
occupation. His valet made a fortune out of his 
wardrobe: his toilet-table was covered with as 
many pomatums and essences as ever were em 



dish before. 

' Do you find it as good as everything else from 
India ? ' said Mr. Scdley. 

* Oh, excellent ! ' said Rebecca, who was suffering 
tortures with the cayenne pepper. 

'Try a chili with it, Miss Sharp,' said Joseph, 
really interested. 

* A chili,' said Rebecca, gasping. * Oh yes ! ' She 
thought a chili was something cool, as its name 
imported, and was served with some. * How fresh 



mouth. It was hotter than the curry ; flesh and 
blood could bear it no longer. She laid down her 
fork. * Water, for Heaven's sake, water ! ' she cried. 
Mr. Sedley burst out laughing (he was a coarse 
man, from the Stock Kxohange, where they love 



ployed by an old beauty : he had tried, in order to and green they look,' she said, and put one into her 
give himself a waist, every girth, stay, and waist- 
band then invented. Like most fat men, he would 
have his clothes made too tight, and took care they 
should be of the most brilliant colours and youthful 
cut. When dressed at length, in the afternoon, he 

would issue forth to take a drive A\ith nobody in the all sorts of practical jokes). * They are real Indian, 

I'ark ; and then would come back in order to dress I tissure you,' said he. * Sambo, give Miss Sharp 

s^ain and go and dine with nobody at the Piazza some water.' 

Coffoe-House. He was as vain as a girl; and perhaps The paternal laugh was echoed by Joseph, who 

his extreme shyness was one of the results of his ex- thought the joke capital. The ladies only smiled a 

treme vanity. If Miss Rebecca can get the better little. They thought poor Rebecca suffered too 

of him, and at her first entrance into life, she is a much. She would have liked to choke old Sedley, 

young person of no ordinary cleverness. but she swallowed her mortification as well as she 

The Onftmore iihowcd considerable skilL When had t\io a\>OTw\x\a\i\'a cmttj >Qtilsstft Ms., last^ \«.>»«» 
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as Bhe could speak, said, wltli a comical, good- his boots, and disappeared, without wak 
humourod air— worthy parent. 

' I ought to haro remembered the pepper which ' There goes Joseph,' said Amelia, who w 
tha Princess of Persia puts in the cream-tarta In ing from the open windoii-s of the dcawln 
the Araiiian Niehla. Do you put caj'cnuo into while Rebeda whs singing at the piano, 
your cream-tarts in India, sir? ' ' Miss Sharp ha^ fri^litcncd hint away,' s^ 

Old Sodlej began to laugh, and thought Rebeocu Sodloy. 'Poor Joe, whj-iciZiho boso jyrT' 
was a good-humoured girl. Joseph simply said: 
' Croam-tarlA, Missl Our cream Is very bad in 
Bengal. We geaerally use goats' milk ; and, 'gad, 
do you know, I *ye got ti> prefer it I ' 

' You wont like entn/thing (rem India now. Miss 
Sharp,' said the old gentleman ; but when the 
ladies had retired after dinner, the wily old fellow 
said to his eon, ' Have a care, Joe ; that girl Is set- 
ting her cap »t you.' 

'Poohlnoneense!'8nidJos,Mghlyflotterea, 'Ire- 
colleet, sir, there was a girl at Dumdum, a daughter 
of Cutler of the Artillery, and afterwards married 
to Lance, the surgeon, who made a dead set at me 
in the year '1— at me and Mulligatawncy, whom I 
mentioned io you before dinner-a dovllisb good 
fellow MuUigatawncy— ho 's a magistrate at Budge- 
budge, and sure to be in council in five ytars. Well, 
sir. the Artillery gave a hall, and Quintin, o( the 
Kli^'B nth, said (o mo, " Sedley," said he, "I bet you 
thirteen to ten that Sophy Cutler hooks either you 
orMuUigatawuey before the rains.- '■Done,"Bays 
1 ; and egaA. sir— thig claret 's very good. Adamson's 
orCarboncU'sr ... 

A slight snore waa the only reply ; 
stoek-hroker was agloop, and nn t.ho rei 
stOTy waa lost for that day. 

ceedingly communioaCive in a mans party, anu ii 
told this delightful tale many scares o( times to 1 
apothecary. Dr. Oollop, when he came to inqui 
about the liver and the blue-pill. 

Being an invalid, Joseph Sedley contented hi] 
BOtt n-ith a bottle of elaret besides his Madeira 
dinner, and ho managed a couple of plates full 
strawberries and cream, and twenty -four litlle re 
cakoB, that were lying nogleetod in a plate near hi: , 
and certainly (tor novolialfi have the privilege of 
knowing everything) he thought a great deal about 
the girl upstairs. 'A nice, gay, merry young cri 
ture,' thought he to himself. 'How she looked 
me when I picked up her handkerchief atdinnei 
She dropped it twice. Who's " 
drawing-room 1 'Gad! shall I 








But his modesty came rushing upon blm with un- 
controllable force. His father was asleep : his hat 
was in the hall: there was a hackney-coach stand 
hard by in Southampf«n Row. 'I '11 go and see the 

j'*'^y!lr™w,'«flJd Jjo, 'andMlssDocamp'sdanco;' _ 

»ad bo alipped nivaj' gvatly oa the pointed toes of AmeUa. 



wonder at the theatre whither the good- 
lady took her. One day, Amelia had a h( 
and could not go upon some party of p!ei 
which the two young people wore invited; 
could induce her friend to go without her. 
you who have shovi-n the poor orphan wbft 
neas and love are for the first time in her 11 
youl never!' and the green eyes looka 
Heaven aud filled with tears ; and Mrs. 
could not but own that her daughter's frier 
charming kind heart of her own. 

As for Mr. Scdiey'a Jokes, Robecca lau 
them with a cordiality and perseverance w 
a little pleased and softened that good* 
gentleman. Nor was it with the chleff 
family alone that Miss Sharp found favo 
inlerested Mrs. Bienkinsop by evincing the 
sympathy in the raspberry-Jam prcson'ini 
singing in the operation was then going on in the house 
andsoe?' room; she persisted in calling Sambo '£ 

' Mr. Sambo,' to the delight of that attende 
she apologised to the lady's maid for g[i 
treublo in venturing to ring the bell, w: 
sweetness and humility, that the scrvai 
,was almost as charmed with her as the i 

Once, in looking over some drawingi 

Amelia hod sent from school, Rebecca s 

; came upon one which caused her to burst ii 

and leave the room. It was on the day w 

Sedley made his second appearance. 

Ameha hastened after her friend to ki 
cause of this display of feeling, and tt 
natured girl came back without her con 
rather afTectod loo. 'You know, her fat 

to do all the best parts of our drawings.' 

'My level I'm sure I always heard Miss 
ton say that ho did not touch them— he only i 

' It WHS called mounting, mamma. Ret 

. members the drawing, and her father wo 

;, and the thought of it came upon her ral 

enly— and so, jou know, she ' 

' The poor child fs all heart,' said Mis. Sei 
' ' wish she could stay with us another w( 
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'She's devilish like Miss Cutler that I used to 
meet at Dumdum, only fairer. She 's married now 
to Lance, the Artillery surgeon. Do you know, 

ma'am, that once Quintin, of the 14th, het me ' 

'0 Joseph, we know that story,' said Amelia, 
knghiog. ' Never mind about telling that ; but por- 
soade nuunma to write to Sir Something Crawley.' 
'Had he a son in tho King's Light Dragoons in 
Ltdiar 

*Well, will you write to him for leave of absence 
ftrpoor dear Rebecca:— here she comes, her eyes 
led with weeping.' 

'I'm better now,' said tho girl, with tho sweetest 
■Ae possible, taking good-natured Mrs. Sedlcy's 
ntended hand and kissing it respectfully. * How 
U>d you all are to me ! All,' she added, with a 
IhkIi, 'except you, Mr. Joseph.' 
'Me!' said Joseph, meditating an instant dc- 
■rfcare. 'Gracious heavens! Good Gad! Miss 
Iwpl' 

'Yes; how could you be so cruel as to make me 
ttfcthat horrid pepper-dish at dinner, the first day 
lever saw you f You are not so good to me as dear 
imeUa.' 
'He doesn't know you so well,' cried Amelia. 
'I defy anybody not to be good to you, my dear,' 
mid her mother. 

'The curry was capital ; indeed it was,' said Joe, 
<ndte gravely. 'Perhaps there was not enough 
ctam juice in it ;— no, there was not* 
'And the chilis?' 

*By Jove, how they made you cry out ! * said Joe, 
Moght by the ridicule of the circumstance, and 
vploding in a fit of laughter which ended quite 
>Bddfflily, as usual. 

*I 8h£jl take care how I let you choose for me 
•Mther time,' said Rebecca, as they went down 
«8»in to dinner. ' I didn't think men were fond of 
Plotting poor harmless girls to pain.' 

*By Gad, Miss Rebecca, I wouldn't hurt you for 
»e world.' 

'No,* said she, 'I know you wouldn't;' and then 
JW gave him ever so gentle a pressure with her 
^ehand, and drew it back quite frightened, and 
joked first for one instant in his face, and then 
wwn at the carpet-rods ; and I am not prepared to 
Vty^that Joe's heart did not thump at this little in- 
voluntary, timid, gentle motion of regard on the 
PWt of the simple girl. 

It was an advance, and as such, perhaps, some 
^diesof indisputable correctness and gentility will 
jB>denm the actipn as inomodest ; but, you see, poor 
ofiar Bebecca had all this work to do for herself. If 
^person is too poor to keep a servant, though ever 
^elegant, he must sweep his own rooms : if a dear 
£iri has no dear mcunma to settle matters with tho 
young man, she must do it for herself. And oh, 
what a mercy it is that these women do not exercise 
their powers of tener ! We can't resist them, if they 
do. Let them show ever so little inclination, and 
men go down on their knees at once : old or ugly, 
it is sJl the same. And this I set down as a positive 
truth. A woman with fair opportunities, and with- 
out an absolute hump, may marry whom she likes. 
Only let us be thankful that the darlings are like the 
beasts of the field, and don't know their own power. 
^They would overcome us entirely if they did. 

'^ad!' thought Joseph, entering tho dining- 
room, * I exactly begin to feel as I did at Dumdum 
with Miss Cutler.* Many sweet little appeals, half 
tender, half jocular, did Miss Sharp make to him 
about the dishes at dinner ; for by this time she 
was on a footing of considerable familiarity with 
the family, and as for the girls, they loved each 
other like sisters. Young unmarried girls always 
do, if thoy aro in a houBo togothor for ten days. 



As if bent upon advancing Rebecca's plans ii 
every way— what must Amelia do, but remind he: 
brother of a promise made last Easter holidays- 
* When I was a girl at school,' said she, laughing- 
a promise that he, Joseph, would take her to Vaux 
hall. * Now,' she said, * that Rebecca is with us 
will be the very time.' 

* O delightful ! ' said Rebecca, going to clap hei 
hands ; but she recollected herself, and paused, like 
a modest creature, as she was. 

* To-night is not the night,' said Joe. 
'Well, to-morrow.' 

' To-morrow your papa and I dine out,' said Mrs, 
Sedley. 

'You don't suppose that Tm going, Mrs. Sed. ? 
said her husband, 'and that a woman of youi 
years and size is to catch cold, in such an abomin- 
able damp place ? ' 

* The children must have some one with them,' 
cried Mrs. Sedley. 

* Let Joe go,' said his father, laughing. ' He 's big 
enough.' At which speech even ]Mr. Sambo at tho 
sideboard burst out laughing, and poor fat Joe felt 
inclined to become a parricide almost. 

* Undo his stays ! ' continued the pitiless old 
gentleman. 'Fling some water in his face. Miss 
Sharp, or carry him upstairs : tho dear creature 's 
fainting. Poor victim ! carry him up ; he 's as light 
as a feather ! ' 

* If I stand this, sir, I 'm d 1 ' roared Joseph. 

'Order Mr. Jos's elephant. Sambo!' cried the 

father. 'Send to Exeter 'Change, Sambo;' but 
seeing Jos ready almost to cry with vexation, the old 
joker stopped his laughter, and said, holding out 
his hand to his son, * It 's all fair on the Stock Ex- 
change, Jos,— and, Sambo, never mind the elephant, 
but give mo and Mr. Jos a glass of champagne. 
Boney himself hasn't got such in his cellar, my 
boy!' 

A goblet of champagne restored Joseph's equani- 
mity, and before the bottle was emptied, of which 
as an invalid he took two-thirds, ho had agreed to 
take the young ladies to Vauxhall. 

'The girls must have a gentleman apiece," said 
tho old gentleman. 'Jos will be sure to leave 
Emmy in the crowd, he will be so taken up with 
Miss Sharp here. Send to 96, and ask George 
Osborne if he '11 come.' 

At this, I don't know in the least for what reason, 
Mrs. Sedley looked at her husband and laughed. 
Mr. Sedley's eyes twinkled in a manner indescrib- 
ably roguish, and he looked at Amelia ; and Amelia, 
hanging down her head, blushed as only young 
ladies of seventeen know how to blush, and as Miss 
Rebecca Sharp never blushed in her life— at least 
not since she was eight years old, and when she 
was caught stealing jam out of a cupboard by her 
godmother. * Amelia had better write a note,' said 
her father; 'and let George Osborne see what a 
beautiful hand-writing we have brought back from 
Miss Pinkerton's. Do you remember when you 
wrote to him to come on Twelfth-night, Emmy, and 
spelt twelfth without the f ?' 

' That was years ago,' said Amelia. 

'It seems like yesterday, don't it, John?' said 
Mrs. Sedley to her husband ; and that night in a 
conversation which took place in a front room in 
the second-floor, in a sort of tent, hung round with 
chintz of a rich and fantastic India pattern, and 
double with calico of a tender rose-colour; in the 
interior of which species of marquee was a feather- 
bed, on which were two pillows, on which were 
two round red faces, one in a laced nightcap, and 
one in a simple cotton one, ending in a tassel :— in 
a curtain lecture, I say, Mrs. Sedley took her hus- 
batvd to ta&VL toT YvSs crcwaV «!RsvNd»Ri^^ck >5(q«x Jqs^* 
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'It w.i» quite wickoil lit yoii. Jlr. Soilloy,' sail! Josciih Sisiiii'j, nlirn Ihc InllcrHtiau big," 

thv, ' to tomient tlie iioor boj- ko.' Ing hobbadjlioy, nnd tloor«a an impudon 

'My dcAT,' said tlio cottun tii»4cl In ilotonoc ot of ten yoarx old. In n ivord. OeonK was aa 

bis condact, 'Jos ie a (trcnr. dciil vainer tbito you ivith tho fatnlly lui hucIi daiij- at'tx of kiudi 

ever were In your life, and ttiat 'h Hayiug n good Intorcoumu eould make liini. 

(IcaL Though, aomo thirty yenrs a^, in tho year 'Do you Tcmcuibcr. Hcdley, wluitafury ; 

tffiienteen hundred and eight)-— what was it!- In, whcnicut off the tawclsof )-ourHcad« 

perhaps you bod a right to be VHin. I don't xay and bow MIhs— hcni !— hon- Amelia r«aeuod 

no. But I\e no patience with Jos und hlsdondl- abeatina. by failing down on lierltnocH on 

fled modesty. It is out>Toscphing Joseph, my dear, out to lior brother J ott. not to beat little Uei 

and ail the while the boy is. only thinking of him- Jos remomlwred thin remorkabla eircn 

Belt, and what a fine feliow he ia. I doubt, nin'nin. ]iorfi>e[ly well, but i owed that ho liod tot 

we shall havo eome trouble with him yet. Here in gotten It. 

Emmy's little friend making love to him as liard lu 'Wei!, do you rememlwr coming down in 

she con ; that's quite i-Iear; and il she docs not Dr. Swixhlail'a to see nie, boforo you went 1 

catch him some other will. That man Is destined and giving me liaita guinea and a imt on II 

to be a prey to woman, h« I am to go on "Cliangc I always hiui an idea that you were at iua 

everyday. Jt's a mercy lie did not bring ua oi'cr feet high, and was ciiiito nBtnniahod at you 

a block daughter-in-law, my dear. But, mark mj' from India to And yon no taller than inyscl 

words, the first woman who flshoa tor him, boOkB 'Howgood otMr. .Scdley togoto yourac 

him.' give you the money!' exclaimed Itcbcco 

' She shall go off to-morrow, the little arttul crea- cents of extreme deliglit- 

tUTB." aald Mrs. Sodiey, with great eneiuy. ' Yes, and after I had cut the tassels of I 

' Why not she as woll as anothar, Mrs. Sediey J too. Bovs never forget those tips at i^chool 

The girl 's a white face at any rate- /don't tare givcrH.' 

who marries him. Let Joe pieaso himself.' 'I delight in Hessian hoots," said llubec 

And presently tho voltes ot the two spookera Sedloy, who admired hia own legs prod 

(were hushed, or were replaced by the gentle but ond always wore Jiis omamontal chaima. 

l-nnromantic music ot the nowj ; and save when the oitrenicly pleased nt this remark, tliough 

chuioh bells tolled the hour and tho watchman his legs under his chair as it wos made. 

called it, all was silent at the house ot John Sed- ■jiiss Sharp!' said George Osborne, 'you 

ley. Esquire, of Russell Square, and the Stod; wj clever an artist, you must make a groni 

Kichange. cal picturo ot the scene of the boots. Sedio' 

When morning came, the good>natui'cd Mrs. ropresentod in buckskins, und holding one ■ 

Sodiey no longer thought of executing her tlu'cats Jured boots in one iiaiid; by the other lie si 

with regard to Miss Sharp; tor though nothing is hold ot my shirt-trill. Amelia shall be 

more keen, nor mora common, nor more Justifiable, near him, with her little hands nji; and tin 

than maternal Jealousy, yet she could not bring uhall have a grand allegorical title, as thi 

hersatt to suppose that the little, humble, grateful, pieces havo in the MuliiUa and the speilin] 

gentle governess, would dare to look up to such a ' r sha'n't havo time to do it here,' said J 

magniflcent personage as tho collector of Boggloy ' lildoitwhcn— when lam gone,'and sho 

Wollah. Tho petition, too, for an extension of the her voioo, and looked so sad and piteous, th 

jroung lady's leave ot absence had already been de- body felt how cruel her lot was, und be 

spatehed, and it would be difficult to find a pretext ihey would be to part with her. 

for abruptly dismissing tier. ' Oh that you could stay longer, dour I 

And us it all things conspired in favour of the g^iid Amelia, 

gentle Rebecca, the very elements (although she 'Why!' answered tho otiier, still moi 

was not inclined at first to acknowledge their action ' That I may be only the more unhup— un« 

In her behalf) interposed to aid her. For on the loaeyou?' And sho turned away her head, 

evening appointed for the Vauxhall party, George began to give way to that natural inH: 

Oabome having come Wi dinner, and tho elders of tears which, we have said, was one of thi 

tho house having departed, according to invitation, of tills silly little thing. Geoi^o Osboi-ne li 

to dins with Aldemuin Balls, at Highbury Bam, tho two young women with a touched c 

there came on such a thunder-storm as only happens and Joseph Sodiey heaved sooiethlng vei 

on VauxhEill nights, and as obliged theyoung people, sigh out of his big ohest, as he oust his ey 

perforce, to remain at homo. Mr. Osborne did not touards histavounte Hessian boots 

seem in the least disappointed at this occurrence. 'let us have some music Miss '^edli.y— 

Ho and Jeaeph Sediey drank a fitting quantity ot said boorge who felt at that moment un 

port-wine. tiU-oritle, in the dining-room.— during dinar> almost irresiotiblt impulw, to s 
the drinking ot which Sediey told a number ot his 

best Indian stories ; for ho was extremely talkative ' " 
In man's society ; — and utterwards Miss Amelia 
Sediey did the honours ot the drawing-room ; aud 
these four young parsons passed such a comfortable 
evening t^ether, that they deelnred they were 
rather glad ot the thunder-storm than othorwiso. 
which hod caused them lo put off their visit to 
'Vauxhall. 
■ Oahomo was Sedley's godson, and had been one 
of tlie family any time those three-and-twenty years. 
AlElxweeksold,behad received from John Sediey 

a present of a silver cup ; at six months old, a cort5 -— — — ■ 

with gold whistle and boils: from his youth, up- above mentioned voung woman in his arm 

*'ards, be was ' tipped ' regularly bj- the old gentle- kiss hir in tho face of the compun> und i* 

man at Cbristnios ; and on goijig buck to school, at htm ^or u niouiant. und if I should say I 

ie reaicuibcrvd pcrtccOy well being thrashed by tcilinloa-e »-tthcach other at that siugloii 
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should perhaps he telling an 'untnith, for * O Miss Sharp, how ' when some song which 

: is, that these two young people had hecn was performed in the other room came to an end, 

• by their parents for this very piu*pose, and and caused him to hear his own voice so distinctly 

oms had, as it were, been read in their re- that he stopped, blushed, and blew his nose in great 

) families any time these ten years. They agitation. 

P to the piano, which was situated, as pianos *Did you ever hear anything like your brother's 

are, in the back drawing-room; and as it eloquence?' whispered Mr. Osborne to Amelia. 

,her dark. Miss Amelia, in the most unaf- * Why, your friend has worked miracles.' 

svay in the world, put her hand into Mr, *The more the better,' said Miss Amelia; who, 

)*s, who, of course, could see the way among like almost all women who are worth a pin, was a 

irs and ottomans a great deal better than match-maker in her heart, and would have been 

Id. But this arrangement loft Mr. Joseph delighted that Joseph should carry back a wife to 

ete-d-tite with Rebecca at the drawing-room India. She had, too, in the course of this few days' 

sphere the latter was occupied in netting a constant intercourse, warmed into a most tender 

Ik purse. friendship for Rebecca, and discovered a million of 

e is no need to ask family secrets,' said Miss virtues and amiable qualities in her w^hich she had 

* Those two have told theirs.' not perceived when they were at Chiswick together. 

)on as he gets his company,* said Joseph, * I For the affection of young ladies is of as rapid 

the affair is settled. George Osborne is as growth as Jack's bean-stalk, and reaches up to the 

lellow as ever breathed ! ' sky in a night. It is no blame to them that after | 

your sister the dearest creature in the marriage this Sehnsttcht nach der Liebe subsides, 

said Rebecca, * Happy the man who wins It is what sentimentalists, who deal in very big , 

With this, Miss Sharp gave a great sigh. words, call a yearning after the Ideal, and simply 

I two unmarried persons get together, and means that women are commonly not satisfied until 

on such delicate subjects as the present, a they have husbands and children on whom they 

eal of confidence and intimacy is presently may centre affections, which are spent elsewhere, 

hed between them. There is no need of iis it were, in small change. 

a special report of the conversation which Having expended her little store of songs, or 

>k place between Mr. Sedley and the young having stayed long enough in the back drawing- 

Dr the conversation, as may be judged from room,, it now appeared proper to Miss Amelia to 

igoing specimen, was not especially witty or ask her friend to sing. * You would not have 

t; it seldom is in private societies, or any- listened to me,* she said to Mr. Osborne (though she 

except in very high-flown and ingenious knew she was telling a fib), 'had you heard Rebecca 

As there was music in the next room, the first.' 

s carried on, of course, in a low and becom- ' I give Miss Sharp warning, though, 'said Osborne, 

3, though, for the matter of that, the couple * that, right or wrong, I consider Miss Amelia Sed- 

lext apartment would not have been dis- ley the first singer in the world.' 

had the talking been ever so loud, so occu- * You shall hear,* said Amelia ; and Joseph Sedley 

re they with their own pursuits. was actually polite enough to carry the candles to 

3t for the first time in his life, Mr. Sedley the piano, Osborne hinted that he' should like quite 

limself talking, without the least timidity as well to sit in the dark ; but Miss Sedley, laugh- 

ation, to a person of the other sex. Miss ing, declined to bear him company any farther, and 

I asked him a great number of questions the two accordingly followed Mr. Joseph. Rebecca 

!ndia, which gave him an opportunity of sang far better than her friend (though of course 

ig many interesting anecdotes about that Osborne was free to keep his opinion), and exerted 

and himself. He described the balls at herself to the utmost, and, indeed, to the wonder 

ment House, and the manner in which they of Amelia, who had never known her perform so 

3mselves cool in the hot weather, with pun- well. She sang a French song, which Joseph did 

,tties, and other contrivances ; and he was not understand in the least, and which Gteorge con- 

itty regarding the number of Scotchmen fessedhedidnotunderstsmd, and then a number of 

liord Minto, the Governor-General, patron- those simple ballads which were the fashion forty 

id then ho described a tiger-hunt ; and the years ago, and in which British tars, our King, poor 

in which the mahout of his elephant had Susan, blue-eyed Mary, and the like, were the prin- 

illed off his seat by one of the infuriated oipal themes. They are not, it is said, very brilliant, 

;. How delighted Miss Rebecca was at the in a musical point of view, but contain numberless 

ment balls, and how she laughed at the good-natured, simple appeals tothe affections, which 

jf the Scotch aides-de-camp, and called Mr. people understood better than the milk-and-water 

a sad wicked satirical creature ; and how lagHmej sospirU and felidtd of the eternal Doni- 

led she was at the story of the elephant ! zettian music with which we are favoured now-a- 

ur mother's sake, dear Mr. Sedley,* she said, days. 

3 sake of all your friends, promise never to Conversation of a sentimental sort, befitting the 

He of those horrid expeditions.' subject, was carried on between the songs, to which 

I, pooh. Miss Sharp,* said he, pulling up his Sambo, after he had brought the tea, the delighted 

Uars ; * the danger makes the sport only the cook, and even Mrs. Blenkinsop, the housekeeper, 

ter.' He had never been but once at a tiger- condescended to listen on the landing-place, 

''hen the accident in question occurred, and Among these ditties was one, the last of the con- 

e was half killed— not by the tiger, but by cert, and to the following effect :— 
jht. And as he talked on, he grew quite 

nd actually had the audacity to ask Miss ' Ah ! bleak and barren was the moor, 

a for whom she was netting the green silk Ah ! loud and piercing was the storm, 

He was quite surprised and delighted at The cottage roof was sheltered sure, 
I graceful familiar manner. The cottage hearth was bright and warm- 
any one who wants a purse,' replied Miss An orphan boy the lattice pass'd, 
a, looking at him in the most gentle win- And, as he mark'd its cheerful glow, 
ay. Sedley was going to make one of the Felt doubly keen the midnight blast, 
oquent speeches possible, and had begun— Xud do\j\)Vv co\d\.Vv^feJi\wcv«vwj. 
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They mark'd him as he onii.^rd presi, tho poordovll'a in love with me,' tbougbt be. 'all* 

with rainiine hurl aod uiary limb : is jui^t lut rich an iiiDtit of tho sirU who oome mt 

Kind voicn bnde hiDi lurn and rest, to I [id ill. I iiiightBO farthOT.and IBre WOTge, egsdl" 

And geniJE facet wElcomed bim. And in tliceo DicdltatioDd he (ell asleep. 

Thedawnisup— tbegueit isgone, Uou' Mills Sharp iay awake, thinking win la 

The coiuge h«rih is bluing sUU ; uomo or not to-uiorrowt need not bo told ben. 

Hark ID ihe wind upon the hill ! ' Sodloy mailB his appuaranee before luncheon. Hi 

biut nevcc been known before to confer such a 

It woB the eontiment of tho l>eforc-nioutionod honour on Ruscicll Square. OeoiKo C^borue nu 

words, 'WhcnI'mKono,'ovorimftin. AsBhocanio somohowthen>alroady(sad!y 'puttingout' Amelia 

to the laat worde, Miss Sharp's 'dcep-t«ned voice who woa writlDg to her twelve dearest friends it 

fultcrcd.' Everybody felt tho aUuslon to her de- Cliiswlck Mali), and Rebecca was employed npoa 

parture, and to her hapless orphan stats. Joeeph her fcaterday's work. As Joe'a bu(KT drove hk 

Sodlcy, who was fond of mnsic, and soft-hearted, and while, otter his usual thundering knock aai 

was in a Etnte of ravishment duriog the perform- pompous bustle at the door, the collector ol 

ance of tho song, and profoundly touched at Its Boggley Wolloh laboured upat^ra to the drawlBp 

conclusion. It ho hod had tho courage; if George room, knowjng glances wore telegraphed betweea 

and Miss Sedloy had remained, according to the Osborne and Miss Scdley, and the pair, Hmiliii 

former's proposal, in tho farther room, Joseph 8ed- archly, looked at Rebecca, who actually blushed u 

ley's bach orhood would ha e been at an end and she b^t her fair ringlets over her netting. How 

her heart beat as Joseph appeared,— Joseph, pnfflug 

from the staircase, in shining creaking hods,— 

Joseph, in a new waistcoat, red with beat, tjii 

nervousness, and blushii^ behind his ^^ded neck' 

cloth It was a nervous moment for all ; (md si 

tor Amelia, I think she was more (r^hteiied thai 

oven he people most conccmod. 

San bo, who ilung open the door and onnouncet 
Mr Joseph, followed grinning, in the collecter' 
rcB and bearing two handsome nosegays o 
flo era, which tho monster had actually had tb 
gallantry to purchase in Covent Garden Marke 
that morning— they were not as big as the hOi: 
sta ks which ladiCE carry about with them nov 
a-days, in cones of filigree paper ; but tbe youo 
women were delighted with the gifl^ as Josep 
p sentcd one to each, with an exc<:ediiigly solein 
ond umsy bow. 

Bravo, Jos I ' cried Osbomo. 
Thank you, dear Joseph,' said Amelia, quil 
ready to kiss her brother, if he wero so mlude* 
And t think for a kiss from such a dear creatui 
OS Amelia, I would purchase all Mr. Lee's coDse 
oto es out of hand.) 
O heavenly, heavenly flowers I ' exclaimed Mi' 
•.^ Sharp, and smelt them delicately, and hdd tham * 

he bosom, and cast up her eyes to the ceiling, i 
d never have been wri ton Butat an ecatacy of admiration. Perhaps she justlooke 
tho ditty, Rebecca qmtted the piano, first into the bouquet, to see whether there was 
aer hand to Amelia, walked away into baiet-doax hidden among the flowers ; but the» 
Irawing-room twilight; and, at this was no letter. 
•. Samho made his appearance with a ' Do they talk tho language of flowers at Boggle 

ling sandwiches, jollicB. and some glit- WoUah, Sedleyl' osked Osborne, laughii^. 

terlng glosses and decanters, on which Joseph Sed- 'Langu^^et^flddlcstickr replied the sentiments 
ley's attention was immediately fixed. When tho youth. 'Bought 'em at Nathan's; very glad yo 
parents of tho house of Scdley returned from their like 'em; and eh, Amelia, my dear, Iboughtaplni 
dinner-party, they found tho young people so busy apple at tho same time, which I gave to Sambt 
in talking, that they had not heard the arrival of I^t's have it for tiflen ; very cool and nice this ho 
■ the carriage, and Mr. Joseph was in the oct of weather.' Rebecca said she had never tasted a pint 
saying, 'My dear Miss Sharp, one little teaspoonfut and longed beyond everything to taste one. 
Ot jelly to recruit you after your immense— your— So tho conversation went on. I don't know o 
your deHahtfiil esertions." what ptuteit Osborne loft the room, or wby, pn 

' Bravo, Jos I ' said Mr. Sedley ; on bearing tho scntly, Amelia went away, perhaps to supcrinten 
bant«rii«of which well l^nown volco, Job instantly tho slicing of tbe pine-apple ; but Joa was leftalon 
relapsed into an alarmed silence, and quickly took with Rebecca, who had resumed her work, and tb 
his departure. He did not lie awake all night think- green silk and the shining needles were quivarln 
ing whether or not he was in love with Mlsa rapidly under her white slender Angers. 
Sbarp ; the passion of love never Interfered witb ' What a beautiful, hyoo-ootifvl eoi^ that wb 

the apiwtlto or tho slumber of Mr. Joseph Sed- you sang li 

ley 1 but he tbought \a himself how delightful it " ' 
would bo to hear such songs as those after Cut- 
Chorry— what a distinffuie girl she was— how she 
could speak French better than the Qovcmor- 
Goneral's lady hersolf— and what a sensation 




' Because you havo a kind heart, Mr. Joseph ; ai 
the Sedleys have, I think.' 
' It kept mo awake hurt night, and I w 



lUs. 'It's evident to hum it this morning. In bed; I was, u 
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cur. Gollop, my doctor, canie in at olevon (for log at her with a moat killing el . 

I a aad Invalid, you know, and see Qollop every stretched out before her in an imploring attitudo, 

% and, 'gad 1 there I nan, sinKioK away like— a and hie bands bound in a web o( green silk, which 

b.' Elie was unwinding. 

jron droll creature '. Do let mo bear yoa sing .■■■.... 

In this romantic position Osborne and Amelia 

Het No, you, Misa Sharp; niydear Miss Sharp, found tbe iatcreating pair, when they entered to 

"■"■"' ~ ui ready. Tbo akcin of silk 



dug it.' 



Uffcnw 




■'0( amr, Mr. Sedley,' said Eebecca, with a sigh. 
7 apirite arc not equal to It : bci<ides, I must 
Jli the purse. Will you help nic, Mr. SedleyJ' 
1 before he bad time to ask how. Mr. Joseph 
%, of the East India Company'^ scrv'icc. was 
"iij seated tite-a-Hte with a young lady, look- 



Eisjust wound round the card; but Mr. Job bad 

't am tiure he will to-night, dcnr,' Aniolia said, an 
c pressed Rebecca's hand; and Sedley, too, had 
romunedwith his soul. n.nd said to hioiHoK, "Gad, 
11 pop the question at Vauxhall.' 
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tho lower fonii, a, giunt anioiiKKt them, wl 

downcast, BtupoiGd look, hl« dog's-eared p 

and his tight corduroys. High and low, bU 

(un of hlni. They sswcd up those cordurop 

as they were. They cut his Ijed -strings. Tiiej 

buckets and bouchee, so that he might bre 

aght with shins over them, which ho neror railed U) do. 

I, and the sent him parcels, which, when opened, were 

tcted ie^ue to contain the paternal soap and candles. 

t contest, was no little fellow but had his jeer and J 

ro- Dobbin ; and he boro everything quite pai 

momDercu by and was entirely dumb and miscratJe. 

was educated at dandy ot the Swishtail Seminary. He em 

Dr. Swlshtail's wine in. He fought the town-boys. Fonii 

famous school, to come for him to ride homo on Satutda; 

Tho latter youth had hlfl top-boots in his room, in which he ■ 

(who. used to bo hunt in tho holidays. He had a gold repeati 

called' Hcigh-ho took snuff like the Doctor. Ho had been 

Dobbin, Goe-ho Opera, and knew the merits of the principal 

Dobbin, and by preferring Mr. Koan to Mr. Kemble. Hi 

jiuorilo eontompt) knock you off forty Latin verses in an hoi 

kS the quietest, the clumsiest, and, as it seemed, could make French poetry. What else di 

thodullost of all Dc. Swishtail's young gentlemen, know, orcouldnthedo! They said even the 

His parent was a grocer in the city : and it waa himself was afraid of him. 

bruited abroad that be was admitted Into Dr. Cuff. Uie unquestioned king of the schoo 

Hwishtail's Academy upon what are caUed "mutual over his subjects, and bullied them, with 8 

principles' -that is to say, the expenses of his board superiority. Tbisono blacked hisshoes: that 

andeehooling wero defrayed by his father in goods, his bread, others would fog out, and give hi 

not money; and he stood thc:re — almost at the bottom at cricket during whole summer afternoons, 

of the school — in bis scraggy corduroys and jacket, was the fellow whom he dospised most, an 

through the seams of which his great big bones whom, thougholwaysabusinglitm, and snet 

s tho roprosontative of so many him,hescarcelyevcrcondeacended tohold p 

One day in private, tho two young gentlen 

had a difference. FigH, alone In the schor 

waa blundering overahome letter; when C 

tering, bade him go u|)on some message, ot 

tarts were probably the subject. 

' I can't.' says Dobbin ; • I want to finish my 

■You can'tl' says Mr. Cuff, laying hold 

cargo ot the document (in which many words wero sci 

out, many wore misspelt, on which had bee' 

dont know how much thought, and laho 

iars ; for the poor follow was writing to his r 

■ho was fond of him, although she wa« a f 

-if e, and lived in a back parlour in Thames 1 

■(?■ saysMr.Cuff; ■ I should like ti 

,- 1 Can't you write to old Mother 1 



10 puddings of ti 



n said, getting 



idles, sugar, mottled 
lild proportion waa supplied lur 
e establishment), and other com- 
modicios. A dreadful day It was for young Dobbin 
when one of the youngsters of the school, having 
run into the town upon a poaching oxeur^on for 
bairdbake and polonies, eepied the cart of Dobbin & 
Rudgo, Orocers and Oilmen, Thames Street, London, 
ot the doctor's door, disehai^ng 
wares in which the firm dealt. 

Young Dobbin had no peaco after Ihat. The 
jokes were frightful, and merciless i^jalnat him. 
'Hullo, Dobbin,' one wag would say, 'here's good 
news in the paper. Sugars is ris". my boy.' Another 
would set a sum— 'If a pound of mutton-candlos 
cost sevonpence-halfpenny, how much must Dobbin 
cost!' and a roar would follow from all the circle 
ot young knaves, usher and all, who rightly co 
sidered that the selling of goods by retail is 
shameful and infamous practice, meriting the con- 
tempt and scorn of all real gentlemen. 

' Your father 's only a merchant. Osborne,' Dobbin 
said in private to the little boy who had brought mi 
down tbe storm upon him. At which the latter re- 
plied haughtily, ' My father 's a gentleman, and 
keeps his carriage;' and Mr. William Dobbin re- 
treated to a remote outhouse In tho play-ground, and looking so wicked, that Mr. Cuff paused, 
where he passed a half -holiday in the bitterest sad- down his coat sleeves a«ain, put his hands i 
nesa and vine. Who amongst us is there that does pockets, and walked away with a sneer, 
not recollect similar hours of bitter, hitter childish never meddled personally ■«:irh fii= .r—^a 

griotl Who fecisinjustice; who shrinks beforr - .«•— '■--•■ •>- ■ 

xllght : who has a sense of vrrong so acute, and 
glowing a gratitude for kindness, as a genen. . 
boy ! and how many of those gentle souls do you 
degrade, estrange, torture, for the sake o( a little 
loose arithmetic, and miserable dog-latin ! 

Now, William Dobbin, from an incapacity to ... 
qnlre the rudiments of the above language, as they imder a 

are propounded in that wonderful book the Eton favourite copy of the" Arabian Nights -^ 
Laljn Grammar, was compelled to remain among had— apart from the rest of tbe school, wh 
the very last of Doctor Swishtail's scholars, and pursuing their various sports— quite lonel 
eonthiually by little fellows with almost happy. If people would but leavo cl 



'Don't call names,' Dohbi 
I bench, very nervous. 

' Well, sir, will you go ! ' crowed the cock 

' Put down the letter,' Dobbin replied ; ' no 
iian readth lottcrth.' 

will you gol' says tho other. 
__'t. Dont strike. orl'U (ftmo« 
t Dobbin, springing to a leaden ii 



, iifterthat; though vi , ^... 

I say he always spoke of Mr, Dobbin with coi 
\ behind his iHick. 

imo time after this interview, it hopponi 
Mr. CufF, on a sunshiny afternoon, was in the 
. bourhood ot poor William Dobbin, who v/a. 
' ' c play-ground, spelling 



IiIbIc faces and pinaloiea v/hea he mardied up with to thomi 



it \KacUcTi 
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, . il purenta would not. liuiat upon directing ot Dlamouda out of niKtit, fur itilo thu clouda : and 
'tteir tlioiiliiB, and dominating tliolr faellDEB— there wos evary-day lite before lionoBt William; 
I Uuw Teelinga and thoughts wblch are a mj-atcry to oud a big boy beating a little one without cause. 
'•Uffiirliow much do youandl know ot each other 'Holdout jour other haud, air,' roareCufT to hla 
' OUT (diildren, ot our fatbera, of our neighbour, little BohooKellow, whose (ace was distorted with 
.W how far moro heautidil and sacred are the pain. Dobbin quivered, and gathered himself up 
fttunshta of the poor lad or girl whom you govern in bis narrow old clothes. 

• - 'Take that, you little devill ' cried Mr. Cuff, aod 

down came the wicket again on the child's hand. 
Don't bo horrified, hidios, every boy at a public; 
achool has dona It, Your children will so do and 
bo done by, in all probability. Down camo tho 
wicket again : and Dobbin started up. 

public school is an much licensed as the knout in 

(lusela It would bo uogcnlleiiianlike (in a manner) 

'■ ' Perhaps Dobbin's foolish eoul revolted 



JJbiy to be, than those of the dull and world^xir- 

" ■ ■ 1 who rules hirnl)— If, I say, parents 

would leave their childrou alone a 




?alnst tl 



e of t: 



inny; 



I hankering feeling o . „ 

and longed to moasum himself against that splendid 
bully and tyrant, who had all the glory, pride, 
pomp c rcumatance, banncra flying, drums beating, 
guanls Sttlutii g, in tho place. Whatever may have 
been h s incentive, however, up he sprang, and 
'Hold oir. Cuff: don't buUy that 



bJdai 



I'U— 



' Sttle mora,— small barm would accrue, although a 
; less quantity of os inpraaenti might be required. 
I Well, William Dobbin had for once forgotten the 
world, Euid was away with Sinbad tho Sailor in tho 
▼alley of Diamonds, or with Priace Wbatdyacalleni 
and the Fairy Peribanou in that delightful cavern 
where the Prince found her, and whither we should 
ell like to mako a tour; when shrill cries, as ot a 
tUtla fellow weeping, woko up his pleasant rovaric ; 
ODd, looking up, ho saw Cuff before him. bchibour- 
iQg a little boy. 

It was tho lad who had poached upon him about 
the grocer's cart ; but he bore little inallcc, not at 
least towards the young and small. 'How dare 
yon, sir, break the bottlel' says Cuff to the little 
urchin, swinging a yellow cricket^stump over hitu. 
The boy had been Instructed to get over tho play- 
ground wall |at a aeiocted spot where the broken 
glass had been removed from the top. and niches 
made convenient in tho briek) ; to run a quarter of 
a mile ; to purchase a pint of rum-shrub on credit : 
to bnive all Iho Doctor'^ outlying spies, and to 
clamber back into thu play-ground again: during 
tbe performance of which teat, his foot had slipped, 
and the bottle wnu broken, and the shrub hod been 
apilt, Bnd.his pantaloons had been damaged, and 
hie appeared before his employer a perfectly guilty 
and trembling, though harmless, wretch. 

'How dare you, sir. break Itl' aaja Cuff; 'you 
blundering little thief. Yon drank tho shrub, and 
now 70a pretend to have broken iho bottle. Hold 
out your hand, sir.' 

Down eame the stump with a great heavy thump 
on the child's hand. A moan followed. Dobbin 
looked up. The Fab? Peribanou had ilod into the 
inmost oavem with Prince Ahmed: the Roe had 
whisked away Slnbod the Sailor out ot the Valley 



I 11 gli e you the worst throehii^ you over hod 
in your lite Dobbin said, in reply to the first part 
of Cuff's sentence : and little Osborne, gasping and 
in tears looked up with wonder and incredulity at 
seeing this amazing champion put up suddenly to 
defend hitn : while Cuff's astonishment was scarcely 
less. Fancy our late monarch Gcorgo 111. when ho 
heard of the revolt ot tlio North American coJonieti : 
fancy brazen Qoilath when little David stepped for- 
ward and claimed a meeting, and you have the 
feelii^B of Mr. Reginald Cuff when this rencontre 
was proposed to him. 

'After school,' says he, of course; after a pause 
and a look, as much as to say, 'Make your ivill, and 
communicate your last wishes to your friends be. 
tween this time and that' 

'As you please.' Dobbin said. ' You must bo my 
bottle-holder, OEbome.' 

'Well, It you like,' little Osbomo replied; for you 
SCO his papa kept a carriage, and ho was rather 

' Yes, when tho hour of battle came, he was almoatr 
ashamed to say 'Uo it. Figs;' and not a single 
other boy in the place uttered that cry (or tho first 
two or three reunds of this tonious combat ; at tho 
commencement of which the scientific Cuff, with a 
contemptuous emile on his face, and as light and as 
gay as if he was at a ball, planted his blows upon 
his adversary, and fioored that unlucky champion 
three times running. At each (all thcro was a 
cheer; and everybody was anxious to have thu 
honour o( offering the conquerer a knee. 

'Whata licking I shall get when it 'sever,' young 
Osbomo thought, picking up liisman. 'You'd best 
give in,' he sold to Dobbin; 'it's only athroahing. 
Figs, imd you know I'm used to it.' But Figs, all 
whose Hmbs wore in a quiver, and whose nostrlii 
were breathing rage, put his little bottle-holder 
aside, and went in for a fourth time. 

As he did not in tho least know how to parry tho 
blows that wcro aimed at himself, anil Uutl hud be- 
gun tho attack on tho three preceding occasions, 
without ever allowing his enemy to strike. Figs 
now determined that ho would commence the en. 
gagement by a charge on his own part ; aodacoocd. 
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into action, and hit out a couple of times with all *P.S.— Give my love to little EAimy. 1 am c?^ 

his might— once at Mr. Culf s left eye, and once on ting her out a Coach in cardboard. Please no^ 

his beautiful Roman nose. seed-cake, but a plum-cake.' 

Cuff went down this time, to the astonishment ^^^ 

of the assembly. * Well hit, by Jove,' says little In consequence of Dobbin's victory, his characi>^^ 

Osborne, with the air of a connoisseur, clapping his rose prodigiously in the estimation of all his scho^^ ~J 

man on the back. *Give it him with the left. Figs, fellows, and the name of Figs, which had been- •« 

my boy.* by -word of reproach, became as respectable a:^^-^ 

Figs's left made terrific play during all the rest popular a nickname as any other in use in tX^ 

of the combat. Cuff went down every time. At school. 'Afterall, it 'snot his fault that his fatheiT' 

the sixth round, there were almost as many fellows a grocer,' George Osborne said, who, though a Utt^iJ 

shouting out, 'Go it, Figs,' as there were youths chap, had a very high popularity among tide Swig^*-^ 

exclaiming, 'Go it. Cuff.' At the twelfth round tail youth; and his opinion was received with j^ 

the latter champion was all abroad, as the saying applause. It was voted low to sneer at Dobb: 

is, and had lost all presence of mind and power of about this accident of birth. * Old Figs * grew tof 

attack or defence. Figs, on the contrary, was as a name of kindness ajid endearment ; and the snc 

calm as a quaker. His face being quite pale, his of an usher jeered at him no longer, 
eyes shining open, and a great cut on his under lip And Dobbin's spirit rose with his altered 

bleeding profusely, gave this young fellow a fierce stances. He made wonderful advances in scholaat J-^ 

and ghastly air, which perhaps struck terror into learning. The superb Cuff himself, at whose coM^ 

many spectators. Nevertheless, his intrepid adver- descension Dobbin could only blush and wond^^ 

sary prepared to close for the thirteenth time. helped him on with his Latin verses ; ' coadu^^ 

If I had the pen of a Napier, or a Bell's Life, I him in play-hours ; carried him triumphantly oU.1 

should like to describe this combat properly. It of the little-boy class into the middle-sized fonES- 

was the last charge of the Guard (that is, it wotUd and even there got a fair place for him. It wasdSJ^ 

have been, only Waterloo had not yet taken place) ; covered, that although dull at classical leamin^^ ^^^ 

it was Ney's column breasting the Mil of La Haye mathematics he was uncommonly quick. To tSB.< 

Sainte, bristling with ten thousand bayonets, and contentment of all he passed third in algebra, ao^ 

crowned with twenty eagles ; it was the shout of got a French prize-book at the public midsumm.^^ 

the beef -eating British, as leaping down the hill examination. You should have seen his mothe^r^fi 

they rushed to hug the enemy in the savage arms face when Telemaque (that delicious romance) 

of battle ; in other words. Cuff coming up full of presented to him by the Doctor in the face of 

pluck, but quite reeling and groggy, the Fig-mer- whole school and the parents and company, with ^^ 

chant put in his left as usual on his adversary's, inscription to Gulielmo Dobbin. All the boys clapp^^ 

nose, and sent him down for the last time. hands in token of applause and sympathy. HCi^ 

*I think that will do for him,' Figs said, as his blushes, his stumbles, his awkwardness, and fcl»« 

opponent dropped as neatly on the green as I have number of feet which he crushed as he went I^m*^* 

seen Jack Spot's ball plump into the pocket at to his place, who shall describe or calculate? Old 

billi€krds ; and the fact is, when time was called, Dobbin, his father, who now respected him for tbj 

Mr. Reginald Cuff was not able, or did not choose, first time, gave him two guineas publicly ; most d 

to stand up again. which he spent in a general tuck-out for tt^ 

And now all the boys set up such a shout for school : and he came back in a tail-coat after tb^ 

Figs as would make you think he had been their holidays. 

darling champion through the whole battle ; and Dobbin was much too modest a young fellow to 

as absolutely brought Dr. Swishtail out of his study, suppose that this happy change in all his circaiB- 

curious to know the cause of the uproar. He threat- stances arose from his own generous and manly difr 

ened to flog Figs violently, of course ; but Cuff, who position : he chose, from some perverseness, to 

had come to himself by this time, and was washing attribute his good fortune to the sole agency and 

his wounds, stood up and said, * It 's my fault, sir— benevolence of little George Osborne, to who© 

not Figs's— not Dobbin's. I was bullying a little henceforth he vowed such a love and affection 88 

boy ; and he served me right.* By which magnani- is only felt by children— such an affection, as we 

mous speech he not only saved his conqueror a read in the charming fairy-book, uncouth Orsofi 

whipping, but got back all his ascendancy over the had for splendid young Valentine his conqueror, 

boys which his defeat had nearly cost him. He flung himself down at little Osborne's feet, and 

Young Osborne wrote home to his parents an ac- loved him. Even before they were acquainted, he 

count of the transaction. had admired Osborne in secret. Now he was his 

valet, his dog, his man Friday. He bolieved 

* Sugarcane HousCy Richmond^ March^ 18—. Osborne to be the possessor of every perfection, to 

'Dear Mama,— I hope you are quite well. I be the handsomest, the bravest, the most active, the 

should be much obliged to you to send me a cake cleverest, the most generous of created boys. He 

and flve shillings. There has been a fight here shared his money with him : bought him uncount- 

between Cuff & Dobbin. Cuff, you know, was the able presents of knives, pencil-cases, gold seals. 

Cock of the School. They fought thirteen rounds, toffee. Little Warblers, and romantic books, with 

and Dobbin Licked. So Cuff is now Only Second large coloured pictures of knights and robbers, in 

Cock. The fight was about me. Cuff was licking many of which latter you might read inscriptions 

me for breaking a bottle of milk, and Figs wouldn't to George Sedley Osborne, Esquire, from his at- 

stand it. We call him Figs because his father is a tached friend William Dobbin— the which tokens 

Grocer— Figs & Rudge, Thames St., City— I think of homage George received very graciously, as 

as he fought for me you ought to buy your Tea became his superior merit. 
& Sugar at his father's. Cuff goes home every 

Saturday, but can't this, because he has 2 Black So that when Lieutenant Osborne, coming to 

Eyes. He has a white Pony to come and fetch him, Russell Square on the day of the Vauxhall party, 

and a groom in liverj' on a bay mare. I wish my said to the ladies, ' Mrs. Sedley, ma'am, I hope you 

Papa would let me have a Pony, and I am, have room ; I 've asked Dobbin of ours to come and 

' Your dutiful Son, dine here, and go vith us to Vauxhall. He 's almost 

* George Sedley Osborne. as modest a» Jo^.' 



J 
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:e graceful. 



'VodMf I pooli, ' said thestouCgBiitleQ 
nAqiiflirlook at Miss Sharp. 
'Haia--))ut jou are incampBrably uio 
Sadteji' Oabonie added, laughing. 'I mec turn at i 
tba Bidtaid, when I went to look for 70U ; and I 
tdlUNthstMiBBAmelia wBBcome home, and 1 

uranaHbent on going out for a night's pleasur 
j: ud that Htb. Sedley bad forgiven hia breaking 
tke paneh-bawl at the child's party. Don't you re 
■MBbo the catastrophe, ua'am, seven years sg 

'O rar l&s. Flamingo's crimson silk gown,' sa 
nolutmal Hia. Sedley. ' What a gawky it was 
AMhiBiiaterBare not much more graceCoI. Lad 
Mill wag at Highbury last night with three 
BM. Bnch Jlgures ! my dears.' 

Tlw Aldannan 's vory rich, iant ho!' Oabom 
■Jl«nUy. 'DoDt you think one of the dangh rs 
wnMlwagoDdBpaetorme, ma'am!' 

Ton fixOiBh oreaturo I Who would take 1/0 
■OBldlike to know, with your yellow facel' 

"lliiMi t, yellow face! Stop till you see Dob 
Why, he had the yellow fovcr three times ; tw 
■tNiWa, and once at St. Eitta.' 

'Wan, well ! yours iti quite yellow enough for 
AiHtSmmy!' Mrs. Sedley said: at which spc 
Mim Amelia only mode a smile and a blush ; and 



ik Amelia's baud iu 






™'l'* whiskers, wl 
■"WWPded with 



hichtJ- 




iitaided with no ordinary complacency, 
—"^ In her little heart, that in His Hajes 
•(W, or in the wide world, there never was su 
■"W saoh a hero. ■ I don't caro about Captai 
™yii^ comple:doii.' she said, ' or about his a 
*Mgen I sliall always like him, I know ; ' h 
*Wr«wan bsing that ho was the friend 

■•Jpkm of George. m bco mdi ted fH ingeni ui 

laaie^notaflnerfellowintho servicCi'Osboni od co rsa ok pag Do in 

■".■DOrabetterofflcer.thoughhoisnotauAdo is groe as m D d 

**tUnly.' And be looked towards the glass himself man Dobbin was Colonel of tho City Light Horse 
nfli much naivete; and in so doing, caught Miss then hurnii^ with military ardour to resist thi 
™irp'a eye fixed keenly upon him, at which ho French Invasion. Colonel Dobbin's corps, in whid 
Wwlied a little, and Rebecca thought in her heart, old Mr, Osborne himself was but an indifferent cor 
■ii, mna beau Monaieitrl I think I have your poral, had been rcviovrcd by tho Sovereign and the 
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Duke of York ; and tho colonel and aldcmiai . 

e tripping into been knighted. Hia son had entered the army : an< 

slin frock, pre- young Oshorno followed presently In the same r^ 

jing like a hkrk. inent. They had served in the West Indies and it 

11 un^nly gentle- Canada. Their regiment had just come home, ani 

__j , . ,. .. . . , .^j Dobbin to George Of" 



if black hnlr, and In as warm and generous now as it had boen 

ockcd hat the two were schoolboys. 
3t her, and made her 80 these worthy people sat down todi 



T^t evening, when Amelia ci 

H» drawing-room in a white n 

" ired for conquest at Vauah^, s 

_id as fresh as a rosi 
man, with lai^e hands and feet, a 
off I^ a closely cropped head of ' 
tho hideous military fti^ged a 

of those times, advanced tomoel 

one of the clumsiest bows that was over performed cntly. They talked about war and glory, i 

by a mortal. Boney and Lord Wellington, and the last G^aetto 

This was no other than Captain William Dobbin. In those famous days every gazette had a vietorj 

of His Majesty's Regiment of Foot, returned in it, and the two {nillant young nicn longed to set 

from yellow fever, in the West Indies, to which tbo their own names in tho gloi^ous list, and cursef 

fortnna of the service had ordered his regiment, their unlucky fate to belong to a regiment whicl 

whilst BO many ef hia gaUant comrades were reap- liad been away from tho chances of honour. Mis.- 

ing glory in the Peninsula. Sharp kindled with this excitii^ talk, but Mi« 

He had arrived with a knock so very timid and Sedley trembled and grew quite (aint as she heart 

gniet, that it was inaudible to tho ladies upstairs : it. Mr. Jos told several of his tiger-hunting stories 

otherwise, you may be sure Miss Amelia would dnishcd the one about Miss Cutler and Lance, thi 

never have been so bold as to come singing into tho sui^feon ; helped Bebecea to everything on thi 

room. As it was, the sweet fresh little voice went table, and himself gobbled and drank a great deal, 

right into the Captain's heart, and nestled there. He sprang to open the door fer the ladies, whei 

"Whan she held out her hand for him to shako, be- thoy retired, with tho most killing grace-anc 

fore he enveloped it in hia own, he paused, and comii^ back to the table, filled himself bumpei 

thought— ' Well, is it possible— are you the little after bumper of claret, which ho s^vallowed witl 

maid I remember in the pink frock, such a short nervous rapidity. 

time ago— the night I upset the punch-bowl, just 'Ho's priming himself,' Osborne whispered t* 

afterlnas gazetted! Are you the little girl that Dobbin, and at length the hour and the carriagt 

Ocorge Osbomo said should marry him) What a anrivcd for Vauxhall. 




VANITY FAIR 

t'lTAPTKK VI Square parLy, una oo off In Iho UordenB, Tbtn ** 

barely room between JoH nnd Miu Sharp, nho »JC^ 

v*uxHAi.]. on Ibo front Hcat. Mr. Oeborno Bittlns bodki'" 

opposite, between Captnln Dobbin and Amelia. 

i NOW thai the 1 une I am plji- Every soul In the coach agreed, that od IL** ^ 

iiiglBaveiTinlldono(althouB;li night. Jos would propoea to maJte Rebecca Sluar^ 

there are some terrific cha^ Mrs. Sodley. The parents at home had aojuieaD^w 

IcTB coining presently), and in the arranttemcnt, though, het ween onraelret, » ^** 

tnusl bog the gciod-naturcd Mr. Sedlc; had a tcellng very mach akin Co cvK* 

reader to remember, that n'e tempt forhisBon. He said ho was vain, BelSsh, las^^ 

irconlydlBCOurslngat present and offcminate. Ho could not endure hie aireas • 

.iliouta Btook -broker's family nianottH8hlon,and1aughcdbeai:tily nthiBpomposS' 

m RuBsell Square, who are braggadocio stotioB. 'I shall loavetho(ellowh»JJ 

liUilnEc walks, or loncbeon, of my property,' he said; 'and he will have, hmhln— i 

dinner, ortalkingandmaklng plenty of his own; but, as I am perfectly surell— < 

love as people do in com- it you, and I, and his sister, wore to die to-mom*^ 

nion life, and without a he wouldsay, "Good Gad!" and cathiadlnnerjM^* 

"''^f^ einsie patHlonate and won- as weU an usual, I am not going to make myi^C 

do^ul incident to mark the anxious about him. Let bim many whom lin lIlinT 

progroBB of their lovca. It'a no affhirotmine.' 

The argument stands thus Amelia, on the other hand, as became a yaatMg 
—Osborne, in love with woman of her prudence and tomperomenfe WW 
-,,J'^ Amelia, has asked an old quite enthusiastic for the match. Once or twlO0 
— friend la dinner and to Jos had been on the point of saying something vraClT 

Vauxhall— JoaSodleyiBmloTewlthRebecca. Will important to her. to which she was most willing to 
honiarryhert Thatisthegreatanhijectnowlnhand. lend an ear, but the fat follow could not bo hreuglit 
Wenughthavetreatcdthlssuhjectinthegenteel. to unbosom himself of hin great secret, and vciX7 
or In the romantic, or In the facetious manner, much to his sister's disappointment ho only rU 
Suppose wo had laid the scene In Grosvenor Square, himself of a large sigh and turned away, 
with the very same adventuros— would not some This mystery served to keep Amelia's genfcle 
people have listenodl Suppose wo had shown how bosom In a perpetual flutter of excitement. It «!»« 
Lord Joseph Sedley fell in love, and the Marquis of did not speak with Rebecca on the tender GuhJeOt, 
Osborne became attached to Lady Amelia, with she compensated herself with long and intlma-t* 
the full consent of the Duke, her noble father : or conTereationa with Mrs. Blcnkinsop, the hoii»«- 
instead of the supremely genteel, suppose wo had keeper, who dropped wme hluts to the lady's-mslA 
reported to the entirely low, and described what who may have cursorily mentioned It to the cooV. 
was going on in Mr. Sedley'a kitchen;— how black who carried the news, I have no doubt, to alltlti* 
Sambo was in love with the cook (as Indeed he tradesmen, so that Mr. Job's marriage was noW' 
was), and how he fotight a battle with the coach- talked of by a very eonsidcrablo number of po'- 
man in her behalf; how the knifo-hoy WBscanght sons in the Russell Square world, 
stealing a co!d shoulder of mutton, and Miss Sed- It was, of course, Mrs. Sedlcy's opinion that hot 
ley's now/emiiie de chambre refused to go to bed son would demean himself by a marriage with M 
without ft wax candle ; such incidents might he artist's dai^hter. ' But, lor", ma'am,' eiaculat*^ 
made to provoke much delightful laughter, and bo Mrs. Bienkinsop, 'we was only grocers when W« 
supposed to represent scenes of 'life' Orif.onthe married Mr. S., who was a stock.broker's clerk, 
contrary, we had taken a fancy for the terrible, and we hadn't five hundred pounds among n8,aDa 
and made the lover of the new/ciBjnedecAani&re wa 're rich enough now.' And Amelia waa entirely 
a professional burglar, who bursts into the house o' this opinion, to which, gradually, the good- 
with his band, slaughters black Sambo at the feet natured Mrs. Sedley was brought, 
nf his master, and carries otT Amelia In her night- Mr. Sedley was neutral. 'I^t Jos marry whran 
drees, not te be let loose f«ain tiU the third volume, '"^ ^i^ex,' he said ; Mt's no aiKiir of mine. I'hia ghi 
weshouldeasllyhnvoconstruotedataleof thrilling has no fortune: no more bad Mrs. Sodloy, She 
interest, through the fiery chapters of which the seems good-humoured and clever, and will keep 
reader ^ould hurry, panting.' him In order, perliaps. Better she, my dear, than 

•"■••■• a black Mrs, Sedley, and a dozen of mahogany 

Thus you see, ladies, how this story miakt have BTandchildron." 
been written, if the author had but nmind; for, to So tliat everything seemed to smilo upon Ho- 
tell the truth, he Is just as familiar with Newgate hecca's fortunes. She took Job's arm, as a matter 
as with the palaces of our revered aristj^racy, and "' course, on going to dinner ; she had sate by bim 
hasEocn the outside of both. But as I don't under- on the box of his open carriage (a most tromendou* 
stand the languago or manners of the Rookery, uor ' l>uck ' he was, as ho sat there, aeronc. In state, 
that polyglot conversation which, according to the driving his greys), and though nobody said a word 
fashionable novelists, is spoken by tho leaders of "n '■^^ subject of the marriage, everybody seomod 
(on, we must. If you please, preserve our middle t" understand it. All she wanted was tho proposal, 
course modestly, nraidat those scenes and person. "^^ ^1 l"iw Rebecca now (cit the want of a 
(«:eE with which we are most familiar. In a word, mother!— a dear, tender mother, who would have 
this chapter about Vanxhall would have liecn so managed tho business In ten minutes, and, in the 
eiooedlng short but for the above little disquisition, course of a little delicate confldentlal conversation, 

Ithat It scarcely would have deson'cd to bo called a w-ould have extracted tho interesting avowal from 
chapter at all. And yet it Is a chapter, and a very the bashful lips of the young man '. 
important one teo. Are not there little chapters in Such was the state of affairs as the carriage 
everybody's life, that seem to bo nothii^, and yet crossed Westminster Bridge, 
affect all the rest of tho history} '^l>e party was landed at tho Royal Gardens in 

Jjct us then slop into the ooaeh with Ihe Itusseii due time. As the majestic Jos stepped out of the 
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migbV, ai be walked uway vvitJi RubecLU iiiidtr that doularatian wbicli was Lraiiiblint; on the timid 

hisonn. Oearge. of courtie. took charge of Aiueliit. lipH of Mr. ijedley. They had prevloualy been to 

SlelookedMhappy asft roao-tree In BunBhine. tho panorama of Moscow, whore a rude follow. 

'I say, Dobbin.' says Oeocge, 'just look to llic treading od Miss Sharp's foot, caused her to fall 

diairb Md thlnga. there's a. good fellow.' And back with a little shriek into the arms of Mr. Scd- 

aa while he paired ofT with Misa Scdley, and Jos ley, and thia litUo incident increased the tfindemees 

-ei through the gate into the Oardens with and confldenoe of Chat gentleman to Euoh a degree, 

n at his side, honest Dobbin contented him- that ho told her several of his favourite Indian 

■ nttbr^rlng an arm to the shawls, nnd by paying storicB over again for, at least, the sixth time, 

■tlbalaoi! lor the whole party. 'How I should like to ecc India I' said Rebecca. 

Btnlkad very modestly behind them. Ue was 'Should j-oul' Bald Joseph, with a most killii^ 

Dttwllliiigtoepoil sport. About Rebecca and Jon tenderness; and v/bh no doubt about to follow up 

h* did not care a fig. But he thought Amelia this artful interrogatory by a queetlao still more 

'Mriliy even ot the brilliant George Osborne, and tender (tor he puffCd and pant«d a great deal, and 

Mka aaiv that good-looking couple threading the Rebecca's hand, which was placed near his heart, 

Mto to the girl's del^ht and wonder, he watched could count tho feverish pulsations of that organ), 

■ ■' ■ - -' - - ' if fatherly plea- when, oh, provokingi the bell rang *- " " 



Forks, and, a great scullllng and n 



tho flre- 
ling taking 
obliged to 



} mrt. Perhaps he felt that he would hav< 

htn wmething on his own arm besides a shawl 
(fl» people laughed at seeing the gawky yoong 
elllcer tarrying this female burthen) ; but William 
Dobbin was very little addicted to selflsh calcula 
"" tCall; and so long as his friend was enjoying 
«lf, how should he be discontented t And the 
troth is, that of all the delights of the Gardens ; of 
1 the hondred thousand extra lamps, which were 
■iwifs lighted ; tho fiddlers in cocked hats, who 
pl>7^ mviahlng melodies under the gilded cockle 
^leninthe midst of the Gardens; the singers, both 
ri comic and sentimental ballads, who charmed the 
""there; the country dances, formed by bouncing 
wiiieya and cockncycsscs, and executed amidst 
Jmupbg, thumping, and laughter ; the signal which 
Mnmmced that Madame Saqni was about to mount 
Afvard on a slack -rope ascending to the stars; the 
Iwtnlt that always sat In the illuminated hermit 
W; the dark walks, so favourable to the Interviews 
ofjoiuig lovers ; the pota of stout handed about by 
■ Uiepeopleln the shabby old liveries; andthotwlnk 
I Bng boics, in which tlio happy teaators made be 
I Itevo to eat sltces of almost Invisible ham ;~-ol al 
[ tJuse things, and ot the gentle Simpson, that kind 
sailing idiot, who, I daresay, presided even then 
"rer the place — Captain William Dobbin did not 
IAb the slightest notice. 
He carried about Amelia's white cashmere shawl 
sad having attended nnder the gilt eocklc-shell 
while Mrs. Salmon performed the Battle of Boro 
dino (a savage cantata against the Ckirsican upstarl 
who had lately met vrith his Russian reverses)— 
Mr. Dobbin tried to hum it as he walked away, and 
foand he was humming— the tune wh Ich Amcl la Scd- 
ley sang on the stairs, as she oanie down to dinner. 
He burst ont laughing at himself; for Che truth 
is, he could sing no better than an owl. 

our young people, being in parties ot two and ti , __ ._ 

made the most solemn promises to keep together of men, and noise, and clatter ot the banquet, into 
during tho ovenlng, nnd separated In ten minutes the dark walk, at the end of which lived that well- 
afterwards. Parties at Vauxhall always did sepa- known pasteboard Solitary. It wasn't very good 
rate, but 'tvraa only to meoC again at suppcr-thnc, fun for Dobbin— and, indeed, to bo alone at Vaui- 
when they could talk of their mutual adventures hall, I have found, from my own cxpcrienee, to be 
*.n the interval. one o( the most dismal sports ever entered into by 




Captain Dobbin 1 ad son e thoughts of Joining tho 
party at supper as intruth ho found tho Vauxhall 
musement not particularly lively— bo t lie paraded 
twice before the box where tho now united conplos 
were met, and nobody took any notice of him. 
Covers were laid tor tour. The mated pairs were 
prattling away quite happily, and Dobbin knew ho 
. was as clean forgotten as if he hod never existed tn 
this world. 

' I i^ould only bo de h-op,' said tho Captain, look- 
ing at tham rather wistfully. ■ I 'd best go and talk 
to the hermit,'— and so he sti'ollcd offou t of the hum 



What 
Miss AmeliaT That Is a 
this — they were perfectly happy. 



It Mr. Osborne . 



md e 



' of Thet 



wocoupleswtro perfectly happy then In their 
■here the most delightful and Intimate con- 
took place. Jos was In his glory, ordering 



Ir behaviour ; and aa they had been in the hiibit vi . „ ,, ^ 

of being together any time these fifteen years, Chcir about the waiters with groat majesty. He'mado the 

Ule-a-iae offered no particuhir novelty. salad ; and uncorked the champagne ; and carved 

But when Miss Rebecca Sharp and her stout com- the chickens ; and ate and drank the greater part ot 

panlon lost themselves in a solitary walk, in which the refreshments on tho tables. Finally, he Insisted 

there were not above five score more of couples upon having a bowl ot rack punch; everybody had 

slmilHf ly Btrayu^, they both felt that the situation rack punch at Vauxhall. ' W^ter, rack pui ' ' 

never That bowl ot rack punch was ttw, t^ " 

jvoke hlstoty. Mi4v.*\\v wqI.s.'^n'AiAtw 



.^sl^VVV't.'B, 



VANiTT PAlB 



GBU80 of Fair RoBauiond'K rctiriog from the Lftrabortl" said 

Id! Was not u bowl of wino Iho eaixae of Uie Ught-raptl' use 

iHe of Aloxandor the QrUBt, or, at laast. dbes vresalble alarm i 

noDDr. LainpriareBaj-Bol— Bodid this bowl o( raok of Mr. Osborne. 

punob influanoo tho fstesol all tbo prinolpiil cbor- "For HeaVuii'a 

iioterBin this ■ Novel without a Horo," which wo acG cried thutgautle 

w relating. Itlnflucnccdthelrlile, although most 'Stop, my doai 

^. thorn did not tnste a, drop of iL Jofi. now as bold 

K^Tbe foimg ladies did not drhkk It: OEbomo did bouca round tho 

^ibtHke and he onsequen u niut hat Jos. ha oudno ge aw! 

Itteoftrma d dnuiki^ptbB bo o oon -oats oC: tl o cduub d Job < 



>C the ladles, and tbo great i 

Bako, Job, let ns get up onl 
man, Eind tho young women r 
GEt dlddlB-dlddki-darlln8.'«h( 
as Hi lion, and daspiug Mil 
waist. liebouou started, bu 
and Tho laught«TOii 
~ ' drink, to maJtD 







I of his drill 



and to sing; and, winldiig and waviDg hia 

contents 01 uie oowl im-. a iivciintsi, wiui^iiHt Kracctully to hia auditnce, challoimed aJ! oro, 

la astonishing, and tlii-n hccHiiii: almost pain- come in and take a share of his puiii:h. 

if llstenereroundlhuboi.muth lo Ihutonfu- down a gentleman in toy-bool«, who propoai 

U of the innooent pony wltliln It : nnd, volunteer- toko advantngB of this invitation, and a. conmj 

jasonglwhichbodidinthatuiandlintiigh seonied to be inevitable, when by tbo groatcsl 

tt-pBCnliartogentlBBienlnaninebrlatcdstatol.he laelt a gentleman of the name of Itohbin, wht 

st drew away the andienoa who worn gathorcd been walking about the Gardens, stopped up t 

. ] tho muBicianB in the gilt scallop-sbell, and box. ' Bo aS, you fools I ' said tbis tfantlen 

tif'od from hia bearers It grtiit lioal of applause, shouldering off a great number of tl 
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nikhrf prBSantly before his cooked hat and fierce monnted the stair. ' He wanted to Qght Uie 'adcnejr- 
mctmnoe— and be entered the box In a most coachman, sir. The CaptinK was ohl^ed to bring 
aglt&tHl state. him ap stairs In his haiuis like a babbf.' A momen- 

' Good heavens ! Dobbin, where have you been t ' tary amllo flickered over Mr. Brush's features as be 
Oslonie said, Beizmg the white cashmere Ebanl spoke ; Instantly, however, they relapsed into tbeir 
tram his friend's onu, and huddling up Amelia in usual unfathomable calm as he Ruog open tbe draw 
it 'Make youPBelf useful, and take charge of Jos ing-room door and oonouuced Mr Boabm. 
here whiM I take the ladles to the cairiuge.' 

Jge was for rising to interfere— but a. single push 
(ram Oabome'a finger sent him puffing back into 
At again, and the lieutenant was enabled to 
nuoie the ladies in safety. Jos kl£sed bis band to 
Uum as tbey retreated, and hiccupped out ' Bless 
jml bless your Then, seizing Captain Dobbin's 
tud. and weeping in the most pitiful way, he oon- 
Mal Wtliat gentleman the secret of his loyea. He 
•ted that girl who had Just gone out; he had 
holen her heart, he knew he had, by his conduct ; 
1" "mild marry her next momiDg at St. George's, 
Huover S<juare ; he 'd knock up the ArcLbiehop of 
Canlerbnry at Lambeth ; he would, by Jove ! and 
luie him in readiness; and, acting en this liint, 
Cipiain Dobbin shrawdly induced him to icavo the 
Qudms and hasten to Lambeth Palace, and. when 
"OMootof the gates, easily conveyed Mr. Jos Sodley 
'"'is hackney-coach, which deposited him safely 
lis lodgings. 



Gcoijra Osborne c 



afetr: and when tl 
Id as he walked acn 
1 &t4 to astonish the 
ET tnefully at her fri 
'i Ussed her, and wc 

tdtlng. 




lucted the girls home in ' How are you, Sedley »' that young wag b 
oor was closed upon them g^j^^^ surveying his i-ictim. 'No bones broke I 
<a Russell Square, laughed There 'a a hackney-coachman down stairs wlti a. 
vatchman. Amoha looked tiiaok eye. and a tled-up head, vowing bell have 
nd, as they went up ataira, the law of you.' 

It to bed without any more • what do you mean,— lawl ' Sedley faintly asked. 
' For thrashing him Ust night— didn't he, Dobbin) 
You hit out, sir, like Molyncux. The watchman 
,■ thought Rebecca, aayg he never saw a (ellow go down so straight. 
~~ '— - " — ■" "■" Ask Dobbin.' 

' You did have a round with the coachman,' Cap- 
tain Dobbin sold, 'and showed plenty of fight too." 
'And that fellow with the white coat at Vaux- 
hoin How Job drove at him! How the women 
screamedl By Jovo, sir, it did luy heart good to 
see you. I thought you civilians had no pluck; 
' ' "■■ get In your way when you are In 



"6 cslled me his soul's darlb^ , 

•(■Mied my hand In Amelia's presence. He n: 
■""Mse to-morrow.' And so thought Amelia 
iod I daresay she thought of the dress she wai 
'J'f »s bridesmaid, and of tho presents which 
««nld make to her nice little siBter-ln.lftw, am 
*™li«»lUBnt coromuny In which she herself mi 

'*Waprincipalpart,etc.,andetc.,andetc.,ftnd „ 

^ ignorant young creatures 1 How little do your cups, Jos, 

""linow thoefl'ect of rack punch I What is the 'i believe I'm very terrible when I'm roused,' 

™« in the punch at night to the'rack in the head ejaculated Jos from the sofa, and made a grimace 

*Maoming1 To this truth I can vouch as aman; so dreary and ludicrous that the Captain's poUte- 

"^ il no headache in the world lllce that caused ness could restrain him no longer, and he and 

'^^auihall punch. Through tho lapse of twenty Osbomo fired off a ringing volley of laughter. 

y^'o^ I can rememher tbe consequence of two Osborne pursued bis advantage pitilossly. He 

elaaeea!— two wino-glassea I— hut two, upon tho thought Jos a milksop. He liad been revolving in 

jioiioiir of a gentleman ; and Joseph Sedley, who his mind the marriage question pending between 

""^ a liver complaint, had swallowed at least a Jos and Rebecca, and was not over well pleased 

1"'^ of the abominable mixture. that a member oC a family into which he, Oeo^e 

Tiiat next morning, which Rebecca thought was Oahome, of the — th, was going to marry, should 

»diwn upon her fortune, found Sedley groaning make a misalliance with a little nobody— a little 

^1 agonies which the pen refuses to describe. Soda- upstart governess. 'You hit, you pooroldfellowl' 

■"aler was not Invented yot. Small beer— will it said Osborne. 'Yon terrible 1 Why, man, you 

w believed I— was the only drink with which un- couldn't stand— you made everybody laugh in tho 



''?ppy gentlemen soothed the (ever ot their pre- 
yiaaa night's potation. With this mild beverage 
Defore him, Geoj^o Osborne found the ox-collect™: 
of Bogglcy WoUah groaning on the sofa at his lodg- 
ings. Dobbin was already in the room, good- 
Bsturedly tending his patient ot the night before. 
Hie two officers, looking at the prostrate Bacchana- 
lian, and askance at each other, exchanged the most 
frightful sympathetic grins. Even Sadley'a valet, 
the most solemn and correct of gentlemen, wjth 
the muteness and gravity of an undertaker, could 
hardly keep hia countenance in order as he looked 
■ ■ late master. 

wild last night, sir,' 



'Mr. Bedlay w 



. though you were crying y 
were maudlin, Jos. Don't you remember singing 

'AwhatJ' Josaskcd. 

*A Bontlmental song, and calling Rosa, Rebecca, 
what's her name, Amelia's little friend — your 
dearest dlddle-dlddlc-darlingl' And this ruthless 
young fcUow, seizing hold of Dobbin'a hand, acted 
over the scene, to the horror ot the original per- 
former, and In spite of Dobbin's good-natured en- 
treaties to him to have mercy. 

' Why should I spare him I ' Osborne said to his 
friend's remonstrances, whoa tbey quitted the In- 
v^id, leaving him under tho hands of Doctor 



he whispered in eonSdence to Oabome, as the latter Oi^Uop. ' 'W>:iU. Mtie &b>u:« ^k^cK. 
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VANITY FAlE 



u art Lou HOUd— I 



hiniaelT bin palrooisinK airs, and make _.. . . 

atVauihaUI Who "a thlB little Bohool-girl that 1b know the world, 

<^11ti£ and luaking love to him) Hang It. the MlSB Sharp, muBtlcam her station.' 

familj-'B low enough already, without her. A "Don't j'Ou think Job will ■ 

KOvemesa U all very well, but I 'd rather have a * Upon mj' word, my dear, I don't 

lady (or my sister-in-law. I'm a liboral man; but may. ocmay not- I'm not hia master. 

I'rs proper pride, and know my own station; let ho la a very foolish vain fellow, and i 

her know hers. And 1 11 take down that groat hec- little girl into a very painful and awkw 

torlng Nabob, and prevent him from being made lasCnight. My dearest dlddlc-diddle-di 

a greater fool than ho Ib. That's why I told him to "' 
look out, lest she brought an ej^tion ogainat him.' 

'I Huppoae you know best,' Dobbin said, though 
rather dubiously. ' You always were a Tory, and 
your family 's oneof tbe oldest in Kngland. But ' 

' Come and see the girls, and moke love to Miss . , . „ ... . 

Sharp yourself,' the lieutenant here interrupted book he had promised, and how he wi 

his tdend; but Captain Dobbin declined to join reply through Jos's man. Mr. Brush, w 

Osborne In his dally visit to the young ladies in master was ill in bed. and had ' ' ■ ■ 



laughing again ; and be did It so 
Emmy laughed too. 

All that day Jos never imme. Bui . 
no feac about this: (or the littlo se 
actually sent away the page, Mr. Samt 
" Joseph's lodgings, ti 



A-ith bin 



iW. si 



As he walked down Southampton Row from but she never had ijie courage to speak 
Ilolbom, he laughed as he saw, at the Bcdley Man- the subject tti Rebecca; nor did that yoi 
sion, in two different stories, two heads on the look- herself allude to it in any way during 
out. evening after the night at Vaushall. 

The fact is. Mies Amelia, in the drawii^-room The next day, however, as the two y 
balcony, was looking very eagerly towards the sate on the sofa, pretendii^ to work, 
opposite side of the Square, where Mr. Osborne letters, or to rood novels, Sambo can 
I dwelt, on the watch for the lieutenant himself; room with his usual engojclng grin, wii 
and Miss Sharp, from her little bedroom on the under his arm, and a note on a tray, 
second floor, was In observation until Mr. Joseph's Mr. Jos, Miss,' says Sambo, 
great form should heave in sight. , 

'Slater Anne is on the watch-tower,' said he to 'l-.N 

Amelia, 'but there's nobody coming;' and laugh- 
ing and enjoying tho 3oke hagely, he described in 
the most ludicrous terms to Miss Scdley the dismal 
conditiiAi of her brother. 

'I think It '8 very cruel of you to laugh, George,' 
she said, looking particularly unhappy ; but George 
only laughed the more at her piteous and dlscom- 
BtE^ mien, persisted in thinking the joke a. most 
diverting one, and when Miss Sharp came down 
stairs, bantered her with a groat deed of lIvellnesB 
upon the efitact of her charms on the fat civilian. 

'O Miss Sharp! if you could but see him this 
morning,' he said, 'moaning in his flowered dress- 
Ii«-gown. writhli^ on his sofa ; if you could but 
have seen him lolling out his tongue to Gollop, the 
apothecary.' 

'See whom!' said Miss Sharp. 

'Whom? Owhom! Captain Dobbm, of course, 
to whom we were all so attentive, by the way. last 
night.' 

' We were very unkind to him,' l£mmy said, blnsh- 
Ing very much. ' I— I quite forgot him.' 

' Of course yon did,' cried Osborne, still on the 
laugh. ' One can't be cdipaya thinking about Dob- 
bin, you know. Amelia. Can one. MissSharpZ' 

'Except when he overset tho glass of wino at 
dinner.' Miss Sharp said, with a haughty air and a . 
tOBB of the head. 'I never gave the existence of . 
Captain Dobbin one single moment's consideration.' ' 

'Very good. Miss Sharp, 111 tell him,' Osborne ' 
Kald; and as he spoke Miss Sharp began to have 
feeling of distrust and hatred towards this youn 
officer, which be was quite unconscious of bavin., 
inspired. 'Jft Is to make fun of mc.ishc)' thought ' 
RebBccB. 'Has he been laughing about i 
Joseph) Has he frightened hiin T Perhaps hi 




'Dear Amelia,— I send you the 'Or 

forest.' I was too ill to come yesterdi 

own to-day for Cheltenham. Pray ox 

'ou can, to the amiable Miss Sharp, f 

dact at Vauxbatl, and entreat her to ; 

, forget every word I maj- have utterei 

: cited by tlmt fatal supper. Asi soon 

: recovered, for my health Is very mucl 

' shall go to Scotland for some months, ai 

; ■ Truly yoi 



...ne.' A flhn pa^ed over her eyes, and her heart ' •''^■ 

beat quite thick. It was the death- warrant. All was ov 

'You're always joking,' Bold she, smiling as in- did not dare to look at Rebecca's pal 

nocontly as she could. 'Joke away, Mr. Oeorge; burning eyes, but she dropped the lotl 

thero'snobody todefendme.' And George Osborne, friend's lap, and got up, and went up e 

as she walked away— and Amelia looked rcprov- room, and cried her little heart out. 

Ingly at him— felt some littlo manly compunction Blenkinsop, the housekeeper, there 

for having inflicted any unneceesary unkindn^sa presently with consolation, on whot 

upoa this hclplees creature. 'M.v dearest Ame'.ia. Amelia, wpTitetrnMCTittallY. and relimi 
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: fmddesL 'Doa't take on, Mi>^:>. I didn't IUil- Ui Kenled hur with the iiunu; »iid lukcd penuinsion 

tdl ;oiu But none of ub in the houHC bave liked to conBider him lor the future as ber kind, kind 

her except tl tiiBt. I sor her with my own eyes friend and protector. Her behaviour was bo aAbct- 

"agjcaz ma's IstCera. Pinner uayB abo'n al- ing tbat ho wau KolnK ta writo hor a clicque tor 

. itniC Jiyax trlnket-hoit and drawers, and twenty pounds moro ; but he restrained his feelings : 

nojlwdy^ diawera, and she 'a sure she 's put your thecarrisso was in waiting to take blnit« dinner, so 

•bite liUllig into her box.' he tripped away with a ' Ood bless ;ou, my dear. 

'Igaieither, Igavelt her.' Ameliaiiaid. Always como here when you come to town, you 

But this did not alter Mrs. Blenkinsop's opinion know. Drive to the Mansion House. James.' 

el HIn Sharp. ' I dan't trust thorn govemcsiies, Finally came the panning with Mlsi; Amelia, over 

PlnDfit,' she remarked to the maid. ' They givo which picture I intend lo throw a veil. But an«r 

ttBDiclveB the hoira and hupetarts of ladies, and » scene in which one person was In earnest and the 

"ifoeea la no betterthanyou normB." other a perteot performer— after the tcndereat oar- 

tiKiw became eloar to every soul in the housa, ossea, the most pathetic tears, the BineliinB-bottle. 

"Wt poor Amelia, that Robeeoa, should take hor and some of the very host feellQBa of the heart, bad 

[ «»utnrftand high and low (al ways with the one been called into requisition— Rohecca and Amelia 

, ,««iitloiDagreodthatthatevent8liould take place parted, the former vowing to love lier friend for 



|ifl>tedily as possible. Our good child ransacked c\ 
ifl her drawers, cupboards, reticules, and glni- 
fek boiea— passed In review all her gowns, 
Miiu, tags, bobbiuB. Ibcce, silk stockings and 
Mliilii nelcoting this thing and that and the other 
lomake a little heap (or Gebecca. And gomg to 
brpepa, that generous British merchant who had 
pc^ileed to give her as many guineas as she it ah 
Wn old— she begged the old gontlcnian tA gii e 

while she lacked tor nothing. 

^eeven roado George Osborne contrlbuti uiid 
DMliiiig loth (for he was as free-handed a joung 
feliowasany in tho army! he went to Bond Stri-et 
"14 bought the best bat and aponccr that money 
amid buy. 

'Hat'B Oeorge'e present to you. llobccia dear 
wd Amelia, quite proud of thehondbox coD\eyinK 
««MKifts.' Whatataetehehas! There 9 nobody 
lie him.' 






VPTl.ll \ ir 



,' RetKcca a: 



vered. ■ How thankful 1 



^was thinldng in her heart, "It iiao George 
*«inie who prevented my marriage.' And ohe 

01* '^'K" Oabomo iieeordingly. 

™ made har preparations for departart viith 
^W eqoanlmity ; and accepted all tbc kind little 
^J*!!*^ pTMCtitB, after jost the proper degree of 
""UUmi and reluctance. She vowed t,temal 
^jWMe t« Mrs. Sedley, of course; but did not 
'"^Vde beiasU npon that good lady too much n ho 
5** Mbarmssed, and evidently wishing to a\oid 
"T, 8ho kisBod Mr. Sedley's hand whi.n he i re 





tary llat for many years in conjunction with that 
otanumbtrof other iiorthy gentlemen who sat In 
turns for the borough 

It Is related \>ith n-gard to the borough of 
Queens Craiiley that Quein iliiabclh in one of 
her progresses, stoppmgat Crawley to breakfast, 
n as so delighted n 1th some reinarkahiy fine Hamp- 
Bhirebeerwhichwas then presented to her hy the 
Crau ley of the daj (a hand^wmc gentleman with n 
rin beard and a good leg), that she forthwith 
erec cd Crawley into a borough to send two mem- 
bers to Parliament ; and the place, from the day of 
hat iilnstrious visit, took the name of Quecn^s 
C an ey, which it holds up to the prewint moment. 
And though, by the lapse of time, and those uiuta- 
ons hich ages pioduco in empires cities, and 
K) oughs. Queen's Crawley was no longer so popo- 
ous a place as It had been In Queen Bess's timo— 
nay as come down io that condition of boroogh 
hi used to bo denominated rotten— yet, as 8Ir 
tt Crawley would say with perfect justice in hU 
ogantwaj*, 'Itolltn: Iwlmnged— Itiiroduccsme a 
good fit ecn hundred H year.' 

Sir P tt Crawley (named after Uio great Com- 
n one was tho son of Walimle Crawley, flrst 
Baronc , of tho Tape and Sealing-Was Office In 
he re gii o( George ii., when ho was impeached for 
pocu a on, as were a great number of other honeat 
nd htruiuci by «* gentlemen of those days; and Walpolo Crawley 
(DBBicd 1 moiel ol was, is, ft*;eft SCMI^V^ **'''^'**™-'*'- ^'^■■^ (^X«»*Si. 
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mandar of the reign of Quocn Anne. Tho family Mujostf Goort^ iv. forgot so comiiletolT. 

tree (which bangs up at Queen's Crawley) furtlior- yuiiniiifterherladygblp's demise, Sir Plnbl 

more meutioue Charles ijtuart. afterwards culled altar Kosa, dauKhter of Mr. O. Oratutud 

Bareboues Crawley, son of the Crawley of Jauios bury, by whom he had two daughters, f« 

the First's time ; and, finally. QuEen EliEaboth'e bonotlt Miss Uebecca Sharp was now engs 

Crawlsy. who in represented as the foreground of govcmesa. It will be seen that the young 1» 

the picture in his forked beard and armour. Out of come into a, family of Tery genteel conneili) 

his waistcoat, aa usual, grows a tree, on the main was about to move In a much more distjni 

brooches of which the above illuBtrious names sro circle than that humhla one which she h 

inscribed. Close by the name o( Sir Pitt Crawley, quitted in Russell Square. 

it (the Bub CM. of he present uiomo r art. sho had rete ed hor orders to join her p 




written Oiat at his brother the Reverend E 

Crawley (the great Commoner was in diagr 

when the reverend gentleman was bom) rector oi 

Crawley-cum-Snailby and of various other malo ' Sir Pitt Crawtay begs Miss Sharp and 1: 

and female members of the Crawley family. may bo hear on Tuesday, as I leaf for Queen 

Sir Pitt was first married to Orizicl, sixth daugh- ley to-morrow morning erl]/. 
ter of Mungo Blnkic. Lord Binkie, and cousin. In ' Groat Gaunt Street.' 
ocmsequencc, of Mr. Dundos. She brought him tw» 

■OUB : Pitt, named not so much after lua father as Rebecca had never seen a Baronet, as fa 
after the hoaven-bom minlBtor ; and Rawdoit Craw- knew, and as soon as she had taken leave o[ 



Jej-, f 



n the Prince of Wales's friend, whum 



i and counted the guineas which good-ni 



pnt Into a purse for licr, and as Boon ae 
IB wiping her eyee with hor handker- 
h opcmtion she concluded the verj 
cacriage had turned the comer of the 
jegan to depict in her own mind what 
oust be. ' I -wonder, does he wear a 
:ht she, ' or ia it only lords 
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le ceiling lamp ia muffled 
up luuiuBiuju wLCK uL uron'n holland: the window 
uurtoins have disappeared under all sorts of shabby 
envelopes; themarblo bustotSlr WalpoleCrawloj" 
ia looking from its black comer at the bare boards 
and the oiled flre-irons. and the empty uardracks 
mantelpiece; the cellarot has lucked 



le carpet : I 



will be very band^mely dreased in awaf behind 

with ruffles, and his hair a little pow- 
Mr. Wroughton at Covent Garden. I 
mil he awfully pmud, and that I shoil 
lOSt contemptuously. Still 1 must bear 
. as well as I oan-at least, I sbaU be 

ntl^oUcs, and not with vufear city 

I she fell to thinking of her Russell gathered round the Areptace, 

' "'" " ' e philosophical over a feeble eputtcring are. There 



. . ..... turned up 

heads and toils along the walls : and In the dark 
comer opposite the statue is an old-fashioned 
crabbed knife^box, locked, and sitting on a dumb 
waiter. 
Two kitchen 



Did poker 



a saucepan 

"fas a bit of 

I bread, and a tin candloatick on the table, 

and a little black porter in a pint-pot. 

; ' Had your dinner. I suppose I It la not too warm 

L foryoul Like adrop of heert' 

'Where is Sir Pitt Crawley I' said Miss Sharp 
1 majestically. 

t "He. he! I'm Sir Pitt Crawley, Reklect you 
a pint for bringing down your luggi^e. 
. The shutters of He, ho ! Ask Tinker if I aynt. Mrs. Tinker, Miss 
r winoowaor Sir i'ltt's manaion were Sharp; Miss Governess, Mrs. Charwoman. Ho, 
1 of the dining-room were partially ho I ' 

e blinds neatly covered up in old ncwH- The lady addressed as Mrs. Tinker at this 
moment made her appearance with a pipe and a 
groom, who had driven the carriage paper of tobacco, for which she had been de- 
it care to descend to ring the bell ; and spatehed a minute before Miss Sharp's arrival ; and 
jassing milk-boy to perform that office she handed the articles over to Sir Pitt who had 
len the bell was rung, a head appeared taken his seat by the Are. 

interstices of the dining-room ahutters, ' Where 'a the fardon ?' said he. ' I gave you three 
jj jjj drab breeches halfpence. Where's the change, old Tinker!' 



ith which, in a certain apologue, CJ 
entcd as speaking of the grapes, 
ssed through Oaunt Square into Grei 
t. the carriage at length stopped at 
house between two other tall gloomy 
1 with a, hatchment o " ' '" 
m window ; aa is the ci 
,unt Street, in which gloomy locality < 
•• to reign P ' ' ' ' ' 



with a dirty old coat, a foul old . 
round bis bristly neck, a shining batd 
ng red face, a pair of twinkling gre> 
^outh perpetually on the grin. 
■" " Lwley'a!' says John.r 



Thi 



'cpllod Mrs Tmker tlmging d 
it s o ly baronets as cares about farthmga.' 
1 thing a da; Is sc shill ngs a year,' 
d tho M P sc on Bhillinga a jear is tho 



them 



le door, with a 




'n these 'ore trunks then,' aaid John. 
Dwn yourself.' said the porttr. 

see I can't leave my bosses? Come 
my fine feller, and Miss will give you 
^d John, with a horse-laugh, for he 
V respectful to Miss Sharp, as her con 
the family was broken off, and as sho 
thing to the scn-ants on coming away 
eaded man, taking his hands out of 

pockets, advanced on this summons 
;Mlss Sharp's trunk over his shoulder 
o tho house. 

bosket and shawl, if you please, and 
.',' said Miss Sharp, and descended f ron 

in much indignation. 'I shall write 
;y and Inform him ot your condnct 

■lied that functionary. ' I hope you 've 
ik I Miss 'Molia's govrads— have you 
4 the lady's-maid was to have 'adl I 
Btyou. Shut the door, Jim, you Tl get 
C'er,' continued John, pointing with hi? 
■ds Miss Sharp : ' a bad lot, I tell you, a 
so saying Mr. Sedley's groom drove 
;rath is, he was attached to the lady's 

stlon, and indignant that ahe should intecebt ot e . ^ 

bbod ot hoc perquisites. farth ngs old Tinker and j our guineas ill come 

; the dining-room, by the orders of tho qm e nat ral 

3 gaiters. Rohocca found that apart- iou may he sure it s Sir Pitt Crai\loy, young 
>re cheerful than such rooms usually woman,' said Mrs. Tinker surlily; 'because he 
ntcel families are out of town. The looks to his farthings. You 11 know him better 
nbers secnied. as it were, to moum the afore long." 

heir masters. The turkey carpet has * And like rae none tho worse. Miss Sharp,' said 
ip. and retired sulkily under the side- the old gentleman, with an air almost of politenesa. 
ictures have hidden their faces behind 'Imust^jejyistXKAoTOViimtCBBtoiift: 



US 



VANITY KAIK 



o which she M 

uccess there. The: 

L Hkkered in tbc ba-slc. The mantelpiece 

I a great bltick Bhadow, over hall of a. mc 

'. sampler, which her defunct ladjuhip had 

ID doubt, and over two little romily pi' 

oiinB lads, one in a college gown, and thi 

. red Jacket like a soldier. When Bbo 

IcBp. Rebecca ehoao that one to dream al 



■He nover gaie aivay a farthliig In lilH life.' all about lady Cmwley and air Pitl i 

growled Tinker, and everybody, my dear Mrs. Tinker.' 

'Never, and never will : it'sHBainotniy priniiple. But old Tinker «aa not to be pumped 

Goand get anotherchairrrom thokitohen, Tinker. Httlo crosa-quedt loner; and Bignilylng to 

If yon want to Bit dovm ; and then we 11 have a bit bod was a phioe tor Bleeping, not convorei 

otBnpper.' iip in her comer of the bed Euch a anon 

Pl^HenOy the Baronet plunged a fork into the the nose of innocence can produce. Bel 

saucepan on the Are, and ^v-ithdrcw from the pot a anakeforalong, longtime, thinking of the 

piece ot tripe and an onion, which ho divided Into and of the now world li 

pretty equal portlone. and of which he partook i ' 
with Mrs. Tinker. 'Yon sec, Mlas Sharp, wh 
I "m not here Tinker 'b on boai'd wages ; when I 
in town ahe dinca with the family. Haw I haw ! 

I'm glad Mies Sharp's not hiingrj-, aint you, i 

Tinkt' And they fell to upon their frugal BUpper. j 

After supper Sir Pitt Crawley began to smoke f 

hlapipe; and when it becamequitedark.he lighted ; 
the rushlight in the tin candlestick, and producing 
from an interminable pocket a huge mass of papers. At four o'clock, on such a roseate i 

began reading them, and putting them In order. Tiioming. as even made Groat 6aunt St 

' I 'm here on law buBiness, my dea^ and that 'x cheerful, the faithful Tinker, having wal^ 

how it happens that I shall have tbc pleasure of bedfellow, and hid her prepare (or depai 

such a pretty travelling companion to-morrow.' barred and unbolted the great hall door {t 

'He's always at law business,' said Mrs, Tinker, ing and clapping whereof startled the 

taking up the pot of porter. echoes In the street), and, taking her 

'Dr&ikand drink about,'saidtheBaronet. 'Yes. Oxford Street, summoned a coach from 

my dear, Tinker is quite right: I've lost and won there. It is needless to partlovlarise tht 

more lawsuits than any man in England. Look of the vehicle, or to state that the di 

here at Crawley, Bart., V. Snaffle. Ill throw him stationed thug early In the neighbou 

over, or my name 's not Pitt Crawley. Podder Swallow Street, in hopes that some you 

and another versus Crawley, Bart. Overseers of reeling homeward from the tavern, ml 

Snaily pariah against Crawley, Bart. They can't the aid of hie vehicle, and pay him 

prove it 'b common : 1 11 defy 'em ; the land 'b mine, generosity of intoxication. 
It BO more belongs to the parish tiian it does to you It is likewise needloBa to say that the 

or Tinker here. 1 11 beat 'em, if it cost me a he had any such hopes as those above sti 

thousand guineas. Look over the papers; you grossiydisappointed; and that the worth] 

may it you like, my dear. Do you write a good whom he drove to the city did not give 

band ? Ill make you useful when we 're at Queen's single penny more than his fare. It ^vai 

Crawley, depend on it, Miss Sharp. Now the that Jehu appealed and stormed; that 

dowager's dead I want sumo one.' down Miss Sharp's bandboxes In the gut 

'She was as bad as he.' said Tinker. 'She took 'S'ecks. and swore he would take the h 

the lawot every one of liortradeBnien; and turned (are. 



,y forty .eight footm 



-very close,' said t! 



Barenet 



saved me asteward.' Andintbis confidential strain 
and much to the amusement of the new-comer 
the conversation conlinned for a considerable time 
Whatever Sir Pitt Crawley's (lualities might be 
gwjd or bad. he did not make the least disguise of 
them. He talked of himself incessantly, sometime 
in the coaraest and TulgareBt Hampshire acoen 
sometimes adoptii^ the tone of a man of the 
world. And so, H-ith injunctions to Miss Sharp o 
be ready at five in the momli^, he bade her good 
night. ' You 11 Bleep with Tinker to-night,' he said 
■ it 's a big bed, and there 's room for two. Ladj 
Crawley died in It. Good-night.' 

Sir Pitt went off after this benediction, and the 
Bolemo Tinker, rushlight in hand, led the way up the 
great bleak stone stairs, past the great dreary draw 
Ing-room doors, with the handlcsmuffled up in pape 
into the great front bedroom where Lady Crawl 
had slept her last. The bed and chamber were so 
funereal and gloomy you might have fancied, not 
only that Lady Crawley died in the room, but that 
her ghost Inhabited it. Rebecca sprang about the 
apartment,howover.withthCBrcatestIlvellncsB,and 
had peeped lnt« the huge wardrobes, and the close s 
and the cupboards, and tried the drawers, whl h 
were locked, and examined the dreary pictures and 
toilette appointments, while the old charwomai 
was saying her prayers. ' I shouldn't like to sleep 
In this yeer bed without a good conscience. Miss, 
said the old woman. "There's room for us and a 
.baif-daeen o/ ghovts in it.'sajs llebecca. 'Tellmc 



■You'd better not,' 
Sir Pitt Crawley.' 
■So it is, Joe.' cried the B 
and 1 'd ke bC h 




uountmg the Baron t s baggage on t 
■Keep the box tor nic. Leader,' 
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t Pai'liamenl to the coochn an » ha 
ee. Sir Pitt.' wkh a ouhofhiBbB and 
soul (for he had prom sed he Ixix to a 
.Uem<ui from Camb dge uho would 
a crown to a corta n J andj b« Sharp 
imodated wltli a back sea Ids de the 
'hloh may bo aa d o be carrr ng he 
de world. 

70UDg man from Can b dge ulldly pu 
Bat"»iats In tront bu waa reconciled 
I Miss Sharp was n ade to qui h 
knd mount up bes de Mm </, hen h 
rr up in one of his BeTijamins and b 
ctty good-humoured hon h astlmia 
the prim lady, who d o a d uoon b 
r she bad never tra ell d 



store (there is always i 
• - - r the c 






the fat widow 
places inside— ho 
or money, and go i 



) porC« asked 
H xpen e from he 
a fpenoe fro n the (a 
d how the carriage a eng h d o e 
' threading the dark laae of A den 
clattering by the b ue upo a of P u 
pidly by the strange en rj o Flee 
hich, with Eie e Change bos now 
« the world of ehadows—ho h y 
White Bear In Pi cadiUy and tAV. he 
up from the market^ardens of Knights- 
w Tumham Groon, Brentford, Bagshot, 
3d-need not be told bore. But the 
hese pages, who has pursued In (ormer 
In the same bright weather, the same 
t Joumey, cannot but think of it with a 
tender r^r^^t. Where is the road now, 
-ryinddentsof lltel Is there no Chelsea 
ich for the old honeet pimple-nosed 
' " ' " ' ■0 they, those good i 




CHAPTER VII 



« Rebecca Sharp to Mias 



'MV DEABCST, eWKUTEST AMBLIA, 

'With what mingled joy and sorrow do 1 1 
my dearest friend t 



d-round-ot-bec(s inside, and the stviuted 
this blue nose and clinking pall, where 
vhere is bis generation! To those great 
)w In petticoats, who shall write novels 
oved reader's children, Ihesc men and 
1 be as much legend and history as 
ir CtEUr de Lion, or Jack Sheppard. 
i^e-coacbes will have become romances 
four bays as fabulous as Bnceplialas or 
(. Ah, how their coaCK shone, as the 
pultul their clothes off. and away they 
low their tails shook, as vi ~" 

le stage's end they demu , 

heinn-yajd. Alas! we shall never hear 
ng at midnight, or see the pike-gatos fly 
ore. Whitber.however.lsthellghtfour- 
'algar coach carrying us ! Let us bo sot 
leen'a Crawley without further divaga- 
e how Miss Rebecca Sharp speeds there. 




!, in the sweet company of a 
snaij ever, ever cherish 1 

'I win not tell you In what tears and sadness I 
passed the fatal n^ht in which I separated bvm 
you. You went on Tuesday to Joy and happiness, 
with your mother and your denoted young soldier 
by your side; and I thought of yon all nfeht, 
dancing at the Perkins's, the prettiest. I am sure, 
of all the young ladies at the ball. I was brought 
by the groom in the old carriage to Sir Pitt 
Crawley's town house, where, after John the 
smoking groom had behaved most rudely and Insolently to 
ily walked me (alas! 'twaa sate to Insult poverty and mis- 
fortune 1|. I was given over to Sir P.'s care, and 
made to pass the night in an old gloomy bed, and 
by the side of a horrid gloomy old charwoman, 
who keeps the house. I did not sleep one stifle 
wink the whole night. 

■.Sir Pitt is not what wa silly girls, when we used 
to read Cecilia at Chlswlck, Imagined a baronet 
ninst have hoan. Anything, indeed, less like Lord 
Orville cannot be Imagined. Fancy an old, stumpy, 
short, vulgar, and very dirty man, in old clothes 
and ^abby old gaiters, who smokes a horrid pipe, 
and cooks his own horrid supper in a saucepan. 
He speaks with a country accent, and swore a 
great deal at the old charwoman, at the hackney 
coachman who drove us to the inn where the coach 
wont from, and on which I made the joumey ouf- 
sidefoT the greater part of the way. 

' I was awakened at daybreak by the citarwonian, 
and having arrived at the inn, was at first placed 
inHide the coach. But, when we got to a place 
called Wudbury. wharc the rain began to fall 
very heavily— w\l\^aii'WiBV i.t'l-A. ■«»». 
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come outside; for Sir Pitt is a proprietor of the 
coach, and as a passenger came at Mudbury, who 
wanted an inside place, I was obliged to go ontsido 
in the rain, where, however, a young gentleman 
from Cambridge College sheltered me very kindly 
in one of his severed gnceat-coats. ' 

* This gentleman and the guard seemed to know 
Sir Pitt very well, and laughed at him a great deal. 
They both agreed in calling him an old screw; 
which means a very stingy, avaricious person. He 
never gives any money to anybody, they said (and 
this meanness I hate) ; and the young gentleman 
made me remark that we drove very slow for the 
last two stages on the road, because Sir Pitt was 
on the box, and because he is proprietor of the 
horses for this part of the journey. "But won't 
I flog 'em on to Squashmorc, when I take the rib- 
bons?" said the young Cantab. "And sarve *em 
right. Master Jack," said the gruard. When I com- 
prehended the meaning of this phrase, and that 
Master Jack intended to drive the rest of the way, 
and revenge himself on Sir Pitt's horses, of course 
I laughed too. 

*A carriage and four splendid horses, covered 
with armorial bearings, however, awaited us at 
Leakington, four miles from Queen's Crawley, and 
we made our entrance to the Baronet's park in 
state. There is a fine avenue of a mile long leading 
to the house, and the woman at the lodge-gate (over 
the pillars of which are a serpent and a dove, the 
supporters of the Crawley arms) made us a number 
of curtsies as she flung open the old iron carved 
doors, which are something like those at odious 
Chiswick. 

* " There 's an avenue," said Sir Pitt, " a mile long. 
There's six thousand pound of timber in them there 
trees. Do you call that nothing? " He pronounces 
avenue — evemie, and nothing— nothink, so droll ; and 
he had a Mr. Hodson, his hind from Leakington, 
into the carriage with him, and they talked about 
distraining, and selling up, and draining and sub- 
soiling, and a great deal about tenants and farming 
—much more than I could understand. Sam Miles 
had been caught poaching, and Peter Bailey had 
gone to the workhouse at last. " Serve him right," 
said Sir Pitt ; " him and his fam'ly has been cheat- 
ing me on that farm these hundred and flf ty years." 
Some old tenant, I suppose, who could not pay his 
rent. Sir Pitt might have said " Tie and his family," 
to be sure; but rich baronets do not need to be 
careful about grammar, as poor governesses must 
be. 

*As we passed I remarked a beautiful church- 
spire rising above some old elnas in the park ; and 
before them, in the midst of a lawn, and some out- 
houses, an old red house with tall chimneys covered 
with ivy, and the windows shining in the sun. " Is 
that your church, sir?" I said. 

* " Yes, hang it " (said Sir Pitt, only he used, dear, 
a mtcch wickeder word); "how's Buty, Hodson? 
Buty 's my brother Bute, my dear— my brother the 
parson. Buty and the Beast I call him. Ha, ha ! " 

'Hodson laughed too, and then, looking more 
grave and nodding his head, said, " I 'm afraid he 's 
better. Sir Pitt. He was out on his pony yesterday 
looking at our com." 

* " Looking after his tithes, hang im (only he used 
the same wicked word). WiU brandy and water 
never kill him? He's as tough as old whatdye- 
callum— old Methusalem." 

*Mr. Hodson laughed again. "The yoimg men 
is home from college. They've whopped John 
Scroggins till he's well-nigh dead." 

' Whop my second keeper ! " roared out Sir Pitt. 
'He was on the parson's ground, sir," replied 
Mr. Hodson; and Sir Pitt in a fury swore that if 



t *<' 



* «(' 



he over caught 'em poaching on his ground, 
transport 'em, by the Lord he would. Howevi 
said, "I've sold the presentation of the ' 
HodBon ; none of that breed shall get it, I 
and Mr. Hodson said he was quite right: 
nave ho doubt from this that the two bx 
at variance— as brothers often are, and 
Don't you remember the two Miss Scrat 
Chiswick, how they used always to fight andqi 
—and Mary Box, how she was always thi 
Louisa? 

* Presently, seeing two little boys gathering I 
in the wood, Mr. Hodson jiunped out of the ( 
at Sir Pitt's order, and rushed upon theia 
his whip. "Pitch into 'em, Hodson," 
Baronet ; "flog their little souls out, and 
up to the house, the vagabonds ; 1 11 commit' 
sure as my name 's Pitt." And presently wel 
Mr. Hodson's whip clacking on the shoulders i 
poor little blubbering wretches, and Sir Pitt»i 
that the malefactors were in custody, drove 
the hall. 

* All the servants were ready to meet us, and { 

...... 

* Here, my dear, I was interrupted last 
a dreadful thumping at my door: and who < 
think it was? Sir Pitt Crawley in his 
and dressing-gown, such a figure! As I 
away from such a visitor, he came forwaid 
seized my candle. * * No candles after eleven o'c 
Miss Becky," said he. " Go to bed in the dari^] 
pretty little hussey" (that is what he called 
"and unless you wish me to come for the 
every night, mind and be in bed at eleven." 
with this, he and Mr. Horrocks the butler wc 
laughing. You may be sure I shall not enc 
any more of their visits. They let loose two 
mense blood-hounds at night, which all last 
were yelling and howling at the moon. "I ca]14 
dog Gorer," said Sir Pitt ; "he's killed a maul 
dog has, and is master of a bull— and the mc ' 
used to call Flora ; but now I calls her Aroarer,ii 
she 's too old to bite. Haw, haw ! " 

* Before the house of Queen's Crawley, which 1 
an odious old-fashioned red-brick mansion, wit 
tall chimneys and gables of the style of Queen Bea 
there is a terrace flanked by the family dove an 
serpent, and on which the great hall-door open 
And oh, my dear, the great hall I am sure is asb: 
and as glum as the great hall in the dear castle i 
Udolpho. It has a large fireplace, in which v 
might put half Miss Pinkerton's school, and tl 
grate is big enough to roast an ox at the very leat 
Round the room hang I don't know how mai 
generations of Crawleys, some with beards ai 
ruff's, some with huge wigs and toes turned ox 
some dressed in long straight stays and gowns th 
look as stiff as towers, and some with long ring^el 
and oh, my dear! scarcely any stays at alL j 
one end of the hall is the great staircase all in bla* 
oak, as dismal as may be, and on either side a 
tall doors with stags' heads over them, leading 
the billiard-room and the library, and the gre 
yellow saloon and the morning-rooms. I thii 
there are at least twenty bedrooms on the fli 
floor; one of them has the bed in which Que 
Elizabeth slept ; and I have been taken by my n< 
pupils through all these fine apartments this moi 
ing. They are not rendered less gloomy, I promi 
you, by having the shutters always shut ; and the 
is scarce one of the apartments but when the lig 
was let into it I expected to see a ghost in t 
room. We have a schoolroom on the second flo' 
with my bedroom leading into it on one side, a 
that of the young ladies on the other. Then th< 
are Mr. Pitt's apartments— Mr. Crawley, he is call 
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t son, BudMr. Rawdon Crawley's rooms Jug:. He had just been U) tlie cell&r. and was in tuB 
ifflcer like somebodj/, and away wlCh bis dresa too ; thaC Is. he had taken his gaitAFB off, and 
There [a no wont of room I assure you. showed his little dumpy loga in black worsted stock- 
-, lodge all the people in Kusaell Square ings. The Hidehoard was covered with gllstiininK 
je, I t'l'"!', and have apace to spare. old plate— old cups, both gold and silver ; old salvers 

hour after our arrival the great dinner- and cruet-atanda, like Rundell and Bridge's ahop. 
ing, and I came dovra with my two pupils Everything on the table waa in silver too, and two 
-ery f'" insigniflcant little chita of teti footmen, with redbairandcanary.colom-edllveries, 
years old). I oame down in your dear stood on either side of the aideboard. 
xD (about which that odioas Mrs. Pinner ' Mr. Crawley said a long grace, and Sir Pitt said 
ie, becBuae you gave it me) ; tor I am Mi Amen, and the great ^ver diah^mvera were re- 
as one of the family, eicept on company moved. 
1 the young ladies and I are to dino up '"What have we for dinner, Betayl" said the 

Baronet, 
he great dinncr-boll rang, and wo all '"MuttOD broth, I believe. Sir Pitt," answered 
in the little drawing-room where my Lady Crawley, 
'ley aits. She is the second Lady Crawley, ■ "MotUon aur navels," added the butler gravely 
)r of the young ladies. She wasan iron- (prouounoe, if you please, moutongonawyji "and 
laughter, and her marriage was thought the soup Is potagi de iiumioii a I'Eoosaaiae. The 
itch. She looks as if aho had been hand- aide-dishcB . contain pommea de lent o« naturel, 
, and har ayes are always weeping for the and chotijteur a I'eau." 

r beauty. She ia pale and meagre and '"Mutton's mutton," said the Baronet, "and a 
.dered;and has not a word to say for her- devilish good thing. What ship n-as It, Horrocks. 
Qtly. Her step-aon, Mr. Crawley, was and when did yon klUI " 

n the room. He was in full dreas, as '"One of the black-facDd Scotch, Sir Pitt: we 
IS an undertaker. Ho la pale, thin, ugly, killed on Thureday.'' 
1 has thin legs, no chest, hay-coloured '■' Who took any I" 

and straw-coloured hair. He is the very '"Steel, of Mudbury, took the saddle and two 
Ida sainted mother over the manCelpiece legs. Sir Pitt : hut he says [he laat was too young 
. oC the Qoblo house of Binkie. and confounded woolly. Sir Pitt." 

'"Will you take aorae potaee, Mlaa ah— Miss 
Bluutl " aaid Mr. Crawley. 

■"Capital Scotch broth, my dear," Bald Sir Pitt. 
" though they caH it by a Freocb name." 

'"I believe It la the caatom, sir. In decent 
society," sold Mr. Crawley haughtily. " 



lir. He is 

ia the now governess. Mr. Crawley." said 
wley. coming forward and taking my ] 
lias Sharp." 

said Mr. Crawley, and pushed his head ' 
ard and began agaia to read a 

with which ha was busy. __. ... . .. .„ 

I you will be kind to my girls," said Lady dish as I have called it;" and it was served U. 
with her pink eyes always full of tears. on silver eoup-jdates by the tootroen In the canary 

d the eldcEt: coals, with tho mouton avx navets. Then "ale 

■ water " were brought, and served to us young 
s In wine-glassos. t am not a judge of alo. 
I can say vrith a clear consciHoce 1 prefer 



- at a glance that I need not be afraid ol 
m. I 

dy is served," says the butler in block, in 1 
io white shirt-frill, that looked as if it had - 
it the Qneen Klizabcth's ruSa depleted in 




took occasion t 

shouldeiB of the 

'"I believe t 



r repast. Sir Pitt 



liey were eaten in the servants' 

...dy humbly. 

'"They was, my lady," said Horrocks, "and 
precious little else we get there neither." 

' Sir Pitt burst into a horse-laugh, and continued 
his conversation with Mr. Horrocks. "That there 
little black pig of the Kent sow's breed must be 
fat n< " 



a busting. Sir Pitt," said the but- 
ler, with the gravest air, at which Sir Pitt, and 
with him the young ladies, this time, liegan to 
laugh violently. 

' "Miss Crawloy. Miss Rose Crawley," said Mr. 
Crawley, "your laughter strikes me as being ex- 
ceedingly out of place." 

'"Never mind, my lord," said the Baronet, 
"we'll try the porker on Saturday. Kill an on 
Saturday morning, John Horrocks. Mies Sharp 
adores pork, don't you. Miss Sharp?" 

'And I think this is all the conversation that I 
remember at dinner. When tho repast was con- 
cluded a jug of hot water was placed before Sir 
Pitt, with a case-bottle containing. I believe, rum. 
Mr. Horrecka served myself and my pupils with 
three little glasses of wine, and a bumper w-as 
poured out for my lady. When we retired, she 
ind so, takii^ Mr. Crawley's arm, she led took from her work-drawer an enormous intor- 
to tho dining-room, whither I followed minable piece of knitting ; the yoimg ladies began 
ittle pupils In each hand. to ploy at cribbage with a dirty pack of cards, 

t was already in the room with a silver 'We had tall Quo aMiftli \isSti.\»*, '^«-^ "i^ "«** "^ *■ 
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luagniflccDt old HilvLTuiiidliiHtlck.uiidiifUiru very Vanity VaU- is it vury vuiii. wicked, fooluh | 
low quBBtione troin my lady, I hod my choieo of full of nil aorta of humbugs and (alseneaa and 
omuiieiaDnb betweon a voluuio of HcrtiioiiH. atid it Umsionii. .Vnd whilo Iho moralist, who 1b bo 
potuphlot oti the corn-laws, which Mr. Crnwlcy forth on the cover' (an accuraMi portjsit of 
had baon readliiK before dinner. humblo servant), profesBCa to wear nritier i 

■So westttforan hour untllstapswerohcard. nor handa, hut only the very same lonp 

'"Put away the cards, tficla.' cried my lady, in a livery in which his congregation Is arrayed 
(treat tremor; "put down Mr. Crawley's booka. look you, one ia bound to apeak the tr 

Uios Sharp ;" and theao ordere had boen Hcarcely i ' " ' " - ■ 

obeyed when Mr. Crawley entered the room. i 

'"Wo will resume yeaterday's disoourac, yoniiK i 
ladles." said ho, "and you shall each read a pa);c 
by tuma ; bo that Mlsa a— Miaa Short may have aii 
opportunity of hearing you : " and the poor girJa 
began to epell a looB diamal sermon deJiveral at 
Bethesda Chapel. Livorpool. in behalf of the mih- 
sion for the Chickasaw Indiana. Waa It not « 
charming evening I 

■ At ten the Bsrvftnts were told to call Sir Pitt 
and the household to prayora. Sir Pitt came in 
tlrst, very much flushed, and rather unsteady in 
his gait; and after hlni tho butler, tho canaries, i 
Mr. Crawley'a mnn, three other men, smelling i 



ivor-drcB3cd, 



r-8 It, whether one mounts a cap and 
a Hhovel-iiat ; and a deal of disagreeable n 

I Imvu heard a blather of tho atory-teiling 
at Naples, preaching to a pack of good-for-no 
lioncst, lazy fcllowa by tho sea-shore, work li 
up into such a rage and pasaion with aome i 
villains whose wicked deeds ho was desc 
and inventing, that the audience could not 
it ; and they and tho poet together would bui 
into a roar of oaths and exoccationa again 
flctitioua montiter of tho tale, ho that the hal 
mud, and tho hnjocchl tumbled Into It, : 
ildst o( a perfect storm of sympathy. 
At the little Paris theatres, on the oUiar 
ju will not only hear tho people yelling oni 
yredial Ah monntre.'' and cursing tho tyi 
the play from tho bosca ; but tho actors then- 
poaitlvcly refuse to play tho wicked parts, a 
those of iti/anics Anglais, brutal CosBack 
" liat not. and prefer to appear at a smaUer i 
theii real characters as loyat Frenchmen, 
e two stories one againet the other, so Ut 

„ . knd, thousand, thousand may aoe that it is not from mere mer 

kisacsl motives that the prcacnt performer Is desii 

' Saturday.— fbia niomii« at Uvo I lieai'd the ahow up and trounce his villains ; but bcca 
Hhrleking of the little bhick pig. Roso and Violet haa a sincere hatred of them, which he < 
introduced mb to It yesterday ; and to the stables, keep down, and which must find a vent In si 
and to the kennel, and to the gardener, who waa abuse and had language, 
picking fruit to send to market, and from whom 1 warn my 'kyind friends.' then, that I am 
they begged liard a hnnch of hot-house grapes; but to tell a story of harrowing villany and » 
he said that Sir Pitt had numbered every "Man cated— but, as I trust, Intcnaely interesting— 
Jack" of them, and it would be as much as his My rascals are no milk-and-water rascals, 
place was worth to give any away. The darling miso yon. When wo como to the proper pla 
glrla caught a colt in a paddock, and asked me it I won't spare fine language. No, no '. But 
would ride, and began to ride thamsclvea, when wo are goii^ over the quiet country wo mu 
tho groom, coming with horrid oaths, drove them force be calm A tcmpestin a slop basin is t 
away. W o wUI reaeri o that sort of thmg for the i 

■ lady Crawley is always knitting the worsted ocean and the lonely midn^ht The present 

.Sir Pitt is always tipsy, every night; and, I ter is vecj mild Others ButnowiUnot 

bolievo, sita with Horrocka, the butler. Mr. Cratt pato those 

ley always reads sermons In tho evening, and m And as we bring our chaiatli.r>i fonvard 

"-- morning is locked up in his study, or else rides ask lea\c as a man and a brather not i 



■ whom, I remarked, waa very much 
and who flung me a look of great 
plumped down on her kucea. ,. . _. 

'Attor Mr. Crawley had done haranguing and positively 
expounding, wo raoeived our candles, and thei " 
went to bed; and then I was dlaturbed in 
writing, as 1 have described to my dearest sH 
est Amelia, 

'Good-night. 



to Mudbury, on county business, or . . .... 

more, where ho preachua. on Wednesdays and 
Fridays, to the tenants there. 

'A hundred thousand grateful loves to your 
dear papa and mamnia. Is yoor poor brother 
recovered of his rack-punch) Oh, dear! Oh, dear 
How men should beware of wicked punch!— Ever 



Everi'lhlng considered, I think it is quite as »cll 
for our dear Amelia Scdlcy, in Russell Square 
that Miss Sharp and she are parted, Rebecca is i 
droll, tunny creature, to bo sure; and those de 
scriptions of the poor lady weeping for tho loss of 
her beauty, and tho gentleman ■ witli hay-coloured 
whiskers and straw-coloured hair,' arc very s-tnart 
doubtless, and ahow a great knowledge of the 
worid. That she might, when on her knees, ha\ e I 
' booD thinking of something better than Miss \ 
Horrocks'a ribbons, haa possibly struck both of us. 
But my kind reader will please to remember that 
this history ban -Vanity Fair' tor ft tftic, and that 







hoBlrongest ttmis Hhich politcneai 
Othervnae you might fane} it v 
I OB sneering at the practice of dovo 
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Baa Sharp flnds ao tidicoloiiB ; th&t it was I foolish women, het hold upon Sir Pitt's atteciioaa 

rk) IwiKhed good-hunumredlr at 0>e reeling old was not very great. Her roses faded out of her 

BmiDS at a baronet^whereas the laughter oomea cheeks, and the prett; frcBhness left her Sguro 

Ktm one who has do reverence exoept (or pro- after the birth ol a couple of children, and she be- 

p«llj, and no ejo for anythiog beyond guccess. csjoe ft mere machine in ber busband'e house, of no 

■di people there are living and flourishing in tho more use than the late Lady Crawley's grand piano. 

neaM— Faithless, Hopeless, Cbarltyless: let us Being a light-complexioncd woman aha wore light 

«TB at them, dear friends, with might and nmln. clothes, ar * "■' 



1, and very Buccessftil too, ml 
■hIb and fools : and it wv to combat and i 
«N mch as tlioee, no doubt, that laughter w 



n blondes will, a:id appeared, in 



IR PITT CBAWLEY v 
a philosopher with 
taste for what Is colled i 



lass:— Pete! \ 
>, In a ami ' 



. .., in drawled Bea-green, or slatternly sky- 
blue. She worknl that worsted day and night, or 
other pieces like It. She had eounterpaoea in tho 
__.. course of a faw years to all the beds in Crawley. 

She liad a small flower-garden, for which she had 

! rather an affection : but beyond this no other llko 

or disliking. When her husband was rude to her 
she was apathetic: whenever he struck her sho 
CHAPTER IX cried. She had not character enough to take to 

drinking, and moaned about, slip-shod and in curU 
PAMILY PORTRiire papers aJl day. O Vanity Fair— Vanity Fair! ■™- 

migbthave been, but for you, a cheery lass :~ 
Butt and Hose a happy man and wife, In s 
(arm, with a hearty family; and an honest portion 

tM \ if ^ V taste for what Is coUeU of ploasnres, cares, hopes, and struggleE.~but a ' 

^^■^Bin\ ' riage with the daughter than happiness in Vanity Fair; and if Harry tJie 

^■aHh of the noble Binkie had Eighth or Bluebeard were alive now and wonted a 

t^^^^HMBL been made under the tenth wife, do you suppose ha could not got the 

'' l.^^^9^5^ aUBplcae of hla parents : prettiest girl that ehaU be presented this sea- 

nil V^liMlk. ''^ Crawley In her Tho languid dulnesa of their mamma did not, ai 

ill TJI^ life-time she was BUoh It may bo supposed, awaken much affection in 

]ll| Jli'I'i'. fl^wn a oonfounded quarrel- her little danghtera, but they were very happy In 

» mft^-Mi—^ *'°™* high-bred jade the scrvantu" hall and In tho stables; and ths 

^W '^' j Mv that when she died ho Scotch gardener having luckily a good wife and 

^^SSl^BSw^l, _^ was hanged if ha would some good children, they go* a little wholesome 

- ever take another of society and InstracUon In his lodge, which was tho 

her sort. At her lady- only aducatlon bestowed upon them until Miss 

Uf'a demise he kept his promise, and selected for Sharp come. 

tHooudwUe Hiss Rose Dawson, daughter of Mr. Her engagement wasowing to the reraonstranoei 

Wfcn Thomas Dawson, Ironmonger, o( Mudbnry. of Mr. Pitt Crawley, the only friend or protector 

What a happy woman was Rose to be my Lady Iddy Crawley ever bad, and the only person, besides 

Anrleyt her children, for whom aha entertained a little 

Lttns set down tha lt«msof her happiness. In feeble attachment. Mr. Pitt took after the noble 

tt« Atlt ptooe, she gave np Peter Butt, a young Binkioa, from whom he was descended, and was a 

■a» who kept oompajiy with her. and in conse- very polite and proper gentleman. When he grew 

gwiLUOf his disappointment in love, took tosmi^;- toman's estate, and cajneback from Chriat^urch, 

ftpoaohiDK, and a thousand other hod courses, he began to reform the slackened diacipline of Uie 

the qiurarelled, as in duty bound, with all the hall, in spite of his father, who stood In awe of 

MmiIi and tntimatea of her youth, who, of course, him . He was a man of such rigid refinement that 

be received by my Lady at Queen's he would have starved rather than have dined 

"" ■ - - ■ ■ Mk and without a white nookKiloth. Once, when Juat from 

welcome college, and when Horrocks the butler brought him 

iddleston a letter without placing It prevlonaly on a tray, ha 

be Lady gave tliat domestic a look, and administered to 

^ Insulted him a speech ao cutting, that Horroc^ ever after 

""" "" ' ,b!ed before hfai; the whole household bowed 



(tevley— nor did she find' In her n 
f^oit any persons who were willing to 
hr. Who ever did) Sir Huddleeton F 
Bad three dai^hters who all hoped to 
(kurtey. SirQileeWapehot'Btamllywer 
« of Uia Wapshot girls bad not 



iMMMinthAmairlage. and the remaining barone 
t lbs oonnt7 were indignai' - " ' 
ntaklUuioe. Never mind th 
*• win leave to grumble anoi . 
Sir Pitt did not care, as he said, u 






I to him ; lady Crawley'a curl-papers 

1 when ha was at home; Sir Rtt'a muddy gaiters 

whom diaappeared ; and if that incorrigible old man still 

adhered to other old habits, he never fuddled blm- 

, _._9s(ardeQ* self with rum-and-water in his son's presence, and 

Wany one of tiiem. He had his pretty Hose, and only talked to his servants in a very reserved and 

Aat more need a man require than Ijj please him- polite manner ; and those persons remarked that 

d(t So he need to get drunk every night : to beat Sir Pitt never swore at Lady Crawley while his son 

!■ pretty Boae sometimes: to leave her in Hamp- was in the room. 

iln when ho went to London for the parlla- It was he who taught the butler to say ' My lady 

HOtlUT eeasion, without a single friend In tho is served.' and who insisted on handing her lady- 

Ue wc^d. Even Xie. Bute Crawley, the Rector's ship In to dinner. He seldom spoke t« her, hut when 

ttOk nfneed to visit her, as she said she would he did it was with the most powerful respect ; and 

tror sivo the paa to a tradesman's daughter. he never lot her quit the apajtment without rjaing 

iM the OBif oidowments with which Nature had in the most stately manner to open the door, and 

iSod lAdy Crawley were those of pink cheeks making an el^ant bow at her egress, 
li • white aUn, and as she had no sort of oharsc- At Eton he was called Miss Crawley ; and then, 

•1 BOi taienta, nor opinions, nor oocnpatlonB, nor I am sorry to say, hia younger brother Rawdon 

■■iwnenta. aor that vigour of aonl and ferocity used to Uck him vlo\«nUi. a».\,yoKB^"a'i»\M^* 

: Uoiper whtofa often tillB to the ]ot of entirely were not, t>ril^B,Ilt,\\o^«Ao■a^^^«V«■w^t>lV^»!ffiv*. 
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by meritorious industry, and was never known, money ('alieni appotens, sui profusus,' as Mr. 

during eight years at school, to be subject to that Crawley would remark with a sigh), and in his day 

punishment which it is generally thought none but beloved by all the county for the constajit drunken- 

a cherub can escape. ness and hospitality which was maintained at 

At coUege his career was of course highly credit- Queen's Crawley. The cellars were filled with 

able. And here he prepared himself for public Burgimdy then, the kennels with hoimds, and the 

IKe, into which he was to be introduced by the stables with gallant himters ; now, such horses as 

I)atronago of his grandfather. Lord Binkie, by Queen's Crawley possessed went to plough, or ran 

studying the ancient and modem orators with in the Trafalgar coach ; and it was with a team of 

great assiduity, and by speaking unceasingly at the these very horses, on an off-day, that Miss Shaip 

debating societies. But though he had a fine fiux wras brought to the Hall ; for, boor as he was, Sk 

of words, and delivered his little voice with great Pitt wsis a stickler for his dignity while at hooM^ 

pomposity and pleasure to himself, and never ad- and seldom drove out but with four horses, and, 

vanced any sentiment or opinion which was not though he dined off boiled mutton, had idways 

perfectly trite and stale, and supported by a Latin three footmen to serve it. 

quotation ; yet he failed, somehow, in spite of a If mere parsimony could have made a man lidit 

mediocrity which ought to have ensured any man Sir Pitt Crawley might have become very weaUfay 

a success. He did not even get the prize poem, —if he had been an attorney in a country town, 

which all his friends said he was sure of. with no capital but his brains, it is very possilile 

After leaving college he bec€tme private secre- that ho would have turned them to good acconntt. 

tary to Lord Binkie, and was then appointed and might have achieved for himself a very ood* 

Attach^ to the Legation at Pumpernickel, which siderable influence and competency. But he ifas 

post he filled wiUi i>erfect honour, and brought unluckily endowed with a good name and a large 

home despatches, consisting of Strasburg pie, to though encimibered estate, both of which went 

the Foreign Minister of the day. After remaining rather to injure than to advance him. He had a 

ten years Attach^ (several years after the lamented taste for law, which cost him many thousands 

Lord Binkie's demise), and finding the advance- yearly ; and being a great deal too clever to be 

ment slow, he at length gave up the diplomatic robbed, as he said, by any single agent, allowed 

service in some disgust, and began to turn country his affidrs to be mismanaged by a dozen, whom 

gentleman. he all equally mistrusted. He was suoh a sbaip 

He wrote a pamphlet on Malt on returning to landlord that he could hardly find any but hank- 
England (for he was an ambitious man, and always rupt tenants; cuid such a close farmer as to 
lik^ to be before the public), and took a strong part £rrudge almost the seed to the ground, whereupon 
in the Negro Emancipation question. Then he be- revengeful Nature gru^ed hirn the crops wUch 
came a friend of Mr. Wilberforce's, whose politics he she granted to more liberal husbandmen. He 
admired, and had that famous correspondence with speculated in every possible way; he woricei^ 
the Reverend Silas Homblower, on theAshantee mines; bought canal-shares ; horsed coaches ; took 
Mission. He was in London, if not for the Parlia- Government contracts, and tras the busiest man 
ment session, at lestst in May, for the religious and magistrate of his county. As he would not 
meetings. In the country he was a magistrate, and pay honest agents at his granite quarry, he hai 
an active visitor and speaker among those destitute the satisfaction of finding that four overseen its 
of religious instruction. He was said to be paying away, and took fortunes with them to Amerteai 
his addresses to Lady Jane Sheepshanks, Lord For want of proper precautions his coal-mlaies 
Southdown's third daughter, and whose sister, filled with water; the Government flung his OOH' 
Lady Emily, wrote those sweet tracts, ' The Sailor's tract of damaged beef upon his hands ; and tat 
True Binnacle,' and * The Applewoman of Finchley his coach-horses, every mail proprietor in fht 
Common.' kingdom knew that he lost more horses than aqf 

Miss Sharp's accounts of his employment at man in the coimtry from underfeeding and bnying 

Queen's Crawley were not caricatures. He sub- cheap. In disposition he was sociable, and tu 

jected the servants there to the devotional exercises from being proud; nay, he rather preferred tba 

before mentioned, in which (and so much the society of a farmer or a horse-dealer to that of A 

better) he brought his father to join. He patronised gentleman, like my lord, his son ; he was fond of 

an Independent meeting-house in Crawley parish, drink, of swearing, of joking with the taxmasf 

much to the indignation of his uncle the Rector, daughters ; he was never known to give awaj A 

and to the consequent delight of Sir Pitt, who was shilling or to do a good action, but was of A 

induced to go himself once or twice, which occa- pleasant, sly, laughing mood, and wotdd cut Uf 

sioned some violent sermons at Crawley parish joke and drhik his glass with a tenant, and sell 

church, directed point-blank at the Baronet's old him up the next day ; or have his laugh with the 

Gothic i)ew there. Honest Sir Pitt, however, did poacher he was transporting with equal good- 

not feel the force of these discourses, as he always humour. His politeness for the fair sex has al- 

took his nap during sermon time. ready been hinted at by Miss Rebecca Sharp— in 

Mr. Crawley was very e€imest, for the good of a word, the whole baronetage, peerage, oommonaee 

the nation and of the Christian world, that the old of England did not contain a more cunning, meaa, 

gentleman should yield him up his place in Parlia- selfish, foolish, disreputable old man. That blood- 

ment ; but this the elder constantly refused to do. red hand of Sir Pitt Crawley's woidd be in any- 

Both were of course too prudent to give up the body's pocket except his own ; and it is with griot 

flfteen himdred a year which was brought in by and pain that, as admirers of the British aristo- 

the second seat (at this i>eriod filled by Mr. Quad- cracy, we find ourselves obliged to admit the 

roon, with carte-blanche on the Slave question) ; existence of so many ill qualities in a perscm whose 

indeed the family estate was much embarrassed, name is in Debrett. 

and the income drawn from the borough was of One great cause why Mr. Crawley had suoh a 

great use to the house of Queen's Crawley. hold over the afibctions of his father resmltad 

It had never recovered the heavy fine imposed from money arrangements. The Baronet owed 

apon Walpole Crawley, first baronet, for peculation his son a sum of money out of the jointure of Ui 

//7 £Ii0 Tape and Sealing'Wax Ofilce. Shr Walpole mother, which he did not find it convenient to 

woif a Jolly fellow, eager to eeize and to spend pay ; Indeed Vie had an almost invincible lepug* 
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to paying anybody, and couia only be old aunt— a maiden aunU-an aunt with a loaengo 

it by force to discharge hiB debts. MIbb Sharp on tier oanriage. and a f ront o( l^ht cottee-coloured 

tted (for she became, as we shall hear hair— how my children should work workbage for 

ly, inducted into most of the secrets of the hor, and my Julia and 1 would make her com- 1 

I that the mere payment of his creditors fortable t Sweet— 8weet Tidon t Foolish— foolish I 

tie honourable Baronet several hundreds dreamt 
; but this was a delight he could nr' ' 



ivage pleasure in making the poor 
i«B wait, and in shifting from court to court 
jm term t« term the period of satisfaction. 
B the good of being in Parliament, be said, 
must pay your debts? Hence, indeed, his 
n as a senator was not a littJe useful to bim. 
,ty Fair— Vanity Fair! Here was a man. 
]uld not spoil, and did not care to read- 
ad the habits and the cunning of a boor; 
aim in life was pettltc^ging ; who never 
taate, or emotion, or enjoyment, but what 
)rdid and foul; and yet he bad rank, and 
re, and power, somehow; and was a dignl- 
' the land, and a pillar of the state. He was 
berlfl*. and rode in a golden coach. Great 
ere and statesmen courted him; and in 
' Fair he bad a higher place than the most 
It genius or siAaess' virtue. 

Pitt liad an nnmarried half-sister who tn- 
1 her mother's large fortune, and though 
fonet proposed to borrow this money of her 
rtgage. Miss Crawley declined the offer, mid 
wd the security of the funds. She had Blgni- 
jwever, her intontion of leaving her fortune 
r between Sir Pitt's second son and the family 
Rectory, and had once or twice paid the 
jf Sawdon Crawley in his career at college 
I the arniy. Miss Crawley was, in oonso- 
>, an ohjcct of great respect when she cama 
en's Crawley, for she bad a balance at her 
« which would have made her beloved Rebecca 



CHAPTER X 




sketched in the foregoing 
pages, It became naturally 
Hehecca'a duty to make 
herself, as she said, agree- 
to gain their confldenoe to 
the utnLost of her power. 
Who can but admire tbia 
quality of gratitude in an 
unprotected orphan ; and. 
■ " e de- 
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ilflshnoas into h 

oalculations, who can say 
bat that her prudence was 
perfectly J ustlflablet 'lani 
alone in the world,' said 
the friendless girl. 'Ihavo 
nothing to look for but what 
my own labour can bring 
me; and wbilo that llttio 
plnk-facod chit Amelia, 
U„ with not half my sense, haa 
'3j ten thousand pounds and an 
sstablishment secure, poor 
ly figure is tar better than hers) 
has only herself and her own wits to trust to. Welt. 
t a dignity it gives an old lady, that balance let us see if my wits cannot provide mo with an 
bankersi How tenderly we look at her honourable maintenance, and if some day or the 
if she is a relative (and may every reader other I cannot show Miss Amelia my real superi- 
, score of such), what a kind, good-natured orlty over her. Not that I dislike poor Amelia: 
lature we Qnd her I How the junior partner who oan dislike such a haFmiess. good-natured 
bbs and Dobhs leads her smiling to the creature t— only it will be a flue day when I can 
;e with tho loKenge upon it. and the fat take my place above her in the world, as, why, 
r coachman 1 How. when she comes to pay indeed, should I not!' Thus it was that our littlo 
sit, wo generally find an opportunity to let romantio friend formed visions of the future for 
euda know her station in the world I We herself ,— nor must we be scandalised that, in all 
od with perfect truth) I wish I had Hiss hor castles In the air, a husband was the principal , 
hirter'ssignaturetoacheckforfivethousand Inhabitant. Of what else have I'oung ladles to/ 
J. She wouldn't miss it, says your vrif o. think but husbands I Of what else do their dear! 
my aunt, say you, in an easy careless way, mammas thinki 'I must be my own mamma,' 
roar friend asks if Miss MacWhirtor is any said Rebecca ; not without a tingling conscloueness 
e. Your wife la perpetually sending her of defeat, as she thought over her little misadven- 
estlmonlesot aflbctlon ; your littlo girls work ture with Jos Scdley. 

} worsted baskets, cushions, and footstools So she wisely determined to render her position 
r. What a good fire there is in her room with the Queen's Crawley family comfortable and 
ihe comos to pay you a visit, although your secure, and to this end resolved to make friends of 
ooes ber stays vrithout one I The house every one around her who could at all interfere 
' her stay assumes a festive, neat, warm, with her comfort. 

sni% appearance not visible at other seasons. As my Lady Crawley was not one of these person- 
ourselt, dear sir, forget to go to sleep after ages, and a woman, moreover, so indolent and void 
. and find yourself all of a sudden (though of character as not to be of the least conaoquenco 
variably lose) very fond of a rubber. What in her own house, Rebecca soon found that it was 
inners you have— game every day. Malmsey- not at all necessary to cultivate her good-will— 
rft, and no end of flsh from London. Even indeed, impoBsible to gain It. Sho used to talk to 
rvants in the kitchen share in the general her pupils about their ' poor mamma ' ; and. though 
rity ; and, somehow, during the stay of Mlsa she treated that lady vrtth every demonstration of 
Urtor'a ^t coachman, the beer is grown cool respect, it was to the rest of the family that 
stronger, and the consumption of tea and she wisely dlreoted the chief part erf her Bttentions. 
In the nursery {where her maid takes her With the Touog people, whose applause slia 
la not regarded in the least. Is It so, or la thoiougUy gained, hOT method was pretty simple. 
Bot I appeal to the mid^e-olaeses. Ah, She did not peeter their young hnJns wtUk.*£a 
IS powere; I w/sh you woald send mt Kn miidi\e«.nATas,^t,i»'a»<*Kto»5i,>ftH.'*!So>.'™.-i«i 
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MluCikliDg LhetiuelvoB ; Ouuo, wliou Mr. Cran-loy oakod wbat ihe young 

« effectual tbaa scliT- people wore leading, the govemeBS replied 

I The oMeBt was rather lani of books, ' SmoUctt.' ' Oh, SmoUott,' aald Mr, Crawley, qi^U 

and as taere was in the old library at Queen'H satisfied. 'Hia history is more dull, but by ne 

Crawley a considerable provision of works of light roeona so dangerous as that of Mr. Huma. It is 

literature of the last century, both in the French history yon are reading!' 'Yes,' said Miss Roes; 

.ind English languages (they had been puFchaaed without, howeTor. adding that it was the histoiy 

by the Secretary of the Tape and Sealing- Wax of Mr. Humphrey Clinker. On another occasloa 

Ofllce at the period of hie disgrace), andaa nobody he was rathor scandal iaed at finding his gistorwith 

ever troubled the book-shelves but hcreclf, Rebecca a book of Freneh plays; but aa the govemeea n- 




was enabled Hgreoably, and, as It wero, in playing, marked that It was for the purpose of acquiring 

to impart a great deal of InBtructlon h) MIsa Rose the FKncb idiom In conversation, he waa fain to 

Crawler. be contenL Mr. Crawley, aa a diptiMnatist, wm 

She and MIsa Rose thus read together many exceedingly proud o( his own skill In speaking tha 

delightful French and Fnglish works, among French language (for he was of the world atill) 

I which may be mentioned those of the learned Dr. andnotalltUepleaiBed with the compliments whioli 

J Smollett, of the ingenious Mr. Henry Fieldhig, of the governess continually paid him upon liia pco 



«•*"/««( aniil^iABiuifVBimlMmrfeurdeVoltJre. rudeRiidV>oiw^a°\,w!oi'waot \nMBtgtorl ah* 



A NOVEL WITHOUT A HERO 37 

knew the sequestered spots where the hens laid and so delij^htful a companion was she, that tho 
their ^^ga. She could dimb a tree to rob the nests Baronet would seldom take his after-breakfast 
of the feathered songsters of their speckled spoils, walk without her (and tho children of course), 
And her pleasure was to ride the young colts, and when she would give her advice as to the trees 
to scour the plains like Camilla. She was the which were to be lopped in the shrubberies, tho 
fkyouiite of her father and of the stablemen. She garden-beds to be dug, the crops which were to be 
was the darling, and withal the terror of the cook ; cut, the horses which were to go to cart or plough. 
for she discovered the haunts of the jam-pots, and Before she had been a year at Queen's Crawley she 
would attack them- when they were within her had quite won the Baronet's confidence ; ajid the 
reach. She ajid her sister were engaged in con- conversation at the dinner-table, which before 
stant battles. Any of which peccadilloes, if Miss used to be held between him and Mr. Horrocks tho 
Sharp discovered, she did not tell them to Lady butler, was now almost exclusively between Sir 
Crawley, who would have told them to the father, Pitt and Miss Sharp. She was almost mistress of 
or worse, to Mr. Crawley ; but promised not to tho house when Mr. Crawley was absent, but con- 
tell if Miss Violet would be a good girl and love ducted herself in her new and exalted situation 
her governess. with such circumspection and modesty as not to 

With Mr. Crawley Miss Sharp was respectful offend the authorities of the kitchen and stable, 

and obedient. She used to consult him on -pas- among whom her behaviour was always exceed- 

sages of French which she could not understand, ingly modest and affoble. She was quite a different 

though her mother was a Frenchwoman, and person from the haughty, shy, dissatisfied little 

which he would construe to her satisfaction : and, girl whom we have known previously, and this 

besides giving her his aid in profane literature, he change of temper proved great prudence, a sincere 

was kind enough to select for her books of a more desire of amendment, or at any rate great moral 

serious tendency, and address to her much of his courage on her part. Whether it was the heart 

conversation. She admired, beyond measure, his which dictated this new system of complaisance 

speech at the Quaehimaboo-Aid Society ; took an and humility adopted by our Rebecca is to be 

interest in his pamphlet on Malt; was often proved by her after-history. A system of hypocrisy, 

affected, even to tee^ by his discourses of an which lasts through whole years, is one seldom 

evening, and would say— * Oh, thank you, sir,* with satisfactorily practised by a i)erson of one-and- 

a sigh, and a look up to Heaven, that made him twenty ; however, our readers will recollect, that, 

oocarionally condescend to shake hands with though yoimg in years, our heroine was old in life 

her. 'Blood is everything after all,' would that and experience, and we have written to no purpose 

aristocratic religionist say. 'How Miss Sharp is if tiiey have not discovered that she was a very 

awakened by my words when not one of the clever woman. 

people here is touched. I am too .fine for them— Theelderandyoungersonof the house of Crawley 
too delicate. I must familiarise my style— but she were, like the gentleman and lady in the weather- 
understands it. Her mother was a Montmorency.' box, never at home together— they hated each 

Indeed it was from this famous family, as it other cordially: indeed, Rawdon Crawley, tho 

appears, that Miss Sharp, by tho mother's side, dragoon, had a great contempt for the establish- 

was descended. Of course she did not say that ment altogether, and seldom came thither except 

her mother had been on the stage ; it would have when his aimt paid her annual visit, 

shocked Mr. Crawley's religious scruples. How The great good quality of tbia old lady has been 

many noble imiffr6e8 had this horrid revolution mentioned. She possessed seventy thousand 

plunged in poverty ! She had several stories about potmds, and had almost adopted Rawdon. She 

her ancestors ere she had been many months in disliked her elder nephew exceedingly, and de- 

the house ; some of which Mr. Crawley happened spised him as a milksop. In return ho did not 

to find in D'Hosder's dictionary, which was in the hesitate to state that her soul was irretrievably 

library, and which strengthened his belief in their lost, and was of opinion that his brother's chance 

truth, and in the high-breeding of Rebecca. Are in the next world was not a whit better. ' She is 

we to suppose from this curiosity and prying into a godless woman of the world,* would Mr. Crawley 

dictionaries, could our heroine suppose that Mr. say ; * she lives with atheists and Frenchmen. 

Crawley was interested in her¥— no, only in a My mind shudders when I think of her awful, 

friendly way. Have we not stated that he was awful situation, and that, near as she is to the 

attached to Lady Jane Sheepshanks I grave, she should be so given up to vanity, licen- 

He took Rebecca to task once or twice about the Uousness, profaneness, and folly.' In fact, the old 

propriety of idaying at backgammon with Sir lady declined altogether to hear his hour's lecture 

Pitt, saying thiat it was a godless amusement, and of an evening ; and when she came to Queen's 

that she would be much better engaged in reading Crawley alone, he was obliged to pretermit his 

•Thrmnp's Legacy,' or 'The Blind Washerwoman usual devotional exercises. 

of Moorfields,' or any work of a more serious nature ; * Shut up your sarmons, Pitt, when Miss Crawley 

but Miss Sharp said her dear mother used often to comes down,' said his father ; ' she has written to 

play the same game with the old Count do Trictrac say that she won't stand the preachif ying.' 

and the venerable Abb^ du Comet, and so foimd an ' O sir ! consider the servants.' 

excuse for this and other worldly amusements. ' The servants be hanged,' said Sir Pitt ; and his 

But it was not only by playing at backgammon son thought even worse would happen were they 

with the Baronet that the litUe governess rendered deprived of the benefit of his instruction. 

herself agreeable to her employer. She found 'Why, hang it, Pitt!' said the father to his 

many diflJorent ways of being useful to him. She remonstrance. ' You wouldn't be such a fiat as to 

read over, with indefatigable patience, all those letthree thousand a year go out of the family I' 

law iMbpers, with which, before she came to Queen's 'What is money comi>ared to our souls, sir?' 

Cowley, he had promised to entertain her. She continued Mr. Crawley. 

Totoateered to oopy many of his letters, and 'You mesm that the old lady won't leave the 

adroitly altered the spelling of them so as to suit money to you?'— ^uid who knows but it toas Mr. 

Um usages of the present day. She became in> Crawley's meaning? 

tsreetod in everything appertaining to the estate, Old Misa Ct«i'^\«^ '<««9& <2«t\aias2c9 ^s&s^ ^.^^ 

to the fann the park, the garden, and the staUes ; repTobat;^. ^Y^ft \v«j^ «. «kxx% ^iXKX^ \tfs«»ft Va.^'wt 
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lane, ajid. atj sho at« and drank a (freat deal too The Bevemnd Bute Crawley woa a toll, stal«ly, 
mnch dnriiiK the eeason in London, she went to Jolly, Ehovel-hatted man, far mora popular in bl> 
Earrowgata or Cheltenham lor the smomor. She county than the baronet his brother. At ccSlege 
waa the most hospitable and Jovial of old vestals, he pulled stroke-oar in the ChristahUMh boat, and 
and had been a beauty in her day, she said. (All tiad thrashed all the best bruisers of the ' town.' 
old women were beauties once, wo very well He oarried his taste for boiinK and athleilo ei- 
know.) She was a bel esprit, and a dreadful erclses inlfl private life; there waa not a flght 
Eadloal (or those days. She had been In Franco within twenl^ miles at which he was not present, 
(where St. Juat, they eay, inspired her witli an un- nor a race, nor a coursing match, nor a regatta, nor 
fortunate passion), and loved, ever after, French a ball, nor an olection, nor a visitation dinner, nw 
novels. French cookery, and French winea. She indeed a good dinner in the whole county, but he 
read Voltaire, and had Rousseau by heart ; talked found moans to attend it. You might see bis bay- 
very lightly about divorce, and most onorgotically mare and gig-lamps a score ot miles away from bis 
of the rights of vromen. She had pictures of Mr. Rectflry Houao whonovor there was any dinner- 
Foi in every room in the house : when that states- party at Fuddleeton, or at Roiby, or at Wapahot 
man was tn oppoaitlon, I am not sure that ahc had Hall, or at the great lords of the county, with all at 
not flung a moin with him ; and when he came whom he was intimate. He had a fine voice ; sang 
Into office, she took great credit for bringing over ' A southerly wind and a cloudy sky ; ' and gave Hie 
to him Sir Pitt and his colleague for Queen's ' whoop ' in chorus with general applause. He rods 
Crawley, although Sir Pitt would have come over to hounds in a pepper-and-salt bock, and was one 
himself, without any trouble on the honest lady's of the best fishermen in the county, 
part. It is needless to say that Sir Pitt was Mrs. Crawley, the Rector's wife, was a smart little 
broDght to change his views after the death ot the body, who virole this worthy divins's sermons, 
great Whig statesman. Being of a domestlo torn, and keepii^ the houae a 

This worthy old lady took a fancy to Rawdon great deal vritb her daoghters. she ruled abaolntdy 

Crawley when a hoy, sent hTm to Cambridge (in within the Rectory, wisely giving her hnshand toll 

oppoaitlDn to his brother at Oxford), and. when the liberty without. He was welcome to come and go^ 

young man was requested hy the authorities of the and dine abroad as many days as his fancy dictated, 

flrst^oamed UniverGity to quit after a reetdenoe ot tor Mrs. Crawley was a saving woman and knew 

two years, she bought him his commiesionB as the price ot port wine. Ever since Mrs. Bate 

Comet and Lieutenant Crawley. carried off the young Rea1«r of Queen's Crawls; 

A perfect and celebrated ' blood.' or dandy aboat (she was ot a good family, daughter ot the late 

town, was this young officer. Boidng, rat-huntii^, LleDt.-Coionel Hector MacTaviah, and she and her 

the flvea' court, ond four-in-hand driviig were then mother played tor Bote and won him at Harrow- 

tbe fashion of our British aristocracy ; and he was gate) she had been a prudent and thrifty wife (o 

an adept in all these noble sciences. And though him. In spite ot her care, however, he was always 

he belonged to the household troops, who, as it was in debt. It took him at least ten years to pay otf 

Uieir duty to rally round the Prince Regent, had his college bills contracted during his f ath^a lifo- 

not shown their valour in foreign aervice yet, time. In the year 179—. when he was Just olearol 

Rawdon Crawley had already [hpropos ot play, of these inoumbrances, he gave the odda of lOa to 1 (In 

which he was immoderately fond) fought tlu^e twenties) against Kangaroo, who won the Derl^. 

bloody duels, in which he gave am[>le proofs of his The Rector was obliged to take up the money at a 

contMnpt tor death. ruinous interest, and had been struggling ever 

' And for what follows after death,' would Mr. since. His slater helped him with a hundred now 

Crawley observe, throwing his gooseberry-ooloured and then, liiit of course his great hope waa in her 

eyes up to the ceiling. He was always thinking of death— when. ' hang it ' (as he would say), ' Hatllda 

I his brother's soul, or of the souls of those who must leave me half her money.' 

dlflbred with him in opinion; it is a sort ot comfort So that the Baronet and his brother had every 

which many of the serious give themselves. reason which two brothers possibly can have for 

Silly, romantic Miss Crawley, far from being being by the ears. Sir Pitt had had the better of 

horrified at the couiuge of hor favourite, always Bute in innumerable family transactions. Young 

used to pay his debts after his duels ; and would Pitt not only did not hunt, but set up a meeUns- 

not listen to a word that was whispered against his house under his uncle's very nose. Rawdon, it vra* 

morality. ' Be will sow his vnld-oats,' she would hnown, was to come in tor the hulk ot Miss ,Craw- 

say, 'and is worth tar more than that puling ley's property. These money tcansactionB — th«Ba 

' — - - • . . . -. ... I speculations in life and death— these silent batUeal 
for reversionary spoil — make brotherH very loving 
towards each other in Vanity Fatr. I, tor my puSt 
have knovm a flve-pound note to interpose and! 
knock up a half century's attachment between tna I 

) BSIDES these a fine aa& durable thing Lovo is among woridl^ 

honest folks people. 

I at the Eidl It cannot be supposed that the arrival ot Bndi a 

(whose aim- personage as Rehoeca at Queen's Crawley, and ber 

plicity and gradual establishment in the good graces of all 

-- sweet rural people there, could he unremarked by Mrs. Bate 

I puritysurely Crawley. Mrs. Bute, who knew how many d«rs 

show the ad- the sirloin of beef lasted at the Hall ; how miiah 

. vantage of a linen was got ready at the great wash ; how many 

conntry life peaches wero on the south wall ; how many dooea 

over a town her ladyship took when she was ill— for sndipclntBi 

' one), we arematters of Intense Interest to certain parKnu] 

must Intro- In the country.— Mrs. Bute, I say, could not pMB 

daoe the n>ttder to tbeir rsladvea and neigbboiira over Oie'Hiill KQiemeas without making evRrln- 

»t the Reotoiy^ Bute Crawley and his vlte. qalry reapeettns^m'WslOT^ »;aa,'AimMft«i, Then 



hypocrite of a brother of hia.' 
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was always the best understanding between the in which it becomes brethren, to dwell, has a gover- 

servants at the Rectory and the HalL There was ness for his little girls, who, I am told, had the 

always a good glass of ale in the kitchen of the good fortune to be educated at Chiswick. I hear 

former place for the Hall people, whose ordinary various reports of her ; and as I have the tenderest 

drink was very small— and, indeed, the Rector's interest in my dearest little nieces, whom I wish, 

lady knew exactly how much malt went to every in spite of family differences, to see among my 

bairel of Hall beer^-ties of relationship existed own children— and as I long to be attentive to any 

between the HaJl and Rectory domestics, as be- pupil of yours— do, my dear Miss Pinkerton, tell 

tween their masters; and through those channels me t?ie history of this young lady, whom, for your 

each family was perfectly well acquainted with the sake, I am most anxious to bef riend.- M. C 
doings of the other. That, by the way, may be set 

[you. When you have quarrelled, all his out-goings * Johnson HotLse, Chiswick, Dec, 18—, 

(and incomings you know as if you were his spy. * Dear Madam,— I have the honour to acknow- 

Very soon then after her arrival Rebecca began ledge your polite communication, to which I 
to take a regular place in Mrs. Crawley's bulletin promptly reply. 'Tis most gratifying to one in 
from the Hall. It was to this effect :— * The black my most arduous position to find that my maternal 
porker'skilled— weighed a; stone— salted the sides— cares have elicited a responsive affection; and to 
pig's pudding and leg of pork for dinner. Mr. recognise in the amiable Mrs. Bute Crawley my 
Cramp, from Mudbury, over with Sir Pitt about excellent pupil of former years, the sprightly and 
putting John Blackmore in gaol— Mr. Pitt at meet- accomplished Miss Martha MacTavish. I am 
ing (with all the names of the i)eople who attended) happy to have under my charge now the daughters 
^my lady as usual— the young ladies with the of many of those who were your contemporaries 
governess.' at my establishment— what pleasure it would givo 

Then the report would come— the new governess me if your own beloved yoimg ladies had need of 
be a rare majiager— Sir Pitt be very sweet on her— my instructive superintendence 1 
Mr. Crawley too— he be reading tracts to her— * Presenting my respectful compliments to Lady 
'What an abandoned wretch!' said little, eager, Fuddleston, I have the honour (epistolarily) to in- 
active, bla<dk-f aced Mrs. Bute Crawley. troduce to her ladyship my two Mends, Miss Tuffin 

Finally, the reports were that the governess had and Miss Hawky. 
'come round' everybody, wrote Sir Pitt's letters, 'Either of these young ladies is perfectly guali- 
did his business, managed his accounts— had the Jied to instruct in Greek, Latin, and the rudiments 
upi>er hand of the whole house, my lady, Mr. of Hebrew; in mathematics and history; in 
Crawley, the girls and all— at which Mrs. Crawley Spanish, French, Italian, and geography ; in music. 
declared she was an artful hussey, and had some vocal and instrumental ; in dancing, without the 
dreadful designs in view. Thus the doings at the aid of a master ; and in the elements of natural 
HaU were the great food for conversation at the sciences. In the use of the globes both are pro- 
Rectory, and Mrs. Bute's bright eyes spied out ficients. In addition to these Miss Tuffin, who is 
everything that took place in Uie enemy's camp— daughter of the late Reverend Thomas Tuffin 
everything and a great deal besides. (Fellow of Corpus College, Cambridge), can instruct 

in the Syriac language, and the elements of Con- 
'MBS. BUTE CRAWLEY TO MISS PINKERTON, stitutioual law. But as sho is Only eighteen years 

THE MALL, cmswiCK. o' ^^* ^^^ o' exceedingly pleasing personal ap- 

pearance, perhaps this young lady may bo ODgec- 
* Rectory, Queen* s Crawley, December — . tionable in Sir Huddleston Fuddleston's family. 

'My Dear Madam,— Although it is so many years 'Miss Letitia Hawky, on the other hand, is not 
since I profited by your delightful and invaluable personally well-favoured. She is twenty-nine ; her 
instructions, yet I have ever retained the fondest face is much pitted with the small-pox. She has 
and most reverential regard for Miss Pinkerton a halt in her gait, red hair, and a trifling obliquity 
and dear Chiswick. I hope your health is good, of vision. Both ladies are endowed with every 
The world and the coMse of education cannot afford moral and, religious virtue. Their terms, of course, 
to lose Miss Pinkerton for vnany, many years, are such a,s their accomplishments merit. With 
When my friend. Lady Fuddleston, mentioned that my most grateful respects to the Reverend Bute 
her dear girls required an instructress (I am too poor Crawley, I have the honour to be, 
to engage a governess for mine, but was I not edu- * Dear Madam, 

cated at Chiswick ? )— " who," I exclaimed, " can we * Your most faithful and obedient servant, 

consult but the excellent, the incomparable Miss * Barbara Pinkerton. 

JPLnkerton?" In a word, have you, dear madam, 

any ladies on your list, whose services might bo * P.S.— The Miss Sharp, whom you mention as 
made available to my kind friend and neighbour! governess to Sir Pitt Crawley, Bart., M.P., was 
I assure you she wiU take no governess but of your a pupil of mine, and I have nothing to say in her 
choosing, disfavour. Though her appearance is disagreeable, 

'My dear husband is pleased to say that he likes we cannot control the operations of nature : and 
everything which comes from Miss Pinkerton's though her parents were disreputable (her father 
school. How I wish I could present him and my being a painter, several times bankrupt, and her 
beloved girls to the friend of my youth, and the mother, as I have since learned, with horror, a 
aidmired of the great lexicographer of our country I dancer at the Opera) ; yet her talents are consider- 
If you ever travel into Hami)shire, Mr. Crawley able, and I cannot regret that I received her out 
begs me to say, he hopes you will adorn our rural of charity. My di*ca<l Ih, lest the principles of tho 
reetory with your inresence. 'Tis the himible but mother— who was represented to me as a French 
happy home c^ Your affectionate Countess, forced to emigrate in the late revolu- 

' Martha Crawley. tionary horrors ; but who, as I have shice found, 

was a person of the very lowest order and morala 

* P.S.— Mr. Crawley's brother, the Baronet, with —should at any time ^roy« to ba lwT«A<iUMr^\sj.v2R!« 
whom yremrenott aiaal upon those terms of unity unYiappy yo\m"ftyJOTX»SL'^\w«s^\\RK3«^ 
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But hor pricoipiBS have kUkerto been uorreot (I otwhlohmnuaBQieutB iny lady Icxika on wilii eqi 

bollQrc), and I am sure Dotliiiig will occur to injure piacidity. tjbc bus beuome ralJior nion) IntereeU 

tliem in tlio ol^nnt and reflnod circle of the by tieing niling o[ lato, whioh has brought a n 

cmiBenb Sir PitC Crawloy.' visitor Co Che Halt, in Cho peraoD o( a young doot 
Well, my dear, jonng women need never de^ 

•Mlsa KBBECCi SHAiu- TO MiBa Aheua Sedlev. to'unStandth'at, H'8ha''ch^^l"li?^.Gla^ 

'1 have not written to my beloved Amelia, for flhe was welcome to ornatnenC thesurBory! IC 

these many weeks paat, for what news whs thom his Impadencs IbaC tbc gilt pestlo and mortar i 

to tell of the Rayines and dolngt at Humdrum Hall, quite ornament enougb; as if I waa bom, Inde 

as I have christened it: and what do yon caru to bo a country eurgeon'v wife I Mr. Glauber m 




whether ttto tumi(i Drop id good or bu , 
the tat piK weighed Uiirl«eD atODo or fourteen; 
and whether the beaijts itarivo well upon mangel- 
Vfurseli Kvery day since I lost wrote has boeo 
like its neighbour, lictore breakfaat, a walk with 
Hir Pitt and Ids epud; after breaWast. ittudies 
Imoh as they are! in the schoolroom ; after BChool- 
rooTo. reading and writing about lawyers, laases, 
ooml-jnlnea. auiitls. wlcb Sir Pitt (whose secretary 
' " > beoomet; after dinner. Mr, Crawley flis- 
^ortbeBiuiuiBlt'B baokf&cuuon! during both 



^Lmu bi 



seriously indi^poiied bL bis rebuff, t 
cooling draught, and is now quite cured, 8ir F 
applauded my resolutiou blitbly; be would 
sorry to lose iiis iittlo secrotary, I Chink; eai 
believe the old wretclv likes uis as much aa 1( la 
his nature to like any one. Marry, Indeedl n 
with a country apothecary, after- — No, no, <J 
uannot so soon foiget old assoclnLlons, about wU 
I will talk n " . — . 

Ha\l. 



'For w 






return to V^jm 
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I and hifl niBD who came down fnnu 
«at ibtt Captain, and who wera faund 
t tho Pork wall ~ tbey beat theiD, 
e going to Hhoot them for 



they dance I alt and pla; the plouo Tery demurel)' ; 
but the other night, coming In raUicr fluahed from 
. ths dining-room, and seeing nie employed In this 
way. be swore out loud that I was the best dancer 
in the room, and took a great oath that he would 
havo tho addleni from Mudbury. 

'"lit go and play a country-dance" said Mm. 

it« Crawley very readily {ahe la a little blaok- 

. .. ... _ ..._, — rather crooked, and 



, faced old w 



My dear. Miss Crawley has anived with killed a b 

lorsea, fat aervants, fat spaniel— the great London tc 

1 Crawley, with seventy thouaaud pounda lurking a 

re per ceat&, whom, or I had better say ducked them, s 

•er two brothera adore. She looks very poachers, but tt 

ic, the dear Boul ; do wonder her brothers ' Tho Captain has a hearty contempt for his 

Otia about her. You aboiUd see tbem bther, 1 can see, and calla him an old pvi, an old 

ig to settle her cushions, or to hand her snob, aa old chaw-ltacOTt, and numberless other 

" When I coma into the country," she says pretty names. He has a dreadfid Teputation 

has a great deal of humour), " I leave my among the ladles. He brings bis hunters homo 

las BiiggB. at home. Hj brothers are my with him. Uvea with the squires of the county, 

ere, my dear, and a pretty pair they are ! " aaka whom he pleases lo dinner, and Sir Pitt dares 

she comes into the country our hall Is "ot say no for fear of oBendiog Miss Crawley, and 
>pen, and (or a month, at least, you would mlsaiziK his l^acy when she dies ot her apoplexy. 
t Sir Walpole was come to life again. We Shall I tell yon a compliment the Captain paid 
ner-partles, and drive out in the coach-and- mo I I roust. It is so pretty. One evening wa 
I footmen put on their newest canar)-- actually had a dance ; there was Sir Hnddlseton 
liverlea ; we drink olaret and champagne Fuddlestcn and his family. Sir Giles Wapshot and 

were accuetomod lo it every day. Wo ^^ young ladies, and I don't know how many 
K candles in tbe schoolroom, and tires to ■i"'™- WcU, I heard him say-" By Jova, she's a 
irselves with. Lady Crawley is made to "eat little Ally I" meaning your humble serrantj 
le brigheet pe»«reen In her wardrobe, and ^"^ ^^ did mo the honour to dance two country- 
s leave off thair thick shoes and tight old danoea with me. He geta on pretty gaily with tho 
lUsses, and wear silk stockings and muslin l^m* squires, with whom he drinks, beta, rides, 
B fashionable baronets' daughters should. "■"^ taUta about hunting and shooting ; but he say* 
10 in yesterday In a sad pllght-the Wilt- the country girls are bores; indeed, I don t think 
'Ian anormooBpetof herslranherdown, l"" ^ f" wrong. You should aeo the contempt 
iflyed a most lovely flowered lllao sUk «^th which thay look down on poor me I When 

dancing over It-iad this happened a '»'"''»'■'■'>' "i'""' "i"" "■" "i^ 

Sir Pitt would have sworn frightfully, 
ced the poor wretch's ears, and pat her 
lad and water for a month. All he 
U serve you out, lUas. when your aunt's . 
id laughed off tho accident as quite trivial, 
ope his wrath will have passed away bo- 

1 Crawley's departure. I hope so, for M' 
.ke, I am sure. What a charming reo 
peacemaker money Is I 
er admirable effect of Migs Crawley and 
aty thousand pounds is to be seen in the 
it the two brothers Crawley. I mean the 
md the Rector, not our brothers— but the 
>rho hate each other all the year round, 
ulte loving at Christmas. I wrote to you 
how tha abominabie horse-racing Rector 
M habit of praachiog clumsy sermons at 
irch. and how Sir Pitt snored in answer. 
IBS Crawley arrivae there is no such thing 
Ulng heard of— the Hall visits the Rectery, 
ttraA — the Parson and tho Baronet talk 
B pigs and the poachers, and the county 
In the moet s^hhle manner, and without 
rig in their cups, I believe— indeed Miss 
won't hear of their quarrelling, and vows 
will leave her money to the Shropshire 
I If they offand her. If they were clever 
]ho8e Shropshire Crawleys, they might 
l11, I think ; but tho Shropshire Crawley 
gyman like his Hampshire cousin, and 

offSnded Miss Crawley (who had fled 
1 a flt of rage againat her impracticsblo 
• by some strait-laced notions of moraiity. 
1 have prayers in the house, I believe. 
rmon-books are shut up when Miss Craw- 
es. and Mr. Pitt, whom she abominates, 
xinvenient to go to tovrn. On tho other with vary twinkling ayes) ; and after the Captain 
I young dandy— " blood," I believe, la tha and your poorllttle Rebecca had performed a dance 
.ptain Crawley makes his appearance, and together, do you know she actually did ma the ' 

> yon would like te know what sort of a honour to compliment me upon my steps I Such a 

> is. thing was never heard of before ; the proud Mrs. 
he Is a very large young dandy. He is Bute Crawley, flrst cousin to the Eari of Tlpteff, 
ilgh, and speaks with a great voloe ; and who won't ooudeicend to visit Lady Crawley, 
great deal; and orders about the servants, exoepb when her sister Is in Uie country. Poor 
adore him oevertheleaB ; for he is -wtxy I^dy Crawleyl daring moat partof thtoe galetlas 

of hts money, and the domestics will do she Is upataira taklne 1)1Ub. 

forJtIm. lAst week the keepetB almost ■Mw, Bn.to \i»ii «a lA » viatet-Xfiwoi »■■»»*• 
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n ahilUngg a botUe, haag 



a '8 a drunkard— he 'h a profllgst* 
B killed a man In a dael— he 'b oto 
debt, and he 'a robbed ma aiid 
part of Mies Crawle^'a t< 



'We know nothing,' said Mrs. Buta Crawler- 
'She drank cherry -brandy aft«F dinner,' oiB- 
inued his Reverence, ' and took cnracoa wilb Iw 
»ffee. I wouldn't take a glass for a flTe-pamd 
' ■" '■ heartburn. She 



I me. "Mr dear Misa Sharp," she saya, wine, whi< 

nay not bring over your glrla to Uie Ilectoryl— liimi Boi 

their cousins will be so happy to soo them." I he 'a a gam 

know what ehe meana. Slgnor Clementl did not In every wi 

teach UB the piano for nothing: at which price Mra. head and 

Bute bopea to get a professor for her children. I mine of CI _ 

can Bee through her BchemeB, as though she told Waxy saya Bhe has M'" '—here the Rector booik 

tliem to me ; but I ehall go, as I am del«rmined t« hla list at the moon, with Bomethlhg very like n 

make myself agreeable— is it not a poor govemeBs'B oath, and added, in a melancholioua t<3na— ' — , 

dut;r, who haa not a friend or protector in the down In her will for fifty thousand ; and then 

■world? The Rector's wife paid me aacoreof com- won't bo above thirty to divide.' 

pUments about the pn^iress my pupils made.and 'I think she's going,' eoid the Rector's wlb, 

thought, no doubt, to Couch my heart— poor, simple, ' aho was very red in the face when we l«ll 

country aoul I— an If I cared a flg about my pupils I dinner. I was obliged to unlace her.' 

' Your India mualin and your pink silk, dourest ' She drank seven glasaSB of champagiw,' mil 

Amelia, are said to become me very well. They the reverend gentleman, In a low voioe; 'ai 

are a good deal worn now ; but. you know, we poor filthy champagne it is, too, that my bnitt> 

glrla can't afford dea fraicliea toilettes. Happy, poisons us with— but you women never bin* 

happy you 1 who have but to drive to St- James's what's what..' 
Street, and a dear molJier who will give you. any- 
thing you aak.— Farewell, dearest girl. 
' Your affectionate 

■ Rebecca. 

'P.S.— I wishyon couldhaveseen thefacBBOf the 

MiSBBlaokbrookB (Admiral Blackbrook'sdai^htera, it, Mra. Crawley— she must go— flaeh and bM 

my dear), tine _young ladies with dreases from ^""'t "^b^ It 1 and I lay five to two Matilda div 

Indulging in these Bolamn speoDlations. iri 
thinkli^ about hta debts, and his eon Jim il 
college, and Frank at Woolwich, and the loft 
girla. who were no besDtleB. poor thinga, and wtail 
not have a penny but what they got from the amh 
eipected legacy, the Rector and his lady walM 
on tor a whUe. 

'Pitt can't be auch an infernal villain oatoMD 
the reversion of the living. And that Hedndtt 
milkaop of an eldest son looks to ParllamenC <*■■ 
tinned Mr. Crawley, after a pause. 

'Sir Pitt Crawley will do anything.' aaid tH 
Rector's wife. 'We must get Miss Crawley ■• 
make ^^"f promise It to James.' 

'Htt will promise anything,' replied thebnAh* 
' He promised he 'd pay my college billa when nf 
father died ; he promised he 'd build the new wM 
to the Rectory; ho promised he'd let me li*N 
Jibb'a field and the Six-acre Meadow— and maA 
he executed his promlsoa [ And It 's to this mad't 
aon— this Booundrel, gambler, swindler, murdsr* 
of a Rawdon Crawley, that Matilda leaves U» 
bulk of her money. I say it'a unohriaUan. fiT 
Jove, it ia. The infamous dog baa got every vIM 
oxcept hypocrisy, and that belongs to his brother.' 
'Hush, my dearest level we're in Sir Kttt 
grounds,' interposed hiB wife. 
'Here they are. 'Tia the very ima«e of thom. 'I say ho has got every vice Mrs. CrawW* 
Adieu, adieu I ' Don't, ma'am. buUy me. Didn't he shoot Captil> 

^Vhen Mra. Bute Crawley (whose artifices our Markarl Didn't he rob young Lord Dovedaleit 
ii^anious Rebecca had so aoon diaeovered) had the Coooa-Treo 1 Didn't he cross the flght betw«n 
procured from Mias Sharp the promlao of a visit. Bill Soames and the Cheshire Tramp, by wblohl 
ehe Induced the all-powerful Miss Crawley to make lost forty pound I You know he did ; ondastorUw 
the necessary application to Sir Pitt, and the good- women, why, yon heard that before me, in my own 

natured old lady, who loved to be gay herself, and magistrate's room ' 

to see every one gay and happy round about her, ' For Heaven's sake. Mr. Crawley,' aaid the lady, 
was qulto charmed, and ready to establish n re- 'sparemo thedetails.' 

conciliation and intimacy between her two brothern. "And you ask this villain into your house I' con- 
It was tharefore agreed that the young people of tlnjied lie exasperated Eeotor. ' You. the mother 
both families should visit each other frequently of a yoong family— the wife of a clergyman of the 
for the future, and the friendship of course lasted Church of England. By Jove I' 
as long as tho jovial old mediatrix was there to ' Bute Crawley, you are a fool,' said the Reotort 
keep the peace. wife scornfully. 

'Why did you ask that scoundrel, Rawdon 'Well, ma'am, fool or not— and I don't say, 
Crawley, to dine)' said the Rector to his lady, Martha, I'm so clever as yo^ are, I never did. 
as they were walking home through the park. ' / But I won't meet Rawdon Crawley, that's flat. 
dant want the fellow. He looks down upon na 1 11 go over to Hnddleeton, that I will, and Bee hla 
Boantiy people as BO many blackamoors. He 'a black greyhound, Mrs. Crawley ; and I tl run 
tenr content anlesa be gete my yellow-soalod Lancelot sesinst ^im lot aivy. B-a Jove, I wOl; 
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LSt any dog in England. But I won't meet have Becky's arm and Rawdon with the pillow* 
kst Rawdon Crawley.* ' We must sit together,' she said. * We 're the only 
Crawley, you are intoxicated, as usual,' three Christians in the coimty, my love '—in which 
lis wife. And the next morning, when the case, it must be confessed, that religion was at a 
woke, and called for small beer, she put very low ebb in the county of Hants, 
oind of his promise to visit Sir Huddleston Besides being such a fine religionist. Miss Craw- 
ton on Satm^ay, and as he knew he should ley was, as we have said, an Ultra-liberal in 
toet night, it was agreed that he might opinions, and always took occasion to express 
)ack again in time for church on Sunday these in the most candid manner. 
?. Thus it will be seen that the parishioners 'What is birth, my dear?* she would say to. 
ley were equally happy in their Squire and Rebecca,— * Look at my brother Pitt ; look at the 
Rector. Huddlestons, who have been here since Henry n. ; 

look at poor Bute at the parsonage ;— are anyone of 

Crawley had not long been established at them equal to you in intelligence or breeding? 

I before Rebecca's fasdnations had won the Equal to you— they are not even equal to poor dear 

f that good-natured London rake, as they Briggs, my companion, or Bowls, my butler. You, 

ho country innocents whom we have been my love, are a little i)aragon— positively a little 

ng. Taking her accustomed drive one day jewel— you have more brains than half the shire — 

ught fit to order that 'that little governess' if merit had its reward you ought to be a duchess 

accompany her to Mudbury. Before they —no, there ought to be no duchesses at all— but 

;umed Rebecca had made a conquest of you ought to have no superior, and I consider you, 

aving made her laugh four times, and my love, as my equal in every resi)ect ; and— will 

her during the whole vf the little journey, you put some coals on the fire, my dear ; and will 

let Miss Sharp dine at table!* said she to you pick this dress of mine, and alter it, you who 

, who had turanged a dinner of ceremony, cem do it so well ? ' So this old philanthropist used 

sed all the neighbouring baronets. 'My to mskke her equal run of her errands, execute her 

sature, do you suppose I can talk about the millinery, and read her to sleep with French novels 

' with Lady Fuddleston, or discuss justices' every night. 

s with that goose, old Sir Giles Wapshot ? At this time, as some old readers may recollect, 
. upon Miss Sharp appearing. Let Lady the genteel world had been thrown into a consider- 
y remain upstairs if there is no room. But able state of excitement by two events, which, 
iss Sharp ! Why, she 's the only person fit as the papers say, might give employment to 
to in the county ! ' gentlemen of the long robe. Ensign Shafton had 
irse, after such a peremptory order as this, run away with Lady Barbara Fitzurse, the Earl 
larp, the governess, received commands to of Bruin's daughter and heiress ; and poor Vere 
ith the illustrious company below stairs. Vane, a gentleman who, up to forty, had main- 
hen Sir Huddleston had, with g^^eat pomp tained a most respectable character and reared a 
remony, handed Miss Crawley in to dinner, nimierous family, suddexdy and outrageously left 
IS preparing to take his place by her side, his home for the sake of Mrs. Rougemont, the 
. lady cried out, in a shrill voice, 'Becky actress, who W8kS sixty-five years of age. 

Miss Sharp! Come you and sit by me ' That was the most beautiful part of dear Lord 

use me ; and let Sir Huddleston sit by Lady Nelson's chstracter,' Miss Crawley said. * He went 

of to the deuce for a woman. There mvst be good in 

1 the parties were over, and the carriages a man who wUl do that. I adore all imprudent 

»lled away, the insatiable Miss Crawley matches. What I like best is for a nobleman to 

3ay, * Come to my dressing-room, Becky, and marry a miller's daughter, as Lord Flowerdale did 

.buse the company,'— which, between them, _it makes aXL the women so angry— I wish some 

Ir of friends did perfectly. Old Sir Huddle- great man would run away with yoUf my dear ; 

heezed a great de€il at dinner ; Sir Giles i 'm sure you 're pretty enough.' 

ot had a particularly noisy manner of im- *Two post-boys !— Oh, it would be delightful!' 

his soup, and her ladyship a wink of the left Rebecca owned. 

I of which Becky caricatured to admiration ; * And what I like next best is, for a poor fellow 

. as the particulars of the night's con versa- to run away with a rich girl. I have set my heart 

lie politics ; the war ; the quarter-sessions ; on Rawdon running away with some one.* 

Qous run with the H.H. ; and those heavy * A rich some one, or a poor some one?* 

sary themes, about which country gentlemen * Why, you goose ! Rawdon has not a shilling but 

;e. As for the Misses Wapshot's toilettes what I g^ve him. He is cribU de dettes—he must 

idy Fuddleston's famous yellow hat. Miss repair his fortunes, and succeed in the world.' 

ore them to tatters, to the infinite amuse- *Is he very clever?* Rebecca asked. 

C her audience. * Clever, my love ?— not an idea in the world beyond 

dear, you are a perfect trouvaiUe,' Miss his horses, and his regiment, and his himting, and 

y would say. *I wish you could come to his play; but he must succeed— he 's so delightfully 

x)ndon, but I couldn't make a butt of you as wicked. Don't you know he has killed a man, and 

poor Briggs— no, no, you little sly creature ; shot an injured father through the hat only? He 's 

» too clever. Isn't she. Firkin?* adored in his regiment and all the young men at 

Firkin (who was dressing the very small Wattier's and the Cocoa-Tree swear by him.'i 

it of hair which remained on Miss Crawley's When Miss Rebecca Sharp wrote to her beloved 

ang up her head and said, ' I think Miss is friend the account of the little ball at Queen's Craw- 

ever,' with the most killing sarcastic air. ley. and the manner in which, for the first time, 

;, Mrs. Firkin had that natural jealousy CaptainCrawleyhad distinguished her, she did not, 

jB one of the main principles of every honest strange to relate, give an altogether accurate 

accoimt of the transaction. The Captain had dis- 

' rebu£9ng Sir Huddleston Fuddleston, Miss i if anybody cooaiders this is an overdrawn pictnre of a nobis 

y ordered that Rawdon Crawley should "d i5*««»**l' ''^•S^ W?""* ? "'^ V*^™ ?i^i^^ 

^ !«*« ^i«,«»« »^^««. ^„«. ^^A 4.i,«4- -Daa1,"»' hi«torle(H-roch as Byron'g MemoirB, for instance; In whim bo^ 

JT into dinner every day, and that Becky ^3^^ i\\nstT«bt\oTioi\«cii\v^^«\xiwi\^^«iN>MiT&'^^ 
toUow with ber cushion — or else she would and tbe elc^Y^ce otThi\^%ft.tou 



u 



VAKITY FAIR 



' a grreat number of liinoB baloro. Tho 
Captain had met her In a hnU-Hcoro of wiUha. Tho 
Captain had lighted upon hur in a hiilf-hnndrtd of 
i»nidont Bjid pBHboKes. ThoCaptoinbadtiungovcr 
her piano twenty timos otaaovoninglniy ladywuH 
now upstairs, being iil, and nobody heeded hor) 
as Bhe sang. Tho Captain had writt<!n her 
DOtea (the best tliat tho great blundering dragoon 
I ooold devise aJid spell ; but dulncBs gcta on aa wolt 
las any other quality with women). But wbon ho 
pat the first of thonot«B into the Icavcuottho song 
uhe wao Hinging, the little govorncBs, rising and 
looking him atcadily in the toco, took up tho tri- 
aagolar miHslvo daintily, and waved it about as if 
it were a cocked hat, and aho, odvancing to the 
enemy, popped the note int« the fire, and made hliu 
a very low curteey, and wont baclL to hor plaoo, and 
be^m to sing away again more merrily than ever. 

' What 's thatr said Misa Crawley, Interrupted in 
her after-dinner dose by the stoppage of tho music. 

'It'aafalse note.'Miss Sharp said with a laugli ; 
and Bavvdon Crawley fumed with rage and 
flcatlon. 

Beolng the evident partiality of Miss Crawley toi 
the now governess, how good it was of Mrs. Buti 
Crawley not to be Jealous, and to welcome tho 
young lady to the Rectory, and not only her, but 
Ilawdon Crawley, her husband's rival in the Old 
Maid's five per cents. 1 They became very fond of 
each other's Bodety, Mrs. Crawley and her nenhew . 
He gave up huntiuE : he declined enl 
at Fuddleslon : he would not dlno witl 
the depAt at Uludbury : his groat pleasure 
Btroll over to Crawley parsonage— whi the 
Crawley came 1«o ; and as their 
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3 beloved reader, 
lociety, never beard similar 
latured f omalo friends | who always 
'ou can see in Mlea Smith that is so fawdaWllg 
ir what could Induce Major Jones to propoM ■> 
,hat Billy Insignificant simpering Miaa 
Tho has nothing but her wax-doll face 
I mend her) What is there in a pair of pink 



t> the children with Miss Sharp! So 
children (little dears I) camo with Miss Sharp ; and 
ct an evening some of the party would walk back 
together. Not Miss Crawley-^e preforrod her 
oarriage— but the walk over the Hectory fields, and 
In at the little park wicket, and through the dark 
plantation, and up the chequered avenue to QueenV 
Oawley. was charming in the moonlight to twc 
such lovsrs of the picturesque as the Captain and 
Uisa Rebecca. 

'O thosostars, thOaestarBl' Mlsa Rebecca would plishments of the mind, the , „_. 

»ay. turning her twinkling green eyes op towards questions, and a ladylike knowledge of botuy aid 

tbem. 'I feel myself almost a spirit when I gazo geology, the gift of making poetry, tlie poinr ■ 

upon them.' rattling sonatas in the Herz-mnnner, and ao forth 

' 0-Hah~Gad— yea, so do I exactly. Miss Sharp,' are far more valuable endownients for a fmill' 

the other enthusiast replied. ' Yon don't mind my than those fugitive charms which a few yean «u 

cigar, do you. Miss SharpI' Miss Sharp loved the inevitably taxnish. It is quite edifying to baw 

■mell of a cigar out of doors beyond everything In women speculate upon the worthlessaeBS and tte 

the world— and she just tasted one too, in the duration of beauty. 

prettiest way possible, and gave a littlo pufl', and a But though virtue is a much finer thing, and t bOW, 

little scream, and a httle giggle, and restored the hapleus creatures who sutfor under the misfortiM 

delioocy to the CapUiln, who twirled his mous- of good looks ought to be continually putln diImI 

tacbe, and straightway puffed it Into a hlase that of tho fate which awaits them ; and though, T«m 

glowed quite rod in the dark plantation, and swore likely, the heroic fomaio character whici lidM 

— ' Jove— aw— Qad— aw— it 's the finest s^aw I admire is a more glorious and beautiful oldeottlMa 

over smoked in the world aw,' for his Intellect and the kind, fresh, ainillng. artless, tender little domat- 

conversation were alike brilliant and becoming to tic goddess, whom men are Inclined to worshlp-jet 

a heavy young dragoon, the latter and inferior sort of women must ' ~ 

CM Sir Pitt, who was taking his pips and beer, this consolation—that the men do admire than 

and talking to John Horroeks about a ' ship ' that nil ; and that, in spite of all our kind rrleDdB* 

was to be Mlled, espied the pair so occupied from ings and proteets, we go on in our deaparatc _- 

hia Btady-wlndow. and with dreadful oaths sworo and folly, and shall to the end of the chapter. In- 

thotlfit wasn't forMiss Crawley, he'd take Rawdon deed, for my own pari;, though I have bee ' " ' 

and bundle un out of doors, like a rogue as he was. told by persons for whom I have the _ 

'He be a bad 'n, sure enough,' Mr. Horrocka re' speot, that Miss Brown Is an inslgnliloant ohly and 

marked; 'and his man Flethers is wuss, and have Mrs. White has nothing bub her peta minolM ellif- 

nude gooh a row in the bouaekeeper's room about foniU, and Mrs. Black has not a word to 

the dinneis and hale, aa no lord would make— but herself ; yet I know that I have had the n 

7 think Wsa Sharp's a match for 'n, Sir Pitt,' be Ughtful oonversations with Mrs. Black (of eoone, ' 

ddUKf A/ter a paaae. my dear madam, they are inviolable) : I aaa all tlM 

'iadaa io truih, aba n^aa—fbr father and Bon ttXh msa In a tiVietot ro^UkO. lA.te.'^J^iUjtia doali t all tha 



A NOVEL WITHOUT A HERO 45 

3II0WS battling to dance with Miss Brown ; him at hor feet. Certain it is that on more ooca- 

[ am tempted to think that to be despised sions than one, when Captain Dobbin ceJled to look 

ex is a very great compUinent to a woman, for his friend* Miss Osborne (who was very atten- 

oung ladies in Amelia's society did this for tive to the Captain, and anxious to hear his military' 

y satisfactorily. For instance, there was stories, and to know about the health of his dear 

any point upon which the Miss Osbomes, mamma) would laughingly point to the opposite 

) sisters, and the Mesdemoiselles Dobbin side of the square, and say, * Oh, you must go to the 

so well as in their estimate of her very Sedleys to ask for George ; we never see him from 

nerits: and their wonder that their brothers morning till night.' At which kind of speech the 

Ld any charms in her. ' We are kind to her,' Captain would laugh in rather an absurd constrained 

i Osbomes said, a pair of fine black-browed manner, and turn ott the conversation, like a con- 

Bbdies who had had the best of governesses, summate man of the world, to some topic of general 

, and milliners ; and they treated her with interest, such as the Opera, the Prince's last ball at 

ctreme kindness and condescension, and Carlton House, or the weather— that blessing to 

]ed her so insufferably, that the poor little society. 

%s in fact perfectly dumb in their presence, * What an innocent it is, that pet of yours,' Miss 

]dl outward appearance as stupid as they Maria would then say to Miss Jane, upon the Cap- 

i her. She made efforts to like them, as in tain's departure. ' Did you see how he blushed at 

und, and as sisters of her future husbemd. the mention of poor George on duty?' 

sed 'long mornings' with them— the most 'It's a pity Frederick Bullock hadn't some of his 

and serious of forenoons. She drove out modesty, Maria,' replies the elder sister, with a toss 

y in their great family coach with them, and of her head. 

irt their governess, that raw-boned vestal. ' Modesty ! Awkwardness you mean, Jane. I 

ok her to the ancient concerts by way of a don't want Frederick to trample a hole in my muslin 

ad to the oratorio, and to St. Paul's to see frock, as Captain Dobbin did in yours at Mrs. 

rity children, where, in such terror was she Perkins's.' 

iends, she almost did not dare be affected by ' In your frock. He, he I How oould he ? Wasn't 

in the children sang. Their house was com- he dancing with Amelia ? ' 

» ; their i>apa's table rich and handsome ; their The fact is, when Captain Dobbin blushed so, and 

solemn and genteel ; their self-respect pro- looked so awkwcurd, he remembered a circumstance 

; tliey had the best pew at the Foundling ; of which he did not think it was necessary to in- 

r habits were pompous and orderly, and all form the young ladies, viz., that he had been caUing 

nusements intolerably dull and decorous, at Mr. Sedley's houuse already, on the pretence of 

rery one of her visits (and oh, how glad she seeing George, of course, and Qeoige wasn't there, 

en they were over !) Miss Osborne, and Miss only iKMr litUe Amelia^ with rather a sad wistful 

Isbome, and Miss Wirt, the vestal governess, face, seated near the drawing-room window, who, 

ach otlxer with increased wonder, 'What after some very trifling stupid talk, ventured to ask, 

eorge find in that creature 9 ' W8ks there any truth in the report that the regiment 

stMs? some carping re€ider exclaims. How was soon to be ordered abroad; and had Captain 

.t Amftiiit, who had such a nmnber of friends Dobbin seen Mr. Osborne that day ? 

)1, and was so beloved there, comes out into The regiment was not ordered abroad as yet ; and 

rid and is spumed by her discriminating Captain Dobbin had not seen George. 'He was 

fy dear sir, there were no men at Miss with his sister, most likely,' the Captain said, 

on's establishment except the old dancing- ' Should he go and fetch the truant?' So she gave 

; and you would not have had the girls fall out him her hand kindly and gratefully : and he crossed 

im ? When George, their handsome brother, the square ; and she waited and waited, but George 

directly after breakfast and dined from never came. 

alf -a-dozen times a week, no wonder the Poor little tender heart ! and so it goes on hoping 

)d sisters felt a little vexation. When young and beating, and longing and trusting. You see it's 

(of the firm of Hulkcr, Bullock & Co., not much of a life to describe. There's not much 

J, Lombard Street), who had been making of what you call incident in it. Only one feeling all 

tliss Maria the last two seasons, actually day— when will he come? only one thought to sleep 

jnelia to dance the cotillon, could you expect and wake upon. I believe George was playing bil- 

I former young lady should be pleased? And liardswith Captain Cannon in Swallow Street at 

said she was, like an artless forgiving crea- the time when Amelia was asking Captain Dobbin 

I *m so delighted you like dear Amelia,' she about him ; for he was a jolly, sociable fellow, and 

ite eagerly to Mr. Bullock after the dance, excellent in all games of skill, 

mgaged to my brother George ; there 's not Once, after three days of absence. Miss Amelia 

1 her, but she 's the best-natured and most put on her bonnet, and actually invaded the Osborne 

ied young creature; at home we're aU so house. 'What! leave our brother to come to us?' 

her.' Dear girl! who can calculate the said the young la.dies. 'Have you had a quarrel, 

f affection expressed in that enthusiastic so ? Amelia ? Do tell us ! ' No, indeed, there had been 

Wirt and these two affectionate young no quarrel. 'Who could quarrel with him?' says 

so earnestly and frequently impressed upon she, with her eyes filled with tears. She only came 

Osborne's mind the enormity of the sacrifice over to— to see her dear friends; they had not 

msJcing, and his romantic generosity in met for so long. And this day she was so perfectly 

g himself away upon Amelia, that I'm not stupid and awkward, that the Miss Osbomes and 

t that he really thought he was one of the their governess, who stared after her as she went 

serving characters in the British army, and sadly away, wondered more than over what George 

mself up to be loved with a good deal of could see in poor little Amelia, 

ignation. Of ooiirse they did. How was she to bare that 

low, although ho left homei every morning, timid little heart for the inspection of those young 

stated, and dined abroad six days in the ladies with their bold black eyee? It was best 

¥hen his sisters believed the infatuated that it should shrink and hide itself. I know the 

> be at Miss Sedley's apron-strings, he was Miss Osbomes were excellent critics of a Oash- 

lys with Amelia, whilst the world supposed mere BChaw\> ox Bb \tos3K. «»to. ^^\ «sA. VBssB.'»2ffl»» 
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Turner liad bera dyed purple, and nmde into n Russoll Square about dlnner-Ume aunooaaed jiidi. 
Bpenoer: and whea Mias Pickfard hod her Gnuiuo a fafCiu—'UaUle of Leipxlc—dlx hundred thouamO. 
Uppst twisl«d Into a, muff and trimmings, I men eagagod— total defeat of the French— tln» , 
vrarrant you tho cbangos did not cacApe the two hundred thouwuid tdUod.' Old Sedley onca or- ' 
intoUigent young womea beforo mentioned. Bnt twice came homs wiQi a very grave &oe ; uut M» < 
tbero are things, look you. of a Sner texture than wonder, wlion such news as this was ablating aU 
tur or satin, and all Solomon'H glories, and all the the hearts and all the Stocks of Europe. | 

wardrobe of tho Queen of Shoba ;— thiaga whoroof Meauwhilo, mattors went on in Gusaell SqUHB^ 
tho boanty BScapoa the eyes of many coimoiBscura. nioomBbury, juat as if inattera in Europe wenpofe ^ 

I -And there are sweet modesC ULtlo souls on which In the least disorganised. The retreat from L^rio • 
you light, fragrant, and blooming tenderly In quiot mnde no diffracnce in the number of meals 1^ 1 
shady places ; and there are garden-omaments. oa Sambo took in the servants' hall ; the allies poDwS « 
big aa braea WEirming-pans, t^t are flt to stare the into PVanco, and tlie dinner-bell rang at Ave o'dodB i 
son itself out of oountenanoe. Miss Sedley was juet as usual. I don't Cbink poor Amelia oandl* 
not ot the sun-flower sort ; and 1 eay It is out ot anything about Bricnne and lUontniirail, or VHi<, 
the rules ot alt proportion to draw a violet o( the fairly Interested In the war until the abdicatignef 
tho Emperor i when she olapped her hands Wtt''^ 
said prayers— oh. how grateful !— and Hung IwiBltt \ 
Into Qeorge Osborne's arms with aU ber souLttl' 
the astODlshmeat of everybody who witnBBsedWfJ 
ehnllitlon of seotlment. The fact Is, peace VIKg 
declared, Europe was going to bo at rest; .BM' 
Coreican was overthrown, Eind UontCSttW 
Osborne's regiment would not be ordnid «fci 
service. That was tho way in whiob Miss AweSB^ 
reasoned. The fate of Europe was Llentcvlinti 
George Oeborue to her. His dangers being onv • 
she sang to Heaven. He was hor Europe! hCF' 
emperor : hor aLlad monarchs ond ausiiat pilMM 
regent. He was hor sun and moon ; and I bdleva I 
she thonght the grand illumination and boll at Ab i 
Mansion House, given to the sovereigns, weM . 
ospeclatly in honour of Gcoi^ Osborne. 

We bavo talked of shift, self, and poverty, I* 
tboKe diamal Instructors under whom poor MlM 
Becky Sharp got her education. Now. lovo <■» 
Miss AmoUa Sedley's last tutoress, and it, wM 
amazing what pn^ress our young lady i^As 
under that popular teacher. In tho couis* rf 
tUteen or eighteen months' doily and cunalul 
attention to this eminent finishing govenUM 
what a deal of secrets Amelia learned, which IQb 
Wirt and the black-eyed young ladies over S* 
way, whlcb old Miss Pinkerton of Chiawlok bw 
self, had no cognisance of I As, indeed, how shnU 
1 any of tlioao prim and reputable virginsl yHB' 
' Misses P. and W. the tender passion is outtdW 
question : 1 would not dare to breathe such onlbl' 
regarding tbeni. Miss Maria Osborne, it is IIW 
was 'attached' to Mr. Frederick Augustus Bid- 
lock, of tho firm of Hulkor, Sullocic & Bullooki 
but hers was a most respeotahio attocbmenC, i)^ 
she would have taken Bullock Senior just tb< 
same, her mind being Sited— as that of a well-teod 
young woman should be— upoD a house in Faik 
I>ine, a country house at Wimbledon, a handsoniB 
chariot and two prodigious tall horses and lOot- 
men, and a fourth of the amiual profits of the 
eminent firm of Hulker &, Bullock, all of whidi 




No. indeed : the life ot a good young girl who ie 
in the paternal nest as yet. can't bnvs many of 
those thrilling Incidents to which the heroine of 
romance commonly lajrs claim. Snores or shot 
may take off the old birds foraging without — 
hawks may be abroad, from which they escape or 
bf whom they suS^r; but the young ones in the 
nest have a pretty comfortablo unroniantlo sort ot 
eidstenoe in tho down and the straw, till it Domes 
to their turn, too, to get on the wing. While 
Becky Sharp was on her own wing in the country, 
hopping on all sorts of twigs, and amid a multi- 
plicity of traps, and pecking up her food quite 
harmlesa and HUCCCSEfol, Amelia lay snug in her 
home ot Russell Square ; if she went into tho 
world, it was imdor the guidance of tho elders ; 
nor did it seem that any evil could befall her or 
that opulent cheery comfortable liome in which 
she was aSlictlonately sheltered. Mamma had 
her raoming duties, and hor daily ddvo, and that 
delightful round of visits and ahopudng which 
forma the amuaement, or the protesaioQ as yon 
may call it, of the rlcji London lady. Papa con- 
duuted his mysterious operations In tho City—a 
sHrring place in those days, when war was raging 
an over Europe, and empires were being staked ; 
when Ihe 'Courier' newspaper had tens Of 
thousands of subsorlbers ; when one day brought 

1 batlle of Vittoria. another a burning of 

'r horn blowing down 






anted i 



Mm a batl-lB of Vittona, 



Frederick Augustus. Had orange-blossoroa been 
invented then (those touching emblems of fem^ 
purity imported by ua from France, where peopled 
daughters are universally sold in marriage) MlH 
Maria. I say. would have assumed the spotleM 
wreath, and stepped into tho travi^lllng cairlaga 
by the side of gouty, old, bald-headed, botUe-noBed 
BuUaok Senior; and devoted her beautiful 
oxistance to bis happiness with perfect modesty, 
—only the old gentleman was married already ; w> 
she bestowed hgr young affections on tho junior 
partner. Sweet, blooming orange-flowers I Tba 
other day I saw Mies Trotter (that was), arrayed 
in thom, trip into the travelling carrlaga tT" — 
George's, Hanover Square, and Lord Metj ' 
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Ing thDiD, and ordered ble servi 



babbled in after. With what ao eneaginK modeet; oroseed them with the most ashmlshlnB perrorae- 

de pulled down tha blinds of Uio chacioU-the neea; that she wrote whole pagia out of poetry- 
dear innocent I There were bait the canisgOB of books without the least pity ; that xhe nnderliood 

Vmily Fair at the woddlne. words and passages with quite a frantic omphasiB ; 

IUb was not the sort ot love that finished and, la fine, gave the nsuol tokens of her condition. 

.Imelin's education ; and In the course of a rear She wasn't a heroine. Uer lottora mere full of re- 

tmed a good young girl Into a good young woman petition. Sho wrote rather doubtful grammar 

-tn be a good wife presently, when the happy sometimes, and tti her varsea took all sorts of 

lime should come. This young person <perhapslt liberties with the metre. But oh, mcsdamos. If yoni 

me very imprudent in her parents to encourage are not allowed to touch the heart somot ' " ' 

ber and abet her in such idolatry and silly spite of syntax, and are not to bo lovod u 

nauatio Ideas) loved, with all her heart, the nl! know the dillferenco b 

jmng officer In hla Majesty's serrice with whom t 

we bave made a brief acquaintance. She thought e 

•bout him the very first moment on waking; and 

bb was the very last name mentioned in her 

prajeiB. Sho never had seen a man so beautiful 

« ao clever : such a figure on horBel)ack ; such a 

daaoer: such a hero in general. Talk of the 

Piinoe'a bow! what was It to George's! She had 

mo Hr. Brommell whom everybody praised so. 

Compare such a person as that to her George I 

Kat amongst all Qie beaux at the Opera (and there 

vna beaux in these days with actual opera hats) 

waa tJiere any one to equal him. He was only 

Eood enough to be a fairy prince ; and eh, what 

magnanimity to stoop to each a humble Cinderella 1 

Higi Pinkerton would have tried to check this 

Mind devotion very likely had she been Amelia's 

aKiimte; bnt not with much sncccss, depend 
[ opn it. lb is in the nature and instinct of some 

imimeiu Some are mada t« sehemo, and some to 

lute; and I wieb any respected bachelor that reads 

tbiamay take the sort that beat likes him. 

' ffhUo under this overpowering Impression, MlsB 

imetla neglected her twelve dear friends at 1_„ 

Cblmrick most cruelly, as snch selfish people them except at his p . 

eommonly will do. She had but this sul^ect, of neeu lighting his cigar with one, to the horror of 

onrse, to think about ; and Miss Saltire was too Captain Dobbin, who. it is my belief, would have 

aid for a confidante, and she couldn't brii^ her given a bank-note for the documi 
ntfndtotall Utss Swartz, the woolly-haired young For sometime George strove t 

hsircBB from 8t. Kitt's. She had little Laura a secret. There woa a woman ii 

Ibttin homo for the holidays; and my belief la, admitted. 'And not the first either," said Ensign 

■be made a confidante of her, and promised that Spoony to Ensign Stubble. ' That Osborne 's a devU 

Lannk ^onld come and live with her when she ofafcllow. There was a judge's daughter at 

was married, and gavo I*inra a great deal of i 

Information regarding the passion of love, which t 

must have been singularly useful and novel to that c 

ilttie person. Alas, alost I fear poor Emmy had i 
not a well-regulated mind. 

VHiat ware her parents doing, not to keep this 

little heart from beating so fast) OldSedleydid qaaUties 

not seem much to notioo matters. He was graver tation v .._ „ . _ 

of late, and his City afltilrs absorbed him. Mrs. ot ths regiment. He was famous in Bold-spotts, 

Bedlsy waa of so easy and nninqulsttlve a nature famous at a song, famous on parade ; free with his 

that she wasn't even jealous. Mr. Jos was away, money, which was bountlfuily supplied by his 

being besieged by an Irish widow at Cheltenham, father. His coats were bettor made than any 

Amelia bod tlie house to herself— ah I too much to mah's in the regiment, and bo had more of them, 

herself sometimes— not that she ever doubted ; for. Ho was adored by the men. He could drink moro 

to be sure, George must be at the Horao-Guarda ; than any officer of the whole mess, including old 

and ha can't always get leave from Chatham ; and Hoavytop, the colonel. He could spar better than 

ha must see his friends and sisters, and mingle in Knuckles, the private (who would have been a cor- 

sodety when in tovm (he, such an ornament to poral but for his drunkenness, and who had been 

every sodotyl); and when ho Is witli the regiment in the pri»e-ring); and waa the best batter and 

he is too tlrod tfl wiile long latters. I know where bowlor,oatandout,of thoregimentalclub. Herodo 

she kept that packet sho had—and can steal in and his ovmhorae. Greased Lightning, and won the Gar- 

oat of her chamber like lachimo— like laohlmo I No rison cup at Quebec races. There were other people 

—that is a bad part. I will only act Moonshine, and besides Amelia who worshipped him. Stubble and 

peep haJmlees into the bed where faith and beauty Spooney thought him a sort of Apollo; Doblilntook 

•od Itmooence lie dicaming. him to Iw an Admirable Crichlon; and Mrs. Major 

' BotifOsbonte'swere^ortandsoldierlikeletters. CDowd ocknowle^ed he was an elegant young 

ltliniBtbeooiitessed,thatwerBMiBBSedley'aletters fellow, and pnt her In mind otFitzjurld Fogarty, 

to Hr. OsbOTne to be published, we should have to Lord Castlefogarty's second son. 
tetrad thb nartH to suoh a multiplicity of volumes Well, Stubble and Spooney and the rest indulged 

M not the most lentlmentd reader could support ; in most lomantio conjectures regarding this female 

ttat she not tml^ aUed eheeta of largo paper, but oorTMliinMlon.1 1* Oa^jonui*,— iJ^iiii*"Ot»S, >&.-«»». ». 



FEAR the gon tie- 
man to whom Miss 
Amelia's tetters 
were addressed was 
rather an obdurate 
critic Suchannm- 
bor of notes fol- 
lowed Lieutenant 
Osborne about tha 
country, that he 
become almost a. 
Khamed of the Jokes 
of his mess-room 
companions r^ard- 
mt never to ddlver 



o keep the liaison 



in home, they 



Stubble and Spooney thought that to be a'rt 
lar Don Giovanni, by Jove,' was one of tha fli 
a man could posseas ; and Osborne's re 
s prodfeious amongst the young r 
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Duchess in London who was in love with him,— or when you go to town you ought to go to her, and. 
that it was a General's daughter, who was engaged not to the gambling-houses about St. James's.' 
to somebody else, and madly attached to him,— or * You want your money back, I suppose/ said, 
that it was a Member of Parliament's lady, who George, with a sneer. 

proposed four horses and an elopement,— or that it • Of course I do— I always did, didn't I?' »ys 
was some other victim of a passion delightfully ex- Dobbin. ' You speak like a generous fellow,' 
citing, romantic, and disgraceful to all parties, on ' No, hang it, William, I beg your pardon'— her» 
none of which conjectures would Osborne throw the George interposed in a fit of remorse ; * you hav^ 
least light, leaving his young admirers and friends been my friend in a hundred ways. Heaven knows. 
to hivent and arrange their whole history. You 've got mo out of a score of scrapes. Wherm. 

And the real state of the case would never have Crawley of the Guards won that sum of money of m^ 
been known at all in the regiment but for Captain i should have been done but for you : I know I should- — 
Dobbin's indiscretion. The Captain was eating his But you shouldn't deal so hardly with me ; yoi 
breakfast one day in the mess-room, while Cackle, shouldn the always catechising me. I aw veryfoni 
the assistant-surgeon, and the two above-named of Amelia; I adore her, and that sort of thing. Don*' 
worthies were speculating upon Osborne's intrigue look angry. She 's faultless ; I know she is. But yo» 
—Stubble holding out that the lady was a Duchess gee there 's no fun in winning a thing unless yoi 
about Queen Charlotte's court, and Cackle vowing play for it. Hang it: the regiment's just ' 
she was an opera-singer of the worst reputation, from the West Indies, I must have a little flinS'* 
At this idea Dobbin became so moved, that though and then when I 'm married I '11 reform ; I wiU 
his mouth was full of egg and bread-and-butter at upon my honour, now. And— I say— Dob— don't 1^^3 
the time, and though he ought not to have spoken angry with me, and I '11 give you a hundred nei^* 
at all, yet he couldn't help blurting out, * Cackle, month, when I know my father will stand som^- 
you 're a thtupid fool. You 're alwayth talking non- thing handsome ; and 1 11 ask Heavy top for leav^« 

thenth and thcandal. Othbome ith not going to run and 111 go to town and see Amelia to-morrow 

off with a Duchess or ruin a milliner. Miss Sedley there now, will tJiat satisfy you f ' 

is one of the most charming young women that ever 'it's impossible to be long angry with jorCL, 

lived. He's been engaged to her ever so long ; and George,' said the good-natured Captain ; *and «■-« 

the man who calls her names had better not do so for the money, old boy, you know if I wanted ^^ 

in mj bearing.' With which, turning exceedingly you 'd share your last shilling with me.' 

red, Dobbin ceased speaking, and almost choked 'That I would, by Jove, Dobbin,' G^rge sal^f 

himself with a cup of tea. The story was over the with the gn^eat^st generosity, though by the nr&'S 

regiment in half-an-hour ; and that very evening he never had any money to spare. 

ll&s. Major CDowd wrote off to her sister Qlorvina *Only I wish you had sown those wild-oats of 

at CDowdstown not to hurry from Dublin,— young yours, George. If you could have seen poor Uttl^ 

Oslxume being prematurely engaged already. Miss Emmy's face when she asked me about you 

> She oomplimented the Lieutenant in an appro- the other day, you would have pitched tho0^ 

priate speech over a glass of whisky-toddy that billiard-balls to the deuce. Go and comfort hef* 

evening, and he went home perfectly furious to you rascal. Gro and write her a long letter. Po 

quarrel with Dobbin (who had declined Mrs. Major something to make her happy ; a very little wilL' 

O'Dowd's party, and sat in his own room playing the * I believe she 's d d fond of me,' the Lieutenant 

flute, and, I believe, writing poetry in a very melan- said, with a self-satisfied air ; and went off to finlsb 
choly manner),— to quarrel with Dobbin for betray- the evening with some jolly fellows in the mean- 
ing his secret. room. 

' Who the deuce asked you to talk about my Amelia meanwhile, in Russell Square, was look- 
affairs?' Osborne shouted indignantly. 'Why the ing at the moon, which was shining upon that 
devU is all the regiment to know that I am going peaceful spot, as well as upon the square of the 
to be married ? Why is that tattling old harridan, Chatham barracks, where Lieutenant Osborne was 
Peggy O'Dowd, to make free with my name at her quartered, and thinking to herself how her hero 
d-— -d supper-table, and advertise my engagement was employed. Perhaps he is visiting the sentries, 
over the three kingdoms? After aU, what right thought she; perhaps he is bivouacking; peiliaps 
have you to say I am engaged, or to meddle in my he is attending the couch of a wounded comiade» 
business at all, Dobbin?' or studying the art of war up in his own desolate 

' It seems to me ' Captain Dobbin began. chamber. And her kind thoughts sped away as if 

' Seems be hanged, Dobbin,' his junior interrupted they were angels and had wings, and fiying down 
him. ' I am imdier obligations to you, I know it, a the river to Chatham and Rochester, strove to 
d— d deal too well too ; but I won't be always ser- peep into the barracks where George was. 
monised by you because you're five years my All things considered, I think it was as well the' 
senior. I'm hanged if 111 stand your airs of gates were shut, and the sentry allowed no one to 
superiority and infernal pity and patronage. Pity pass; so that the poor little white-robed angel 
and patronage I I should like to know in what could not hear the songs those young fellows were 
I 'm your inferior ?' roaring over the whisky-punch. 

' Are you engaged ?' Captain Dobbin interposed. The day after the little conversation at Chatham 

'What the devil's that to you or any one here if barracks, young Osborne, to show that he would 
I ami' be as good a.s his word, prei>ared to go to town, 

'Are you ashamed of it ?' Dobbin resumed. thereby incurring Captain Dobbin's applause. ' I 

' What right have you to ask me that question, should have liked to make her a little present,' 
sir? I should like to know,' George said. Osborne said to his friend in confldenoe, 'only I 

' Good God, you don't mean to say you want to am quite out of cash untU my father tips up.' Bat 
break off?' asked Dobbin, starting up. Dobbin would not allow this good nature and gene- 

'In other words, you ask me if I'm a man of rosity to be balked, and so accommodated Mr* 
honour,' said Osborne fiercely ; ' is that what you Osborne with a few pound-notes, which the latter 
mean ? You 've adopted such a tone regarding me took after a little faint scruple. 

JBteijr that I 'm if 1 11 bear it any more.' And I dare say he would have bought somethiiig 

'Whai: have i donet I've told you you wero very handsome for Amelia; only, getting off the 
neglecting a sweet girl, George. I 've told you that coacYi Vn ¥Vft«>\. ^tt^^t, Vv^ 'w^a attracted by a han^ 
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Mme lUrt^ in a jewellor'B window, which he for maiden reserve, mere vacuity tor Hwcet bash-T 
eoDU not raaUt ; «nd having paid for that, had f ulneBB, and a Kooae, in a. word, for a swan. Per- I 
n>7 UUla fflone; to spare (Or iodnlgliis in any haps saino beloved tcinaJo Bubscriber han arTayed I 
fnruur eiereiaa ot Undneas. Nsver mind ; jou an ass In the eplcndour and glory of her Imoeina- 
DurlHBiireitwasnothlspTeerateAineUawantfld. tion; admired hia dulnoes as manlf simpHcity;! 
Vhezihecame to Rossell SgiiBre her face lighted wor^ippod his Eel&shncsa as manly Buporlority ; 
up aa if he had been annBhlne. The UtUe cares, treatod hia etupidity as majestic gravity, and used 
- J brilliant fairy Titanla did a certain 
it Athens. I think I have seen such 
errors going on in the world. But this 
Is certain, that Amelia believed her lover to be one 
of the moat gallant and brilliant men in tho empire : 
and it ia possible Lieutenant Osborne thought bo 

He was a little wild : how many young men are ;( 
and don't girla like a rake better than a milksop 1/ 
Ha hadn't sown his 'wild.-oais as yet, but he would 
soon : and quit tho army now that poaee was pro- 
clahncd ; the Corsicnn monster locked up at Elba ; 
promotion by consequcnco over; and no chance 
left for tie dispkiy of hia undoubted military 
talents and valour ; and hia allowance, with 
Amelia's settlement, would enable them to take a 
snug place In the country somewhere, in a good 
sporting neighbourhood; and ho would hunt a 
little, and fann a little; and they would bo very 
happy. As (or remaining in tho armyaa a married 
man. that was imposaiblo. Fancy Mrs. George Ob- 
borne in lodgings In a country town ; or, worse still, 
in tho East or West Indies, vrich a society of ofBcers, 
and patroniaed by Mrs. Major Oltowd! Amelia 
died with laughing at Osborne's sUirles about Mrs. 
Major O'Dowd. He loved her much (jjo fondly to 
subject her to that horrid woman and her vulgari- 
ties, and the rough treatment of a soldier's wife. 
Ho didn't care (or hlmsolt— not ha; but his dear 
tttle girl should take the place in society to which, 
is his wife, she was entitled : and to these proposals 
she acceded, as eho would to any 




'Wn, tears, timid mlBgiyiogd, sloopless (ancicK of I 
JWt know how many days and nights, were 
^B^Otten, under one moment's Influence ot that 
wdliar, inesistibte smile. Ho beamed on her 
bnn tbo drawing-room door— magnlSoent, with 
•nbiagial whiskers, like a god. Sambo, whoso 
fue as he aononnced Captain Osbin IhavlnK con- 
ferred a brevet rank on that young offlcerl blazed 
"1th a sympathotlo grin, saw the little girl start, 
and floah, and jump op from her watehhig-placo 
in tho window ; and Sambo retreated : and as 
soon as the door was shut, she went fluttering lo 
Uentenant Oeoi^ Osborne's heart as if It wns 
the only natnral home for her to nestle in. Oh, 
thoa poor panting little soul I The very finest trco 
in the whole toreet, with the Btralghtcst stem, 
and the strongest arms, and the thidieet foliage, 
wherein you choose to buOd and eoo, may bo 
marked, for what you tnow, and may bo down 
with a crash ere loi^. What an old, old ehnlle that 
Is. between man and timber t 

In the meanwhile, Geoigo kissed her very kindly 
on her forehead and glistening eyes, and was very 
gracious and good ; and she Uiought liiH diomend 
xhlit-pin (which she had 
before) the protaest 

arked 

Bervod onr report ot the 
which he has just had with Captain Dobbin, has 
possibly come to certain conclusions regarding tho 
character of Mr. Osborne. Some cynical French- 
Iman baa said that there are two parties to a love- 
/tnumotion: the one who loves and the other who 
/ eoodesoends to be so treated. Perhaps the love Is 
1 oocaatimally on the man's side ; perhaps on tho 
1 ladj'B. Perhaps some infatuated swain has ero 
' ' ' a insensibility for modesty, dnlness 



othoi 



nthesa 



Holding this kind of conversation, and bnilding 
numberloas coatlea in the air (which Amelia adorned 
with all sorts of flower-gardens, rustic walks, coon- 
try churches, Sunday-schools, and tho like; while 
Qeorgo had hLf mind's eye directed to the atables. 
the kennel, and the cellar), this young pair passed 
away a couple ot hours very pleasantly ; and as tho 
Lieutenant hod only that single day In town, and a 
groat deal ot most important buBlnesa to transact, 
it was proposed that Miss Emmy should dine with 
hor future sisters-in-law. This invitation was ac- 
cepted juytully. He conducted her to hia sistera ; 
where he loft her talking and prattling in a way 
that astonished those ladies, who thought that 
Gcox^o might make something of her ; uid tlien 

In a word, ho went out and ate ices at a pastry- 
cook's shop in Charing Cross ; tried a now coat In 
Pall Mall ; dropped in at the Old Slaughters ', and 
called tor Captain Cannon ; played eleven games at 
billiards with the Captain, of which he won eight, 
and returned to Russell Square half an hour ]at« 
(or dinner, but in very good-humour. 

It was not so with old Mr. Osborne. When that 
genUoman came (rom tho City, and was welcomed 
in the drawing-room by his daughtoi-s and tho 
elegant Miss Wirt, they saw at once by his face— 
which waa pufll^, solemn, and yellow at the boat of 
times— and hy tho scowl and twitching of his black 
eyebrows, that the heart within his large whlto 
waistcoat was disturbed and uneasy. When Amelia 
stepped forward to salute him, which she always 
did with great trembltiig and timidity, he gave a 
surly gnmt ot recognition, and dropped the lltUo 
hand out of hia great hirsute paw without any at- 
tempt to hold it there. He looked round gloomily 
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'Mr.aaorgotHti'bcomoln. Bir,'intorpo8adthei 

' Dumii Mr. Ooarge, sir. Am I nuster d 

housot Dinner]' Mi. Oabome Boowlod. An 

.], pupa: and haa gono lo tho trembled. A teloEraphla oonimiinlCTtlon at 

«. nnd will bobacktodinnitr.' lusacd between the otber three ladles. Tlio 

' Oh. he is. is he? I won't have the dinner tcept dlont bell in the lower r^KionB began ringrinB 

waiting lor him, Maria:' with which this worthj' annnunccment of the meal. The tolling over 

San lapsed Into his partioular ohair. and than tbo head of the [amil}' thrust lii^ honQ^ into the e 



at hi= cldcrt daughter : who, «impreheiidiug tl 
nieaning ot his look, which a^iked unmiBtakiLliI 
' Why the devil ia aht hore I ' said at once— 




I 



Ktter silence la his genteel, well-(umished drawing- tail-pockets of his great bine coat and brass hut 

^Kim was only Interrupted bf tha alormsd tiokluit mid. without waiting for a fu 

Itf the great Fl'ench clock. strode downstairs alone, scowling over hla she 

When that chronometer, which was surmounted at the four females. 
by a cheerful brass group of tbo soeriflce of Iphi- 'What's the matter now, my dearl' asked o 

genia, tolled five In a heavy cathedral tone. Mr. the other, ea they rose and tripped gingerly 1m 

Osborne pulled the hell at his right hand yioleatly, tbc idre. 

' "le butler mshod up. 'I suppose the funds are falling,' whispeied| 



'J^Jnaer .'' roared Mr. Osborne. 



^B 'iMnaer! roared Mr, V 



Wirt; and HO, trembling find in silence, U 
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female company followed their dark leader. They Heavytop gave him a breakfast, and asked me for 

took thefarpkices in silence. He growled out a bless- some of the wine. TheGrenerallikedit just as well 

Ing, which sounded as gruffly as a curse. The great —wanted a pipe for the Conunander-in-Chief. He's 

silver dish-coTers were removed. Amelia trembled his Royal Highness's right-hand man.' 

in her place, for ^e was next to the awful Osborne, ' It is devilish fine wine,' said the Eyebrows, and 

and alone on her side of the table— the gap being they looked more good-himioured ; and George was 

occasioned by the absence of Gtoorge. going to take advantage of this complacency, and 

'Soup?* says Mr. Osborne, clutching the ladle, bring the supply question on the mahogany, when 

fixing his eyes on her, in a sepulchral tone ; and the father, relapsing into solemnity, though rather 

^ving helped her and the rest, did not speak for a cordial in manner, bade him ring the bell for claret. 

^hile. * And we 11 see if that 's as good eus the Madeira, 

, 'Take Hiss Sedley*s plate away,' at last he said. George, to which his Royal Highness is welcome, 

^iie can't eat tiie soup— no more can I. It's beastly. I'm sure. And as wo are drinking it. 111 tcdk to 

Take away the soup. Hicks, and to-morrow turn the you about a matter of importance.' 

^k ont of the house, Maria.' Amelia heard the claret bell ringing as she sat 

Having concluded lids observations upon the soup, nervously upstairs. She thought, somehow, it was 

^' Osborne made a few curt remarks respecting a mysterious and prosentimental bell. Of the pre- 

^be flgh, also of a savage and satirical tendency, sentiments which some people are always having, 

^^ cursed Billii^fsgate wiUi an empha^ quite some surely must come right. 

Worthy ef the place. Then he lapsed into silence, 'What I want to know, George,' the old gentle* 

*^J swallowed sundry glasses of vdne, looking more man said, after slowly smacking his first bumper,— 

*i*^inor© terrible, till a brisk knock at the door told • what I want to know is, how you and— ah— that 

* ^eorge's arrivaJ, when everybody began to rally, little thing upstairs are carrying on ? ' 

. ^^e could not come before. General Dagruilet * I think, sir, it 's not hard to see,' George said, 

fy* kept him waiting at the Horse Guards. Never with a self -satisfied grin. ' Pretty clear, sir. What 

^^^ soup or fish. Give him imything— he didn't capital wine I ' 

S^ what. Capital mutton— capital everything.' * What d 'you mean, pretty clear, sir! ' 

JT^ good-humour contrasted with his father's seve- ' Why, hang it, sir, don't push me too hard. I 'ni 

f^^ ; and ho rattied on unceasingly during dinner, a modest man. I— ah— I don't set up to bo a lady- 

j ^ie delight of all— of one especially, who need killer ; but I do own that she 's as devilish fond of 

^ be mention^. me as she can be. Anybody can see that with half 

oj^^ soon as the young ladies had discussed the an eye.' 

oj^^ige and the glass of wine which formed the * And you yourself?' 

(^^4nary conclusion of the dismal banquets at Mr. * Why, sir, didn't you order mc to marry her, and 

^^A^ome's house, the signal to make sail for the aint I a good boy? Haven't our i)apas settled it 

J*^wing-room was given, and they all arose and ever so long?' 

f ^'t)arted. Amelia hoped George would soon join • A pretty boy, indeed. Haven't I heard of your 

8 ^^m there. She began playing some of his favour- doings, sir, with Lord Tarquin, Captain Crawley of 

^ waltzes (then newly imported) at the great the Guards, the Honourable Mr. Deuceace, and that 

^^rved-legged, leather-cased grand piano in the set. Have a care, sir, have a care.' 

^^wing-room overhead. This little artifice did not The old gentleman pronounced these aristocratic 

Qring him. He was deaf to the waltzes ; they grew names with the greatest gusto. Whenever he met 

fainter and fainter ; the discomfited performer left a great man he grovelled before him, and my-lordcd 

the huge instrument presently ; and though her him as only a free-bom Briton can do. He camo 

three friends performed some of the loudest and home emd looked out his history in the Peerage : he 

most brilliant new pieces of their ripertoire, she introduced his name into his daily conversation ; ho 

did not hear a single note, but sate thinking, and bragged about his Lordship to his daughters. Ho 

boding evil. Old Osborne's scowl, terrific always, fell down prostrate and basked in him as a Neapo- 

had never before looked so deadly to her. His eyes litan beggar does in the sun. George was alarmed 

followed her out of tiie room, as if she had been when he heard the names. He feared his father 

guilty of something. When they brought her might have been informed of certain transactions 

coffee, she started as though it were a cup of poison at play. But the old moralist ea,sed him by saying 

which Mr. Hicks, the butler. Wished to propose to serenely— 

her. What mystery was there lurking? Oh, those * Well, well, young men will be young men. And 

V women I They nurse and cuddle their presenti- the comfort to me is, George, that living in the best 

I ments, and make darlings of their ugliest thoughts, society 1q England, as I hope you do ; as I think you 

I as they do of their deformed children. do ; as my means will allow you to do ' 

\ The gloom on the paternal countenance had also ' Thank you, sir,' says George, making his point 

impressed Q«oige C^bome with anxiety. With at once. ' One can't live with these great folks for 

such eyebrows, and a look so decidedly bilious, how nothing ; and my purse, sir, look at it ; ' and he hold 

was he to extract that money from the governor, of up a little token which had been netted by Amelia, 

which George was consumedly in want ? He began and contained the very last of Dobbin's pound-notes. 

praising his father's wine. That was generally a * You shan't want, sir. The British merchant's 

successful means of cajoling the old gentleman. son shan't want, sir. My grnineas are as good as 

* We never got such Madeira in the West Indies, theirs, George, my boy ; and I don't grudge 'em. 

sir, as yours. Colonel Heavytop took off three Call on Mr. Chopper as you go through the City 

bottles of that you sent me down under his belt to-morrow; he 11 have something for you. I don't 

the other day.* grudge money when I know you 're in good society, 

'Did he?' said the old gentleman. 'It stands me because I know that good society can never go 

in eight shillings a bottle.' wrong. There's no pride in me. I was a himibly 

' Will you take six guineas a dozen for it, sir?' bom man— but you have had advantages. Make a 

said Qeorge, with a laugh. 'There's one of the good use of 'em. Mix with the young nobility. 

greatest men in the kingdom wants some.' There's many of 'em who can't spend a dollar to 

' Does het' growled ttie Senior. ' Wish he may your guinea, my boy. And as for the pink bonnets 

get it.' (here from under the heavy eyebrows there came a 

*When General Dagnilet was at Chatham, air, kixoNvixvs Wid not voty ^tessin^leoKVv— '^^^%^5«s^'^ 
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will iie> boye. Only cherc'u one tiling I order you Uulkor £c Bulla 

to.uvoid, whlub, if youdonoUITlcutrouoffwitli bcflo dabbling o 

a (billing, hj Jdvc; and ttinC 's gambling, sir.' say the Jeunc Aj 

' Oh, oF wuree. sir.' said George. tho Yankoa priTuCeor MoloGBes. And that 'b fi« 

'HutMiHitumUitlieotboTbusmoBsaboutAmGlln: unleul sco Amelia's ton tbonsand down you do 

nbyabouldn'tj-oii marry higher than a stockbrokor'a marry her. I'll havo no lame duck's daDgbl«r 

ikughter. George— that '8 what I want to knowl' my family. Pass the wine, nir— or ring for coffM 

'It's a fHmily bnsinses, sir.' says George, crack- With which Mr. Osbome spread out theoveni 

piflll>orta. ' You and Mr. Svdley made tho matcb paper, and George knew from this signal that t 

tliidred yeuru ago.' colloquy was ended, and that bis papa was aba 

J[ don't deny It ; but people's positions altur, alt. to take a nap 




Ho hurried upstairs to 
Epirita. What wad it that n 
on that night thwi 



Amelia in the high 
Hade bim raoro attenti 
ho hod boon for a lo: 



1 don't dotvy that Sodley mado my fortiiuo, or rather 
put mo in tho way of adiuiring, by my oivn talenta 

and genius, that pnind position, which, I may say, „„ „.,, „„ „„„ 

I occupy in the tallow trade and tho City of Iiondou. timo— mora ei 

I'ra BhownmygratitudetoSodltiy; andho'atcied hriliiaot In talkl Was it that hia gcoeioua'hoe 

ito(late,Btr,asmyohoqaB-booltoaiiBhow. Gisoi^«! warmed t« her at tho prospect of miBfortune ; 

I tell yon ill coufldenoe I don't like tho looks of Mr. that tho idea o( loaing tho dear little pria) ma 

SedJeysaOhirs. My chief clerk, Mr. Chopper, does him value it more J 
trae//Iai the Jooka ot 'era, and he's an old file, and She lived upon 

iaoHS 'Clianffo /tf trell jw any man in London, uvcning (or man; 
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; his looks ; the song he se 



>t her from a 
, As It seemed to her. DO night ever paaaed 
If at Mr. Osborne's house betore ; and for 
I rouDg person was almost provoked to be 
■ the premature arrival of Mr. Sambo with 



CHAPTER XrV 




BOUT this time there drave np 
to an eiceedinKlr snug and 
lell-appointedhouBelDPark 
Laaa a traroUIng chariot 
with a lozenge on the 
panels, a discontented fe- 
male in a green veil and 
crimped curls on the 
runible, and alarge and 
c^infldentlaJ man on the 
box. It was the 
equipage of our 



1 came and took a tender leave at her the 
tning ; sjid then hurriod off to the City, 
e visited Mr. Chopper, his father's head 
d received from that gentleman a doou- 
lich he exchanged at Uulker & Bullock's 
ole pocket-full of monef. As George en- 
I bouse, old John Sedler was passing out 
.nker's parlour, looking very dismal. But 

ker'a deprOBBlDa, or the dreary eyes which 
old gentleman cast upon him. Young 

did not come grinning out of the parlour ^_ 

1 as had been his wont in former years. ley, returning from 
< the swilling doors oCIIulker. Bullock & Hants. The windows of the carriage were Bhut;tho 
d upon Mr. 8edley. Mr. Quill, the cashier (at siMinId, whose head and tongue ordinarily lolled 
inevolentoccupationlt is to hand out crisp out of one of them, reposed on the lap of the dis- 
cs from a drawer, and diapcnae soi-eroigna contented female. When the vehicle stopped a 
copper shovel), winked at Mr. Driver, the large round bundle of shawls was taken out of the 
Jie desk on his right. Mr. Driver winked cairiage by the aid of various domestics and a 
young lady who occompaniDd the heap of cloaks. 
.' Mr. D. whispered. That bundle contained Miss Crawley, who was 
t no price,' Mr. Q, said. 'Mr. George Os- conveyed upstairs forthwith, and put ii ' ' ' 
'.how will you take itf George crammed and chamber warmed properly a 

I quantity of notes into hia pockets, and tion o( an Invalid. Messengers w _. 

btn fifty pounds that very evening at mess, physician and medical man. They came, consulted. 

iryeveningAmeHa wrote him the tonderest prescribed, vanished. The young companion of 

otters. Her heart was overflowing with Miss Crawley, at the concluBion of their intor- 

js, but it still foreboded evil. What was view, came in to receive their instructions, and 

: of Mr. Osborne's dark looks I she asked, administered those antiphtogistlo medicines which 

diflferenco arisen between him and her the eminent men ordered, 

erpoor papa returucd so melancholy from Captain Crawley of the Life Guards rode ap from 

that all ware alarmed about him at homo Knightsbridgo Barracks the next day ; hia block 

there were tour pages of loves and fears charger pawed the straw before hia invalid aunt's 

s and forebodings. door. He was moat affectionate in his inquiries 

ittle Rmmy— dear littlo-Emmy. How fond regarding that amiable relative. There seemed to 

le.'GoorgoBaid.ashe perused themissive; be much source of apprehonaicn. He found Miss 

:. what a headacha that mixed punch has Crawley's maid (the discontented female) unusn 



s for the n 



' Poor little Emmy, indeed. 




snlky and despondent ; he found Mist , 

dame de compagnie, in tears alone in the drawing' 
room. She had hastened homo, hearing of her be- 
loved friend's illness. She wished to fly to her 
couch, that couch which sho, Briggs, had so often 
smoothed In the hour o( sickness. She was denied 
admlBBlon to Miss Crawley's apartment. A stranger 
was administering her medicines — a stranger from 
the country— on odious Miss . . . tears choked the 
utterance i^ the dame de compagnie. and she buried 
her crushed allbctlons and her poor old red nose In 
her pocket-handkerchief. 

Rawdoo Crawley sent up his name by the aulky 
(emme de chambre, and Miss Crawley's new com- 
panion, GOmii^ tripping down from Uie sick-room, 
put a little hand into hia as ho stoppod forward 
eagerly to meet her, gave a glance o( great scorn 
at the bewildered Brlggs. and beckoning the young 
Guardsman out of the bEick drawing-room, led him 
downstairs into that now desolate dinlng-parlour. 
whore so many a good dinner hod been celebrated. 

Here these two talked for ten minutes, discuss- 
ing, no doubt, the symptoms of the old invalid 
above stairs; at the end of which period the parlour 
bell was rung briskly, and answered on that instant 
by Mr. Bowls, Miss Crawley's large confidential 
butler (who, indeed, happened ti] be at the keyhole 
dnring the most part of the interview) ; aJidtheCap- 
toln coming out. curling his moustachlos, mounted 
the blaok charger pawing among the straw, to tlie 
admiration of the little falaokguard hoys oolleoted 
in the street. Ha looliBd la lA ttia «i^i&s%.^»s&. 
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window, manajjring hit) horso, which curvolted and bitterly moaned the ficklenees of her Matilda. AL 

capered beautifully— for one instant the young theendof half an hour, the meal oyer, HinBebeoci^^ 

person might be seen at the window, when her Sharp (for such, astonishing to state, is the nam^ 

figure vaniBhed, and, doubtless, she went upstairs of her who has been desoribed Ingenioady as tbo 

again to resume the affecting duties of benevolence, person hitherto) went upstairs again to he^ 

AVho could this young woman be, I wonder? That patient's rooms, from which, with the most enga^. 

evening a little dinner for two persons was laid in ing politeness, she eliminated poor Firkin. 'Tluo^ 

the dining-room— when Mrs. Firkin, the lady's- you, Mrs. Firkin, that will quite do; how nioely you 

maid, pushed into her mistress's apartment, and make it! I will ring when anything is wanted.' 

bustled about there during the vacancy occasioned 'Thank you;' and Firkin came downstairs in • 

by the departure of the now nurse— and the latter tempest of jealousy, only the more dangerous be- 

and Miss Briggs sat down to the neat little meal, cause she was forced to confine it in her own 

Briggs was so much choked by emotion that she bosom, 
could hardly take a morsel of meat. The young Ck)uld it be the tempest which, as she passed Oa 

person carved a fowl with the utmost delicacy, and landing of the first floor, blew oi>en the diairiiV' 

asked so distinctly for egg-sauce, that poor Briggs, room door? No; it was stealthily opened by tin 

before whom that delicious condiment was placed, hand of Briggs. Briggs had been on the watoL 

started, made a great clattering with the ladle, and Briggs too well heard the oreaking Firkin desooil 

once more fell back in the most grushing hysterical the stairs, and the dink of the spoon and gruel btBta 

state. the neglected female carried. 

* Had you not better give Miss Briggs a glass of ' Well, Firkin ? ' says she, as the other entered tfaa 
wine ? • said the person to Mr. Bowls, the large con- apartment. * Well, Jane ? ' 

fldential man. Ho did so. Briggs seized it mechani- ' Wuss and wuss, Miss B.,' Firkin said, wasgiKT 

cally, gasped it down convulsively, moaned a little, hor head. 

and b^an to play with the chicken on her plate. * Is she not better then?' 

' I think we shall be able to help each other,' said ' She never spoke but once, and I asked her if sto 

the person, with great suavity : ' and shaU have no felt a little more e<tsy, and she told me to hold nqr 

need of Mr. Bowls's kind services. Mr. Bowls, if stupid tongue. O Miss B., I never thought tv ^ 

you plofuse, we will ring when wo want you.' He have seen this day!' And the water-works again ' 

wont downstairs, where, by the way, he vented the began to play. 

most horrid curses upon the imoffending footman, * What sort of a person is this Miss Sharp, iWnf 

his subordinate. I little thought, while enjoying my Christmas revfliB 

* It is a pity you take on so, Miss Briggs,' the in the elegant home of my firm friends, the RevenoA 
young lady said, with a cool, slightly sarcastic air. Lionel Delamere and his amiable lady, to find » 

'My dearest friend is so iU, and wo— o— o— on't stranger had taken my place in the afibctions of 
see me,' gurgled out Briggs in an agony of renewed my dearest, my still deareist, Matilda I ' Miss Brigpt 
grief. it will be seen by her language, was of a literary 

' She 's not very ill any more. Console yourself, and sentimental turn, and had once published a 
dear Miss Briggs. She has only overeaten herself volume of poems— Trills of the Nightingale— 1>y 
—that is alL She is greatly better. She will soon subscription. 

be quite restored again. She is weak from being 'Miss B., they are all infatyated about that yoa&g 
cupped and from medical treatment, but she will woman,' Firkin replied. ' Sir Pitt wouldn't have 
rally immediately. Pray console yourself, and take let her go, but he daredn't refuse Miss Crawley 
a little more wine.' anythink. Mrs. Bute at the Rectory jist as bad- 

'But why, why won't she see mo again?' Miss never happy out of her sight. The Capting qoitB 
Briggs bleated out. 'O Matilda, Matilda, after wild about her. Mr. Crawley mortial jea]0a& 
three-and-twenty years' tenderness ! is this the re- Since Miss C. was took ill, she won't have nobody 
turn to your poor, poor Arabella ? ' near her but Miss Sharp, I can't tell for where nor 

'Don't cry too much, poor Arabella,' the other for why; and I think somethink has bewidged 
said (with ever so little of a grin) ; 'she only won't everybody.' 

see you, because she says you don't nurse her as Rebecca passed that night in constant watching 
well as I do. It's no pleasure to mo to sit up all upon Miss Crawley; the next night the old lady 
night. I wish you might do it instead.' slept so comfortably that Rebe<^ had time for 

'Have I not tended that dear couch for years?' several hoiirs' comfortable repose herself on the 
Arabella said, ' and now ' sofa, at the foot of her patroness's bed ; very soon, 

'Now she prefers somebody else. Well, sick Miss Crawley was so well that she sat up and 
people have these fancies, and must be himiourod. laughed heartily at a perfect imitation of Wbh 
When she 's well I shall go.' Briggs and her grief, which Rebecca described to 

'Never, never,' Arabella exclaimed, madly in- hor. Briggs's weeping snuffle, and her manner cf 
haling her salts-bottle. using the handkerchief, were so completely rem* 

'Never be well or never go, Miss Briggs?' the derod, that Miss Crawley became quite cheerful, to 
other said, with the same provoking good-nature, the admiration of the doctors when they i^ted 
'Pooh— she will be well in a fortnight, when I ahaJl her, who usually found this worthy woman of th» 
go back to my little pupils at Queen's Crawley, and world, when the least sickness attacked her, under 
to their mother, who is a groat deal more sick than the most abject depression and terror of death, 
our friend. You need not be jealous about me, my Captain Crawley came every day, and rroeived 
dear Miss Briggs. I am a poor little girl without any bulletins from Miss Rebecca respecting his aunt's 
friends, or any harm in me. I don't weuit to sup- health. This improved so rapidly, that poor Briggs 
plant you in Miss Crawley's good graces. She will was allowed to see her i)atroness ; and persons 
forget me a week after I am gone: and her affection with tender hearts may imagine the smotherad 
for you has been the work of years. Qive me a little emotions of that sentimental female, and the affoct- 
wine, if you please, my dear Miss Briggs, and let us ing nature of the interview. 
be friends. I 'm suro I want friends.' 2diss Crawley Uked to have Briggs in a good deal 

The placable and soft-hearted Briggs speechlessly soon. Rebecca used to mimic her to her face with 
puaheA out her hand at this appeal ; but she felt the the most admirable gravity, theroby rendeorln^ the 
desertion most keenly tor aU that, and bitterly, imitation dowbVy i^i(\\iant to her worthy patrcmees. 
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The causes which had led to the deplorable illness 
of Miss Crawley, and her departure from her 
brother's house in the country, were of such an 
unromantic nature that they are hardly fit to be 
explained in this genteel and sentimental novel. 
For how is it possible to hint of a delicate female, 
Hyingingood society, that she ate and drank too 
mnch, and that a hot supper of lobsters profusely 
OBIJoyed at the Rectory was the roctson of an in- 
disposition which Miss Crawley herself persisted 
▼as solely attributable to the dampness of the 
weather! The attack was so sharp that Matilda 
-as his Reverence expressed it— was very nearly 
'off the hooks'; all the family was in a fever of 
expectation regarding the will, and Rawdon Craw- 
loy was making sure of at least forty thousand 
pounds before tiie commencement of the London 
season. Mr. Crawley sent over a choice parcel of 
tracts to prepare her for the change from Yanity 
^^ and p£trk ' Lane for another world ; but a 
good doctor from Southampton being called in in 
time, vanquished the lobster which W8ks so nearly 
fiital to her, and gave her sufficient strength to 
eo&hh her to return to London. The Baronet did 
not disguise his exceeding mortification at the 
tnni which aflbirs took. 

While everybody was attending on Miss Crawley, 
and messengers every hour from the Rectory 
were carrying news of her health to the affec- 
tionate folks there, there was a lady in another 
Pwt of the house, being exceedingly ill, of whom 
no one took any notice at all; and this was the 
Jwy of Crawley herself. The good doctor shook 
ni8 head after seeing her; to which visit Sir Pitt 
^'^isented, as it could be paid without a fee ; and 
«»6 was left fading away in her lonely chamber, 
with no more heed paid to her than to a weed 
in the park. 

The young ladies, too, lost much of the in- 
estimable benefit of their governess's instruction. 
So affectionate a nurse wcks Miss Sharp, that Miss 
Crawley would take her medicines from no other 
hand. Firkin had been deposed long before her 
mistress's departure from the country. That 
faithful attendant found a gloomy consolation on 
returning to London in seeing Miss Briggs suffer 
the same pangs of jealousy and imdergo the sajne 
faithless treatment to which she herself had been 
sulgect. 

Captain Rawdon got an extension of leave on 
his aunt's illness, and remained dutifully at home. 
He was always in her antechamber. (She lay 
sick in the state bedroom, into which you en- 
tered by the little blue saloon.) His father was 
always meeting him there; or, if he came down 
the corridor ever so quietly, his father's door 
was sure to open, and the hyeena face of the 
old gentleman to glare out. What was it set one 
to wat(^ the other so? A generous rivalry, no 
doubt, as to which should be most attentive to the 
dear sufferer in the state bedroom. Rebecca used 
to come out and comfort both of them; or one 
or the other of them rather. Both of these 
worthy gentlemen were most anxious to have 
news of the invalid from her little confidential 
messenger. 

At dinner— to which meal she. descended for 
half an hour— she kept the peace between them : 
after which she disappeared for the night; when 
Rawdon would ride over to the depot of tiie 150th 
at Mndbury, leaving his papa to the society of 
Mr. Hoarrocks and his rum-and-water. She passed 
as weary a fortnight as ever mortal spent in Miss 
Crawley's sick-room ; but her little nerves seemed 
to be cC iron, as she W8ks quite unshaken by the 
duty and the tedinm ot the sick-chamber. 



She never told imtil long afterwards how ];)ainful 
that duty was; how peevish a patient was the 
jovial old lady; how angry; how sleepless; in 
what horrors of death; during what long nights 
she lay moaning, and in almost delirious agonies 
respecting that future world which she quite 
ignored when she was in good health.— Picture I 
to yourself, O fair young recider, a worldly, selfish, 
graceless, thankless, religionless old woman, writh- 
ing in pain euid fear, and without her wig. Picture 
her to yourself, and ere you be old, learn to love 
and pray ! 

Shikrp watched this graceless bedside with in- 
domitable patience. Nothing escaped her; and, 
like a prudent steward, she found a use for every- 
thing. She told many a good story about Miss 
Crawley's illness in after-days,— stories which made 
the lady blush through her artificial carnations. 
During the illness she was never out of temper; 
always alert; she slept light, having a perfectly 
clear conscience ; and could take that refreshment 
at almost any minute's warning. And so you saw 
few traces of fatigue in her appearance. Her 
face might be a trifie paler, and the circles round 
the eyes a little blacker than usual ; but whenever 
she came out from the sick-room she was always 
smiling, fresh, and neat, and looked as trim in 
hor little dressing-gown and cap as in her smartest 
evening suit. 

The Captain thought so, and raved about her in 
uncouth convulsions. The beirbed shaft of love 
had penetrated his dull hide. Six weeks— appro- 
pinquity— opportunity— had victimised him com- 
pletely. He made a confidante of his aunt at the 
Rectory, of all persons in the world. She rallied 
him about it; she had perceived his folly; she 
warned him ; she finished by owning that little 
Sharp was the most clever, droll, odd, good- 
natured, simple, kindly creature in England. Raw- 
don must not trifie with her affections, though 
— ^ear Miss Crawley would never i>ardon him 
for that ; for she, too, was quite overcome by the 
little governess, and loved Sharp like a daughter. 
Rawdon must go away— go back to his regiment 
and naughty London, and not play with a poor 
artless girl's feelings. 

Many and many a time this good-natured lady, 
compassionating the forlorn Life-Guardsman's con- 
dition, gave him an opportunity of seeing Miss 
Sharp at the Rectory, and of walking home with 
her, as we have seen. When men of a certain 
sort, ladies, are in love, though they see the hook 
and the string, and the whole apparatus with 
which they are to be taken, they gorge the bait 
nevertheless— they must come to it— they must 
swallow it— and are presently struck and landed 
gasping. Rawdon saw there was a manifest in- 
tention on Mrs. Bute's part to captivate him with 
Rebecca. He was not very wise ; but he was a 
man about town, and had seen several seasons. 
A light dawned upon his dusky soul as he thought 
through a speech of Mrs. Bute's. 

'Mark my words, Rawdon,' she said, 'you will 
have Miss Sharp one day for your relation.' 

*What relation— my cousin, hey, Mrs. Bute? 
James sweet on her, hey?' inquired the 'waggish 
officer. 

'More than that,' Mrs. Bute S€iid, with a flash 
from her black eyes. 

'Not Pitt? He sha'n't have her. The sneak 
a'n't worthy of her. He's booked to Lady Jane 
Sheepshanks.' 

'You men perceive nothing. You silly, blind 
creature— if anything happens to Lady Crawley 
Miss Sharp will be your mother-in-law ; and that*a 
w\iat -wiW YkSk^^TL' 
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Rawdon Crawley, Esquire, gave vent to a pro- which documents Miss Crawley took very little 

digious whistle, in token of astonishment at this heed. 

announcement. He couldn't deny it. His father's Miss Briggs was not formally dismissed, but her 

evident liking for Miss Sharp had not escaped place as companion was a sinecure and a derision; 

him. He knew the old gentleman's character and her company was the fat spaniel in the diaw- 

well ; and a more unscrupulous old— whyou— he ing-room, or occasionally the discontented Firkiii 

did not conclude the sentence, but walked homo, in the housekeeper's closet. Nor, though the old 

curling his moustochios, and convinced he had lady would by no means hear of Rebecca's depor- 

found a clue to Mrs. Bute's mystery. ture, was the latter regularly installed in office ia 

'By Jove, it's too bad,' thought Rawdon,— 'too Park Lane. Like many wealthy people, it was 

bad, by Jove ! I do believe the woman wants the Miss Crawley's habit to accept as much serrioeas 

poor girl to be ruined in order that she shouldn't she could get from her inferiors; and good-naturedly 

come into the family as Lady Crawley.* to take leave of them when she no longer found f 

When he saw Rebecca alone he rallied her them useful. Gratitude among certain rich folks 

about his father's attachment in his graceful way. is scarcely natural or to be thought of. They take 

She flung up her head scornfully, looked him fuU needy people's services as their due. Nor have you, 

in the face and said— ^ ^^^^^ parasite and himible hanger-on, much reasoD 

'Well, suppose he is fond of me. I know he is, to complain I Your friendBhip for Dives is^ 

and others too. You don't think I am afraid of assmcere as the return which it usually geta. B 

him. Captain Crawley? You don't suppose I can't is money you love, and not the .man; and wew 

defend my own honour,' said the Uttie woman, Croesus and Ms footman to change pla^mfaw^ 

looking as stately as a queen. yo^ P«>r rogue, who would have the benefit of 

•Oh, ah, why-give you fair warning-look out, your allegiance. 

you£iow-that'8all,'siidthemoustachio.twiddler. .And I am not siire ^^^^^^^ SP^^ of Itebeccrt 

•You hint at something not honourable, then? smiplicity and activity, and gentlen^ and untiitog 

said she flashing out good-humour, the shrewd old London lady, upm 

• o!!SkS^Sy-iiiss Rebecca,' the heavy dra- whom these treasures of friendship were lavifll«4 
iroon intcroosed ' had not a lurking suspicion all the while of ha 

• Do you 8upp;)80 1 have no feeling of self-respect aflbctionate nurse and Mend It must have oft© 

because I am>or and friendlcsf, and becituse e;:?«f ^,?J,^,\\?„^^ 

rich people havbnone? Do you think, because I thing for nothing. If she measured her own fedtog 

JZ^ J^r^ZlrLJ^Vc^ T »w.,r« tl^f «o r««/»i^ coT>c« a«ri towards thc world, she must have been pretty well 

am a governess I have not as much sense, and ^^i^^^ gauge those of the world towards herself; 

^m^hfi^l ^^^^'^'''^fm^ri^v ^Do vou su^ and pcrliap^s she reflected, that it is the ordinary 

?rrSml?nc"y^nol^^^^^^^ J^^^'foTn'o^^?""^ "^ "^'"^"^ "" they themselv« 

heTmrte^'al Svrshf "t^ke'wt^^^^^^ so WeU,Te^W Becky was the greatest comfc^ 

S?L?^f * r ^®^^^\®*'' ?9® ^P^^® i;r«f ySL«^ and convenience to her, and she gave her a couple 

d^ht a foreign accent, which gave a great charm ^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^ neckla^ and shawl, and 

to her clear, ringing voice. 'No, she continued^ showed her friendship by abusing all her intimate 

Wndbng as she spoke to the Captain ; 'I can endure ^aintances to her new confidinte (than which 

T^V'T^y^^^^ot 8hame-neg\ecU but not insult; ^^ ^^.^ ^ ^ ^^^^ touching proof of regardK 

and insult from-from vou. and meditated vaguely some great future beneflt- 

^r feelings gave way, and she burst into tears. ^ ^ ^^^ perhaps to Clump, the apothecary, or 

Hang It, Miss Sharp-Rebecca-by Jove-upon ^ gottie her in some advantageous way of life; or, 

S^w^ P wouldn t for a thousand pounds. Stop, ^^ ^y ^^^^ ^ ^^^^ her back to Queen's Crawley 

Kebeccal ^^^^ ^^ie had done with her, and the fuU London 

She was gone. She drove out with Miss Crawley geason had begim 
^t day. It was before the latter's iUness. At ^yhen Miss Crawley was convalescent and de- 

dinner she was unusually bnUiant and hvely ; but gcended to the drawing-room, Becky sang to her. 

she would take no notice of the hints, or the nods, ^^^^ otherwise amused her; when she was weU 

or IJe clumsy expostulations of the humiliated, enough to drive out, Becky accompanied her. And 

infatuated guardsman. Skirmishes of this sort amongst the drives which they took, whither, of 

pMsed perpetually durmg the littie campaign- ^u places in the world, did Miss Crawley's admir- 

tedious to relate, and similar in result. The Craw- able good-nature and friendship actually Induce 

ley heavy cavalry was maddened by defeat, and her to penetrate but to RusseU Square, Bloomsbury, 

routed every day. and the house of John Sedley, Esquire. 

Ere that event many notes had passed, as may 

If the Baronet of Queen's Crawley had not had be imagined, bctw^een the two dear friends. During 
the fear of losing his sister's legacy before his eyes, the months of Rebecca's stay in Hampshire the 
he never would have permitted his dear girls to eternal friendship had (must it be owned?) suffiared 
lose the educational blessings which their invalu- considerable diminution, and grown so decrepit 
able governess was conferring upon them. The and feeble with old age as to threaten demise alto- 
old house at home seemed a desert without her, so gethcr. The fact is, both girls had their own real 
useful and pleasant had Rebecca made herself alTairs to think of : Rebecca her advance with her 
there. Sir Htt's letters wore not copied and cor- employers— Amelia her own absorbing topic 
rected ; his books not made up ; his household When the two girls met, and flew into each other^s 
business and manifold schemes neglected, now that arms with that impetuosity which distinguishes 
his littie secretary was away. And it was easy to the behaviour of young ladies towards each other, 
see how necessary such an amanuensis was to him, Rebecca pe^ormed her part of the embrace with 
by the tenor and spelling of the numerous letters the most perfect briskness and energy. Poor little 
which he sent to her, entreating her and command- Amelia blushed as she kissed her friend, and 
ing her to return. Almost every day brought a thought she had been guilty of something very 
frank from the Baronet, enclosing the most urgent like coldness towards her. 

jorajers to Becky for her return, or conveying Their first interview was but a very short one. 

pattetio statements to Miss Crawley regarding Amelia was just ready to go out for a walk. Miss 

tbe negJected state o/ /i/s daughters' education ; of Crawley vraa vfaVUtv^ m Vvct cflLvriage below, her 
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wondering at the locality in which they any diffi^rence/ Captain Crawley answered. *Do 

hemselves, and gazing upon honest Sambo, let 's have him, when you begin to see a few people : 

ck footman of Bloomsbury} as one of the and his whatdyecaUem— his inamorato-eh. Miss 

latives of the place. But when Amelia Sharp; that's what you call it-comes. Gad, 111 

own with her kind smiling looks (Rebecca write him a note and have him ; and 111 try if he 

itroduce her to her friend->Miss Crawley can play piquet as well as billiards. Where does 

g;ing to see her, and was too ill to leave her he live. Miss Sharp ?' 

}),— when, I say, Amelia came down, the Miss Sharp told Crawley the Lieutenant's town 

Ane shoulder-knot aristocracy wondered address ; and a few days after this conversation, 

td more that such a thing could come out Lieutenant Osborne received a letter, in Captain 

•msbury ; and Miss Crawley was fairly Rawdon's school-boy hand, and enclosing a note of 

ted by the sweet blushing face of the young invitation from Miss Crawley. 

10 came forward so timidly and so grace- Rebecca despatched also an invitation to her 

pay her respects to the protector of her darling Amelia, who, you may be sure, was ready 

enough to cux^ept it when she heard that George 

t a complexion, my dearl What a sweet was to be of the party. It was arranged that 

Miss Crawley said, as they drove away Amelia was to spend the morning with the ladies 

Pd after the little interview. *My dear of Park Lane, where all were very kind to her. 

four young friend is charming. Send for Rebecca patronised her with calm superiority : 

Park Lane, do you heart' Miss Crawley she was so much the cleverer of the two, and her 

;ood taste. She liked natural manners— a friend so genUe and unassiuning, that she always 

nidity only set them off. She liked pretty yielded when anybody chose to command, and so 

iar her, as she liked pretty pictures and took Rebecca's orders with perfect meekness and 

Ina. She talked of AmeUa with rapture good-humour. Miss Crawley's graciousness was 

}zen times that day. She mentioned her to also remarkable. She continued her raptures about 

i Cowley, who came dutifully to partake little Amelia, talked about her before her face as 

mt's chicken that day. if she were a doll, or a servant, or a picture, and 

irse on this Rebecca instantly stated that admired her with the most benevolent wonder 

was engaged to be mairied— to a Lieutenant possible. I admire that admiration which the gen-' 

>— a very old flame. teel world sometimes extends to the commonalty, 

e a man in a line-regiment I* Captain There is no more agreeable olject in life than to 

'' asked, remembering s^r an effort, as see May Fair folks condescending. Miss Crawley's 

a guardsman, the number of the regiment, prodigious benevolence rather fatigued poor little 

Amelia, and I am not sure that of the three ladies 

ca thought that was the regiment. *The in Park Lane she did not find honest MissBriggs 

's name,' she said, ' was Captain Dobbin.' the most agreeable. She ssrmpathised with Briggs 

iky gawky fellow,' said Crawley ; ' tumbles as with all neglected or gentle people : she wasn't 

erybody. I know him ; and Osborne 's a what you call a woman of spirit, 

looking fellow, with large black whiskers? ' George came to dinner— a repcwt en gargon with 

tnous,' Miss Rebecca Sharp said, * and enor- Captain Crawley. 

proud of them, I assure you.' The great family coach of the Osbomes trans- 
Ji Rawdon Crawley burst into a hoarse- ported him to Park Lane from Russell Square ; 
r way of reply ; and being pressed by the where the young ladies, who were not themselves 
> explain, did so when the explosion of invited, and professed the greatest indifference at 
was over. *He fancies he can play at that slight, nevertheless looked at Sir Pitt Craw- 
/ said he. 'I won two hundred of him at ley's name in the baronetage, and learned every- 
3a-Tree. He play, the young flat! He'd thing which that work had to teach about the 
lyed for anything that day, but his friend Crawley family .and their pedigree, and the Bin- 
Dobbin carried him off, hang him ! ' kies, their relatives, etc. etc. Rawdon Crawley 
Ion, Rawdon, don't be so wicked,' Miss received George Osborne with great frankness and 
remarked, highly pleased. graciousness : praised his play at billiards : asked 
ma'am, of all the young fellows I've seen him when he would have his revenge: was inte- 
le line I think this fellow 's the greenest, rested about Osborne's regiment : and would have 
and Deucectce get what money they like proposed piquet to him that very evening, but 
im. He 'd go to the deuce to be seen with Miss Crawley absolutely forbade any gambling in 
He pays their dinners at Greenwich, and her house; so that the young Lieutenant's purse 
ite t^e company.' was not lightened by his gaUant patron, for that 
Tory pretty company too, I dare say.' day at least. However, they made an engagement 
right. Miss Sharp. Right, as usual. Miss for the next, somewhere : to look at a horse that 
Uncommon pretty company. Haw, haw I ' Crawley had to sell, and to try him in the Park ; 
Captain laughed more and more, thinking and to dine together, and to pass the evening with 
aade a good joke. some jolly fellows. ' That is, if you 're not on duty 
Ion, don't be naughty ! ' his aunt exclaimed, to that pretty Miss Sedley,' Crawley said, with a 
his father's a City man— immensely rich, knowing wink. 'Monstrous nice girl, 'pon my 
r. Hang those City fellows, they must honour, though, Osborne,' he was good enough to 
nd I've not done with him yet, I can tell add— 'Lots of tin, I suppose, eh? ' 
aw, haw ! * Osborne wasn't on duty ; he would join Crawley 
Japtain Crawley; I shall warn Amelia. A with pleasure: and the latter, when they met the 
g husband I ' next day, praised his new friend's horsemanship 
d, aint he, hey?' the Captain said, with —as he might with perfect honesty— and Intro- 
enmity ; and then added, a sudden thought duced him to three or four young men of the first 
truck him, * Gad, I say, ma'am, we 'U have fashion, whose acquaintance immensely elated the 
).' simple young officer, 
a presentable sort of a person?' the aunt 'How's little Hiss Sharp, by-the-bye?' Osborne 

inquired of his friend over their wine, with a 

ntablef— oh, very well. You wouldn't see dandified air. 'Good-natured little ^l that; 



I» 
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Do«ad>e salt rouwell at Qneen's Crawler! Uiaa know Sir Pltfa father refused a peerage. Aid 
Sedley likod her a Kood deal last rear.' you see how I am Created. I am pretty comfort- 

Captain CiBwley loolced BarBg:ely at the Ueu- able. Indeed It U mther a K*>od place. But luir 
tenant out of hlB little blue eyea, and watched bim wry good of you toinqairel' 
when he went np to resume bis acQuahitance with Oebome was quite savage. The IltUe goTenoB 
the fair gOTemsBB. Her conduct muBt have re- patronised him and perriffUd him until thla yoong 
llered Crawley if there was any Jealouey In the British Lion felt quite uneasy; nor could he mils- 
bosom of that Lite-Ouardsman. ter Bnfflclent presence of mind to Snd a pratot 

When the young men went upstairs, and after for backing out of this most delectable ooinr 
Osborne's introduction to Miss Crawley, he walked satlon. 

up to Rebecca with a patronising, easy swagger. 'I thought you liked the City f«.T.in(iiii pnltr 
He was goioB tfl be kind to her and proteet her. woll.' be said haoghdly. 

He would even shake hands with bor. as a friend ■ Last year you mean, when I was fresh tna 
oC Amelia's; and saying. 'Ah, Miss Sharp! bow- that boirid vulgar sohoolt Of course 1 dii 
dyJooI' held out his left hand towards her, ei- Doesn't every girl like to come home for tU 
pectiuK tbat she would be quite confounded at hohdays t And how was I to know any bettsi 
the honour. But oh. Mr. Osborne, what a difference eigbtw 

Hiss Sharp pub out her right fore-Qnger, and months' OEperience makes I — e^htoen nKnlta 
gave him a little nod, so cool and killing, that spent, pardon me for saying so, with, gentlosm. ' 
RawdoD Crawley, watching the operations from As for dear Amelia, she, I grant you. is a pe^ 
the other room, could hardly restrain his laughl«r and wonM be charming anywhere. There non, I 
as be saw (he Lieutenant's entire discomflture; see ycuare bt^inning to be in agcod-humoniiM 
Ob these queer odd City people I And Hr. jts- 
' bow is that nondertul Mr. Joseph!' 

' It seems M me yon didn't dislike that woDdB- 
(ul Mr. Joseph last year,' Osborne said kindly. 

' How severe of you I Well, cntre nous, I dldrt 
break my heart about liim; yet if he had asked W 
to do what you mean by your looks (and very it 
pressive and kind they are too) I -wouldn't hm 
said no.' I 

Hr. Osborne gave a look as much as to >T> J 
' Indeed, how very obliging 1 ' 

'What an honour to have bad you forabioUM- 
in-law, you are thinking I To be Hlstflr-in-lawtO 
George Osborne, Esquire, son of John OsbdM ! 
Esquire, son of— what was your grandpapa, Mr- 
Osborne I Well, don't be angry. Yon cant blip 
your pedigree, and I quite agree with yoa thstl 
would have married Mr. Joe Sedley ; for could t 
poor ponniless girl do better! Kow you know Bit 
wholesecret. 7'infrBnkandopen:and,conaidsriK 
all thhigs, it was very kind of you to ailude to tlM 
circumstance— very kind and polite. AmeliEi, dMi, 
Mr. Osborne and I were taDdng about your pocr 
brother Joseph. How is het' 

Thus was George utterly routed. Not tW 
Rebecca was in the right ; hut she bad mansgid 
moat BuccDBsfuily to put iiitn in the wrong. And 
he now shamefully fled, feeling, U be stafsd 
another minute, that he would have been mads te 
look foolish in ijie presence of Amelia. 

Though Kebeooa had bad tlie better of bliDi 
George was above the meanness Ot taie-beeuing W 
revenge upon a lady,— only he could not bdp 
cleverly confiding to Captain Crawley, next day, 
some notions of his regarding Miss Rebeoca— that 
she was a sharp one, a dangerous one, a despenta 
flirt, etc. ; in all of which opinions Crawley agreed 
laughingly, and with every one of which Wm 
Rebecca was made acqui^nted before twenty-Rmr 
hours were over. They added to her original re- 
gard for Mr. Osborne. Her woman's instinct had 
told her that it was George who had interrupted 
the success of her flrst love-passage, and she ea- 
teemed blm accordingly. 

'I only just warn you,' he said to Rawdon Craw- 
ley, wllji a knowing look— he had bought the brase. 
and lost some score of guineas after dinner,— 'I just 
warn you— I know women, and connael yon hi be 
on the look-ont.' 

"Thank yoD. my boy,' e^d Cranley, with a look 

of peculiar gratitiide. 'You're wide awake,! bm.' 

And Geoi^e went off thinking Crawley was quite 

right. 

He told Amelia of what he had done, and how he 




to take tbo flngerwhich . . 

•aio'd heat the devil, by Jove I' the Captain 
said, in a rapture; and tbo IJeutenant, byway 
of beginning the conversation, agreeaU; asked 
Rebecca how she liked her new plaee. 

'Hy placet' said Hiss Sharp coolly; 'how kind 
of you to remind me of it I It 's a tolerably good 
place ; (be wages are pretty good— not so good as 
Hiss Wirt's, I believe, with your sisters in Russell 
Square. How are those joimg ladiest- not that I 
ought to ask.' 

'Why nott' Mr. Oshome said, amazed. 

'Why, they never condMcended to speak to me, 
or to ask me into their house, wldlst I was staying 
with Amelia ; but ws poor governesses, you know, 
are used to slights of this sort.' 

'My dear Miss Sharp!' Osborne tjacalated. 

'At least In some farnlllos,' Rebecca conttnued. 
' Yon can't think what a difibrence there is though. 
We are not so wealthy In Hampshire as you lucky 
AZksor the City. Bat then I am in a gentleman's 
Coolly— good old Eagliib stock. I suppose yoa 
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iBellod Rawdon Crawley— a deTUlsh good, murj' again.' ' What & confomided lose Pltl will 

OrwBTd fellow— U) lie on hia gaazd against be in if he does,' Rawdon remarked, with bis vgaeX 

e Hly, Bchemlng Bebeoca. regard for his eider brother. Reliecca satd nothing. 

iStulionit' Ajnoiia cried. Siie seemed by far the grarcet and moat imiiressed 

trteud t^e govemess. Don't loalc bo as- of the family. Sho left the room before Rawdon 

.' went aWBf that da; ; but thof mot bf ohaace 

)rge, what have yoa done t Amelia eaid. below, as he was going away oUbt taking leave, 

roman'a eyes, which ijove had made Hhorp- aod hod a parley U^etber. 

had in one Instant dlsoavered a secret On the morrow, as Rebecca was gazing from the 

u invisible to Miss Crawley, to poor vlr- window, sbe startled Hiss Crawley, who WBH 

n and, above all. to the stupid peepers of placldl; occnplt^ with a Ii^nch novel, by oryli^ 

og-whiskerod prig, Uentenant Osbtnne. out in an alarmed tone, ' Here 'b Sir Pitt, ma'am I ' 

Rebecca was shawling her in an upper and the Baronet's knock: followed this announce- 

it, where these two friends had on oppoc- ment. 

I a little of that secret talking and con- ' My dear, t can't see Mm , I won't see Mm- Toll 

vhich forms the delight of female life. Bowls not at home, or go downstairs and say I 'm 

Mmlng np to Rebecca, and taking her two too ill to receive any one. My nerves really won't 

ids in hers, said, 'Rebecca, I see it all.'- boar my brother at fi" moment,' cried out Miss 

a kissed her. Crawley, and resumed the novel, 

garding this deiighUul secret, not one syl- ' Sho "a too ill W see you, air,' Rebecca said, trip- 

V was said by either of the young women, ping down to Sir Fitt^ who was preparing to 

IS destined to come out before long. ascend. 

ihort period after the above events, and ' So much the better,' Sir Pitt answered. ' I want 

ibecca Sharp still remaining at her to see you. Miss Becky. Come along a me into the 

3*s honae in Park Lane, one more batch- parlour.' and they entered that apartment together, 

{btbave been seen In Great Qaunt Street. 'I wawnt you back at Queen's Crawley, Miss,' 

amongat the many which nBually oma- the Baronet said, filing hia eyea upon her, and 

it dismal quarter. It was over Sir Pitt taking off his black gloves and his bat with Its 

a house ; but it did not Indicate the worthy great crape hat-band. Kia eyes bod such a atrange 

hatchment, look, and fixed upon her so st^idtastly, that Rebecca 



ied a few years back had served a 
»mpliment to Sir Pitt's old mother, th 
iger Lady Crowley. Its period of servlc 
hatchment had come down from the frOB 
>UBe, and lived in retirement somewhei 
ck promises of Sir Fitt'a mansion. It n 
now tor poor Hose Dawson, l" 



barp b^an almost to 
I ' I hope to come aoon,' she said, in a low vol(« ; ' as 
I soon as Miss Crawley Is better— and return to— to 
J the dear children.' 

1 ' You 've said so these three months, Becky,' ro- 
' piled Sir Pitt, ' and still you go haoging on Co my 
t was Bister, who Tl fling yon off Ilka an old shoe when 
a quartered on the she 's wore you out. I tell you I vxitU you, I 'm 
otig wiin ms own were not, to be sure, going back to the Yunerai. Will you come backt 
e's. She hod no arms. *But the cherubs Yesornof 

>n the scutcheon answered aa well tor her ' I daren't—l don't think— It would lie right— to 
Pitt's mother, and Seaurgam was written be alone— with yoa. ahf,' Becky said, seemingly In 
e coat, flanked by tbo Crawley dove and great agitation. 

Arms and Hatchments, Resurgam.- ' 1 aay agin, I want you,' Sir Pitt said, thumping 
n opportunity tor moralleinK I the table. 'I can't git on without yon. I didn't 

iwley had tended that otherwise friendless see what It was till you went away. The houae all 
She went out of the world strengthened goca wrong. It's not the same place. Ail my 
words and comfort as he could give her, ' 

f years hla was the only kindness she ever 
le only friendship that aolaced in any way 
ie, lonely aoul. Her heart was dead long 
ir body. She had sold it to become si 
jfley's wife. Mothers and daughters are 
he same bargain everyday in Tatiity Fair. 
^e demise took place, her husband ^as In 
attending to some of his innumerable 
and busy with bis endless lawyers. Ho 
d time, nevertheless, to coll often In Park 
4 to despatch many notes to Rebecca, 
g her, enjoining bor, conunandlng her to 
I her young pupils In the country, who 
V utterly vrithout campaniDnship during 
ther'a illness. But Mies Crawley would 
of her departure ; for though there was 
of fashion in London who would desert 
da more comp^cently as soon as she waa 
heir society, and though few tired of them 
-Qt as long as her en^oitvunt lasted her 
int was prodigious, and she dung still 
greatest enei^y to Rebecca. 
iws of Lady Crawley's death provoked 
grief or comment than might have 
Mwtad in Miss Crawley's family drcle. 
se 1 roust put off my party for the 3d,' 
.wley said ; and added, after a pause, ' I 
brother will have the decency not to 




'Come— aa what, slrt' Rebeooa gasped out. 
' Come as lAdy Crawley, if you like,' the Baronet 
Bald, gtBB'&liig \4» cc».^ to.*.. ' TViswi'. "w'Ji. 'CoiS. 



ife. Your ovar her Face, and over tiie uiui'ljlo luuiUl^gtt 

viL vui- b DiriJi ue hauged. You're as good u whore abo laid It. 

Iftdr RB ever I Bee. You've got luoro brnine in ' So Uio rnscal ran off. ehVSic Pitt sold. wUhK 

jour UtUo vlnaer than aaj baronet's wife In the hideous attoiupb at uonBolation. 'Nevm tnM 

TOuntr. Will you coma 1 Yea or no I ' Becky, / 'II take care of 'ee.' 1 

'O Sir Pitt t' Rebecca said, veiymueh moved. 'O sir! It would bo the pride of my Ufa ton 

'Say yBB, Booky,' Sir Pitt continued, 'I'm an book to Quean's Crawley, and take c»rB of BT 

old man, but a good 'n. I'm sood for twenty years, children, and of you as formerly, when yon «! 

Ill make you happy, zee it I don't. You shall do you wore pleased with the sorvicos of yonr Sit 

what yon like 1 B[>end what you llko; and 'avltall Hobocca. When I think ot what you bave^ 

your own way. 1 11 moke you a zcttlemsnt. I tl ollbred me my heart flUs with ijTatiludo— Indeel 

do everything rcBTnr. Look year [ ' and the old man does. I can't bo your wife, air ; lot m ■ - - ■* 

foil down on his knocs and ioered at her like a your daughter I' 

Saying which Rebecca wont down on her loM 
... - ■ - ~ir HI 



BBtuuty youl Come U 



Rebecca slArted boclc, a plctai'S of consternation. 



i trogioal way, and. takiug Sir 



and wept sc 
fell from her ey 
'O Sir Pittf 
alreadi/.' 



CHAPTER XV 




e did now, wore very pretty and white, and as uott as a 

-3 that ever lookeduplnhlsfnoe withai 

pathoa and confldeucc, when— 1 

[□ inurricd opened and Miss Crawley sailed iu 
Mra. Firkin and MIbh BriKB, w 
chance to bo at the parlour door eoon after It 
Baronet and Rebecca cntorcd the ap . .. ' 

also seen aocideutally, thrcugh the keyh<de, B 
old gontlonian proEtrato before the govemosa, M 

ARB FOB jjg^ heard the generous propoEal which he ndl' 
her It was scarcely out ot his mouth whm H 



Beauty, that she was niarried already, he bounced 
up trom his attitude of humility on the carpet, 
uttering exclamations which caused poor littlo 
Beauty to bo more frightened than she was when 
ahe made her avowal. 'Marriodl you 're joking,' 
the Baronet cried, ottor the first oxplosion at rage 
and wonder. ' You 're making vun of me, Becky, 
Who'd ever go to marry you without a shilling tu 



.nd Misa Briggs b{ 

^ERYrcaderof had rushed intti the drawlnc-rc 

a Bontimcntal Crawley was reading the Frencl 

turn (and wo given Uiat old lady the astounding intelllgeD 

dc=irH no tliftt Sir Pitt waa on his knoes pror— ' — — —-" 

other) must 'fharp. And if you calculate the 

ha^ e been above dialogue to take place— the ti 

pleased w Ith and Firkin to fly t« the drawing-rc 

the Idbteau tor Hits Crawley to be aotonlshed, and tc 

with wTlcli lolunie of Pignult le £ 

thelaataotof to come downatairs — j. ._ . ^^ 

our little accurate Uiis history le, and how Miss Cralil 

drama con- mitst havo appeared at the very iastant trti 

eluded : for Rebecca had asstimcd the attiduteof huaiHItr. 
what can bo 'It Is the lady on the ground, and not tf" 

prettier than gentleman,' Miss Crawley uild, with a look al 

au imago ot voice ot great acorn. "They told r -■ ' 
were on your knees, Sir Pitt ! C ' 

oonf oaalon troni and let n 




'Married! married!' Rebecca said, i 

otteoTH— her voice olioking with emotio... 

kerchief up to hor ready eyea, fainting against 
mantelpiece— a figure of woe fit to melt the n 
obdurate heart. 'O Sir Pitt, door Sir Pitt, do 
thlntme ungrateful tor all your goodness to 
It Is only your gensroalty that has extorted 



iti' 



igony 



e back with yon to the country, air! 
Lot ma watoh over you aa taithtnlly as ever I Don'f 
—don't separata me trom dear Quoou'b Crawley 1 ' 

"The fellorhaa left you, baa hel' the Baronet 
said, beginning, as ho tanolod, to comprehend. 
'Well, Becky— ooino book if you like. You can't 
eat your cake and have it. Any \vays, I made you ' I liavo 
" ""' """ "*"n back as govemcaa— yon shall Retiocca aa: 
n VTAjr.' She held out one hand, thatlnevei 
k her heart: her ringleLa tell 'RcluBcd 




Jl»re It a}I jTjBT own waj 
■Am^ St to break h. 



.ankod Sir Pitt Crawley, 
' Ing, 'and have lold him 
iconic Ijady Crawley.' 
Wv«. Cva-vfley said. 



_ 
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than ever. Briggs ajid Firkin at the door ' You wonld have accepted it yourself, wouldn't 

tie eyes of astonishment and the lips of you, Briggs? 'Miss Crawley said kindly. 

* Would it not he a privilege to be Miss Crawley's 

efused,' Rebecca continued, with a sad, sister?' Briggs replied, with meek evasion, 

rice. 'Well, Becky would have made a good Lady 

DQ I to credit my ears that you absolutely Crawley after all,' Miss Crawley remarked (who 

to her. Sir Pitt?' the old lady asked. was mollified by the girl's refusal, and very 

aid the Baronet, 'I did.' liberal and generous now there was no call for her 

le refused you as she says?' sacrifices). * She has brains in plenty (much more 

ir Pitt said, his features on a broad grin, wit in her little finger than you have, my poor 

s not seem to break your heart at any dear Briggs, in all your head). Her manners are 

s Crawley remarked. excellent, now I have formed her. She is a Mont- 

a bit,' answered Sir Pitt, with a coolness morency, Briggs, and blood is something, though I 

-himioiir which set Miss Crawley almost despise it for my part; and she would have held 
1 bewilderment. That an old gentleman - her own amongst those pompous stupid Hamp- 

. should fall on his knees to a penniless shire people much better than that imfortunato 

3, and burst out laughing because she ironmonger's daughter.' 

9 marry him,— that a penniless governess Briggs coincided as usual, and the 'previous 
fuse a Baronet with four thousand a year, attachment' was then discussed in conjectures, 
ere mysteries which Miss Crawley could ' You poor friendless creatures are always having 
aprehend. It surpassed any complications some foolish tendrcy* Miss Crawley said. 'You 
le in her favourite Pigault le Brun. yourself, you know, were in love with a writing- 
ad you think it good sport, brother,' she master (don't cry, Briggs— you 're always crying, 
1, groping wildly through this amazement, and it won't bring him to life again), and I suppose 
OS,' said Sir Pitt. 'Who'd ha' thought this unfortunate Becky has been silly and senti- 
a sly little devil I what a little fox it mental too— some apothecary, or house-steward, or 
he muttered to himself, chuckling with painter, or young curate, or something of that sort.' 

'Poor thing, poor thing I' says Briggs (who was 

L have thought what ? ' cries Miss Crawley, thinking of twenty-four years back, and that hectic 

' with her foot. 'Pray, Miss Sharp, are young writing-master whose lock of yellow hair, 

Ing for the Prince Regent's divorce, that and whose letters, beautiful in their illegibility, she 

think our family good enough for you?' cherished in her old desk upstairs),- poor thing, 

iitude,' Rebecca said, ' when you came in, poor thing ! ' says Briggs. Once more she was a 

id not look as if I despised such an honour fresh-cheeked lass of eighteen ; she was at even- 

)od— this noble man has deigned to ofFer ing church, and the hectic writing-master and 

[rou think I have no heart? Have you all she were quavering out of the same psalm-book. 

, and been so kind to the poor orphan— 'After such conduct on Rebecca's part,' Miss 

-girl, and am I to feel nothing? O my Crawley said enthusiastically, 'our family should 

3 my benefactors, may not my love, my do something. Find out who is the ol(j€t, Briggs. 

duty, try to repay the confidence you 1 11 set him up in a shop ; or order my portrait of 

vn me ? Do you grudge me even gratitude, him, you know ; or speak to my cousin, the Bishop 

ivleyl It is too much— my heart is too —and I '11 do^er Becky, and we'll have a wedding, 

L she sank down in a chair so pathetically Briggs, and you shall make the breakfast, and be 

b of the audience present were perfectly a bridesmaid.' 

ith her sadness. Briggs declared that it would be delightful, and 
ler you marry me or not you 're a good little vowed that her dear Miss Crawley was always 
cy, and I'm your vriend, mind,' said Sir kind and generous, and went up to Rebecca's bed- 
putting on his crape-bound hat he walked room to console her and prattle about the ofiTer, 
eatly to Rebecca's relief ; for it was and the refusal, and the cause thereof ; and to hint 
hat her secret was unrevealed to Miss at the generous intentions of Miss Crawley, and to 
and she had the advantage of a brief find out who was the gentleman that had the 

mastery of Miss Sharp's heart. 

: her handkerchief to her eyes, and nod- Rebecca was very kind, very afibctionate and 

ly honest Briggs, who would have f ol- affected— responded to Briggs's offers of tenderness 

r upstairs, she went up to her apartment ; with grateful fervour— owned there was a secret 

ggs and Miss Crawley, in a high state of attachment— a delicious mystery— what a pity Miss 

at, remained to discuss the strange event, Briggs had not remained half a minute longer at 

In, not less moved, dived down into the the keyhole ! Rebecca might, i)erhaps, have told 

Bg^ons, and talked of it with all the male more : but five minutes after Miss Briggs's arrival 

le company there. And so impressed was in Rebecca's apartment. Miss Crawley actually 

kin with the news, that she thought madeherappearancethere— an unheard-of honour; 

write off by that very night's post, 'with —her impatience had overcome her; she could not 

lie duty to Mrs. Bute Crawley and the wait for the tardy operations of her ambassadress : 

the Rectory, and Sir Pitt has been and so she came in i)erson, and ordered Briggs out 

for to marry Miss Sharp, wherein she has of the room. And, expressing her approval of 

Im, to the wonder of all.' Rebecca's conduct, she asked particulars of the in- 

» ladies in the dining-room (where worthy terview, and the previous transactions which had 

5g8 was delighted to be admitted once brought about the astonishing offer of Sir Pitt, 

a confidential conversation with her Rebecca said she had long had some notion of 

) wondered to their hearts' content at Sir the partiality with which Sir Pitt honoured her 

er, and Rebecca's refusal; Briggs very (for he was in the habit of meJdng his feelings 

luggesting that there must have been known in a very frank and unreserved manner), 

bacle in the shape of a previous attach- but, not to mention private reasons with which she 

lerwise no young woman in her senses would not fbr the present trouble Miss Crawley, 

er have refused so advantageous a pro- Sir Pitt's age, station, and habits were such as to 

render a marriage quite impossible ; and could a. 
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woman with any feeling of self-respect and any I remember one night being in the Fa 

decency listen to proposals at such a moment, when at an evening party. I observed old M: 

the funeral of the lover's deceased wife had not there, also present, single out for her spec 

actually taken place I tions and flattery little IiArs. Briefless, the I 

'Nonsense, my dear, you would never have re- wife, who is of a good family certainly, b 

fused him had there not been some one else in the all know, is as poor as poor can be. 

case,' Miss Crawley said, coming to her point at What, I asked in my own mind, can c 

once. 'Tell me the private reasons ; what are the obsequiousness on the part of Miss To 

private reasons? There is some one ; who is it that Briefless got a county court, or has his w 

has touched your heeurt I ' fortune left her f MIbs Toady explained i 

Rebecca cast down her eyes and owned there was. with that simplicity which distinguish( 

* You have guessed right, dear lady,' she said, with cond^ict. * You know,' she said, * Mrs. B: 

a sweet, simple, faltering voice. 'You wonder at grand-daughter of Sir John Redhand, wh 

one so poor and friendless having an attachment, at Cheltenham that he can't last six mont 

don't you? I have never heard that poverty was Briefless's papa succeeds; so you see she 

any safeguard against it. I wish it were.' baronet's daughter.' And Toady asked 

'My "pooT dear child,' cried Miss Crawley, who and his wife to dinner the very next week 

was always quite ready to be sentimental, ' is our If the mere chance of becoming a 

pa^ion imrequited, then? Are we pining in secret? daughter can procure a lady such homa^ 

Tell me all, and let me console you.' world, surely, surely we may respect the a 

'I wish you could, dear madam,' Rebecca said in a young woman who has lost the oppor 

the same tearful tone. 'Indeed, indeed, I need it.' becoming a baronet's wife. Who woi 

And she laid her head ui>on Miss Crawley's dreamedof Lady Crawley dying so soon? 

shoulder, and wept there so naturally that the old one of those sickly women that might ha 

lady, surprised into sympathy, embraced her with these ten years— Rebecca thought to hers« 

an almost maternal kindness, uttered many sooth- the woes of repentance— and I might have 

ing protests of regard and affection for her, vowed lady ! I might have led that old man a 

that she loved her as a daughter, and would do would. I might have thanked Mrs. But 

everything in her power to serve her. 'And now patronage, and Mr. Pitt for his insufferal 

who is it, my dear? Is it that pretty Miss Sedley's scension. I would have had the town-hoi 

brother? You said something about an affair with furnished and decorated. I would hav( 

him. I'll ask him here, my de€tr. And you shall handsomest carriage in London, and a b 

have him : indeed you shall.' oi>era ; and I would have been presen 

' Don't ask me now,' Rebecca said. ' You shall season. All this might have been ; but i 

know all soon. Indeed you shall. Dear kind Miss all was doubt and mystery. 

Crawley. Dear friend, may I say so ? ' But Rebecca was a young lady of too n 

'That you may, my child,' the old lady replied, lution and energy of character to perm 

kissing her. much useless and imseemly sorrow for th 

' I can't tell you now,' sobbed out Rebecca ; ' I am able past ; so, having devoted only the pi 

very miserable. But oh ! love me always— promdse tion of regret to it, she wisely turned her 

you will love me always.' And in the midst of tention towards the future, which was n( 

mutual tears— for the emotions of the younger more important to her. And she surveyec 

woman had awakened the sympathies of the elder tion, and its hopes, doubts, and chances, 

—this promise was solemnly given by Miss Crawley, In the first place, she was married; tl 

who left her little protegie, blessing and admiring great fact. Sir Pitt knew it. She was nol 

her as a dear, artless, tender-hearted, affectionate, surprised into the avowal, as induced to n 

incomprehensible creature. a sudden calculation. It must have come s 

And now she was left alone to think over the and why not now as at a later period? He^ 

sudden and wonderful events of the day, and of have married her himself must at least 

what had been and what might have been. What with regard to her marriage. How Miss 

think you were the private feelings of Miss, no would bear the news, was the great 

(begging her pardon), of Mrs. Rebecca? If, a few Misgivings Rebecca had; but she ren 

pages back, the present writer claimed the privi- all Miss Crawley had said ; the old lady*j 

lege of peeping into Miss Amelia Sedley's bed- contempt for birth; her daring liberal 

room, and understanding with the omniscience of her general romantic propensities ; her al 

the novelist all the gentle •pains and passions which ing attachment to her nephew, and her re 

were tossing upon that innocent pillow, why should expressed f on^ess for Rebecca herself, 

he not declare himself to be Rebecca's confl- fond of him, Rebecca thought, that she wj 

dante too, master of her secrets, and seal-keeper in'm anything : she is so used to me the 

of that young woman's conscience ? think she could be comfortable without m 

Well, then, in the flrst place, Rebecca gave way the idairdasement comes there will be a s< 

to some very sincere and touching regrets that a hysterics, and a great quarrel, and then a 

piece of marvellous good fortune should have been conciliation. At aU events, what use wa< 

so near her, and she actually obliged to decline it. delaying ? the die was thrown, and no 

In this natural emotion every properly regulated morrow the issue must be the same. A 

mind will certainly share. What good mother is solved that Miss Crawley should have t 

there that would not commiserate a penniless the young person debated in her mind 

spinster, who might have been my lady, and have best means of conveying it to her ; and wh 

shared foiir thousand a year? What well-bred should face the sterm that must come, o 

young person is there in all Vanity Fair, who will avoid it imtil its flrst fury was blown over 

not feel for a hard-working, ingenious, meritorious state of meditation she wrote the following 
girl, who gets such an honourable, advantageous, 

provoking offer, just at the very moment when it ' Dearest Friend, 

is out of her i>ower to accept it? I am sure our 'The great crisis which we 

Adend Bedkfa disappointment deserves and will bated about so often is come. Half of my 

command every sympathy, known, and I have thought and thought, u 
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mre that now la the Ume U rereitl the wAoie 
nVfterv- Sir Pitt dune to me UiIh momlug', 
Bde—nbat do yoii think I— a dedaration, <» 
TbinkofthatE Poor little me. I might have 
id; CriLwlc;. How pleased Mrs. Buti3 would 
ieii ; and nut tante U I hod taken precedence 
! 1 might have been HOmebodir's mamma, 
of — Oh, I tremble, I tremble, whenl think 
m WB must toll all I 

i'iT^i-- ' . 

ativailv anffry that I should have retneed 
lut she is all kindness and graciooaneBS 
desconda to Bar I would have made him a 
to i and TOWS that she will be a mother to 
Uo Rebecca. She wilt be shaken when she 

^momentary angert I think not :/ am sure 
e dotes upon jou bo (you naughty, good (or 
man) that ahe would pardon yon anything 
.eed, I believe, the next pl&ce In her beul 
: and that she would be misorablo without 
«TeBt I something teUs me we sball conquer 
11 leave that odioua rcgimant : quit gaining 
and be a good boy ; and wo shall all live In 
one, and mo tanie shall leave ua all bar 

II try and walk to-morrow at 3 In the usual 

UMisaB. ocoonipanles me, you must come ^ 

r, and bring an anawer, and put it In tho fpien^, 



CHAPTER XVI 




OW thBT were 
married le not of 
(he ellghest con- 
Bequenco to any- 
body What Is 
to binder a Cap- 
tain who is a 
m^or and a 
young lady who 
in ol age from 
puiahaslng a 
licence andunit^ 
ing themselves 



that U a woman 
has a will she 
will asBucedly 
find a nay) My 
bel ef Is thatone 
day when Miss 
had gona to pass the forenoon with her dear 

, Mies Amelia Sedley, m Russell Square, a 

lady very like bar might have bean seen entering a 
church in the City, in company with a gentleman 
with dyed mouatachios, who. after a quarter of an 
hour's interval, escorted her back to the haokney- 
eoach in waiting, and that this was a quiat hrtdal 

trust there ia no reader of this Utde story Vartj. _,. ^ .u j n i ^- 

>t not discemment enouirh to neroeive that ■^'"* ■"*"> <"> earth, after tha daily eiparience we 
s laiza Styles (an old sZolf allow. Reheeca *^''±S^ 1"^"™ the probability of a B^tlem^ 
th whom she had resumed an active oorre- marryljig "lybodyl^How m^yof ^e^"'" "-'' 
ce of ate and who used 



f Porteus'a Sannona. 



e married tl 



ir cooks t Did not Lord 



wn n hmm nniirH and Eldon himself, the moat prudent of men, moko a 
Snd ^ lEdMd^o ""laway match) Ware not Achilles and Ajai 




both in "love with their servant-maids! And a 
wo to expect a heavy dragoon, with strong doairea 
and small brains, who had never controlled a 
passion in his life, to become prudent all of a 
saddan, and to refuse to pay any price (or an in- 
dulgence to which he had a mind I If people only 
made prudent marriages what a atop to population 
Ibere would be ! 

It seems to ma, for m^ part, that Mr. Bawdon's 
marriage was one of the honeetest actions which 
we shall have to record in any portion of that 
gentleman's biography which has to do with the 
preaent history. No one will say It is unmanly to 
be captivated by a woman, or, being captivatod, to 
marry her; and the admiration, the delight, the 
passion, the wonder, the unbounded confidence, 
and frantic adoration with which, by degrees, this 
big warrior got to regard tho little Rebecca, were 
feelings which the ladies at least will pronounce 
wera not altogether dlscreditahle to him. When 
she aaog every noto thrilled in his dull soul, and 
tingled through his huge frame. When she spoko 
he brought all the force ot his brains to bsWn and 
wonder. If she was jocular he used to rovolva her 
jokes in his mind, and explode over them halt an 
hour aftorwarda in the street, to the surprise of the 
groom in the tilbury by his side, or the comrade 
riding with him in Rotten Row. Her words were 
onxdleH to him, her smalleHt actions marked by on 
intalllhla graoe and wisdom. 'How Ae sings^— 
how die pidnta.' thonght he. 'How she rode that 
kicking mare at Queen's Crawler I' Andhewould 
say to herlDConfidontUl moments. 'By Jove, Beck, 
you're fit to tM Commandai-la-CbL^^ «e ki^u- 
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bishop of Canterbury, by Jovo.' Is his case a rare general, that even the little snufly old pew-openfir, 

one? and don't we see every day in the world who lot me into the seat, was in tears.* And 'v^^ro-. 

many an honest Hercules at the apron-strings of fore? I inquired of my 0¥m soul : ahewaawitg^Dq. I 

Omphale, and great-whiskered Samsons prostrate to be married. l^} 

in Dalilah's lap? Miss Crawley and Briggs in a word, after the. 

When, then, Becky told him that the great crisis afi'air of Sir Pitt, indulged in the utmost luzuy ef 
was near, and the time for action hetd arrived, sentiment, and llobecca became an otdoct of the 
Rawdon expressed himself as ready to act under most tender interest to them. In her absence 1^ 
her orders, as he would bo to charge with his troop Crawley solsiccd herself with the most 8en*^""«t ri 
at the command of his colonel. There was no need of the n ovels in her library. Little'Sfiarp, wuaiiR 
for him to put his letter into the third volume of secret grriets, was che heroine of the day. 
Porteus. Rebecca easily found a means to get rid That night Rebecca sang more sweetly and talked 
of Briggs, her companion, and met her faithful more pleascintly than she had ever beenhcaidto 
friend in * the usual place ' on the next day. She do in Park Lane. She twined herself round the 
had thought over matters at night, and communi- heart of Miss Crawley. She spoke lightly and 
cated to Rawdon the result of her determinations, laughingly of Sir Pitt's proposal, ridiculed it as the 
He agreed, of course, to everything ; was quite sure foolish fancy of an old man ; and her eyes flDed 
that it was all right ; that what she proposed was with tears, and Briggs's heart with unuttenUe 
best ; that Miss Crawley would infallibly relent, or pangs of defeat, as she said she desired no other lot 
'come round,' as he said, after a time. Had than to remain for ever with her dear benefaotrees. 
Rebecca's resolutions been entirely Afferent, ho 'My dear little creature,' the old lady S€dd, 'I dent 
would have followed them as implicitly. 'You intend to let you stir for years, that you may de- 
have head enough for both of us. Beck,' said he. pend upon it. As for going back to that odioos 
'You 're sure to get us out of the scrape. I never brother of mine after what has passed, it is oat of 
saw your equal, and I 've met with some clippers in the question. Here you stay with me and Briggs. 
my time too.' And with this simple confession of Briggs wants to go to see her relations very olteD. 
faith the love-stricken dragoon left her to execute Briggs, you may go when you like. But as fw 
his part of the project which she had formed for you, my dear, you must stay and take care of the 
the i>air. old woman.' 

It consisted simply in the hiring of quiet lodgings If Rawdon Crawley had been then and then 

at Brompton, or in the neighbourhood of the bar- present, instead of being at the club nervouflly 

racks, for Captain and Mrs. Crawley. For Rebecca drinking claret, the pair might have gone down on 

had determined, and very prudently, wo think, to their knees before the old spinster, avowed all, and 

fly. Rawdon was only too happy at her resolve; been forgiven in a twinkling. But that good chance 

he had been entreating her to take this measure was denied to the young couple, doubtless in order 

any time for weeks past. He pranced off to engage that this story might be written, in which numbers 

the lodgings with all the impetuosity of love. Ho of their wonderful adventures are narrated--ad- 

agreed to pay two guineas a week so readily that the ventures which could never have occurred to them 

landlady regretted she had asked him so little. He if they had been housed and sheltered under the 

ordered in a piano, and half a nursery house full of comfortable uninteresting forgiveness of Ifias 

flowers, and a heap of good things. As for shawls, Crawley, 
kid gloves, silk stockings, gold French watches, 

bracelets, and perfumery, he sent them in with the Under Mrs. Firkin's orders, in the Park Lane 

profusion of blind love and unbounded credit. And establishment was a young woman from Hamp- 

having relieved his mind by this outpouring of shire, whose business it was, among other dutieis 

generosity, he went and dined nervously at the to knock at Miss Sharp's door with that jug of hot 

club, waiting until the great moment of his life water which Firkin would rather have x>erished 

should come. than have presented to the intruder. This girl, 

bred on the family estate, had a brother in Captain 

The occurrences of the previous day ; the adinir- Crawley's troop, and if the ta^uth were known, I dare- 
able conduct of Rebecca in refusing an offer so say it would come out that she was aware of certain 
advantageous to her, the secret unhappiness prey- arrangements which have a great deal to do with 
ing upon her, the sweetness and silence with which this history. At any rate, she purchased a yellow 
she bore her aflliction, made Miss Crawley much shawl, a pair of green boots, and a light blue hat 
more tender than usual. An event of this nature, with a red feather, with three guineas which 
a marriage, or a refusal, or a proposal, thrills Rebecca gave her, and as little Sharp was by no 
through a whole houseful of women, and sets all means too liberal with her money, no doubt it was 
their hysterical sympathies at work. As an ob- for services rendered that Betty Martin was eo 
server of human nature, I regularly frequent St. bribed. 

George's, Hanover Square, during the genteel On the second day after Sir Pitt Crawley's oflter 

marriage season ; and though I have never seen to Miss Sharp the sun rose as usual, and at the 

the bridegroom's male friends give way to tears, or usual hour Betty Martin, the upstairs mi^ 

the beadles and officiating clergy any way affected, knocked at the door of the governess's bed-oham- 

yet it is not at all uncommon to see women who ber. 

are not in the least concerned in the operations No answer was returned, and she knocked again, 

going on— old ladies who are long past marrying. Silence was still uninterrupted ; and Betty, with 

stout middle-aged females with plenty of sons and the hot water, opened the door and entered the 

daughters, let alone pretty young creatures In pink chamber. 

bonnets, who are on their promotion, and may The little white dimity bed was as smooth asid 

naturally take an interest in the ceremony,— I say trim as on the day previous when Betty^ own 

it is quite conunon to see the women present piping, hands had helped to make it. Two little tmnks 

sobbhig, sniffling, hiding their little faces in their were corded in one end of the room; and on the 

little useless pocket-handkerchiefs, and heaving table before the window— on the pinoushlcm— the 

old and young with emotion. When my friend, great fat pincushion lined with pink inside, aad 

the fashionable John Pimlico, married the lovely twilled like a lady's nightcap— lay a letter. It had 

Zadj^ Belgravla Oreen Parker, the emotion was so been reposing there probably all night. 
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Bettr advanoed towsrda it on tiptoe, aa U she tean, and prayars, and bleasingB, I leave tbe home 

were afraid to awake it— looked at it, and round where the poor orphan haa ever met with kindness 

tbe room with an air oC s^at wonder and iatlatac- andaObotlon. Claims even superior to those of my 

Uon, tooknpthe letter,!^ gTinnedintonselrasshe benefactrosa call mo hence. I go to my dntf— to 

tmned Itnnmd and ovBF, and finally carried it in my husband. Yea, I am married. My husband 

to Hiss Brlfna's room Iielow. commanda me to seek the h-ambte home which wu 

How eoold Betty tell that tbe lett«C was for Mlsa call ours. Dearest Miss Brlggs, break the news as 

Briggs, I should like to know) All the schooling your delicate sympathr will know bow to do It — to 

Betty Iiad was at Mrs. Bute Crawley's Sunday- my dear, my beloved friend and benefaotress. Tell 

scjiool, and she could no more read writing than her. ere I went, I shed tears on her dear pillow^ 

Hebrew. that pillow that I have so often soothed In sickness 

*La, Miss Briggs. the girl exclaimed O Mlns that I long aa°- " to watch— ob with what Jor 

"■-' ]t have happened— there s nobody In shall I return to dear Park Lane Howl tranhto 




in away, and left 



' What I ' cries Briggs, dropping her comb, tho 
thlD wisp of faded hair falling over her shoulders ; 
'an elopement 1 Miss Sharp a fugitive! What, that I i 
what is thlst' and she eageriy broke tho neat seal. But my 
and, aa they say, 'devoured tho contente'of the him all- 
letter addre«Md to her. daughtc 

'Dear Hiss Briggs,' the refugee v 
klDdast hewt In (ho world as yours i 
" ' le with ma and excuse 



tor the answer w): 
Sir Pitt deigned to 

my beloved Miss Crawl 



■I my fate! When 
hand, an honour of 
1 said I was deaertt- 
ir Judging the poor 

_., ■/), I told Sir Pitt 

^ Aready a viife. Even he forgave me. 

lurage failed me when I should hare told 

lat I could not lio his wife for I inu hin 

I am wedded to tho best and most 

^ of men— Misa Crawley's llawdon Is my 

otc, 'the Rawdon. At bis command I open my llpe. and 
will pity follow him to our humble homo, as I would thnmuh 
10. With thevtoria. Oh, my excoUentondkindMend, inter. 
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cede with my Rawdon'H boIovc<l aunt for him and approachcH with which women * prepare* their 

the poor girl to whom all his noble rtttr have friends for bad news? Miiw Crawlojr's two fiiendi 

Bhown such unparalleled affection. Ask Miss mtulc Ruch an apparatus of mystery before th^ 

Crawley to rocoive her children, I can Hay no broko the intollig^enco to her, that they worked her 

more, but blcHginKs, blcHHings on all in the dear up to Uie necessary dc^proe of doubt and alarm, 

house I leave, prays 'And she refused Sir Pitt, my dear, dear Mi« 

* Your alToctionuto and (7ra^r/i<2 Crawley, prepare yourself for it,' Mrs. Bute ttid, 

' Rkbkcca C'liAWLKY. * becauHC— becausc she couldn't help herself.* 

'Midnight.' *0f course there was a reason,' Miss Cracky 

answered. ' She liked somebody else. ItoldBriOJi 

Just as Briggs had finished reading this affecting so yesterday.' 

and interesting document, which reinstated her in * Likes somebody elsel' Briggs gasped. '0 mj 

her position as first confidante of JMiss Crawley, dear friend, she is married already.' 

Mrs. Firkin entered the room. ' Here 's Mrs. Bute * Married already,' Mrs. Bute chimed in ; and 

Crawley just arrived by the mail from IlanipKhire, both sate with clasped hands looking from eadi 

and wants some tea— will you come down and make other at their victim, 

breakfast. Miss?' 'Send her to me the instant she comes in. The 

And to the surpr*. e of Firkin, clasping her dress- little sly wretch : how dared she not tell JObV 

ing-gown around her, t he wisp of hair floating cried out Miss Crawley. 

dishevelled behind her, the little curl-papers still ' She won't come in soon. Prepare yourself, dear 

sticking in bunches round her forehead, Briggs friend— she's gone out for a long time— she '8--she'8 

sailed down to Mrs. Bute with the letter in her gone altogether.' 

hand containing the wonderful news. ' Gracious goodness, and who *s to make my 

'O Mrs. Firkin,' gasped Betty, 'sech a business, chocolate? Send for her and have her back; I 

Miss Sharp have a gone and run away with the desire that she come back,' the old lady said. 

Capting, and they're oir to Gretny Green!' We 'She decamped last night, ma'am,' cried M». 

would devote a chapter to describe the emotions of Bute. 

Mrs. Firkin, did not the passions of her mistresses ' She left a letter for me,' Briggs exclaimed. 

occupy our gentccler muse. ' She 's married to ' 

' I^epare her, for Heaven's scike. Don't torture 

When Mrs. Bute Crawley, numbed with mid- her, my dear Miss Briggs.' 

night travelling, and warming herself at the newly * She *8 married to whom ? ' cries the spinster in » 

crackling parlour fire, heard from Miss Briggs the nervous fury. 

intelligence of the clandestine marriage, she dc- * To— to a relation of ' 

clared it was quite providential that she should 'She refused Sir Pitt,' cried the victim. 'SpearK 

have arrived at such a time to assist poor dear at once. Don't drive me mad.' 

Miss Crawley in supporting the shock— that ' O ma'am— prepare her, Miss Briggs-flhe * • 

Rebecca was an artful little hussey of whom she married to Rawdon Crawley.' 

had always had her suspicions ; and that as for ' Rawdon married— Rebecca— governess— nolx^^ 

Rawdon Crawley, she never could account for his Get out of my house, you fool, you idiot-yo "• 

aunt's infatuation regarding him, and had long stupid old Briggs— how dare you I You 're in th- 

considered him a profiigate, lost, and abandoned plot— you made him marry, thinking that I 'd leav" • 

being. And this awful conduct, Mrs. Bute said, my money from him— you did, Martha,' the po<r' - 

will have at least this good effect^ it will open poor old lady screamed in hysteric sentences, 

dear Miss Crawley s eyes to the real character of * I, ma'cun, ask a member of this family to mair^ 

this wicked man. Then Mrs. Bute had a comfort- a drawing-master's daughter?' 

able hot toast and tea ; and as there was a vacant ' Her mother was a Montmorency,' cried out th^ 

room in the house now, there was no need for her old lady, pulling at ttie bell with all her might 

to remain at the Glostcr Coffee-House where the ' Her mother was an opera girl, and she has beoi^ 

Portsmouth mail had set her down, and whence on the sta^e or worse herself,' said Mrs. Bute, 

she ordered Mr. Bowls's aide-de-camp, the footman. Miss Crawley gave a final scream, and fell bade 

to bring away her trunks. in a faint. They were forced to take her back to 

Miss Crawley, be it known, did not leave her the room which she had just quitted. One fit 

room until near noon— taking chocolate in bed in of hysterics succeeded another. The doctor was 

the morning, while Becky Sharp read the Morning sent for— the apothecary arrived. Mrs. Bute took 

Post to her, or otherwise amusing herself or dawd- up the post of nurse by her bedside. ' Her relations 

ling. The conspirators below agreed that they ought to bo round about her,' that amiable woman 

would spare the dear lady's feelings until she said. 

appeared in her drawing-room : meanwhile it was She had scarcely been carried up to her room, 

announced to her, that Mrs. Bute Crawley had when a new person arrived to whom it was also 

come up from Hampshire by the mail, was staying necessary to break the news. This was Sir Pitt 

at the Glostcr, sent her love to Miss Crawley, and 'Where's Becky?' he said, coming in. 'Where's 

asked for breakfast with Miss Briggs. The arrival her traps ? She 's coming with me to Queen's 

of Mrs. Bute, which would not have caused any Crawley.' 

extreme delight at another period, was hailed with ' Have you not heard the astonishing intelligence 

pleasure now ; Miss Crawley being pleased at the regarding her surreptitious union?' Briggs asked, 

notion of a gossip with her sister-in-law regard- 'What's that to me?' Sir Pitt asked. *I know 

ing the late Lady Crawley, the funeral arrange- she 's married. That makes no odds. Tell her to 

ments pending, and Sir Pitt's abrupt proposals to come down at once, and not keep me.' 

Rebecca. 'Are you not aware, sir,' Miss Briggs asked. 

It was not until the old lady was fairly ensconced ' that she has left our roof, to the dismay of Miss 

in her usual arm-chair in the drawing-room, and Crawley, who is nearly killed by the intelligence of 

the preliminary embraces and inquiries had taken Captain Rawdon's union with her?' 

place between the ladies, that the conspirators When Sir Pitt Crawley heard that Rebecca was 

thought it advisable to submit her to the operation, married to his son, he broke out into a fury at 

Who has not admired the artifices and delicate language, which it would do no good to repeat in 



'Oae plaoe, as Indeed It sent poor Brigga Bhuddeiicg opened eo readily, 

<m.t of the room; and with lier we will Bhut the aa you paiHcd u] 

-door upon the flgnreoC the treozted old man, wild your name from Ij 

'<ritti hatred and Insane with baffled desire. the apartment wl 

One dA7 alter he went to Queen's Crawley, ho (rienda ! What 
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f whleh the obeoqnlouB teryants, 
tho comfortahle ataii, sounded 
iding to landing, until It reached 
ro Jolly old DItob welcomed hie 

J ~ ., J. ..w _ number of them ho had; and 

Inmt like a madman Into the room she hod used what a noble way of entertaining them. How 

When there— dashed open her boxes with hia foot, witty people used to Ije here who were morose 

•nd flauK about her papers, clothes, and other when the^ got out of tho door; and how 

wUcs. MiB8 Horroeks, tho butler'e daughter, took courteous and friendly men who slandered and 

-aoma of them. The ehlldren drosacd themeclvCB hated each other everywhere else! Ho was pomp- 

and acted plays in the others. It was but a few ous. but with such a cook what would one not 

days after Uio poor mother had gone to her lonely sweiUowI He was rather dull, perhaps, but would 

btirying-placc, and was laid, unwept and dlsrc- not such wine make any conversation pleosantl 

Rvded, in a vault full of Btrangeis. Wo must got some of his Burgundy at any price, 

the moumore cry at Ms club. "I got this box at 

'Suppose the old lady doesn't come to,' Rawdon old Dives's sole.' I>inchcr says, handing It round. 

Mid to Ills little wife, as thoy sate together in the 'one of Louis xv.'s mistresses— pretty thing, is it 

ungUttle Brompton lodgings. She had boon try- not— sweet miniature,' and tliey talkof the way En 

iBg the new piano all the morning. Tho new which young Dives is dissipating his fortune. 

(taveafltted her to a nicety; the new shawls bo- How changed the house is. though I The front ia 

'•oe her wonderfully ; the new rings glittered on paMhud oior with bills, setting forth tho particu. 

»et Utile hands, and the new watch ticked at her lars of the furniture in ataringcapitalB. Thcylmve 

•list; 'suppose she don't come round, eh, Becky 1' hung a shred of carpet out of an upstairs window 

til make your fortune,' she said ; and Dalilah —a half dozcti of porters are lounging on tho dirty 

MWed Samson's cheek. steps— the hall Bwarnia with dingy Kuesta of Oriental 

Von con do anything.' ho said, kissing the littlo countenance, who thrust printed cards into 

•wa. 'By Jove, you can; aiMl well drive dov- "- ' - ' — ■■" 

to the Star and Garter, and dine, by Jove.' 



CHAPTER XVn 



haiid, and olTer to bid. Old won .... 
have invaded the upper apartments, pinching the 
bed curtains, poking into the feathers, shampooing 
tho mattrossCB. and clapping the wardrobe drawers 
to and fro. Enterprising young houeckecpers are 
measuring the iooking-glaesOB and hangings to see 
if they wlU suit the new niSnago (Snob will brag for 
BOUGUT A PIANO ycars that he has purchased this or that at Dives's 

nolo), and Mr. Hanimordown is sitting on tho 
F there is any exbl- mahognny dining-tablea, in the dining-room l 
bltlon In all Vanity waving the ivory hammer, and craploying a 
Fair which Satiro and artiflcosof eloquence, enthusiasm, entreaty, r. 
Sontimont can visit despair ; shouting to his people ; satirislnL 
onn-in^irmtj^othcr; Davids for his sli^gishness ; inspiriting Mr. Moas 
where you light on into action; Iniplorine, commanding, bellowing, 
the strangest con- until down comes tho luimmcr like fate, and wo 
trasts laughohlo and pass to the next lot. O Dives, who would ever have 
tearful ; where you tliought, as we sat round tjic broad table spark- 
may be gentle and po- ling with plate and spotless linen, to have soon 
thetic.orsavageand such a di^ at tho head of It as that roaring 
cynlod with perfect ouctionoer! 

propriety; It Is at It was rather lato In tho sole. Tho exccllont 
ono of tlKiGO public drawing-room f urnituro by tho beet makers ; tho 
BBScmhllce, a crowd rare and famous wines selected, rogardloss of cost, 
of which are advcr- and with tho well-known taste of tho purchaser; 
tlHod every day in tho rich and complete sot of family plate had been 
the last page of the sold on the previous days. Certain of tho best 
~»«» B newspaper, and over which the late Mr. wines (which all luid a great character among 
(l^^vrgo Robins nscd to preside with so much amatours In the neighbourhood} had been pur- 
f^^nlty. There are very few London people, as 1 chased for his master, who knew them very well, 
^^*ioy. who have not attended at these meetings, by tho hutlcr of our friend John Osborne, Esquire. 
tij?^ aU with a taste for moralising must have of Russell Square. A small portion of the most 
^^«ught, with a sensation and interest not a little useful articles of the plate had been bought by 
if the day when their turn some young stockbrokers from the city. Andni 




public c< 



^c^wLung an 

^f^allcome too, and oir. Hamm< 
r**e orders of Dlogcnes'a asalgn 
*tructod by the eiecutors, to of 
»«tltion, the library, tumlturc 
*4id choice cellar of wlnos of Epi 

Even with tho most selfish disposition the 
^anlty.fairlan, as he wltncsaee this sordid part of 
the obeoguloa of a departed friend, can't hut feel 
same sympathies and regret. My Lord Dli ' 



will sell by the public being Invited 
vrill be in- ohdeots, it happeneC "-~ 
ipatlating on 



tho o: 



e purohnse of minor 
■ D tho b"- 



. which 
audience : it was 
icans so ecioct or numerous a company as 
:ndcd tho previous days of the auction. 
tli9,' roared Mr. Ilanimerdown. 'Portrjm 
ntleman on an elephant. Who II bid for 
gentleman on the elephant! Lift ap tho 



family vault;'tho statuaries picture. Blowman, and let the company exaroine 

an cutting an Inscription veraeioualy commcmor. thisloL' A long, pale, military-looking gentleman. 

atinsblBVirtues.and the sorrows of his heir, who Is seated denuirely at the mahogany table, could not 

dimoeing of his goods. WhatguestatDives's table help grinning as this valuable lot was shown by 

can IHUB the familiar house without a Bight— the Mr. Blowman. 'Turn the elephant to the Captain, 

ftuniltar hoiwo ot which the lights used to shine so Dlowman. What shall wo say. sir, (or the elo- 

iilMiiiifiillj III ■! 'iliiili. Ill I Mill lliiiliiill i1 phantt' bnt the Captain, hlushing In a, very 



d and diKComfitod iRBnnor, lurncd awaj- 1^ gonlJumnn looked towarda tho quarter trom w' 
. and tlio auDtlonccr ropcnlod hia dl«cuin- thiu Bplondid otTer liod vomo; tuid there 
HnotheP oSloor nith e. young lad}' on hia arm, 
e say twenty gulnew fur tills work of both npiiearad to bo higblj amused with the at 
ftf^aftaen, Ave, ntunu roiir own priiui. Tho and to wbom. flnall]'. tbU lot na« knocked d 
^tleninn without tho ^ophont in worth dvo for balf-a-Kufnea. He at the table looked t 
NirpriiJed and discomposed than ever when 
wonder it alnt come down with him.' natd h niilod this pair, and his head eanli into hla mill 
lal wag, 'he's any how a precious big collar, and he turned his bock npon them, aoi 
. which (for (ho eluphnnt-ridor woH re- avoid them altOBBtlier. 
. onlvd OS of a very xtout flguro) theru wiu a Of ajl the oilier iirtlclos which Mr. Ham: 
Bcral Bigglo In the room. down bad the honour to offbr for public conipeM 




y iluproi'Hlc Iho V!ilup of Iho tliu d u u o o o n 

lot, Mr, Mosa,' Mr. Hammordown riald; 'lot tho sav o( ouo onl) ll i= w v ft 1 CI . 

company examine it as a work of art— tho attitude which can e down from the ppor r 

of the Kollimt onimitl quite according to natnr ; the honBo (the state grand p ano ha ng\ 

- ' Ionian In a nankoan-jackct, liia gnn In hia of preiiously tbU the young lady 

... is Rolng to the chose; in the dlBtanco a rapid and skilful hand (making the 

pyhann-lroe and n pagodr. most likely rosom- and sUrt ognin), and for it, when it 

: of some interesting spot in onr famous her agent began to hid. 

1 poasenalone. How miioh for tliis loti But there was nn opposition here. 

, jcntlemeo. dont keep mo hero all dny." Bldo-do-oamp in the servlee of tha ( 

WMC bid Htc sbillii^tB, at which tho tnilltary table bid against the Hebrew gcotlen 




tried wli 
ofBcer b 

The Hel 
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^ ^Phant pnrchasani, uid a brisk battle front bloom with a poreunlnl displar of Uttle 
«i O'tc this little piaDO. the combatants being children's plnafDroB. little rod socks, caps, etc- 
7 raooiimg^ by Mr. Hammerdowu. (polyandrta polygynla) ; whence you hear the Bomid 

'asc, vrheii the competition had been pro- of JlnKUngsplnete and womensiDKlnKi where llttlo 
^ °^ some time, the elephant captain and porter-pota hang on tbe railings aunnlng them- 
"^wted from the race ; and the hammer selves ; whither of evenloga rou eco Cltr clerks 
padding wearily ; hero It was that Mr. Glapp, the 
I I 111.' dork of Mr. Sedley, had his domidle. and in this 

aaylnm the good old gentleman hid his head with 
his wife and daughter when the crash came. 

Joe Sedier had acted as a man of his dlspoelUon 
woold when the announcement of the family 
misfortune roachod him. Ho did not come to 
London, but he wrote to his mother to draw npon 
his agents for whatever money was wanted, so 
that his kind broken-spiritfld cAi parenla had no 
present poverty to fear. This done, Jos went on 
at the boarding-house at Cheltenham pretty much 
aa before. He drove his curricle ; ho drank bis 
claret; he played his rubber; tie told his Indian 
stories, and the Irish widow consoled and flattered 
him as neual. His prcaent of money, needful aa it 
was. made little impre«aion on his parents ; and I 
have heard Amelia say. that the first day on which 
ahesow herfather lift upbls head atlor the failure, 

.^^__^ . , was on the receipt of the packet of forks and 

spoons n'lth the young atockbroker'a love, over 
ng down, tbe auctioneer said: 'Mr. Lewis, which he burst out crying like a child, being 
■ty-flve,' and Mr. Lewie's Chief thua became greatly more affected than oven his wife, to whom 
!>niprIator of the little square idano. Having the present was addressed. Edward Dale, the 
ted the purchase, he sate up as if he was Junior of the house, who purchased the spoons for 
Uyrelievcd, and the unsuccessful compctitorB the flim. was. in fact. Very sweet upon Amelia, 
^ a glimpse of him at this moment, the and ofibred for her in spite of all. He married 
BBJd to her friend— Miss Louisa Cutts (daughter of Higham & Gutte, 

liy. Rawdon, It's Captain Dobbin." the eminent com-factore), with a handsome fortune 

uppose Becky was discontontod with the new in 1820 ; and is now livhig in splendour, and with a 

her husband hod hired for her. or perhaps numerous family, at his elegant villa. Muswell 
proprietors of that instrument had fetched it Hill. But we must not let tho recollections of this 
r, declining farther credit, or perhaps she had good fellow causo us to diroigo from the plain and 
'tlcular attachment for the one which she had principal history. 

tried to purchase, recollecting It In old days, 

1 she ns^ to play upon It in the little sltdng- I hope the reader has much too good an opinion 
i of our dear Amelia Sedloy. of Captain and Mrs. Crawley to suppose that tbej 

ever would have dreamed of paying a visit to so 
e Bale was at the old house in Russell Square. remot« a district as Bloomsbury, if they thought 
V we passed some evenings together at the the family whom they proposed to honour with a 
ining of this story. Good old John Sedief was visit were not merely out of fashion, but oot of 
ned man. His name had been proclaimed as money, and could be serviceable to thorn in no 
'fanlter on the Slock Exchange, and his passible manner. Rebecca was entirely surprised 
mptcy and commercial extermination had at tho a^ht of the comfortable old house, where 
wed. Mr. Osborne's butler came to buy some she had met with no small khidneaa, ransacked 
e famous port wine to transfer to the cellars by brokers and bai^iainers, and Its quiet family 
the way. Aafor one dozen well.manufactured treasnras given up to public desecration and 
r spoons and for^e at per 02.. and one dozen plunder. A month after her flight she hod bo- 
t ditto ditto, there were three young stock- thought her of Aniclia, and Rawdon, with a horse- 
>Ta (Messrs. Dole, Spiggot, and Dole, of laugh, had exprcssod a perfect willingness to seo 
adneedle Street, Indeed), who, having had young Qeorge Oebome again. ' He 's a very agree- 
ngs with tho eld man, and kindnesses from able acquaintance. Bock,' the wag added. 'I'd 
n days when ho was kind to everybody with like to sell him another horse. Beck. I'd like to 
a he dealt, sent this little apar out of tbe play a few more games at billiards with him. 
k with their love to good Mrs. Sedloy; and He'd be what Icnll«gf/Ki Juat now. Mrs. C. Hb. 
respect to the piano, as It had been Amelia's, ha I' by which sort of speech it is not to bo supposed 
te she might miss it and want one now. and that Rawdon Crawley had a deliberate desire to 
aptain WUHam Dobbin could no more play cheat Mr. Osbomo at play, but only wished to take 
it than he could dance on tho tight-rope, it that fair advantage of him which almost every 
obahle that he did not purchase it for hix sporting gentleman In Yanity Fair conslderH to be 
Qse. his due (ram his neighbour. 

k word, it arrived that evening, at a wonder- Tbe old aunt was long in ' coming-to.' A month 
mall cottage in a street loading from tho had elapsed. Rawdon was denied the door by Mr. 
am Road— <ine of those streets which have Bowls; his scri-nnta could not get alodgement In 
Ineat romantic names— (this was called St. the house at Park Lane ; his lotlera were sent back 
^de Villas, Anna-Maria Road, West), whore unopened. Misa Crawley never stirred ont— sho 
houses look like baby-houees ; where tho was unwell— and Mrs. Bute remained still and 
e looking out of the flrst-floor windows must never left her. Crawloy and hia wife, both of 

iUy, aa yon think, sit with their feet In tho them, ai^nred Ovil &om the continued p 

on; where tho shrubs In the little gardena in of Mrs. Bute. 
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'Oad, I begin to perceive now wliy she wan never forsook her for a moment, and Crawley's 

always bringing us t(^eiher at Queen's Crawley,' reputation as a lire-eating and jealons warrior 

Rawdon said. wan a further and complete defence to his little 

'What an artful little wonuin!' ejaculated wife. 
Rebecca. There are gentlemen of very g^ood blood and 

' Well, / don't regret it, if you don't,' the Captain fasliion in this city who never have entered a lady's 

cried, still in an amorous rtipturo with his wife, drawing-room; so that though Rawdon Crawley's 

who rewarded him with a kiss by way of reply, marriage might be talked about in his county, 

and was indeeil not a little gratified by the generous where, of course, Mrs. Bute had spread the news, 

conlldence of her husband. in London it was doubted, or not heeded, or not 

'If he had but a little moix) bruins,' she thouglit talked about at all. He lived comfortably on credit, 

to herself, 'I might make something of him;' but Ho had a large capital of debts, which, laid out 

she never let him i)erceive the opinion she had of judiciously, will carry a man along for many yean; 

him ; listened with indefatigable complacency to and on which certain men about town contrive to 

his stories of the stable and the mess ; laughed at live a hundred times better than even men with 

all his jokes ; felt the greatest interest in Jack ready money can do. Indeed who is there that 

Spatterdash, whose cab-horse had come do^-n, and walks London Streets but can point out a hcdf-doxen 

Bob Martingale, who had been taken up in a of men riding by him splendid^, while he is on foot; 

gambling-house, and Tom Cinqbars, who was courted by fashion, bowed into their carriages Iqr 

going to ride the steeple-chase. When he came tradesmen, denying themselves nothing, and living 

home she was alert and happy: when he went out on who knows what! We see Jack ThrifUflSS 

she pressed him to go : when he stayed at home, prancing in the i>ark, or darting in his brougham 

she played and sang for him, made him good drinks, down Pall Mall : wo eat his dinners served on bis 

superintended his diimcr, warmed his slippers, and miraculous plate. *How did this begin,' we flay, 

steeped his soul in comfort. The best of women 'or where will it end?' 'My decurfeUow,' Iheari 

Ij <I have heard my grandmother say) are hypocrites. Jack once say, * I owe money in every capital in 

' We don't know how much they hide from us : how Europe.' The end must come some day, but in the 

watchful they are when they seem most artless meantime Jack thrives as much as ever; people 

and confidential : how often those frank smiles, are glad enough to shake him by the hand, ignore 

which they wear so easily, are traps to cajole or the little dark stories that are whispered eveiy 

elude or disarm— I don't mean in your mere now and then against him, and pronounce him a 

coquettes, but your domestic models and paragons good-natured, jovial, reckless fellow, 
of female virtue. Who has not seen a woman hide Truth obliges us to confess that Rebecca had 

the dulness of a stupid husband, or coax the fury married a gentleman of this order. Everything 

of a savage one ? We accept this amiable slavish- was plentiful in his house but ready money, d 

ness, and praise a woman for it : we call this pretty which their menage pretty early felt the want ; and 

treachery truth. A good housewife is of necessity reading the Gazette one day, and coming upon the 

a humbug; and Cornelia's husband was hood- announcement of 'Lieutenant G. Osborne to be 

winked, as Potiphar was— only in a different way. Captain by purchase, vice Smith, who exchange^' 

By these attentions that veteran rake, Rawdon Rawdon uttered that sentiment regarding Amelia's 

Crawley, found himself converted into a very lover, which ended in the visit to Russell Square, 
happy and submissive married man. His former When Rawdon and his wife wished to com- 

haunts knew him not. They asked about him mimicate with Captain Dobbin at the sale, and to 

once or twice at his clubs, but did not miss him know particulars of the catastrophe which had 

much : in those booths of Vanity Fair people befallen Rebecca's old acquaintances, the Captain 

seldom do miss each other. His secluded wife had vanished ; and such information as they got, 

ever smiling and cheerful, his little comfortable was from a stray porter or broker at the auction, 
lodgings, snug meals, and homely evenings, had ' Look at them with their hooked beaks,' Becky 

all the charms of novelty and secrecy. The said, getting into the buggy, her picture under her 

marriage was not yet declared to the world, or ann in great glee. * They 're like Aiiltures after a 

published in the Morning Post. All his creditors battle.' 

would have come rushing on him in a body had 'Don't know\ Never was in action, my dear, 

they known that he was united to a woman with- Ask Martingale ; he was in Spain, aide-doH^amp to 

out fortune. * My relations won't cry fie upon me,' General Blazes.' 

Becky said, with rather a bitter laugh; and she 'He was a very kind old man, Mr. Sedley,' 

.was quite contented to wait until the old aunt Rebecca said; ' I 'm really sorry he 's gone wrong.' 
should be reconciled, before she claimed her place *0 stockbrokers— bankrupts — used to it, you 

in society. So she lived at Brompton, and mean- know,' Rawdon replied, cutting a fly off the horse'a 

while saw no one, or only those few of her ear. 

husband's male companions who were admitted ' I wish we could have afforded some of the plate, 

into her little dining-room. These were all Rawdon,' the wife continued sentimentally. 'Fivo- 

charmed with her. The little dinners, the laugh- and-twenty guineas was monstrously dear for that 

ing and chatting, the music afterwards, delighted little piano. AVe chose it at Broadwood's fbr 

all who participated in these enjoyments. Major Amelia when she came from school. It only cost 

Martingale never thought about asking to see the flve-and-thirty then.' 

marriage licence. Captain Cinqbars was perfectly * What d 'ye-call-'em— Osborne— will cry off now, 

enchanted with her skill in making punch. Young I suppose, since the family is smashed. How cut 

Comet and Lieutenant Spatterdash (who was upyour pretty little friend will be; hey, Becky?' 
fond of piquet, and whom Crawley would often ' I daresay she 11 recover it;' Becky said, with a 

invite) was evidently and quickly smitten by Mrs. smile— and they drove on and talked about some- 

Crawley ; but her own circimispcction and modesty thing else. 
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ks wriUng cards lor » 



One nlfcht M™. Sadler y-- 

CK AFTER XVIII party; the Osbomea had give , 

not be behindhand; John Beiiley, who hod como 
ID on THK PIANO CAPTAIN DOBBIN homo Very lato from the city, sate Hilmt at the 
BOVOBTt cliinuiey-side, while hia wile was pnttliDg tobim; 

Emmy had sime np to her room ailing and low- 
spirited. "She 'a not happy.' the mother went on. 
UR surprised ' Qeor^ Osborne neglocta her. I 've no patienoe 
storynow finds with the alra of those people. The girla have not 
Iteclf tor a. been in the houao these threo wodIcb ; and Geoigo 
niomentainong has been twice In town without coming. Edward 
very famoua Dale saw him at the Openu Edward would marry 
evonta and per- her I m butc ; and thera 'b Captain Dobbin who, 1 
sonuges, and think, would— only I hate all army men. Such a 
hangii^ on (o dandy as Qoorge baa become. With his military 
the aklrta of aira,indoodl WemuatshowKime folksthat we'ro 
history. When aa good as they. Only give Edward Dale i 




I of < 






)UT1 E 



We n 



and from n _ 
the towers of Notre Dami 
the Imperial birda had any e] 
the pariah of Bloo: 



Napoleon Boh- party, Mr. S. Why don't you apeak, JohnI Shall 

aparte. the Cor- I say Tueaday [ortnightl Why dont you auawert 

slcan upstart, Good Ood, John, what has bappencdt' 

woro flying John Sedley Bprang up out of hia chair to meet 

from Provence, hia wife, who ran to him. He seized her in his 

wberetheyhad arms, and aaid with a hasty voico, ' We 'ra ruined, 

perched after a Mary. We 've got the world tr """ ' 

brief ■ '■■ ■ 



it that yoD should know all. and at 
il they once.' As ho spoke he trembled in every limb, and 
vonder almoat fell. He thought the news would have 
a little overpowered hia wife— bis wife, to whom he had 
, "which never said a hard word. But it was ho that waa 
thought eo quiet, that even the the most moved, sudden as the shock was to her, 
and flapping of thoao mighty winga would When he sank bock into his seat, it waa the wife 
bservcd there f that took the ofHce of consoler. She took bia 

eon has landed at Cannes.' Such news honest, kind hand, and kiaaed it, and put It round 
3ate a panio at Vienna, and cauaa Ituasia her nock : she called him her John— her dear John— 
lis cards, and take Prussia into a comer, her old mau-hor kind old man; eho poured out a 
lyrand and Mettemleh to wag their hcada hundred words of incoherent love and tendemoEs ; 
while Prince Hardonberg, and oven the her faithful voles and aimplo carosaes wrought thia 
Uarqula of Londonderry, were puzzlod; kind heart up to an InexproaBlblD delight and 
waa this intelligence to afibct a young lady anguiah, and cheered and aolaced liis overburdened 
1 Square, before whose door the watchman soul, 

hours when aho was asleep: who. If she Only oncoin the course of the long night as they 
e. was guarded there by the ""to together, and poor Sedley opened his pont-up 

■'--' ""ul, and told theatory othlslosaesand ombarrass- 

cnts— the treason of some of his oldest frienda, 

e manly kindneaa at some from whom he never 

, could have expected it— in a general confession— 

■ only once did the faithful wife givo way to 

. emotion. 

' My God, my God, it will break Emmy's heart,' 



ind the beadle: who. if aha walked'c ._ 
I distance to buy a ribbon in Southampton 
as followed by block Sambo with 
a cane: who was always cared i 
put to bed, and watched over by e 
guardian angels, with and without wa^ 

, I say, la it not hard that the fateful n 

reat Imperial atniggla can't take place she sold, 

afrocting a poor little hBrmloaa girl of The father had forgotten the poor girl. She was 

who la occupied in billing and cooing, or lying, awake and unhappy, overhead. In the 

mnalin collars in Russell Square I You, midaC of friends, home, and kind parents, she was 

ly, homely flowcrl— ia the great roaring alone. To howmony people can any one toll aUt 

pwit corali^ to sweep you down, here. Who vrill be open where there Is no sympathy, or 

cowering under tho Hholter of Holbomt haa call to apoak to those who never oan under- 

wieon la flinging his last stake, and poor stand 1 Our gentle Amelia was thua solitary. Bho 

my Sedley'a happiness forms, somehow, had no confldanta, so to speak, ever since she had 
anything to confide. She could not tell the good 

Lrst place, her father's fortune was swept mother her doubts and cares: the would-be sisters 

Ai that fatal news. All liis apoculations Bcemed every day more strange to her. And she 

ate gone wrong with tho InoklCBS old had miagivings and fears which she dared not 

n. Vcnturca hod tailed; merchanta had acknowledge to heraeW, though she waa always 

*und9 had risen when he calculated they aecroUy brooding over them. 

1. What need to particulariae I If eucceaa Her heart tried to persist in asserting that George 

d Blow, everybody knows how quick and Osborne was worthy and faithful to her. thoi^h 

1 Is. Old Sedley bad kept hia own ead she know otherwiao. How many a, thing had she 

Evcrytliing aeemed to go on as usual in said, and got no echo from him. How many sua- 

opulent house: the good-natured mlstrcBfl ploiona of aolflshnoBa and indifference bad she to 

quite unsaspicIonRly, her bustling Idle- encounter and obstinately overcome. To whom 

1 daily easy avocations; the daughter couldthepoorUttlemartyrteUtheBedailyatruggloB 

stiU in one selfish, tender tliougbt, and and tortures! Her hero himself only half under- 

irdless of all the world besides, when that stood her. She did not dare to own that the man 

h came under wliich the worthy family she loved was her inferior ; or Co feel that she bad 
given her heart away too soon. Given ooca, tba 
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pure bashful maiden was too modOHt, too tender. And as a general rule, which may make all 
too trustful, too weak, too much woman to recall it. creditors who arc inclined to be severe, iwettf 
SVe are Turks with the alfections of our women; comfortable in their minds, no men embairauBsed are 
and have mode them subscribe to our doctrine too. altogether honest, very likely. They conceal some- 
We let tlieir bodies go abroad liberally enough, thing ; they exaggerate chances of good luck, hide 
with smiles and ringlets and pink bonnets to dis- away the real state of affbirs, say that things arc 
guise them instead of veils and yakmaks. But flourishing when they ore hopeless : keep a smiling 
their souls must be seen by only one man, and they face (a dreary smile it is) upon the verge of bank- 
obey not unwillingly, and consent to remain at ruptcy— are ready to lay hold of any pretext for 
home as our slaves— ministering to us nnd doing delay, or of any money, so as to stave off tho 
drudger j^ f or us. inevitable ruin a few days longer. *Down with 

So imprisoned and tortured was this gentle little such dishonesty,' says the creditor in iariumidi, and 

heart, when in the month of Marcli, Anno Domino reviles his sinking enemy. 'You fool, why doyra 

1815, Napoleon landed at Cannes, and Louis xviii. catch at a straw?' calm good sense says to thenum 

fled, and all Europe was in alarm, and the funds that is drowning. ' You villain, why do you shrink 

fell, and good old John Sodley was ruined. from plunging into the irretrievable Qazettef ' says j 

prosperity to the poor devil battling in that black j 

We are not going to follow the worthy old stock- gulf. Who has not remarked tho readiness with | 

broker through those last pangs and agonies of ruin which the closest of friends and honoetest of men 

through wliich ho passed before his commercial suspect and accuse each other of cheating wlien 

demise befell. They declared him at the Stock they fall out on money matters. Everybody does 

Exchange ; he was absent from his house of busi- it. Everybody is right, I suppose, and the woridi^ 

ness ; his bills were protested ; his act of bankruptcy a rogue. 

formstl. The house and furniture of Russell Square Then Osborne had the intolerable sense of foimer 

were seized and sold up, and he and his family benefits to good and irritate him : these are always ; 

were thrust away, as we have seen, to hide their a cause of hostility aggravated. Finally, he bad to 

heads where they might. break off the match between Sedley's daufi^iter 

John Sedley had not the heart to review the and his son ; and as it had gone very far indeed, 

domestic establishment who have appeared now and as the poor girl's happiness and perhaps duff- 

and anon in our pages, and of whom he was now acter were compromised, it was necessary to abow 

forced by poverty to take leave. The wages of the strongest reasons for the rupture, and for Joto. 

those worthy ];)eopIe were discharged with that Osborne to prove John Sedley to be a vety beA 

punctuality which men frequently show who only character indeed. 

owe in great sums— they were sorry to leave good At the meetings of creditors, then, he comportoA- 

placos— but they did not break their hearts at himself with a savageness and scorn towards Se3-- 

parting from their adored master and mistress, ley, which almost succeeded in breaking the hea r"* 

Amelia's maid was profuse in condolences, but of that ruined bankrupt man. On (Jeorge's intocr' 

went off quite resigned to better herself in a course with Amelia he put an instant veto-^mena^:^ 

gentecler quarter of the town. Black Sambo, with ing tho youth with maledictions if he broke " " 

the infatuation of his profession, determined on commands, and vilipending the poor innocent 

setting up a public-house. Honest old Mrs. as the baE«st and most artful of vixens. One 

Blenkinsop indeed, who had seen tho birth of the great conditions of anger and hatred is, t hte*^ 

Jos and Amelia, and the wooing of John Sedley you must tell and believe lies against the bate^^ 

and liis wife, was for staying by them without object, in order, as we said, to be consistent, 
wages, having amassed a considerable sum in When the great crash came— the announcement— 

their service: and she accompanied the fallen of ruin, and the departure from Russell Squawk 

I>eople into their new and humble place of refuge, and the declaration that all was over between he. 

where she tended them and grumbled against them and George— all over between her and love, her anC^ 

for a while. happiness, her and faith in tho world— a brata — 

Of all Sedley's opponents in his debates with his letter from John Osborne told her in a few onrP^ 

creditors which now ensued, and harassed the lines that her father's conduct had been fA sudi f^ 

feelings of the good kindly old gentleman so nature that all engagements between the fUnilio^ 

severely, that in six weeks he oldened more than were at an end— when the final award came it dic^ 

he had done for fifteen years before— the most not shock her so much as her parents, as he^ 

determined and obstinate seemed to be John mother rather expected (for John Sedley him8(^ 

Osborne, his old friend and neighbour— John was entirely prostrate in the ruins of his owT^ 

Osborne, whom he had set up in life— w^ho was affairs and shattered honour). Amelia took th^ 

imder a hundred obligations to him— and whose son news very palely and calmly. It was only the eon - 

was to marry Sedley's daughter. Any one of these flrmation of the dark prestiges which had km^ 

circumstances would account for the bitterness of gone before. It was the mere reading of the son ^ 

Osborne's opposition. tence— of the crime she had long ago been guilty — 

When one man has been under very remarkable the crime of loving wrongly, too violently, againsT' 

obligations to another, with whom he subsequently reason. She told no more of her thoughts now thac^ 

quarrels, a common sense of decency, as it were, she had before. She seemed scarcely more unhappy 

makes of the former a much severer enemy than now when convinced all hope was over, thai 

a mere stranger would be. To account for your before when she felt but dared not confess that i"^ 

OT\'n hard-heartedncss and ingratitude in such a was gone. So she changed from the large house tc^ 

cose, you are bound to prove the other party's the small one without any mark or difference ■■ 

crime. It is not that you are selfish, brutal, and remained less in her little room for the most port i 

angry at the failure of a speculation— no, no— it is pined silently ; and died away day by day. I dc3 

that your partner has led you into it by the basest not mean to say that all females are so. My deaf 

treachery and with the most sinister motives. Miss Bullock, I do not think your heart woinld 

From a mere sense of consistency a persecutor break in this way. You are a strong-minded youn^ 

is bound to show that the fallen man is a villain woman with proper principles. I do not ventnro 

— other-wise he, the persecutor, is a wretch him- to say that mine would; it has suffered, and, it 

self. must be confessed, survived. But there are some 
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souls thns gontly constitutod, thus frail, and 
delicate, and tender. 

Whenever old John Sedley thought of the affair 
between George and Amelia, or alluded to it, it 
"vras with bitterness almost as great as Mr. Osborne 
himself had shown. He cursed Osborne and his 
feunily as heartless, wicked, and ungrateful. No 
power on earth, he swore, would induce him to 
marry his daughter to the son of sach a villain, and 
he ordered Emmy to banish George from her mind, 
and to return all the presents and letters which 
she had ever had from him. 

She promised acquiescence, and tried to obey. 
She put up the two or three trinkets ; and, as for 
the letters, she drew them out of the place where 
she kept them ; and read them over— as if she did 
not know them by heart already: but she could 
not port with them. That effort was too much for 
ber ; she placed them back in her bosom again— as 
you have seen a woman nurse a child that is dead. 
Young Amelia felt that she would die or lose her 
senses outright if torn away from this last con- 
solation. How she used to blush and lighten up 
when those letters camel How she used to trip 
away with a beating heart, so that she might read 
\ unseen! If they were cold, yet how perversely 
[ ^ fond little soul interpreted them into warmth, 
tt they were short or selfish, what excuses she 
'ound for the writer ! 

It was over these few worthless papers that she 

"t)oded and brooded. She lived in her past lif e— 

®^ery letter seemed to recall some circumstance of 

•^ How well she remembered them all! His 

^J^ks and tones, his dress, what he said and how— 

^©86 relics and remembrances of dead affection 

^®J» all that were left her in the world, and the 

^J^ess of her life, to watch the corpse of Love. 

»|,JJ'o death she looked with inexpressible longing. 

ij *^«n, she thought, I shall always be able to follow 

,j^^. I am not praising her conduct or setting her 

^X^ as a model for Miss Bullock to imitate. Miss B. 

^^ows how to regulate her feelings better than this 

^l^^r Uttle creature. Miss B. would never have 

^^mmitted 'herself as that imprudent Amelia had 

^^ne; pledged her love irretrievably; confessed 

^^r heart away, and got b€u;k nothing— only a 

j^Wttle promise which was snapped and worthless 

^^ a moment. A long engagement is a partnership 

^^Vhich one party is free to keep or to break, but 

^ ^^hich involves all the capital of the other. 

Be cautious then, young ladies; be wary how 
^^u engage. Be shy of loving frankly ; never tell 
^11 yo^ feel, or (a better way still) feel very little. 
^3ee the consequences of being prematurely honest 
^uid confiding, and mistrust yourselves and everj-- 
\x)dy. Get yourselves married as they do in 
ZE^rance, where the lawyers are the bridesmaids 

Jjid confidantes. At any rate, never have any 
_ eelings which may make you uncomfortable, or 
make any promises which you cannot at any re- 

f quired moment command and withdraw. That is 
the way to get on, and be respected, and have a 
virtuous character in Vanity Fair. 

If Amelia could have heard the comments re- 
garding her which were made ih the circle from 
which her father's ruin had just driven her, she 
would have seen what her own crimes were, and how 
entirely her character was jeopardied. Such crimi- 
nal imprudence Mrs. Smith never knew of; such 
horrid familiarities Mrs. Brown had always con- 
demned, and the end might be a warning to her 
daughters. * Captain Osborne, of course, could not 
marry a bankrupt's daughter,' the Miss Dobbins 
said. * It was quite enough to have been swindled 
by the father. As for that little Amelia, her folly 
had really passed all ' 



* All what ? ' Captain Dobbin roared out. 
' Haven't they been engaged ever since they were 
children ? Wasn't it as good as a marriage ? Dare 
any soul on earth breathe a word against the 
sweetest, the purest, the tendcrest, the most an- 
gelical of young women ? ' 

' La, William, don't be so highty-tighty with us. 
We're not men. We can't fight you,' Miss Jano 
said. 'We've said nothing against Miss Sedley: 
but that her conduct throughout was moat impru- 
dent, not to call it by any worse name ; and that 
her parents are iKJople who certainly merit their 
misfortunes.' 

* Hadn't you better, now that Miss Sedley is free, 
propose for her yourself, William?' Miss Ann 
asked sarcastically. *It would be a most eligible 
family connexion. He ! he I ' 

*I marry her ! ' Dobbin said, blushing very much, 
and talking quick. 'If you are so ready, yoimg 
ladies, to chop and change, do you suppose that 
she is? Laugh and sneer at that angel. She can't 
hear it ; and she 's miserable and unfortunate, and 
deserves to be laughed at. Go on joking, Ann, 
You're the wit of the family, and the others like 
to hoar it.' 

'I must tell you again we're not in a barrack, 
William,' Miss Ann remarked. 

*In a barrack, by Jove— I wish anybody in a 
barrack would say what you do,' cried out this 
uproused British lion. ' I should like to hear a man 
breathe a word against her, by Jupiter. But men 
don't talk in this way, Ann : it 's only women, who 
get together, and hiss, and shriek, and cackle. 
There, get away— don't begin to cry. I only said 
you were a couple of gceso,' Will Dobbin said, per- 
ceiving Miss Ann's pink eyes were beginning to 
moisten as usual. ' Well, you 're not geese, you *ro 
swans— anything you like, only do, do leave Miss 
Sedley alone.' 

Anything like William's infatuation about that 
silly little flirting, ogling thing was never known, 
the mamma and sisters agreed together in think- 
ing : and they trembled lest, her engagement being 
off with Osborne, she should take up immediately 
her other admirer and Captain. In which fore- 
bodings these worthy young women no doubt 
judged according to the best of their experience ; 
or rather (for as yet they had had no opportunities 
of marrying or of jilting) according to their own 
notions of right and wrong. 

*It is a mercy, mamma, that the regiment is 
ordered abroad,' the girls said. *This danger, at 
any rate, is spared our brother.' 

Such, indeed, was the fact ; and so it is that the 
French Emperor comes in to perform a part in this 
domestic comedy of Vanity Fair which we are 
now playing, and which would never have been 
enacted without the intervention of this august 
mute i)crsonage. It was he that ruined the Bour- 
hons and Mr. John Sedley. It was he whoso 
arrival in his capital called up all France in arms 
to defend him there ; and all Europe to oust him. 
While the French nation and army were swearing 
fidelity round the eagles in the Champ de Mai, four 
mighty European hosts were getting in motion for 
the great chasse d Vaigle ; and one of these was a 
British army, of which two heroes of ours. Captain 
Dobbin and Captain Osborne, formed a portion. 

The news of Napoleon's escape and landing was 
received by the gallant — th with a fiery delight 
and enthusiasm, which everybody can understand 
who knows that famous corps. From the Colonel 
to the smallest drummer in the regiment, all were 
filled with hope and ambition and patriotic fury ; 
and thanked the French Emperor as for a personal 
kindness in coming to disturb the peace of Euroi^ 



7« VANITY FAIR 

which WD Tnui>t think of nnmo plan Id proloct hor tho prcsoat dAf) to eajolo Uio pobUc Into k i 
front tho arlN of tliOHO uiiiiriiiriiilMl people' when It In onl^B' oomody that the reader' 

In thorDrjrbciital moinuiitii, llnnyboily totd Mlw monor to witaoai. But, without preach: 
Crawley that nlie w«m, or lookwl ill tlio Irombllng truth may nuroly bo homo in mind, tliat Uii 
old Indf HDut offlur her doirtiir: nnd I dnroway Bho and triumph, and lauKhMi, and. salet; 
mu Tcry nnwoll after llio Huildun dinilly event. Vanity Fair exhibits In public, do not 
which might acrvo to Hliako HtronKOr nervcn tluui purauo tho portormor into private life, a 
hen. At laut, Mro. Bute thought It wiu> licr duty the moat dtear; doprtSBlon of spirits and 
to Inform llie phy>4clan, and Iho apatho(«ry, and rcpontancos somotlmcs overcome him. I 
the damo-de-compognlo, and tho domcutlcn. that lion of tho bost-ordaincd banquets will i 
Ml«8 Crawloy was In u ninat orllUiil stnto. and chcor sick opIouroH. Itemlnlac«uooa of tl 
that they were to aut acconllngly. Sho Imd tho bocomlng drssseg and brUUant ball-trlvuo] 
Htroot laid knoo-docp with stniw ; and tlic knocker go voiy little way to consolo faded baautic 
put by with Mr. Bowie's pinto. Sho insists tliat bap^ Htatosmon, at a particular period of ox 
tho doctor should call twii'O a day; anil dolugod am not much gratlfled at thinking over tl 
her patient with dranghts every two hours. WTion triumphant dli-lalons; and tho succeso 
pIoaBurc of yesterday become of very si 
count when a certain (olbolt uncertain) : 
id In 1 low^ about which all of ua must some 
other bo specnlatlng. O brother wearera 

of gnnnlng and tumbling, and the jlnfclitig 
and bellst This, dear friends and compai 
my amiablo object— to wallc with you throi 
(air to examine the shope and the showe 
and that we should all come home after th 
and the noise, and tlio gaiety, and bo pi 
luieerablo in private. 

If that poor man of mine had a head 
Hhouldors," Mra. Bute Crawley thought to 
lion useful ho might bo. under present i 
stancea, to this unhappy old lady I So 
make her repent of her shockliiK freC'tl 
ways ; he m^ht urge her to do her duty, ta 
otr that odious roproboM who haa di^aoi 
Hcif and his family ; and he might induce tn 
justice to my dear girls and the two hoy 
require and deserve, I am sure, every aM 
which their relatives con give them.' 
And, as the hatred of vice is always a p 
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anybody entered tho room sho ntlerod a slixJishah 
so aihilant nnd omlnoua tliat it frightened tho 
poor old lady In her hod, from which she could not 
look without seeing Mra. Bute's beady eyes eagerly 
Szed on her, as the latter sat steadfast In tho 
arm-eliair by the bedside. They seemed to lighten 
In the dark <for she kept the curtains closed) as eho 
moved about tho room on velvet pan-a like a eat. 
There Miss Crawley lay for days— ever so many 
days— Mrs. Bute reading books of devotion to her : 
for nights, long nights, during which aho had to 
bear the watchman aing, the night-Hght sputter; 
vlaltfid at midnight, the last tiling, by the stealthy 
apothecary ; and then loft to look at Mrs. Bute's 
twinkling eyes, or tho flicks of yellow that tlio 
mshUght threw en tho dreary darkened ceiling. 
Hygeia herself would have fallen sick under sui^ 
a r^mcn ; and how much more this poor old ner- 
vous victim I It has been eald that when she was 
In health and good spirits this vonorablo inhabi- 
tant of Tonitr Fair had as free notions about 
religion and morals as Monsieur do Voltaire him- 
iCl( could desire, but when illness overtook her. It 
was aggravated by the most dreadful terrors of 
doath, and an utter cowardice took possession o( 
the prostrate old sinner. 

Biok-bed homiUes and pious rofloctions are. to bo 
sore, out of place In mere story-books, and wo are 
not 8<oitiK (after tbo fashion of some novollata of 



. . -in-law a proper abh 
tor all Bawdon Crawley's manifold sins ; o: 
hia uncle's wife brought forward such a oa 
as Indeed would have served to condemn i 
n^iment of young officers. If a man he 
mittcd wrong In life, I don't know any i 
more anitioua to point his errors out to th 

perfect family interest and knowledge of Re 
history. She bad all the particulars of th 
quarrel with Captain Marker, in which B 
wrong from tho beginning, ended in s 
the Captain. She know how the unhapi 
Dovcdale, whose niatnma hod taken a h 
Oxford, so that ho might he educated tht 
wlio had never touched a card in hia life 
came to London, was perverted by Rawdon 
Cocoa-Tree, made helplessly tipsy by this t 
able seducer and perverter of youth, and 
of four thousand pounds. She doacribod, w 
moat vivid minuteness, the agonies of tho i 
families whom ho had ruined— Uio sons wl 
had plunged Into dishonour and povert 
daughters whom he hod inveigled Into pe 
Sho knew the poor tradesmen who wars ba 
by bis extrar^aneo— tho mean shifts and 
ries with which ho had rainistorcd to it— 
lounding falsehoods by which ho had 1: 
upon tho moat generous of aunta, and tho : 
tude and ridicule by which ho had repi 
saeriflcos- She imparted these stories gn 
to Miss Crawley ; gave her the whole bo: 
them ; feU it to bo her boundcn duty as a 
tlan woman and mother of a family to do i 
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not the smallest r^hiorso ot compunction for tho 
victim whom hor tongruo was immolating; nay, 
very likely thought her act was quite meritorious, 
and plumed herself upon her resolute manner of 
tperforming it. Yes, if a man's character Is to bo 
^bused, say what you will, there's nobody like a 
pelation to do the business. And one is bound to 
TJwn, r^arding this xmf ortunate wretch of a Raw- 
don Crawley, that the mere truth was enough to 
condemn him, and that all inventions of scandal 
were quite superfluous pains on his friends' parts. 

Rebecca, too, being now a relative, came in for 
the fullest share of Mrs. Bute's kind inquiries. 
This indefatigable pursuer of truth (having given 
Btrict orders Uiat tho door was to bo denied to all 
emissaries or letters from Rawdon) took Miss 
Crawley's carriage, and drove to her old friend 
Hiss Pinkerton, at Miner\'a House, Chiswick Mall, 
to whom she annoimced the dreadful intelligence 
rt Captain Rawdon's seduction by Miss Sharp, 
and from whom she got all the particulars she could 
ngaiding the ex-governess's birth and early liis- 
tory. The friend of the Lexicc^rapher had plenty 
of information to give. Miss Jemima was made to 
fetch the drawing-master's receipts and letters. 
This one was from a spunging-houso : that en- 
treated an advance : another was full of gratitude 
for Rebecca's reception by the ladies of Chiswick : 
»nd the last docmnont from the unlucky artist's 
pen was that in which, from his dying bed, he 
recommended his orphan child to Miss Pinkerton's 
pvotoction. There were juvenile letters and peti- 
tions from Rececca, too, in the collection, im- 
tfwing aid for her father, or declaring her o%\'n 
Wtitude. Perhaps in Yanity Fair there are no 
Jfittcr satires than letters. Take a bundle of your 
^fiw friend's of ten years back— your dear friend 
whom you hate now. Look at a file of your 
"«tor^: how you clung to each other till you 
y*W»Iled about the twenty-pound legacy! Get 
JJJfn Uie round-hand scrawls of your son who has 
**« broken your heart with selfish undutif ulness 
*"^; or a parcel of your own, breathing endless 
*'dour and love eternal, which were sent back by 
^onp mistress when she married the Nabob— your 
?*8tre8s for whom you now care no more than for 
^Oen £lizabeth. Yows, love, promises, confl- 
5jlce8, gratitude, how queerly they read after a 
^fie! There ought to bo a law in Yanity Fair 
^^ering the destruction of every written docu- 
2*^nt (except receipted tradesmen's bills) after a 
^^llain brief and proper interval. Those quacks 
jjj^^ misanthropes who advertise indelible Japan 
w^K should bo made to perish along with their 
-Ij^'icked discoveries. Tho best ink for Yanity Fair 
^^0 would bo one that faded utterly in a couple of 
^^ys, and left the paper clean and blank, so that 
^u might write on it to somebody else. 
From Miss Pinkerton's the indefatigable Mrs. 



V^Tito followed the track of Sharp and his daughter 

^«ck to the lodgings in Greek Street, which the 

^^efunct painter had occupied ; and where portraits 

^f the landlady in white satin, and of the husband 

'^H brass buttons, done by Sharp in lieu of a quar- 

^^i^er's rent, still decorated the parlour walls. Mrs. 

Stokes was a communicative person, and quickly 

told all she know about Mr. Sharp ; how dissolute 

«md poor he was ; how good-natured and amusing ; 

how he was always hunted by bailiffts and duns ; 

how, to the landlady's horror, though she never 

could abide the woman, ho did not marry his wife 

till a short time before her death; and what a 

queer little wild vixen his daughter was ; how she 

kept them all laughing with her fun and mimicry ; 

how die used to fetch the gin from the public- 

hooae, and was known in all the studios in the 



quarter— in brief, Mrs. Bute got such a full acocu: 
of her new niece's parcnttvge, education, and b 
haviour as would scarcely have pleased Kebeccj 
had tho latter known that such inquiries wci 
being made concerning her. 

Of all these industrious researches Miss Crawle 
had tho full benefit. Mrs. Rawdon Crawley wa 
the daughter of an opera girl. She had dance 
herself. She had been a model to tho painten 
She was brought up as became her mother 
daughter. She drank gin with her father, et< 
etc. It was a lost woman who was married to 
lost man ; and the moral to be inferred Jhx)m Mrt 
Bute's tale was, that the knavery of the pair wa 
irremediable, and that no properly-conducted pei 
son should ever notice them again. 

These were tho materials which prudent Mrs 
Bute gathered together in Park Lane, tho pre 
visions and ammunition as it were with which sh 
fortified the house against tho siege which sh 
knew that Rawdon and his -wife would lay t 
Miss Crawley. 

But if a fault may be found •with hor arrange 
inents, it is this, that she was too eager: sh 
managed rather too well; undoubtedly she mad 
Miss Crawley more ill than was necessar}-; an< 
though the old invalid succumbed to her authority 
it was so harassing and severe, that the victin 
would be inclined to escape at tho ver>' first chanc 
which fell in her way. Managing women, thi 
ornaments of their sex,— women who order every 
thing for everybody, and know so much betto 
than any person concerned what is good for thei 
neighbours, don't sometimes speculate upon th 
possibility of a domestic revolt, or upon otho 
extreme consequences resulting from their ovoi 
strained authority. 

Thus, for instance, Mrs. Bute, with tho best inter 
tions no doubt in the world, and wearing horsel 
to death as she did by foregoing sleep, dinnei 
fresh air, for the sake of her invalid sister-in-law 
carried her conviction of the old lady's illness » 
far that sho almost managed her into her cofiSLn 
Sho pointed out her sacrifices and their results on^ 
day to the constant apothecary, Mr. Clump. 

*I am sure, my dear Mr. Clump,' she said, *n( 
efforts of mine have been wanting to restore on: 
dear invalid, whom the ingratitude of her nephev 
has laid on the bod of sickness. I never shrinl 
from personal discomfort : I never refuse to sacri 
fice myself.' 

* Your devotion, it must be confessed, is admit 
able,' Mr. Clump says, with a low bow ; * but * 

*I have scarcely closed my eyes since my arrival 
I give up sleep, health, ever}- comfort, to my sens< 
of duty. When my poor James was in the small 
pox, did I allow any hireling to nurse him ? No.' 

' You did what became an excellent mother, mj 
dear madam— the best of mothers ; but ' 

* As the mother of a family and the wife of ai 
English clergyman, I humbly trust that my prin 
ciples are good,' Mrs. Bute said, with a happj 
solemnity of conviction ; ' and as long as Nature 
supports me, never, never, Mr. Clump, will '. 
desert the post of duty. Others may bring tha 
grey head with sorrow to the bed of sickness (her* 
Mrs. Bute, waving her hand, pointed to one of olc 
Miss Crawley's coflbe-coloiired fronts, which wa 
perched on a stand in the dressing-room), but . 
will never quit it. Ah, Mr. Clump! I fear, '. 
know, that that couch needs spiritual as well a 
medical consolation,' 

* AVhat I was going to observe, my dear madam, 
—here the resolute Clump once more interposec 
with a bland air,— * what I was going to ob8or\'< 
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when you tcayo uttoriiiK-o to sentiments which do months. Clump, my boy, if she stops about her* 

you M) much honour, was thnt I think you ulurm I>r. SquilltiiRaid. * Old woman ; full feeder ; nerroiu 

yourself nee<lless]y alnMit our kind friend, and Bubjcet; paJpitation of the heart; precBure on 

sneritlcc your own health too iinMlignlly in her the brain; apoplexy; off she goes. Get her up^ 

favour.' Clump, get her out: or I wouldn't give many 

*I would lay down my life for my duty, or for weeks* purchase for your two hundred a year.' 

any memU-r of my husbiind's family,' Mrs. Jiutc And it was acting upon tliis hint that the worthy 

interposctl. niK)theeary spoke with so much candour to Mn. 

* Yes, madam, if need were ; but wo don't want Bute Cniwley. 

Mrs. Hute Crawley to l)e a nuirtyr.' CMump said Having the old lady under her hand, in bed, 

Kiillantly. *l>r. Siiuills and myself have both con- with nobody near, Mrs. Bute had made more than 

sidered Miss Crawley's case with every anxiety one assault upon her to induce her to alter her 

and care, us you may supiiose. We see her low- will. But Miss Crawley's usual terrors regarding 

spirited and nervous ; family events have agitated death increased greatly when such dismal propoei- 

her.' tions were made to her, and Mrs. Bute saw that 

•Iler nephew will como to peinlilion,' Mrs. she must get her patient into cheerful spirits and 

Crawley cried. health before she could hope to attain the pious 

•Have agitated her: and you arrived like a object which she had in view. Whither to take 

guardian angel, my dear madam, a ix)»itive guar- her was the next puzzle. The only i>lace where 

dian angel, I assure you, to soothe her under the she is not likely to meet those odious Rawdona is 

pressure of calamity. But Dr. Squills and I were at church, and that won't amuse her, Mra. Bate 

thinking that our amiable friend is not in such a justly felt *Wo must go and visit our beutifnl 

state as renders confinement to her bed nccxjssiiry. suburbs of London,' she then thought. 'I hear 

She is depressed, but this confinement perhaps they are the most picturesque in the world;' and 

adds to her depression. She should have change, so she had a sudden interest for Hampstead, and 

fresh air, gaiety; the most delightful remedies Hornscy, and found that Dulwich had great channs 

in the pharmocopceia,' Mr. Clump said, grinning for her, and getting her victim into her carriage 

and showing his handsome toeth. ' Persuade her drove her to t^ose rustic spots, beguiling the little 

to rise, dear madam ; drag her from her couch journeys witJi conversations about Rawdon and 

and her low spirits ; insist upon her taking little his wife, and telling every story to the old lady 

drives. They will restore the roses too to yoiir which could add to her indignation against this 

cheeks, if I may so speak to Mrs. Bute Crawley.' pair of reprobates. 

* The sight of her horrid nephew casually in the Perhaps Mrs. Bute pulled the string unnecessarily 
Park, where I am told the wretch drives with tight. For though sbe worked up Miss Crawley 
the brazen partner of his crimes,' Mrs. Bute siiid to a proi)cr dislike of her disobedient nephew, the 
(letting the cat of selfishness out of the bag of invalid had a groat hatred and secret terror of her 
secrecy), * would cause her such a shock, that we victimiscr, and panted to escape from her. AftW 
should have to bring her back to bed again. She a brief space she rebelled against Highgate and 
must not go out, Mr. Clump. She shall not go Hornscy utterly. She would go into the Pa* 
out as long as I remain to watch over her. And Mrs. Bute knew they would meet the abominaUe 
as for my health, what matters it? I give it Rawdon there, and she was right. One day iB 
cheerfully, sir. I sacrifice it at the altar of my the ring Rawdon's stanhope ccune in sight; Be- 
duty.' becca was seated by him. In the enemy's equipage 

* Upon my word, madam,' Mr. Clump now said Miss Crawley occupied her usual place, with Mrs- 
bluntiy, 'I won't answer for her life if she remains Bute on her left, the poodle and Miss Briggs oa 
locked up in that dark i*oom. She is so nervous the back seat. It was a nervous moment, and 
that we may lose her any day ; and if you wish Rebecca's heart beat quick as she recognised the 
Captain Crawley to be her heir, I warn you carriage; and as the tw^o vehicles crossed each 
frankly, madam, that you are doing your very other in the line, she clasped her hands, and 
best to serve him.' looked towards the spinster with a face of agonised 

* Gracious mercy! is her life in danger?' Mrs. attachment and devotion. Rawdon himsdftrem- 
Buto cried. * Why, why, Mr. Clump, did you not bled, and his face grew purple behind his dyed 
inform mo sooner?' moustachios. Only old Briggs was moved in the 

The night before Mr. Clump and Dr. Squills other carriage, and cast her gro&t eyes nervously 

had had a consultation (over a bottle of wine at towards her old friends. Miss Crawley's bonnet 

the house of Sir Lapin Warren, whose lady wtvs was resolutely turned towards the Serpentine, 

about to present him with a thirteenth blessing) Mrs. Bute happened to bo in ecstacies with the 

regarding Miss Crawley and her case. poodle, and was calling him a little darling, and a 

* What a little harpy that woman from Hamp- sweet little zoggy, and a pretty pet. The carriages 
shire is, Clump,' SquiUs remarked, ' that has seized moved on, each in his line. 

upon old Tilly Crawley. Devilish goo<l Madeira.' * Done, by Jove,' Rawdon said to his wife. 

* What a fool Rawdon Crawley has been,' Clump *Try once more, Rawdon,' Rebecca answered, 
replied, *to go and marry a governess! There 'Could not you lock your wheels into theirs, 
was something about the girl, too.* dearest?' 

* Green eyes, fair skin, pretty figure, famous Rawdon had not the heart for that mancdu\TC. 
frontal development,' Squills remarked. 'There When the carriages met again, ho stood up in 
ift something about her ; and Crawley teas a fool, his stanhope ; ho raised his hand ready to doff 
Squills.' his hat; he looked with all his eyes. But this 

'A d fool— always was,' the apothcairy re- time Miss Crawley's face was not turned away; 

plied. she and Mrs. Bute looked him full in the face, 

* Of course the old girl will fling him over,* said and c ut their nephew pitilessly. Ho sank back in 
the physician, and after a pause added, 'She'll his seat with an oath, and striking out of the 
cut up well, I suppose.' ring, dashed away desperately homewards. 

•Cut up,' says Clump with a grin; 'I wouldn't It vras a gallant and decided triumph for Mrs. 

have her cut up for two hundred a year.' Bute. Ihit she felt the danger of many such 

'That Hampshire woman will kill her in two meetings, as she saw the evidjent nervousness of 
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ftwley; and she d 



CHAPTER XX 



pillow that night as the oi 

tho night before, so wan, bo lifcleaa, so corelesg of 
all round abouL The honest Irish niBid-servant, 
delighted with the change, asked loavo to klBs the 
face that liod grown all of a sudden so ros;. 
Amelia put her arms mund the glrl'e neck and 
nuns AB TUK kissed her with all her heart, like a child. Bbo 

lEN waa little more. She bad that night a sweet ro- 

tre^lng sloep, like one — and what a spring of 
ITHOUT know- inexpressible happiness as she woke in the morn- 
ing how. Cap- IngeuQBhinBl 

tain William 'Howill tie here again to-day.' Amelia thooght. 
Dobbin found ' He is the greatest and best of men.' And the fact 
himself the i^i that Georgo thought he waa one of the gencr- 
great promot- "usost creatures alive : and tliat he was making 
er, arranger, " tremendous nacriflce in marrjing this j'oung 
and manager of creature. 

tho match be- While she and Osborne were having their do- 
twean George Ughtful tite-aAite above stairs, old Mrs. Sedloy 
Osborne and '"d Captain Dobbin wore conTersing below upon 
Amelia. But the state of tho affairs, and the chances and future 
(orhiraitnover arrangamonts o( tho young people. Mrs. Sodley 
would have liaving biDoght the two lovers tt^ether and loft 
taken place : them embracing each other with all their might, 
ho could not like a true woman, was of opinion that no power 
tint confess as on earth would Induce Mr. Scdley to consent to 
much to him- the match between his daughter and the son of 
self, and smiled a man who had so shamefully, wlckcdlr, and 
itterlj- as he thought that he of all men monstroualy treated him. And she told a low 
orld should be tho person upon whom tho story about happier days and their earlier splon- 
this marriage had fallen. But though dours. when Osborne lived in a very humble way 
the conducting of this negotiation weis In the New Road, and his wife was too glad to 
i painful a task as could be set to him, receive some of Job's little baby things, with which 




,ecd her at the birlh of 
irn chUdran. The fiendish in- 
lan, she waa sure, had broken 
a marriage, he would 



I Inthi 

_ a him, recel' 

Ji duty to perform, Captain Mrs. 

was accustomed to go through It without one of Osborne' 

'ords or much hesitation; and, having gratitude of the 

liis mind completely, that If Miss Sedley Mr. S.'s heart : and 

ced of her husband she would die of tho never, never, never, never consent, 

atment, he was dotermitiod to use all bis 'They must run away together, ma'am,' Dobbin 

eavours to keep her alive. said, laughing. ' and follow the example of Captain 

or to enter Into minute particulars of tho Rawdon Crawley, and Miss Emmy's friend, the 

K between George and Amelia, when the little Kovemcss.' Was it possible! Well she novert 

ras brought back to tho feet (or should we Mrs. Sedley was all cxuitement about this news. 

to say tho armsl) o( his young mistress She wished tliat Blenkinsop were here to hear ft! 

itervcntion ot his friend, honest William. Blenkinsop always mistrusted that Miss Sharp, 

harder heart than George's would have What an escape Jos had had I and she described 

It the Right of that sweet face so sadly tho already woll-knoivn love-passages between 

by grief and despair, and at the simple Rebecca and the Collector ot Barley Wollah. 

ccents in which she told her Utile broken- It was not, however, Mr. Sedley's wrath which 

story: but as she did not faint when her Dobbin feared, so much as that of the other parent 

trembling, brought Osborne to her; an& concerned, and he owned that he had a very con- 

nly gave relief to her overcharged grief, slderahlo doubt and anxiety respecting the be- 

g her head on her lover's ehoidder, and haviourof the black-browed old tyrant ota Russia 

epingfora while tho moat tender, copious, merchant in Russell Square. Ho has forbidden the 

eshing teats— old Mrs. Sodloy, too greatly match peremptorily. Dobbin thought. He knew 

thought it was best to leave the young what a savage detormined man Osborne was, and 

a themselves; and so qulttod Emmy cry- how he stuck by his word. 'Tho only olianee 

^ George's hand, and kissing it humbly. George has of reconcilenient,' ai^ued his friend, 

ere her supreme chief and niastj:r. and as 'is by distinguishing himself in the coming cam- 

3re quito a guilty and unworthy person palgn. If he dies they both go together. If he fails 

every favour and grace from him. in distinction— what theni Ho has some money 

-ostration and sweet unrcpining obedience from his mother, Iliavo heard— enough to purchase 

ily touched and Battered Georgo Osborne, his majority— or ho must sell out and go and dig In 

I slave before htm in that simple yielding Canada, or rough it In a cottage in the country.' 

ireature, and his soul within him thrilled With such a partner Dobbin thought he would not 

somehow at the knowledge ot his power, mind Siberia- and, strange to say, this absurd and 

d be generous-minded. Sultan as ho waa, utterly imprudent young fellow no ver (or a moment 

e np this kneeling Esther and make a considered that the want of means to keep a nice 

' her; besides, her sadness and beauty carriage and horses, and of an Incomo which ahould 

him as much aa her submission, and so enable its poasessorB to entertain their friends 

hi her, and raised her up. and forgave her, genteelly, ought to operato as bare to the union of 

lak. All her hopes and feelings, which George and Miss Sedley. 

lug and withering, this her sun havii^ It was these weighty considerations which made 

xtred from her, bloomed again and at onoe, him think too that the mHTlago should take plsM 
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ho luiirious himself. And rocolro tbom, and dc theni 

. . overt — as iwople, when doalh bumUcB, aGvonk] of whioh he 01 . . .. ,_ 

ocouiTOil, like to proBS torvfunl the funoral, or hla coat. 1 don't know anything more diflmal tit 

When a porting is rosolrcd upon, luuten It. It iu that biulnems and hostto and mygtsry of a ndn 

corUin that Mr. Dobbtn. having taken Uio mattor man : (ho« lottots from tba weatthy which ' 

Id hand, was moat extraordinarily oagor in the shoirs you : thoao worn groosy documenU n 

conduct at It. He urged on OoorKo the niwOHsltr mlslng support and offbriDK oondolenco which 

Of ImmedlatD action : lio nhowcd tho chances ot ro- places wlBtfuUy before you. and on which he boD 

concillntion with hig father, which a, favourable liin hopes ot rostoration and flituni AirtDne. 1 

mention of hiB name In tho Gaiotta must bring beloved reader haa no doubt in the ootirse ctl 

shout. IfneedwDrohewoiiMgnhimBelf andhrnvo oipericnce been wnylnid bymnnysueh a luoUi 

both the (atbon in tho busluciw. At oil events, he companion. He takes you into tha corner; heb 




a through with It bofom tho hid bundle of papers out of his gnping ooat poolc 
cvcryboily expected, for tho and tho tnpo ofT. and the string In his mouth, i 
departure of tho regimont from Englaod on foreign the favourite IcCtera selected and laid before Jt 
service. nnd who does nut know the nod ei^or hoU-inl 
Bent upon those bymoncol projocts. and with the look w'.iich he fixes on you »ith hla hopeless ere 
npplauseand oonscat of Mrs. Scdiey, who did not Changed into a man of thiH sort, DobWn biu 
care to break tho matter personally to her huaband, tho once aorid. Jo>'lal, and prosperous JobnSoA 
Mr. Dobbin went to seek John Sedloy at bis houEo His coat, that used to bo ao glosay and trim, 1 
ofcall in theCIt]'. the Tapioca Collbe-House, where, white at the scaius. and the buttons sbotrad I 
dnce bis own offices were idiut up, and btte liad copper. His face bod fallen In. and waa utwhci 
r,«VDrtaken liim, the poor brokoO'down old gentle- his trill and neckcloth hung limp underU ■ - - - 
■ TO betake himself daily, and wrltolettera waiatcoat. When ho used to treat tJioj 
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, coflfee-house, he would shout and laugh for it, sir? I ask you, William, could I suppose 

m anybody there, and have all the waiters that Uio Emperor of Austria was a damned traitor 

round him; it was quite painful to see —a traitor, and nothing more? I don't mince words 

ble and civil he was to John of the Tapioca, —& double-faced infernal traitor and schemer, who 

'ed old attendant in dingy stockings and meant to have his son-in-law back all along. And 

pumps, whose business it was to serve I say that the escape of Boney from Elba was a 

t wafers, and bumpers of ink in pewter, damned imposition and plot, sir, in which half the 

I of paper to the frequenters of this dreary powers of Europe were concerned, to bring the 

sntertoinment, where nothing else seemed funds down, and to ruin this country. That 's why 

isumed. As for William Dobbin, whom I 'm here, William. That 's why my name 's in the 

Ipped repeatedly in his youth, and who Gazette. Why, sir?— -because I trusted the Emperor 

the old gentleman's butt on a thousand of Russia and the Prince Regent. Look here. Look 

, old Sedley gave his hand to him in a at my i)apers. Look what the funds were on the 

tating humble manner now, and called Ist of March— what the French fives were when I 

' A feeling of shame and remorse took bought for the account. And what they 're at now. 

1 of William Dobbin as the broken old There was collusion, sir, or that villain never 

Bceived and addressed Mm, as if he him- would have escaped. Where was the English 

been somehow guilty of the misfortunes Commissioner who allowed him to get away? He 

d brought Sedley so low. ought to be shot, sir— brought to a court-martial, 

ery glad to see you, Captain Dobbin, sir,* and shot, by Jove.' 

.fter a skulking look or two at his visitor *We're going to hunt Boney out, sir,' Dobbin 

anky figure and military appearance said, rather alarmed at the fury of the old man, 

me excitement likewise to twinkle in the the veins of whose forehead began to swell, and 

s of the waiter in the cracked dancing who sate drmnming his papers with his clenched 

nd awakened the old lady in black, who fist. * We are going to hunt him out, sir— the 

ong the mouldy old coffee-cups in the bar). Duke 's in Belgium already, and we expect march- 

the worthy alderman, and my lady, your ing orders every day.' 

mother, sir?' He looked round at the 'Give him no quarter. Bring back the villain's 

\ he said, 'My lady,' as much as to say, head, sir. Shoot the coward down, sir,' Sedley 

, John, I have friends still, and persons of roared. *I'd enlist myself, by ; but I'm a 

. reputation, too.' * Are you come to do broken old man— ruined by that damned scoundrel 

in my way, sir? My yoimg friends Dale —and by a parcel of swindling thieves in this 

9fot do all my business for me now, until country whom I made, sir, and who are rolling in 

offices are ready; for I'm only here tem- their carriages now,' he added, with a bre€tk in his 

you know. Captain. What can we do for voice. 

WiU you like to take anything?' Dobbin was not a little affected by the sight of 

with a great deal of hesitation and stutter- this once kind old friend, crazed almost with mis- 

isted that he was not in the least hungry fortune and raving with senile anger. Pity the 

r; that he had no business to transact; fallen gentleman, you to whom money and fair 

•nly came to ask if Mr. Sedley was well, repute are the chief est good ; and so, surely, are 

lake hands with an old friend; and, he they in Yanity Fair. 

ith a desperate perversion of truth, ' My ' Yes,' he continued, * there are some vipers that 

) very well— that is, she 's been very un- you warm, and they sting you afterwards. There 

is only waiting for the first fine day to go are some beggars Uiat you put on horseback, and 

all ui)on Mrs. Sedley. How is Mrs. Sedley, they're the first to ride you down. You know 

pe she 's quite well.' And here he paused, whom I mean, William Dobbin, my boy. I mean 

' on his own consummate hypocrisy ; for a purse-proud villain in Russell Square, whom I 

iras as fine, and the sunshine as bright, as knew without a shilling, and whom I pray and 

in Cofiin Court, where the Tapioca Coffee- hope to see a beggar as he was when I befriended 

situated; and Mr. Dobbin remembered him.' 

ad seen Mrs. Sedley himself only an hour 'I have heard something of this, sir, from my 

eiving driven Osborne down to Fulham friend George,' Dobbin S€kid, anxious to come to his 

, and left him there tite-Ortite with Miss point. ' The quarrel between you and his father 

has cut biTin up a great deal, sir. Indeed, I 'm the 

fe will be very happy to see her ladyship,' bearer of a message from him.' 

plied, pulling out his papers. ' I 've a very ' Oh, tJmt *8 your errand, is it ? ' cried the old man, 

3r here from your faUier, sir, and beg my jumping up. 'What! perhaps he condoles with 

1 compliments to him. Lady D. will find me, does he? Yery kind of him, the stiff-backed 

ber a smaller house than we were accus- prig with his dandified airs and West-End swagger, 

receive our friends in ; but it's snug, and He 's hankering about my house, is he still? If my 

^e of air does good to my daughter, who son had the courage of a man he 'd shoot him. 

ring in town rather- you remember little He 's as big a villain as his father. I won't have 

ir?— yes, suffering a good deal.' The old his name mentioned in my house. I curse the day 

n's eyes were wandering as he spoke, and that ever I let him into it ; and I'd rather see my 

thinking of something else, as he sate daughter deskd at my feet than married to him.' 

ag on his papers and fumbling at the 'His father's harshness is not George's fault, sir. 

tape. Your daughter's love for him is as much your doing 

3 a militfiiry man,' he went on ; 'I ask you, as his. Who are you, that you are to play with 

)in, could any man ever have sx)eculated two yoimg people's affections and break their 

return of that Corsican scoimdrel from hearts at your will?' 

rhen the allied sovereigns were here last 'Recollect it's not his father that breaks the 

. we gave *em that dinner in the City, sir, match off,* old Sedley cried out. * It 's I that forbid 

aw tiie Temple of Concord, and the fire- it. That family and mine are separated for ever, 

id the Chinese bridge in St. James's Park, I 'm fallen low, but not so low as that : no, no. And 

r sensible man suppose that peaxse wasn't so you may toll the whole race — 8<hi, and father, 

lolnded, after we 'd actually sung Te Deum and sisters, and all.' 

Y 
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'It's my liriicr. sir. ilinl yoa linvo nm tho power Ilulkcr'n houHc, DcvMiHhIre Plaoe (Hulkor, BhOm^ 

orthf riKlil1'>'<('|iiintIulhcij«tn'n,'l)ul>bliiitnHwiTi'il &<.'u. wi'n> loiiKtIic corruiipondeiits of herboanln 

In u Ion- voii'u: 'iiiiil Ihul If jriHi doii't kivc yuuv the \\\vl liidii'si, nnd the girl« had mads themort 

daiiKhlcryouriiinwnl.tl will lH>licri)iity In ninrry vordlul lulviiiiuci' to her. which the heiress haj 

irltboill il. ThiTDK no n-axoii Hhe Kltoulit lUti or rcwivod witb gruut ijDod-huiuour. An orphu II 

live nibii>rablr tHH'uunc }-oii urc wruiitcluwkti. T» hiT itanition— Witli her iiiency— so lutereatlitg I thg 

my thlnUoK hIiv'hJiihI hh niin-li liuirrii-d iih Klhe MixHW Oiibumu Huid. Tlicy wc^ni (ullot their new 

hanw hed liren nmd lu oil llie ehiircbi-H iu Lunilon. frk-iid when Ihtiy returned from the Eutkcr bill 

AikI wluit bel ler aiivwiT can tlirn- Ix.' t» l)Kb»nii-'K to MIkk Wirl, thuir i-oinpniuon : they had nuda 

cbaiyi-H uKn>n><l you, iik I'tuirKi'" tlii-reurc. llinn thai. arranKi'iiieulH fur eontinually meeting, and hid the 

hia Mill i-lnlQiH 10 enter yuur fiuiiily luiil liiurry your cnrriiiiti; uiul drove tn ana her tho very next iAj. 

dauKliterl' Mrs. IInKiri'^tuun. Colonel HaeBisCoun'H widow,! 

AllKlil iif HnrnCtlilutclIlEi-MilUfiK-duii wrmnl to n.'liillon »t l^rd Illnhic. nnd alwa>-s tBlkiDgof bim, 

break over ulil t^Iley en tlilH iHdiil woM ]iiil lu lUm ; xlrui'k (be dear unMiphiBticatcd girls aa rstbcr 

but be xtlll iierKiined thai, wllli hb ('<iniii.'nt Ibr hnnichtr, and toonincb inclined to tiUk about ber 

marrlntft ln-twevn Amelia unil (tcortcu olioulil never ^rcnt relattonH : but Ithoda was every tblag IIxt 

take plM-e. eould wIhIi— the frankcwt, kindest, mosC agieesWe 

'We luuKl do it without,' Doliliin mid. milllnR. ereature— wanting a little polish, but so good- 

nnd tohl Mr. Hcdloy, nu ho hail told Mm. Hedloy in iwlurcd. Tho Hirls Christian-named each otlur 

Uw day bcture, Uio utory of Itvlieeen'it olopcinent at once. 

wIUi Uaptala Crawler. It evidently amluHid tho 'Yon should bavo seen her dress for anrt 

Old Kentletiutn. 'You^lorrildefcHowisyoo Cap- Emmy.' Oxbomc cried, langhii^. ' Bhe camo to V 

talnx,' wild he, tylns "P bl* Iwiwrii; and bl>i lui'C idiitern to hIiow it off before she was presented Id 

woroHometbingllkoasinlleniHni It.tothenxtoniidi- xtatc by my Ijidy Blnkie, tlio HaggisComi'B Uu- 

inenl uF tho blear-eyed waiter who now entered, nnd woman. Sho's related to everj-onc, that Haggis 

had iievir i<een such an oxpruMiioii upon f^cdloy't toun. Her dinmondH blazed out like TauxbaU <■ 

he had u>^d the diainal coffee- the nlKht wc were there. (Do yon 



Tho Idea of hitting: hix uneniy OHbome iiueli a 
blow soothed, [icrtinps. the old (teiitleman; and, 
their colloquy iircsently ending, he and Dobbin 
parted protty good frieoda. 



hail, Rmmy. and Jox Hinging to his dearest diddk 
Iddle arlingi) Diamondn and mahogany, my dGul 
think what an advantageous contrast— and Ot 
white tcathcrR in her hair— I mean in her wod. 
She had carringq like chandeliers; you might ban 
lighted 'em up, by Jove — and a yellow satin liali 




a German Jew— « slave-ownor they B 



'Sly Bititerfi say she has diamonds as big; as .„ 

pigeons' cggH,' George suiid laugliing. 'How they 'How old is ahcl' asked Emmy, to whom G«otp 

must sot off her complexion I A perfect lllumlna- was niltlinB away regarding this dark paragon, oo 

tion it must be when her jewels aro on her neck, the morning of their ro-unlon— rattling away la M 

Her jet-black hair is as curly as fiambo's. I daro other man in tho world surely could, 

say liho wore a uoBo-ring when she went to conrt ; ' Why. tbc Black Princess, though she has aetf 

and with a plume ot feittliers in her top-knot she just left licbool, must be two or three and twealT- 

would took a porfcet Belle !:simvagc.' And you should see the hand she writes '. Mn. 

George, in conversation with Amelia, was rally- Colonel Unggistoun usviolly writes her lettera. bnt 

Ing the appearance ot a young Inily of whom bis In a moment of coafldence, sho put pen to paper ta 

lather and sisterB had lately made tho acquaint- my xisters; she spelt satin satting, and Saist 

anco, and who was an ohiect ot vast retipcct to tho James's, Saint JnniF.' 

Russell Square family. She was reported to have '^VhJ■,BurclyitmustboBIiBESwart^,thop«rklIl^ 

I don't know how many plantatiousi In the West boarder,' Emmy uaid, romombering that gooi- 

Indles ; a deal, of money in the funds ; three stars natured young Mulatto girl, who bod been so bl* 

l« her naino in the Kast India stockholders' tericallyafit:otedwhoDAmeliB,lertMiBaPinkettODk 

list. She hadamansionin Snrrcy.anda house in academy. 

Portland PlacH. Tho name of the rich West India — -~ ■" — ■ ■ 

heiress had been mentioned »ith applause 
Morning Post. Mrs, Haggistor- " ' ' " 

her education. 

piano i she knows three songs ; sno can wnie wn— 
Mrs. Ha^stoun U by to spell for her ; and JsM 
and Maria already have got to love her as a atsttf- 

'I wish they would have loved me,' aaid KmW 
wistfully. 'They were nlw-aj-s very cold to ma' 

' My dear cliild. they would have loved you if JW 

hod had two hundred thousand pounds,' Btorp 

replied. 'That is tho way in which they hai-eb«» 

brought up. Ours is a rondy-money society. "' 

live among bankers and city big-wigs, and be i 

hanged to theni, and every man, as he talks to ytft ! 

is jingling liis guineas in his pocket- There Is tbat 

jackasM Fred Bullock, U going to marry Maritr- 

there's Goldmoro, tho East India Director, there'" 

Dlplcy. in tho tallow trade— our trade.' Oeo^a sali 

with an unensy laugh and a blush. 'Curse lb" 

whole pack of money-grubbing vulgarians 1 I t>D 

.'a widow, her relative, 'chaperoned' her, and asleep at their great heavy dinners. Ifoelaahainrf 

■ kept hor house. Shewos Jugb from school, where in my father's great stupid parties. I've bno 

Hhe had completed her education, and George and accustomed to Itvoivith gentlemen, andmenotlha 

Ma aluleis bad met her ot an evening party at old world and fashion. Emmy, not with a parcal ol 



i play two pieces en vi 
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i4ed tndeamen. Dear UtUo womao, yaa are who were the corrGspondonts of your Ute lamented 

iiil^ persoD o( oar Bet who ever looked, or father. You 11 find ua a. onitod, aliuple, happr, and 

;h^ or Bpoke like a lad; : and you do tt beoauso I think I may say rcijpoctod, faiuily— a plain t^blc^ 

e an angel and can't help it. Don't rcmon- a plain people, but a wonn welcome, iny dearMlBi 

1. Tou are the only lady. Didn't Miae Klioda—Ithoda. let mo say, for my heart warms U> 

ley remark it, who has llvod in the best com- you, it doea really. I 'm a frank man, and I Ilka 

iaEhirope? And aa for Crawley, of tho Life you. A glasH of champagnol Hicks, champagna 

ds, haoK it, he 'e a flue follow ; and I like him to Mias Swartz.' 

arrying the girl he had chosen.' Thero la little doubt that old Osbome believed all 

lella admired Mr. Crawloy very much, too. for he enid, and that the girls wcro quite earnest in 

and truatod Rebecca would bo happy with their protestations ot aflbction for Mias Swarta. 

and hopod (with a laugh) Jos would be eon- People in Vanity Pair foatcn on to rich folks quite 

And ao the pair went on prattling, as In naturally. If the slmploat pcoplo are dlApoeed to 

early days. Amolla'a confldonoo being per- look not a littlo kindly on great Prosperity ((or I 

' reetored to her. though she expressed a groat defy any member of the liritiab public to say that 

)f pretty Jealouay about Miss Swartz. and pro- the notion of Wealth haa not aomething awful and 

1 to be dreadfully frightened— like a hypocrite plooaing M him ; and you, it you are told that tho 

e waa— lest Qeorgo should forgot her for tho man next you at dinner haa got half a million, not 

Baandhormoneyandhor eetateain St. Kitts. to look at him with a certain interest),— U tho 

he fact is. abe was a great deal too happy to simple look benevolently on money, how much 

foarBordoubta ormiegivingaof any aort: and moredo yourohlu'orldllngBregard iti ThcIraSbc- 

ig George at her aide again, was not afraid of tions rush ont to moot and welcome money. Their 

Blreasorbeauty,orindeedof any sort of danger, kind sentli^xents awaken spontaneously towards tho 

en Captain Dobbin came back In tho after- interesting posaosaora of it. I know some rcapoot- 

to these people— which ho did with a great able pcoplo who don't consider themselves at 

if sympathy for thcm~-it did his heart good to liberty to indulge in friendship (or any individual 

>w Amelia had grown young agaiu — howaho who haa not a certain conipctcricy. or place In 

LBd, and chirped, and sang faniilinr old songs society. They give a loose to their foolinga on 

e piano, which wcro only Interrupted by tho proper occasions. And tho proof la, that the majot 

rom without proclaiming Mr. Sodley'a return Part ot the Ostiomc family, who had not. In fifteen 

the City, before whom George received a years, been able to get up a hearty retard for 

I to retreat. Amelia Sedlcy, became as fond of Miss Swarti in 

*ond the Qrat amlleof recognition— and even thecourse of asingle evening aa the moat romantic 

n hypocrisy, for aho thought hla arrival advocate of friendship al ~ 



r provoking— Miss Scdley did ni 
in during his visit. But ho was 
10 aaw her happy ; and thankful ti 
leaoa of making her so. 



CHAPTER XXr 




.^ Whata match for George she 'd bo (tho eiatcrsand 

nt ao Miss Wirt agreed), and how much bettor than that 
been inaigniScont little Amolial Such a dashing yonng 
follow aa ho ia, with his good looks, rank, and ao- 
complishments, would bo the very husband for her. 
Visions of balls in I'arClnnd Placo, presentations 
at Court, and Introductlona to half the peerage, 

* "'"■" yonng ladies, who talked of 

lothing but OooT^e and hla grand acqualntonoes 

Osborne thought aho would bo a great match, 
._ i,_ __ jjjj should leave the army; ho 



<hauld go int 

In the faahion and : 

with honest British 

of Osborne ennobled in the person of his 

thought that he might be tho 



blood boiled 



r of s 



soul, which she 

He oooouraged, 
with tho utmost 
enthusiasm and 
frlendllnoaa, his 
daughtoi 



L that it gave bim the aincerost pleasure aa a 
r to aee the love of his girls so well disposed. 
■n won't find,' be would say to Misa Rhoda, 
aplendouT and rank to which you are accus- 
I at the West End, my dear Mies, at our 
to mansion in Rusiell Square. My daughters 
I«Id, diBlntores(«d girls, but thoir hearts are 
riglit ^ace, and they've conceived an attach- 
far joa which doea tliem honour— I aay, 
1 <hM8 them honour. I'm a plain, dmple, 
le BrlUsh merohant— an honest one, as my 
itod trienda Hnlkor and Bullock will voaoh, 



baronets. Ho worked Ir 
and on 'Change until ho knew overything relating 
to the fortune ot tho heiress, how her money 
was placed, and whero hor estatea lay. Toung 
Fred Hutlock, one of his chief Informants, would 
have liked to make a bid for her himself (it waa 
so the young banker expressed iti, only he waa 
hooked to Maria Osborne. But not being able to 
secure her as a wife, tho disinterested Fred quite 
approved of her as a sistor-in-law. • Lot George out 
in directly and win her,' was hia advice. 'Strike 
while the iron's hot. you know— while ahe's fresh 

to the town ; in a few weeks some d fellow from 

the West End wiU come In with a title and a rotten 
rent-roll and cut Eill us city roon out, as Lord 
Fitarufus did last year with Mias Qrogram, who 
was actually engaged to Poddcr, of Podder ft 
Brown'a. The sooner it Ja done the better Mr. 
Oabome; them'a my sentiments,' the waK said; 
though, when Oabome had left the bank parlour, 
Mr. Bullock romembored Amelia, and what a 
pretty girl she waa, and how attached to George 
Osborne ; and he gave up at least ten aoconds of hla 
valuable Hmo to regretting the misfortune which 
had betaUen U>&t,iukl,'ac^ -^ooiuL-nQniKii. 
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WliHo thiw Qooi^ OtibOmo« good foclinn 
hix good friondiiiid kcdIiih Dubbin nuro en 
bnck the truant 1o Amcliux fcut. GoorgOB . 

andflbiterB woru urronging thisflplondlclraatLh for her __ .... 

hlni, which tlioy iiLicrUruiiiiotl hu would rctiixt hdroxB mado tho Idoa ot a union with tho li 

When the elder OsbornB ga\ o w hnt ho called a api«ttr cioiihh ladlcroue and odloua Cairi 

hint,' thoro wax no poMlhillt}' for tho most obtuao luid opera boxOH. thout^ht he faooj being sec 

to mistake bin mcanlni. Ho called klcklns a toot Ihom by the side of euch a mahogany charme 

man downstulm \ I ii t to tl o lattir 1 Ic lo Hn tl t \ 1 i U i.l ihat tho junior Osborne 

uen-loo. With hla unuiJ trunloitiH « d doEoacj iiulLe ujf obf-Lmito us tht atnlor Mhenhawant 



9 with thoB 




ho told Mrs. Haggislonn that he would givo her a tiling, quite as flrm in hia reBoliition to got li ; 

cheque for ten thousand pounds on tbo day lua aon qnito bs violent when angered oa hia father Ir 

was married to her ward ; and ealled that propoeal niont stem moments. 

a hint, and conaldercd it a very deKtorous pioco of On the first day when his father fonnetlr { 

diplomooy. He gayo Gcotbb finally such another him the hint that he was to place his affeoHoi 

hint regarding tho heiroaa; and ordered Mm to Mlsa Swartz'a feet, Gcoi^e temporised with 

marry her out of hand, aa bo would have ordered old gentleman. ' You should have thought ot 

hlB butlor to draw a cork, or hia olork to write a matter aooner. air,' bo said. ' It can't be done t 

Jetter. when we "ro eitpectii^ every day to go on fi» 

32i/s ImporaUve bint disturbed Cteorgo a good Hoirice. Wait till myreturn, if Ido return;' 
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tboi he represented, that the time when the regi- hibitcd all her simple accomplishments to wia his 

BWQt was dail7 expecting to quit England was favour. The girls would ask her, with the greatest 

exceedingly ill-chosen : that the few days a week gravity, for a little music, and she would sing her 

doling wMch they were still to remain at homo three songs and play her two little pieces as often 

must be devoted to business and not to love-mak- as ever they asked, and with an always increcising 

log: time enough for that when he came homo pleasure to herself. During these delectable enter- 

withhis majority; *for, I promise you,' said he, tainmcnts. Miss Wirt and the chaperon sate by, 

with a satisfied air, • that one way or other you and conned over the peerage, and talked about the 

shall read the name of George Osborne in the nobility. 

Gazette.' The day after George had his hint from his 

The father's reply to this was foimded upon the father, and a short time before the hour of dinner. 

Information which he had got in the City : that ho was lolling upon a sofa in the drawing-room in 

the West-End chaps would infallibly catch hold of a very becoming and perfectly natural attitude of 

the heiress if any delay took place : that if he melancholy. He had been, at his father's request, 

didn't marry Miss S. he might at le€ist have an to Mr. Chopper in the City (the old gentleman, 

^Dgagement in writing, to come into effect when though he gave great sums to his son, would never 

he returned to England ; and that a man who specify any fixed allowance for him, and rewarded 

oould get ten thousand a year by staying at home him only as he was in the humour). He had then 

w^fts a fool to risk his life abroad. been to pass three hours with Amelia, his dear 

'So that you would have me shown up as a little Amelia, at Fulham ; and he came home to 

^ward, sir, and our name dishonoured for the find his sisters spread in starched muslin in the 

sake of Miss Swartz's money,' George interposed. drawin^room, the dowagers cackling in the back- 

This remark staggered the old gentleman ; but ground, and honest Swartz in her favourite amber- 

Jj8 he had to reply to it, and as his mind was never- coloured satin, with turquoise-bracelets, countless 

jheless made up, he said, 'You will dine here rings, flowers, feathers, and all sorts of tags and 

to-morrow, sir, and every day Miss Swartz comes, gimcracks, about as elegantly decorated as a she 

you will be here to pay your respects to her. If chimney-sweep on May day. 

yoTi want for money, ccdl upon Mr. Chopper.' Thus The girls, after vain attempts to engage him in 

* new obstacle was in George's way, to interfere conversation, talked about fashions and the last 

Mth his plans regarding Amelia ; and about which drawing-room until he was perfectly sick of their 

"6 and Dobbin had more than ono confidential chatter. He contrasted their behaviour with littlo 

j^nsultation. His friend's opinion respecting the Emmy's,— their shrill cracked voices with her ten- 

**Jie of conduct which he ought to pursue we know der ringing tones ; their attitudes and their elbows 

Jj^y. And as for Osborne, when he was once and their starch with her humble soft movements 

•*6nt on a thing a fresh obstado or two only and modest graces. Poor Swartz was seated in 

'^ttdered him the more resolute. a place where Emmy had been accustomed to sit. 

Her bejewelled hands lay sprawling in her amber- 

The dark object of the conspiracy into which the satin lap. Her tags and earrings twinkled, and 

Chiefs of the Osborne family had entered was her big eyes rolled about. She was doing nothing 

^^te ignorant of all their plans regarding her with perfect contentment, and thinking herself 

jwhich, strange to say, her friend and chaperon charming. Anything so becoming as the satin the 

yd not divulge), and, taJting all the young ladies' sisters had never seen. 

uatteiy for genuine sentiment, and being, as we *Dammy,' George said to a confidential friend, 

*^ve before had occasion to show, of a very warm * she looked like a China doll, which has nothing to 

J^d impetuous nature, responded to their aflfoction do all day but to grin and wag its head. By Jove, 

*^th quite a tropical ardour. And if the truth Will, it was all I could do to prevent myself from 

^y be told, I dare say that she too had some throwing the sofa-cushion at her.' He restrained 

Jfilfish attraction in the Russell Square house ; and that exhibition of sentiment, however. 

^ a word, thought George Osborne a very nice The sisters began to play the Battle of Prague. 

ypung man. His whiskers had made an impres- • Stop that d thing,' George howled out in a 

Jjon upon her on the very first night she beheld fury from the sofa. * It makes me mad. You play 

^em at the ball at Messrs. Hulkers ; and, as we us something. Miss Swartz, do. Sing sometldng, 

*^ow, she was not the first woman who had been anything but the Battle of Prague.' 

'farmed by them. George had an air at once 'Shall I sing Blue-Eyed Mary, or the air from 

^aggering and melancholy, languid and fierce, the Cabinet?' Miss Swartz asked. 

Se looked like a man who had i)assions, secrets, * That sweet thing from the Cabinet,' the sisters 

&nd private harrowing griefs and adventures. His said. 

foice was rich and deep. He would say it was a * We've had that,' replied the misanthrope on the 

^arm evening, or ask his partner to take an ice, sofa. 

^th a tone as sad and confidential as if he were *I can sing Fluvy du Tajy,' Swartz said, in a 

>reaking her mother's death to her, or preluding meek voice, 'if I had the words.' It was the last 

. declaration of love. He trampled over all the of the worthy young woman's collection. 

onng bucks of his father's circle, and was the * Oh, Fleuve du Tage,' Miss Maria cried ; * we have 

ero among those third-rate men. Some few the song,' and went to fetch the book in which it 

leered at Mm and hated him. Some, like Dobbin, was. 

inatically admired him. And his whiskers had Now it happened that this song, then in the 

egon to do their work, and to curl themselves height of the fashion, had been given to the young 

rand the afiTections of Miss Swartz. ladies by a young friend of theirs, whose name was 

"Whenever there was a chance of meeting him on the title, and Miss Swartz, having concluded 

I RoBsell Square, that simple and good-natured the ditty with George's applause (for he remem- 

3ang woman was quite in a fiurry to see her bered that it was a favourite of Amelia's), was 

ear Miss Osbomes. She went to grreat expenses hoping for an encore perhaps, and fiddling with 

i new gowns, and bracelets, and bonnets, and in the leaves of the music, when her eye fell ui>on the 

rodigious feathers. She adorned her person with title, and she saw 'Amelia Sedley ' written in the 

sr utmost skill to please the Conqueror, and ex- comer. 
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' Lor '. ' cried liiaa Swarts, spinning swiftly round 
ID the mueiiwttool. 'ia It titv Amelia I Ainollfli that 
was mt MlBB P.'b at Haminorgmlth I I kiiaw it Ib. 



The difference between the pidr waa, tl 

le father was vloleot and a bully, tike 

and courage at the pu 




could not moroly make a 
and flniling that the moment was now oo 
the content between hljn and his father' 
docidod, ho took hia dinner with perfect 
and appetite baforo the engagement be( 
Osbomi!, on the contrary, w 



Ho 






the ladles, his ncighboura; George's cooh 
rendering him more angry. It made him 
to SOB the calm way in which George, 
hia napkin, and with a swagKering bow 
the door for the ladles to leave the m 
flUIng hlniflelt a glass of wine, emackei 
looked his lather full in the face, as 11 
'Gentlemen of the Guard, Ore first.' The 
also took a supply of ammunition, but hia 
Clinked agaioBt the gloss as he tried to fill 
After giving a great heave, and with 
choking face, he then began : ' 



ntbat 



le before Mlt 



to-day in my drawiaa-n: , . , 

daroj-oudo iti' 

'Stop, sir,' says George, 'don't say c 
Dam isn't a word to be used to a Captai 
British army.' 

'I shall say what I like to my son, si 
cut him off with a shilling If I like. I c 
him a beggar if I like. I -will say what I 

'Don't mention her,' Miss Maria Osborne said 'I'm 

hastily. 'Her family has disgraced Itself. Her Oeorge 

father cheated papa, and as for her, she is never tiona which you have _. 

to bo ineDtloned here.' This was Miss Maria's orders which you may please to give, I 

return for George's rudeness about the Battle of bo couched in that kind of language wh 

Prague. accustomed to hear.' 

'Are you a friend of Amelia's!' George said, Whenever the lad assumed hia haiio-hf.v 

bonndngup. 'God blosa you for it. Miss Swartz. It always created cither great 

Dont beUeve what the girls say. She 's not to tlou in the parent. Old Osbome stood 



gre 



'You kno 



. She '8 the hi 



: of his f 



L 'ro not to Hpeak about her. self ; and perhaps my readers may have r 

George,' cried Jane. ' Papa, forbids it.' in their experience of this Vanity Fair 

'Who's to prevent me)' Geoi^e cried out. 'I that there Is no character which a lo» 

will speak of her. I say she's the best, the kindest, man so much mistrusts as that of a gentle 

the gentlest, the sweetest girl In England; and *My father didn't give me the educa 

that, bankrupt or no, my sisters are not fit to hold have had, nor the advantages you have 

candles lo her. If you like her, go and see her, the money you have had. If I had kept 

Miss SwortB ; she wants friends now ; and I Bay, pany aome folks have had through mt 

God bloas everybody who befriends her. Anybody perhaps my son wouldn't have any reason 

who speaks kindly of her Is my friend ; anybody who sir, of his superiority and West-^hi^ ai 

speaks against her Is my enemy. Thank you. Miss words wore uttored in the older Osborr 

Swartz;' and he went up and wrung her hand. sarcastic tones). But it wasn't considered 

'Georgel Georgel' one of the sisters cried Im- of a gentleman. In my time, for a man 

Idortngly. his father. It I 'd done any such thing mii 

'I say,' George said flercoly, 'I thank every- have kicked me dow-nstalra, sir.' 

body who loves Amelia Sed—' Ho stopped. Old 'I never insulted you, sir. I said I bei 

Osborne was in the room with a face livid with to remember your son was a gentleman O; 

rage, and eyes like hot cools. yourself. I know very well that you give n 

Though George had stopped in his sentence, yet, of money," said George (fingering a bundle 

Mb blood being up, he was not to be cowed by all whlehhehad got in the morning from Mr. C 

the generations of Osbome ; rallying instantly, he ' you teU it mo often enough, sir. There ' 

replied to tho bullying look of his father, with of my forgetting it,' 

another so iodicatire of resolution and defianco ' I wish you 'd remember other things as ' 

that the elder nuhn quailed in bis turn, and Looked the sire answered. ' I wish you 'd remem 

away. He felt that the tussle was coming. 'Mrs. in this house— so long as you choose to A 

Ha^lstoun, let me take you down to dinner,' ho with your onnpani/, Captain— I'm the ma 

said. 'Give your arm to Miss Swartz, George,' that name, and that that— that you— that ] 

and they marched. 'That what, sirl' George asked, with » 

'Hiss Swartz, I lovo Amelia, and we've been sneer, filling another gloss of claret. 

cogagad almost all our lives.' Osborne said to bis ' 1' hurst out his father with a scream 

putner ; and during all the dinner George rattled ' that the name of those Sodleys never bo m 

on with a volubility which surprised himself, and here, eli^not one of the whole damned lo 

JBxtoAA&aiOTdDuhly nervous for the flghtwhloh air." 

^^tt tae»te place as aoonaa the ladiea wen seme. 'It wasnt I, sir, that Introduced Mlaa 
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'i WH8 mr listen who spoke in ot her W provtalonBonUieTerrdAjwhGnthefli 

utz;Bud,byJove,I'UdofBndheTwbereTer took place; but this relief was only temporuy, oil 

obodr shtdl speak lightly of that name in Oabome thought, and would but delay Gteorga'a 

aice. OorfaDiilyhaadonaherquitflGnouKh Buirender. No communlcatloa passed, between 

Ereody, I tblnk, and may leave oft reviling father and son for some days. The former was 

she 's dawn. 1 11 shoot any man but you sulky at this silence, but not dlsquietod ; for, as he 

3 a word against her.' said, he know where he could put tbe screw upon 

1, ar, go on,' the old genOeman said, his George, and only waited the result of that openv- 

■tiiig out of his head. tion. He told the eiatera tbe upahot of the dispute 

I about what, air) about tJie way in wtiich between them, but ordered them to take do notice 

'eated that angel of a girl I Who told me of the matter, and welcome Osorge on bia return afl 

tier t It was your doing. I might have If notblug had happened. His cover was laid as 

leewhere, and looked higher, perhaps, than usual every day, and perhaps the old genUeman 

lety : bnt I obeyed you. And now that her rather aailouBly expected him ; but bo never camo. 

nine you give mo orders to fling it away. Some one inquired at the Slaughters' regarding him, 

.sh her, fcUl her perhaps— tor the faults of whore it was said that he and bis friood Captain 

lople. It's a shame, by heavens.' said Dobbin had left town. 

working himself up into passion and en- One gusty, raw day at the cud of April— the rain 
laaheproceoded, 'to play otfastand loose whipping the pavement of that ancient atreet 
Dung girl's affections— and with auch an whore tho old Slaughters' Coffeo-Houeo was onoe 
that— onesoBuperiortothopcoploamongat situated— George Oabome came into tbe oofffee- 
le lived tliat she miglit have eicited envy, room, looking very haggard and pale; although 
was so good and gentle that it 's a wonder dressed rather smartly In a blue coat and brass 
daied to liate her. If I desert her, sir, do buttons, and a neat buff waiatcoat of the fashion 
lose she forgeta met' of those days. Here was his friend Captain Dobbin, 
going to have any of this dam sentimental in blue and braaa too, having abandoned the mlll- 
1 and humbug here, sir,' the father cried tary frock and Fron(*-«rey trouBOTB, which wor« 
here shall be no beggnr-marrlages In my the usual covorlngs of his lanky pereon. 
It you choose to flli^ away eight thousand Dobbin had boon in the coffee-room for an liour 
hich yon may have for the aaking you may or more. He had tried all the papers, but could 
It, by Jove, you take your pack and walk not read them. He had looked at the clock many 
lis house, air. Will you do aa I tell you, acorea of times ; and at the street, where the rain 
all, sir. or will you nott' was pattering down, and the people, as thoy clinked 
r that Mulatto woman J' Oeoigo said, pull- by in pattens, left long reflections on the shining 
's shirt-collars. I don't like tbe colour, sir. stones : ho tattooed at the table : ho bit his nails 
black that sweeps opposite Fleet Market^ most completely, and nearly to the quick (he wad 
going to marry a Hottentot Venus.' accuatomed to ornament hla groat big hands In this 
ay): ho balanced the tea-apoon dexteroualy on the 
lilk jug : upaet it, etc, etc. ; and in fact showed 
lose signs of disquietude, and practised those dea- 
irate attempts at amusement, which men are ao- 
istomed to employ when very anxiotia, and ex- 
done it,' said George, coming Into the pectant, and perturbed in mind. 
rs' an hour afterwards, looking very pale. Some of hla comrades, gentlemen who used the 
,my boyt' says Dobbin. room, joked him about the splendour of hla oos- 
< told what had passed between his father tunie and hie agitation of manner. One asked him 
•elf- if he was going to lie married I Dobbin laughed, 
any her to-morrow.^he said with an oath, and said ho would send his acquaintance (Mojtv 



lome pulled frao tically at the cord by whlc 
CenaWmed to summon the butler when he 
Tine— and. almost black in the face, ordored 
ctlonary to call a coaoh tor Captain Os- 



7 day, Dobbin.' 



CHAPTER XXn 




* HCWEYMOON 



Wagataf^ ot the Eoginoors) a piece of cake, when 

that event took place. At length Captain OBboms 

made his appearance, very smartly dressed, but 

very pale and agitated, as we have said. Ho wiped 

his pale face with a largo yellow liandanna pocket- 

handkerchiot tliat was prodigiously scented. He 

shook hands with Dobbin, looked at the clock, and 

^ told John, the waiter, to bring bira soma curacoa. 

^^^^1%, # NEMIES the most Ot this cordial bo swallowed off a oouple ot glassea 

M ^J/^^ajhf, obstinate and with nervous oagemoes. His (riand asked with 

■i—il? *^ /k^S\ courageous can't some interest about hia health. 

^^ f^M iW I hold out against ' Couldn't get a wink of sleep till daylight. Dob.' 

starvation : so said he- ' Internal headache and fever. Got up at 

theddorOsbomo nine, and went down to the Hummums tor a bath. 

felt himself I say. Dob, I teel just as I did on the morning I went 

pretty easy abont out with Rocket at Quebec.' 

his adversary in 'So do I, William roeponded. 'I was a deuced 
the encounter we deal more nervous than you were that moralng. 
have Just de- You made a famous breakfast, I remember. Eat 
scribed ; and as something now.' 
soon as George's ■ Vou're agood old fellow. Will. I'll drinkyour 

supplies tell health, old boy. and fareweU to ' 

short, confident- 'No, no; two glasses are enough,' Dobbin Inter- 
ly expected his rupted him. ' Here, take away the Uqueurs, John. 
unconditional Have some cayenne-pepper with your towL Hake 
BubmlBslon. It haste though, tor it is time we were there.' 
was anlu<^, to It was about haU-an-hour from twelve when this 
Jiattbolad should havesecured a Block of brief meeting and colloqny took place between tha 
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two captains. A coach, into which Captain Oh- lips from her heart, but was Bcaroely heard Iqrany- 
bomo's Horvant put his nioHtcr's dOHk and drcsHing- body except Captain Dobbin, 
case, had been in waiting for some time ; and into When the service was completed, Joe Sedleycama 
this the two gentlemen hurried under an umbrella, forward and kissed his sisber, the bride, for the flxsb 
and the valet mounted on the box, cursing the rain time for many months— George's look of gloom laA. 
and the dainpncKS of the coivchman who woh Htcam- gone, and he seemed quite proud and radiant. 'B's 
ing beside him. ' We shall tiud a better trap than your turn, William,' says he, putting his hand 
this at the church-door,' riuys he, ' that 's a comfort.' fondly upon Dobbin's shoulder ; and Dobbin went 
And the carriage drove on, taking the rood down up and touched Amelia on the cheek. 
Piccadilly, whore Apsley i louse and St. George's Then they wont into the vestry and signed the 
HoHpital wore red jackets still ; where there wore registor. ' God bless you, old Dobbin,* George aaid, 
oil-lamps ; whcro Achilles was not yet bom ; nor grasping him by the hand« with something very 
the Pimlico areli niiso<l ; nor the hideous equestrian like moisture glistening in his eyes. WiUiam re- 
monster which pervades it and the neighboiirhood ; plied only by nodding his head. His heart was too 
—and so they drove do^-n by Brompton to a certain full to say much, 
chapel near the Fulham Rood there. * Write directly, and come down as soon as 7011 

A chariot was in waiting with four horses ; like- can, you know,' Osborne said. After Mrs. Sedle^ 

wise a coach of the kind called glass coaches. Only had taken an hysterical adieu of her daughter, tiM 

a very few idlers were collected on accoimt of the pair wont off to the carriage. 'Get out of the way. 

dismal rain. you little devils,' George cried to a small crowd 

'Hang it !' said George, 'I said only a pair.' of damp urchins that were hanging abent the 

' My master would have four,' said Mr. Joseph chapcl-door. The rain drove into the bride and 

Sedley's servant, who was in waiting ; and he and bridegroom's faces as they passed to the chaBob 

Mr. Osborne's man agreed, as they followed George The postilions' favours draggled on their dripping 

and William into the church, that it was a * reglar jackets. The few children made a dismal cheer as 

shabby turn hout ; and with scarce so much as a the carriage, splashing mud, drove away, 
breakfast or a wedding favlour.' William Dobbin stood in the church-poroh, look' 

* Here you are,' said our old friend, Jos Sedlcy, ing at it, a queer figure. The small crew of spee- 

coming forward. 'You 're five minutes late, George, tators jeered him. He was not thinking about 

my boy. What a day, eh ? Demmy, it 's like the them or their laughter. 

commencement of the ratny season in BengaL But ' Come home and have some tiffin, Dobbin,' a voiee 

you 11 find my carriage is water-tight. Come along, cried behind him ; as a pud^ hand was laid on Ub 

my mother and Enuny are in the vestry.' shoulder, and the honest fellow's reverie was intw* 

Jos Sedley was splendid. He was fatter than ever, ruptcd. But the Captain had no heart to go a-feast* 

His shirt-coUars were higher ; his face was redder ; ing with Jos Sedley. He put the weeping old lady 

his shirt-frill flaimted gorgeously out of his varie- and her attendants into the carriage along with J04 

gated waistcoat. Varnished boots were not in- and left them without any farther words paasiiig' 

vented as yet ; but the Hessians on his beautiful This carriage, too, drove away, and the urdiins 

legs shone so, that they must have been the iden- gave another sarcastical cheer, 
tioal i)air in which the gentleman in the old picture ' Here, you little beggars,' Dobbin said, 8^^^ 

used to shave himself ; and on his light green coat some sixpences amongst them, and then went on 

there bloomed a fine wedding favour, like a great by himself through the rain. It was all over. Their 

white spreading magnolia. were married, and happy, he prayed God.' Never 

In a word, George had thrown the great cast. He since he was a boy had he felt so miserable and 90 

was going to be married. Hence his pallor and lonely. He longed with a heart-sick yearning fiv 

nervousness— his sleepless night and agitation in the first few days to be over that ho might seebir 

the morning. I have heard people who have gone again, 
through the same thing own to the same emotion. 

After three or four ceremonies you get accustomed Some ten days after the above ceremony, thxe* 

to it, no doubt ; but the first dip, everybody allows, young men of our acquaintfiuice were enjoying that 

is awful. beautiful prospect of bow windows on the one side 

The bride was dressed In a brown silk pelisse (as and blue sea on the other, which Brighton aflbrfS 

Captain Dobbin has since informed mo), and wore to the traveller. Sometimes it is towards the ooetf 

a straw bonnet with a pink ribbon : over the bonnet — smiling w^ith countless dimples, speckled with 

she had a veil of white Chantilly lace, a gift from white sails, ^-ith a hundred bathing-machines U* 

Mr. Joseph Sedley, her brother. Captain Dobbin ingtheskirtof his blue garment— that the Londonflf 

himself had asked leave to present her with a gold looks enraptured : sometimes, on the contrary, • 

chain and watch, which she si)orted on this occa- lover of human nature rather than of prospects oC 

sion ; and her mother gave her her diamond brooch any kind, it is towards the bow windows that he 

—almost the only trinket which was left to the old turns, and that swarm of human life which they ex- 

lady. As the service went on, Mrs. Sedley sat and hibit. From one issue the notes of a piano, whldi 

whimpered a great deal in a pew, consoled by the a yoimg lady in ringlets practises six hours daily, 

Irish maid-servant and Mrs. Clapp from the lodg- to the delight of the fellow-lodgers : at another, 

ings. Old Sedley would not be present. Jos acted lovely PoUy, the nursemaid, may be seen dandling 

for his father, giving away the bride, whilst Captain Master Omnium in her arms: wWlst Jacobs Us 

Dobbin stepp^ up as grroom's-man to his friend papa, is beheld eating prawns, and devouring the 

Cteorge. Times for breakfast, at the window below. Yonder 

There was nobody in the church besides the offl- are the Misses Leery, who are looking out for the 
elating persons and the small marriage-party and young officers of the heavies, who are pretty eure 
their attendants. The two valets sat aloof super- to be pacing the cliff; or again it is a City man, 
oiliously. The rain came rattling down on the with a nauticed turn, and a telescope, the sice d a 
windows. In the intervals of the service you heard six-pounder, who hsis his instrument pointed sea- 
it, and the sobbing of old Mrs. Sedley in the pew. wards, so as to command every pleasure-boat, her* 
The parson's tones echoed sadly through the empty ring-boat, or bathing-machine that comes to» or 
TFslls. Osborne's ' I will ' was sounded in very deep quits, the shore, etc. etc. But have we any leisure 
/maa Ilmmjr'a reaponae camo fluttering up to her for a description of Brighton 9— for Brighton, a dean 



with firenteel lazzaroni— for Brighton, that said, shaking at Jos a pretty littlo finger covered 

looks brisk, gay, and gaudy, like a harle- with the neatest French Idd glove. 'No billiardB, 

acket— f or Brighton, which used to be seven no smoking, no naughtiness I ' 

listant from London at the time of our story ^ 'My dear Mrs. Crawley— ah, now! upon my 

3 now only a hundred minutes oif; and which honour!' was all Jos could ejaculate by way of 

proach who knows how much nearer, unless reply ; but he managed to fall into a tolerable atti- 

le comes and untimely bombards it? tude, with his head lying on his shoulder, grinning 

it a monstrous fine girl that is in the lodgings upwards at his victim, with one hand at his back, 

milliners,' one of these three promenaders which he supported on his cane, and the other hand 
ed to the other. * Gad, Crawley, did you see (the one with the diamond ring) fumbling in his 
wink she gave me as I passed?' shirt-frill and among his under-waistcoats. As 
t break her heart, Jos, you rascal,' said the carriage drove off he kissed the diamond hand 
'. ' Don't trifle with her affections, you to the fair ladies within. He wished all Chelten- 
an ! ' ham, all Chowringhee, aU Calcutta, could see him 
away,' said Jos Sedley, quite pleased, and in that position, waving his hand to such a beauty, 
up at the maid-servant in question with a and in company with such a famous buck as Rawdon 
Iling ogle. Jos was even more splendid at Crawley of the Guards. 

n than he had been at his sister's marriage. Our young bride and bridegroom had chosen 

brilliant under-waistcoats, any one of which Brighton as the place where they would pass the 

lave set up a moderate buck. He sported a first few days after their marriage ; and having 

r frock-coat, ornamented with frogs, knobs, engaged apartments at the Ship Inn, enjoyed them- 

uttons, and meandering embroidery. He selves there in great comfort and quietude, xmtil 

Bcted a military appearance and habits of Jos presently joined them. Nor was he the only 

d he walked with his two friends, who were companion they found there. As they were coming 

profession, clinking his boot-spurs, swagger- into the hotel from a sea-side walk one afternoon, 

ligiously, and shooting death-glances at all on whom should they light but Rebecca and her 

ant-girls who were worthy to be slain. husband. The recognition was immediate. Re- 

ct shall we do, boys, till the ladies return?' becca flew into the arms of her dearest friend. 

k asked. The ladies were out to Rotting- Crawley and Osborne shook hands together cordi- 

. his carriage on a drive. * Let 's have a ally enough ; and Becky, in the course of a verjc 

b billiards,' one of his friends said— the tall few hours, found means to make the latter foiget 

h lacquered moustachios. that little unpleasant passage of words which had 

iammy ; no. Captain,' Jos replied, rather happened between them. * Do you remember the 

L. * No billiards to-day, Crawley, my boy ; last time we met at Miss Crawley's, when I was so 

ly was enough.' rude to you, dear Captain Osborne ? I thought you 

play very well,' said Crawley, laughing, seemed careless about dear Amelia. It was that 

le, Osborne? How well he made that five made me angry : and so i)ort : and so unkind : and 

3h ? ' so ungrateful. Do forgive me ! ' Rebecca said, and 

)us,' Osborne said. 'Jos is a devil of a fellow she held out her hand with so frank and winning 

,rds, and at everything else, too. I wish a grsice that Osborne could not but take it. By 

jre any tiger-hunting about here ; we might humbly and frankly acknowledging yourself to bo 

dll a few before dinner. (There goes a fine in the wrong, there is no knowing, my son, what 

lat an ankle, eh Jos?) Tell us that story good you may do. I knew once a gentleman, and 

le tiger-hunt, and the way you did for him very worthy pr&,^titioner in Vanity Fair, who used 

ingle— it 's a wonderful story that, Crawley.* to do little wrongs to his neighbours on purpose, 

iOTge Osborne gave a yawn. ' It 's rather and in order to apologise for them in an open and 

rk,'saidhe, 'down here; what sAoZZ we do?' manly way aiterwaids— and what ensued? My 

we go and look at some horses that Snaffler's friend Crocky Doyle was liked everywhere, and 

light from Lewes fair?' Crawley said. deemed to be rather impetiious— but the honestest 

ose we go and have some jellies at Dutton's,' fellow. Becky's humility passed for sincerity with 

rogue Jos, willing to kill two birds with one George Osborne. 

' Devilish fine gal at Dutton's.' These two young couples had plenty of tales to 

ose we go and see the Lightning come in, relate to each other. The marriages of either were 

about time?' George said. This advice pre- discussed; and their prospects in life canvassed 

over the stables and the jelly, they turned with the greatest fraiUmess and interest on both 

the coach-office to witness the Lightning's sides. George's marriage was to be made known 

to his father by his friend Captain Dobbin ; and 

jy passed they met the carriage— Jos Sed- young Osborne trembled rather for the result of 

)n carriage, with its magnificent armorial that communication. Miss Crawley, on whom all 

J— that splendid conveyance in which he Rawdon's hopes depended, still held out. Unable 

drive about at Cheltenham, majestic and to make an entry into her house in Park Lane, her 

with his arms folded, and his hat cocked ; affectionate nephew and niece had followed her to 

1 happy, with ladies by his side. Brighton, where they had emissaries continually 
•-ere in the carriage now : one a little person, planted at her door. 

ht hair, and dressed in the height of the * I wish you could see some of Rawdon's friends 

the other in a brown silk pelisse, and a who are always about our door,' Rebecca said, 

►onnet with pink ribbons, with a rosy, laughing. * Did you ever see a dun, my dear ; or 

lappy face, that did you good to behold, a bailiff and his man? Two of the abominable 

eked the carriage as it nearcd the three wretches watched all last week at the greengrocer's 

en, after which exercise of authority she opposite, and we could not get away until Sunday, 

rather nervous, and then began to blush If aimty does not relent, what 8^aZ2 we do?' 

mrdly. * We have had a delightful drive, Rawdon, with roars of laughter, related a dozen 

she said, ' and— and we 're so glad to come amusing anecdotes of his duns, and Rebecca's adroit 

ad Joseph, don't let him be late.' treatment of them. He vowed with a great oath, 

i be leading our husbands into mischief, that there was no woman in Europe who could talk 

ley, you widced, wicked man yen,' Rebecca a creditor over as she could. Almo&t ims&JidSaJ^RSsi 
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CHAPTER xxra 



iiRcr lliclr iiinrrlnfrc, hir pnu'livc linil brtriin, ond 

her liu»l<;ui<l ruuiKl III.' i ii'ii-i^ vuliii- (>r Hiii'h n 

wlfi-. Tliiy hii.l rnilil 111 ]>1i'iil>-. iHil tlii-y linil liill* 
■Iw) in atiutuliiiuv. nnil lulHiunil uihIit n hi - 
of niulr liiiHu-y, Illil lliiw i]i-1it-<liltli-ul)I<'H 
lUwiliMi'uKwiili'IiirliHi Ni>. KviTTlNnlylnVMillrh 
Ftilr niuxl linvi- niimrluil Imw wi-ll tlimv llvu whol 
nni nmirmliilily imil tlHinHU.'liI;' in ilrtit : hnwr thi^l 
dmy llu-iii-4'lvi'i iKilhiiiK: luiw Ji illy niiil (liny tlnrl 
iin< In llii-ir iiilmlii. Iliiwiliin nml hii vlte huA th< 
VcirlK-iit utmiiiiK-iit-i 111 tliii inn nl Ilriirlitun; tin 
lanilluni, iis hi' liniiiKiiL in thii Hivt ilixh, boircdl 
bufuni llu'iii ii-i ■<■ lilM |[niit(.-iit riuilunicni ; i 
ItnwiliHi iilniiiil Ilia ilEniu>rH bikI niiui with 
BUfUi-llir wiili'h nil 1,'niiiilii' in lliu IuikI could i 
jiiUM. IjiMiK i-iii^liun, a, iiuiiily iiiiii'uruiu'r, rniilllciM, 
IxKHH nnil cliillii's, mill ii liii]>iiy HitcCiiom of uinn 
vlll oft on lu.'l|> a niuii uh iiiiicli (u< n Kniitbnliuii 
tlio tiiuilc(!r'i>. 

Tlio tno weiiding ]iarllci< mot mnHtnnUy in cuch 
Olhii'M npiutiiiuiit*, AflLTtnoorllirco nights llio 
Kcntleiuun of nn ovcnintf liuil a litUo piquet, OH 
their wivGH KatD luid iJiiittcil apart. TIiIb iiuHtlnio. 
and the arrival of Job Scrtlcy. who inado his nppciir- 
imCQ In liiri grand open caniOKC. and ivho played IL 
fow games at bllUnrds with fapinin Cniwiey, rc- 
ploolulicd Itiiwdoii's piiiye 



reads iriaitto 
bade of U> 
licod, sees mllea off, looks into next week, and ptc- 
__ , ._ . -..uewhat^ ond buvo fonns other wondors, of which. In liis own prlrato 
tliat I'cudy money fur Vi'hleh the noniial condition, he is quite inoapable ; Boyoaen 
KTcatost spirits ore sometimes at a sttind-still. In the aflblra of the worU and nnder the masnetiai 

So tho threo guntlcmon n'alkcd don-n to nee the of friendship, the modeet man become told, lb 
Liglitnlng coach come in. I'uuctual to the mlnaCc. Hhy confident, the laxy active, or the Jm^eOnX* 
the eoach crowded inside and out, the guanl hlow- prudent and pea<»fuL Wliat is it, on Iha otitf 
iuK his aecustotned tuno On tho hom— the LislitnlnK hand, that makes the lawyer eschew his own caiw 
came tearing down tho street, and pulled up at tho and csjl In his learned brother ea an advlsert Ail 
coach-oQlco. what causes tlie doctor, when alllnK, to Band tot 

'Hullol there's old Dobbin.' George cnod, quite his rival, and not ait down and examine hii on 
delighted to see his old friend perched on the tongue in tho chlmney.glaas, or write hlB own pr» 

KcriptJon at his study-tablet I throw out tbiB 

queries for Intelligent readers to answer wto 
know, at once, how credulous we are, and hM 
sceptical, how soft and how obstinate, how flm 
for others and how diffident about ourselves : mem- 
while It is eertain that out friend William DebUi^ 
a pcrHOQally of so complying 




' IIOM 






fellow? Glad you'n 
Bmray 11 be delighted to boo you,' 
Osborne said, shaking his com- 
rado warmly by tho hand as soon 
ae his descent from tho vehicle 
was eRbctod—and then be added. 
In a lower and agitated voice, 
'What's the news! Havo you ^ 
boon In RuBsoU Sqnatcl Wliat 
does tho governor soyi Tell n " 
everything,' 

Dobbin looked very pale and 
grave. 'I'vo soon your father,' 
said ho. 'How's Amelia — Mrs. 
George! 1 11 tell iMU all the news 
presently: but I've brought tho 
great news of all : and that is ' 

' Oat with it, old follow,' Oeorge 
said. 

'We're ordered to Belgium. All tho army goes 
uidail. Hcavytop'a gotthe gout, and is 
It beliw able to move. OTJowd goes in 
, and wo emliarfc froni Chatham nejtt 

Thifl news of vrar conid not but come with a 
Shook upon our lovers, and eauKed all thcBO gontle- 
men to look very serious. 



that If bis parents had pi 



Iwltlspr 



le would bave stepped down into tlMUt^n 
and married the cook, luid wbo, to fnither hfi am 
interests, would have found the moat InanpanUi 
difficulty in walking across Cba street, Eonsd tain- 
self a9 busy and e^er in the oonduot at Gecn* 
Oubomo'e afbirs, as the moat ealflah taottdan caaA 
bo in tho pursuit of his o^m. 

AVbUst our friend Oeorge and his ynnng vifa 
were enjoying the first blushing days of tlie honey- 
moon at Brighton, honest William was left tt 
George's plenipotentiary in London, to trannot iS 
tho husinCBS part of the marriage. His duty It wu 
to call upon old Sedloy and his wife, and to kMP 
the formor In good-humour: to draw Jos and Ui 
i brother-in-law nearer together, so that Job's pial- 
i tlon and dignity, as Collector of Boggley Wtdlili. 
1 might componsato for bia father's loaa of staUoa, 
b and tend to reconcile old Osborne to the allianca: 
and, finally, to communicate It to tho latter in nub 
I a way aa should least irritate tho old gentleman. 
Now, before he faced the head of the OsboiM 
house with tho news which it was hla duty to tall, 
Dobbin bothoi^ht blm that It would be pcditde to 
make friends of the rest of the family, and. If pea- 
sible, have the lodlca on his side. They oant t* 
angry in their hearts, thought ho. No wamaji em 
was really angry at a romantlo marriage. A litll> 
crying out, and they must eome roaitd to Uiali 
brother ; when the three of us will lay seige to lid 
Mr. OBbome. So thia Machiavellian captain of 
Infantry oast about him for some ha^py mean* at 
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dm by which he could gently and gradually toll twelve, the mere tolling seemed as if it would 

^e Mies Osbomes to a knowledge of their last until one— so prolonged was the knell to the 

's secret. anxious spinster. 

little inquiry regarding his mother's engage- * But it 's not about marriage that I came to speak 

be was pretty soon able to find out by whom —that is that marriage— that is— no, I mean— my 

Eidyship's friends parties were given at that dear Miss Osborne, it's about our dear friend 

where he would be likely to meet Osborne's George,' Dobbin ^aid. 

and, though he had that abhorrence of 'About George?' she said in a tone so discomfited 

,nd evening parties which many sensible that Maria and Miss Wirt laughed at the other side 

as, entertain, he soon found one where the of the door, and even that abandoned wretch of a 

sbomes were to be present. Making his Dobbin felt inclined to smile himself; for he was 

mce at the ball, where he danced a couple not altogether unconscious of the state of afflBiirs ; 

with both of them, and was prodigiously Geoi^e having often bantered him gracefully and 

he actually had the courage to ask Miss said, ' Hang it. Will, why don't you take old Polly ? 

B for a few minutes' conversation at an early She '11 have you if you Jisk her. I 'U bet you five to 

le next day, when he had, he said, to com- two she will.' 

te to her news of the very greatest interest. * Yes, about George, then,* he continued. * There 

} was it that made her start back and gaze has been a difference between him and Mr. Osborne, 

m for a moment, and then on the ground at And I regard him so much— for you know we have 

;, and make as if she would faint on his arm, been like brothers— that I hope and pray the quarrel 

not by opportunely treading on her toes, may be settled. We must go abroad. Miss Osborne. 

b the young lady back to self-control? Why We may be ordered off at a day's warning. Who 

3 so violently agitated at Dobbin's request? knows what may happen in the campaign? Don't 

n never be known. But when he came the be agitated, dear Miss Osborne ; and those two at 

y, Maria was not in the drawing-room with least should part friends.' 

er, and Miss Wirt went off for the purpose * There has been no quarrel. Captain Dobbin, 

ling the latter, and the Captain and Miss except a little usual scene with papa,' the lady said. 

3 were left together. They were both so * We are expecting George back daily. What papa 

lat the tick-tock of the Sacrifice of Iphigcnia wanted was only for his good. He has but to come 

n the mantelpiece became quite rudely back, and I'm sure all will be well; and dear Rhoda, 

who went away from here in sad, sad anger, I know 

,t a nice party it was last night, ' Miss Osborne will forgive him. Woman forgives but too re€idily, 

th began encouragingly; * and— and how Captain.' 

improved in your dancing, Captain Dobbin. * Such an angel as you I am sure would,' Mr. 

somebody has taught you,' she added, with Dobbin said, with atrocious astuteness. * And no 

) archness. man can pardon himself for giving a woman pain, 

should see me dance a reel with Mrs. Major What would you feel if a man were faithless to 

I of ours ; and a jig— did you ever see a jig ? you ? ' 

hink anybody could dance with you, Miss *I should perish— 1 should throw myself out of 

3, who dance so well.' window— I should take poison— I should pine ajid 

e Major's lady young and beautiful. Cap- die. I know I should,' Miss cried, who hsid never- 

he fair questioner continued. 'Ah, what a theless gone through one or two affairs of the heart 

thing it must be to be a soldier's wife I I without any idea of suicide. 

they have any spirits to dance, and in these * And there are others,' Dobbin continued, * as true 

il times of war too! O Captain Dobbin, I and as kindhearted as yourself. I'm not speaking 

> sometimes when I think of our dearest about the West India heiress. Miss Osborne, but 

and the dangers of the poor soldier. Are about a poor girl whom Geoi^e once loved, and 

lany married officers of the — th. Captain who was bred from her childhood to think of no- 

? * body but him. I *ve seen her in her poverty uncom- 

1 my word, she 's playing her hand rather plaining, broken-hearted, without a fault. It is of 

nly,' Miss Wirt thought ; but this observa- Miss Sedley I speak. Dear Miss Osborne, can your 

merely parenthetic, and was not heard generous heart quarrel with your brother for being 

I the crevice of the door at which the faithful to her ? Could his own conscience ever for- 

3SS uttered it. give him if he deserted her? Be her friend— she 

of our young men is just married,' Dobbin always loved you — and— and I am come here 

iw coming to the point. * It was a very old charged by George to tell you that he holds his en- 

aent, and the young couple are as poor as gagement to her as the most sacred duty he has ; 

mice.' and to entreat you, at least, to be on his side.' 

how delightful I Oh, how romantic ! ' Miss When any strong emotion took possession of Mr, 

3 cried, as the Captain said 'old attachment' Dobbin, and after the first word or two of hesita- 

•or.' Her sympathy encouraged him. tion, he could speak with perfect fluency, and it 

finest young fellow in the regiment,' he con- was evident that his eloquence on this occasion 

* Not a braver or handsomer officer in the made some impression upon the lady whom ho 

md such a charming wife I How you would addressed. 

r; how you vnll like her when you know *Well,* said she, 'this is— most surprising— most 

ss Osborne.' The young lady thought the painful— most extraordinary— what will papa say? 

moment had arrived, and that Dobbin's —that George should fling away such a superb 

mess which now came on and was visible establishment as was offered to him,— but at any 

Y twitchings of his face, in his manner of rate he has found a very brave champion in you, 

the ground with his great feet, in the rapid Captain Dobbin. It is of no use, however,* she 

ag and imbuttoning of his frock-coat, etc,— continued, after a pause ; * I feel for poor Miss Sed- 

ibome, I say, thought that when he had ley, most certainly— most sincerely, you know. We 

imself a little air, he would unbosom him- never thought the match a good one, though we 

irely, and prepared eagerlj to listen. And were always very kind to her here— very. But 

k, in the altar on which Iphigenia was situ- paiub will never consent, I am sure. And a well 

igimiing, after a preparatory convulsion, to brought up young womaiv^ -^ou Vaasyw ^— ^hVMcl ^ '^^^ 
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refcul&tsd mind niuat— Qeorgo musC give hor up, 
doaF Captain Dubbin, indood ho must. 

'OughC a Dian to give up tlio womtm ha lovod 
juBt whnn mlBtortiino befell hor! ' Dobbin said, hold- 
Dear Misa Osborno I is tliia tho 



bat by this piece of follr at Mr. Osorge's ib 
M UMrtb Uiirtj' thouBand pounds more thai 
>Ter hoped to got with her. 
* Ood I Jane.' said he, aurvoylne: even tJ 
imo Intorost, 'Eola will he i 



' foung ladf 1 cried off. You mar he a fltty thousand : 
ivo her up. Ho yoC 

aan, think you. The Bisters had never thought of the mon 

lion up ta that momont, but Fred Bullock t 

I heart of MiSB them with graceful gaiety about it dorii 

know whether foreuoon'a eicuiEiou ; and they had rise 

■■'■■| in tholTQ' * 



counsel I hear from yon 1 My dc 
yon must befriend her. He can't 
must not give her up. Would a 
give you up it you wcropoor)' 

This adroit question touched t 
Jane Oshomo not a little. 'I don't know 
we poor girls ought to believe what you r 
Captain,' she said. 'Tlioro Is that in ' 
lendernoea which InduccB her to boliovo to 
I'm afraid you are cruel, cruel dccolrc: 
Dobbin certainly thouglit ho telt a presauj 
hand which Miss Osborne had citcndcd to 

Ho dropped it in some alarm. ' DocelTors 1 ' said this present chronicler, being on the root 
he. 'Ko, dearMIsBOBbomcaUmon am not; your three little ohildreu playing in a puddle 
brother is not; George has loved Amelia Sedloy very dirty and friendly and happy. To the 
ever since they wore children ; no wealth would presently came another little one. ' Polly' s 
make him nuury any but her. Ought be M forsake 'yo-UFaiater'sgota petmy,' AtwhichUiei 
hert Would you counsel him to do sot' got up from the puddle instantly, and 

What eonld IUsb Jane say to such a questi ~ .>.... .. ^ . . -, ...__.. 

and with her own peculiar views! She could 
answer it, so she parriod it by saying, ' Well, U you 
are not a deceiver, at least you are very romantic ; ' 
and Captain William let this observation pass 
without challengo. 

At length when, by the help o( farther polite 
speeches, he deemed that Miss Osbomo was euffl- 
dently prepared to receive the whole news, ho 
poured it into her ear. ' George could not give up 
Amelia— George was married to her'— and then ha 
related the circumstances of the marriage as we 
know them already, how the poor girl would have 
died had not ber lover kept his faith : how old 
Sedloy had refused all consent to the match, and a 
licence had been got ; and Jos Scdley had come 
from Cheltenham to give away the bride : how 
they bad gone to Brighton in Job's chariot-and-four 
to pass the honeymoon ; and how Gooi^o counted 
on bis dear kind sisters to befriend him with their 
father, as women— so true and tender as they were 



Oman's morning amusement over, they drove 1 
easily, dinner. And do not let my respected B^ 
I,'— and claim against this selfishness as unnatu 
■ ^' " """" hut this present morning, as be rodt 
ibus from Richmond, while it changed 



Peggy. And a 

Peggy, with the inl 

at her tall, marchli^ with great di{ 

'' "-' -'-" -■ - neighbouring lollipop-i 



' wards the stall of 
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uredly n 



AndBI 




IS aware, they could not 
ad promised to report bO 
ir in which the elder Osbo 
BO, eolng J.iito the City 



(readily granted) to see her again, and rightly con- 
jecturing that the news he bad brought would be 
told in Uio next five minutes to the other ladies, 
Captain Dobbin made his bow and took his leave. 
Ho was scarcely out of the house when Miss 
Maria and Miss Wirt rushed In to Miss Osborne, 
and the whole wonderful secret was imparted to 
Uiem by that lady. To do them Justice, neither of 

the sislors were very much diapleaaed. There is which, s 

something about a runaway match with which tain. B 

(ew ladies can be Berioualy angry, and Amelia upon thi 

which she had displayed in couBonting to the paternal counting-house in Thames Street 

union. As they debated the story, and pratUed spatched thence a note to Mr. Osborne beg 

about it, and wondered what papa waulil do and a lialf-hour's conversation rclativo to the s 

say, oame a loud Icnoclt, as o( an avenging thunder- his son George. Dobbin's meflscr^er return 

clap, at the door, which made these conspirators Mr. Osborne's house of buainesB. with the 

start. It most bo papa, they thought. But It was monts of the latter, who would be very b 

not he. It was only Mr. Frederick Bullock, who see the Captain immediately, and away aoo 

bad come from the City, according to appointment, Dobbin went to confront him. 

to conduct the ladies to a flower-show. The Captain, with a half -guilty secret to 

This gentleman, as may bo imagined, was not and with the prospect of a painful and 

kept long in ignorance of the secret. But liis (ace, interview before him, entered Mr. Osborne 

when he hoard it, showed on amazement which with a moat dismal countenance and abash 

was very different to that look of sentimental sjid, pssslie through the outer room wb 

mmder which the countenances of the sisters Chopper presided, was greeted by that tuni 

wore. Mr. Bullock was a man of the world, and a from his desk with a waggish air whioli 

Junior partner of a wealthy Arm. He know what discomfltod him. Mr. Chopper winked ■■"i^ 

money was, and the value of It : and a delightful and pointed his pen towaMs his patron'a di 

tbmb of e^iectation lighted up his little eyes, and said, ' You 11 find the governor all right,' ^ 

ataeed blm bo smite oa bis Maria, as he tbongbt most provoking good-humour. 
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e rose too, and shook him heartily by the 
id said, *How do, my dear boyt' with a 
Y that made poor Qeorge's ambassador 
)ly g^uilty. His hemd lay as if dead in the 
leman's grasp. Ho felt that he, Dobbin, 
e or loss the cause of all that had hap- 
It was he had brought back George to 

it was he had applauded, encouraged, 
}d almost the marriage which he was 
reveal to George's father : and the latter 
Lving him with smiles of welcome ; patting 
he shoulder, and calling him ' Dobbin, my 
.' The envoy had indeed good reason to 
head. 

e fully believed that Dobbin had come to 
3 his son's surrender. Mr. Chopper and 
Lpal were talking over the matter between 
nd his father at the very moment when 

messenger arrived. Both agreed that 
ras sending in his submission. Both had 
pecting it for some days— and 'Lord! 

what a marriage we 11 have ! ' Mr. 
3aid to his clerk, snapping his big fingers. 
Ling all the guineas ajid shillings in his 
3kcts as he eyed his subordinate with a 
iumph. 

similar operations conducted in both 
and a knowing jolly air, Osborne from his 
yarded Dobbin seated blank and silent 
to him. 'What a bumpkin he is for a 
in the army,' old Osborne thought. 'I 
Toorge hasn't taught him better manners.' 
t Dobbin summoned courage to bogrin. 
d he, * 1 've brought you some very grave 
have been at the Horse Guards this mom- 
there 's no doubt that our regiment will 
ed abroad, and on its way to Belgium 
Le week is over. And you know, sir, that 
't be home again before a tussle which 
atal to many of us.' 

e looked gfrave. * My s , the regiment 

s duty, sir, I daresay,' he said. 

Vench are very strong, sir,' Dobbin went 

Russians and Austrians will be a long 
)re they can bring their troops down. We 
'O the first of the fight, sir ; and, depend 
ney will take care that it shall be a hard 

are you driving at, Dobbin?' his inter- 
edd, uneasy and with a scowl. * I suppose 

1 's afraid of any d Frenchman, hay V 

mean that, before we go, and considering 
} Sknd certain risk that hangs over every 
—if there are ajiy differences between you 
rge— it would be as well, sir, that— that 
Id shake hands, wouldn't it? Should any- 
.pi>en to him, I think you would never 
ourself if you hadn't parted in charity.' 
said this, poor William Dobbin blushed 
and felt and owned that he himself was a 
But for him, x>erhaps, this severance need 
.ve taken place. Why had not George's 
> been delayed? What call was there to 
m so eagerly ? He felt that George would 
rted from Amelia at any rate without a 
ang. Amelia, too, might have recovered 
k of losing him. It was his counsel had 
about this marriage, and all that was to 
Dm it. And why was it? Because he 
? so much that he could not bear to see her 
: or because his own sufiTerings of suspense 
imendurable that he was glad to crush 
mce— as we hasten a funeral after a death, 
a separation from those we love is immin- 
lot rest until the paj*ting be over. 

aro a good fellow, Willism,' said Mr. 



Osborne in a softened voice ; ' and mo and George 
shouldn't part in anger, that is true. Jjook here. 
1 've done for him as much as any father ever did. 
He 's had three times as much money from mo as 
I warrant your father ever gave you. But I don't 
brag about that. How I've toiled for him, and 
worked and employed my talents and energ}', / 
won't say. Ask Chopper. Ask himself. Ask the 
City of London. Well, I propose to him such a 
marriage as any nobleman in the land might be 
proud of —the only thing in life I ever asked him— 
and he refuses me. Am / wrong ? Is the quarrel 
of my making ? What do I seek but his good, for 
which I 've been toiling like a convict ever since 
he was bom? Nobody can say there's anything 
selfish in me. Let him come back. I say, here's 
my hand. I say, forget and forgive. As for 
marrj'ing now, it's out of the question. Let him 
and Miss S. make it up, and make out the marriage 
afterwards, when he comes back a Colonel ; for he 
shall be a Colonel, by Q — — he shall, if money C€Ui 
do it. I 'm glad you 've brought him round. I know 
it 's you, Dobbin. You 've took him out of many a 
scrape before. Let Iiim come. / sha'n't be hard. 
Come along, and dine in Russell Square today : 
both of you. The old shop, the old hour. You'll 
find a neck of venison, and no questions asked.' 

This praise and confidence smote Dobbin's heart 
very keenly. Every moment the colloquy con- 
tinued in this tone he felt more and more guilty. 
*Sir,' said he, 'I fear you deceive yourself. I am 
sure you do. George is much too high-minded 
a man ever to marry for money. A threat on your 
part that you would disinherit him in case of dis- 
obedience would only be followed by resistance on 
his.' 

* WTiy, hang it, man, you don't call offering him 
eight or ten thousand a year threatening him!' 
Mr. Osborne said, with still provoking good-humour. 
* 'Gad, if Miss S. will have me, I 'm her man. J 
aint particular about a shade or so of tawny.' And 
the old gentleman gave his knowing grin and 
coarse laugh. 

* You forget, sir, previous engagements into 
which Captain Osborne had entered,' the ambassa- 
dor said gravely. 

'What engagements? What the devil do you 
mean ? You don't mean,' Mr. Osborne continued, 
gathering wrath and astonishment as the thought 
now first came upon him,— 'you don't mecoi that 

he 's siich a d fool as to be still hankering aiter 

that swindling old bankrupt's daughter ? You've 
not come here for to make me supx)ose that he 
wants to marry hcrt Marry her, that is a good 
one. My son and heir marry a beggar's girl out of 

a gutter. D him, if he does, let him buy a 

broom and sweep a crossing. She was always 
dangling and ogling after him, I recollect now ; 
and I've no doubt she was put on by her old 
sharper of a father.' 

'Mr. Sedley was your very good friend, sir,' 
Dobbin interposed, almost pleased at finding him- 
self growing angry. 'Time was you called him 
better names than rogue and swindler. The match 
was of your making. George had not right to play 
fast and loose ' 

* Fast and loose !' howled out old Osborne,— 'fast 
and loose! Why, hang me, those are the very 
words my gentleman used himself when he gave 
himself airs, last Thursday was a fortnight, and 
talked about the British army to his father who 
made him. What, it 's you who have been a set- 
ting of him up— is it ? and my service to you. Cap- 
tain. It's you who want to introduce beggars 
into my family. Thank you for nothing. Captain. 
Marry her indeed— he, he! why should he I I 
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warnint yuu ^lir'd k*i <** i'i)" ^'I'-t inouKli willi- 
out.' 

*^'ir.' .oaiil I)i>hhiii. Martiii}^ ii]i in uiiilir4C<iisi>il 
ariKt'i', *iui man >lia]l ahiiM- that laily in my hcar- 
iliK. and >mii N-axI of all.' 

'Oil. .\t»u "n- a^tiin^ (o rail u\v out. art* you I Stop, 
U't nu" riuK tin* Im-II ft»r pl>|ols for two. -Mr. iirtuvo 
M'Ut you liiTt' to insult lii>< I'allu-r. iliii Ik*/' Osbornu 
Kiiii. pulling at tin* hrll-rord. 

•-Mr. Oshiirni'.*>.aid lUilihin. with afalli'rin^^ voire, 
'it 's you who an- in-uliiuic I In* Ik'^i i-rraiurt' in the 
world. You had 1k-.-1 >iian.' her, ^ir, for >he'« your 
MinV \\ iff.* 

And with this, fcrlin^ that hr rould .^iiy no more, 
Dohhin went away. (Klmnu* sinking iKU'k in his 
chair, ami looking wildly ufl<-r him. A cli'rk came 
in, olMtdii'ut to the Ih'II; and the Captain wan 
scarcely out of the court where !Mr. ( )slHn"ne"M ollh'cs 
wen', when Mr. ('hopiH.T the chief clerk came rusli- 
hiK hat less after him. 

•For Grxl's sake, what is it T 'Mr. ChopiHT said, 
catching the Captain by the skirt. * The governor's 
in a lit. AVhat lias Mr. ( JeorKO been doiuK T 

*JIc married ^liss Sinllcy live days aj<o.' Dobbin 
replied. •! was his ^roi>msnmn, Mr. ('hopper, tind 
you must stand his friend.' 

The old clerk shook his head. *lf that's your 
news. Captain, it'.s bad. The governor will never 
forgive him.' 

Dobbin begged Chopper to report i)rogrcss to liim 
at the hotel where ho was Ktopi)ing, and walked off 
moodily westwards, greatlj' perturbed as to the 
past and the future. 

"WTicn the Russell Square family came to dinner 
that evening, they found the father of the house 
seated in his usual place, but with that air of gloom 
on his face, which, whenever it appeared there, 
kept the whole circle silent. The ladies and Mr. 
Bullock who dined with them, felt that the news 
had been communicated to Mr. Osborne. 3 lis dark 
looks affected Mr. Bullock so far as to render him 
still and quiet : but he was unusually bland and at- 
tentive to Miss Maria, by whom he sat, and to her 
sister presiding at the head of the table. 

Miss Wirt, by consequence, was alone on her side 
of the board, a gap being left between her and Miss 
Jane Osborne. Now this was George's place when 
ho tlxiiod at home ; and his cover, as we said, was 
laid for him in expectiition of that truant's return. 
Nothing occurred during dinner-time except smil- 
ing Mr. Frederick's flagging confidential whispers, 
^wid the clinking of plate and china to interrupt the 
silence of the repast. The servants went about 
stealthily doing their duty. Mutes at funerals 
could not look more glum than the domestics of 
Mr. Osborne. The neck of venison, of which ho 
had invited Dobbin to partake, was carved by him 
in perfect silence; but liis own share went away 
almost untasted, though he drank much, and the 
butler assiduously filled his glass. 

At last, just at the end of the dinner, his eyes, 
which had been staring at everybody in turn, fixed 
themselves for a while upon the plate laid for 
George. He pointed to it presently with his left 
hand. His daughters looked at him and did not 
comprehend, or choose to comprehend, the signal ; 
nor did the servants at first understand it. 

'Take that plate away,' at last he said, getting 
up with an oath— and with this, pushing his chair 
back, he walked into his own room. 

Behind Mr. Osborne's dining-room was the usual 
apartment which went in his house by the name of 
the study ; and was sacred to the master of the house. 
Hither Mr. Osborne would retire of a Sunday fore- 
noon when not minded to go to church ; and here 
pass the morning in his crimson leather chAir, read- 



ing the paper. A couple of glased book-oasM mn 
here, containing Btandard works in stout gilt tafaid- 
ings. The Annual Kcglstor, the (JenUeman's Mag^ 
xine, Blair's Sermons, and Hume and SmoOetL 
From year's cud to year's end he never took one of 
(heso volumes from the shelf; hut thrae vubo 
member of the family that would dare ftor his lift 
to touch one of the hooks, except upon those nn 
Sunday evenings when there was no dinnerpsiti; 
and when the great scarlet Blhle and Prayerbook 
were taken out from the comer where tb^ stood 
beside his copy of the Peerage, and the asrvnti 
being rung up to the dining-parlour, Osbone nd 
the evening service to his family in a lond,gnttBft 
pom pous voice. No member of the househdd, eUH 
or domestic, ever entered that room with(rataflv> 
tain terror. Hero ho checked the honsekaeiieA 
accounts, and overhauled the butler's oeOarteok 
Hence he could command, across the dean gnni 
(rourtyard, the back entrance of the stables vitk 
which one of his bells conmiunicated, and into 
this 3'ard the coachman issued from his pnmiw 
as into a dock, and Osborne swore at him finm tti 
study window. Four times a year Miss Vfbt ■• 
tercd this apartment to get her salary; andkk 
daughters to receive their quarterly alloinBA 
George as a boy had been horse- whipped in tUi 
room many times ; his mother sitting sick on tk 
stair listening to the cuts of the whip. Hie iMf 
was scarcely ever known to cry under the piml*' 
ment ; the poor woman used to fondle and Idssbb 
secretly, and give him money to soothe himiAK 
he came out. 

There was a picture of the family over the mafllid' 
piece, removed thither from the front room aft* 
Mrs. Osborne's death— Oeorge was on a pony, ft* 
elder sister holding him up a bunch of flowexs; tkt 
younger led by her mother's hand ; all ifiOi n^ 
cheeks and large red mouths, simpering on ttA 
other in the approved family-portrait manner. B* 
mother lay under ground now, long since forgotten 
—the sisters and brother had a hundred diflbnst 
interests of their own, and, familiar still, mn 
utterly estranged from each other. Some few soon 
of years afterwards, when all the i)artie8 Tepn* 
sented are grown old, what bitter sat&e there ii i& 
those flaunting childish family-portraits, with tiiflb 
farce of sentiment and smiling lies, and innoooBeo 
so self-conscious and self -satisfied. Osborne's own 
state-portrait, with that of his great silver Inkflt^ 
and armchair, had taken the place of honour in tiu 
dining-room, vacated by the family-piece. 

To this study old Osborne retired ^en, greatly to 
the relief of the small i)arty whom he left. When 
the servants had withdrawn they b^;an to talk for 
a while volubly but very low ; then they went up- 
stairs quietly, Mr. BuUock accompanying them 
stealthily on his creaking shoes. He had no heart 
to sit alone drinking wine, and so close to the 
terrible old gentleman in the study hard at handi 

An hour at least after dark the butler, not haviog 
received any summons, ventured to tap at his door 
and take him in wax candles and tea. The masta 
of the house sate in his chair, pretending to read 
the paper, and when the servant, placing the lights 
and refreshment on the table by him, retired, Mr. 
Osborne got up and locked the door after him. This 
time there was no mistaking the matter; all the 
household knew that some great catastrophe was 
going to hapx)en which was likely direly to affect 
Master George. 

In the large shining mahogany escritoire Mr. 
Osborne had a draw^er especially devoted to hla son's 
affairs and i)ax>ers. Here he kept all the doouments 
relating to hin ever since he had been a boy : here 
were his prizti copy-books and drawing-bodks^ all 
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liMuiiiKGeorge'BliaDil. nndlhatot thcmaatcr: here 

were his flrat IctUrrs in hirgc rouud hand scodlng 

Ualoye to papa and nuutuna, and convci'ini; liUpott- 

tbma foe a cake. HIm dear godpapa Sudley wns more 

tian once mentioned In thein. Curses quivered 

n oU Oabomo's livid lips, and horrid lintred and 

disappointment writhed in IiIh heart, as looking 

tlmnigh BOmo of these iiapcra ho canio on Ihnt name. 

Ther were all marked and docketed, and tied with 

nd tape. It -was— 'From Qoorgy, reqncattng 58., 

ipril 23, IS—; answered, April 2S,'— or 'Georgy 

ttont a pony, Ou(«bor 13,'— and so forth. In an- 

<*her packet were ' Dr. S.'s nccounta '— ■G.'s tailor's 

VHi and outfit, dratla on mo hy Q. Oaliomo, jun.,' 

Ml. -bis letters from tJie West Indle»-lu8 agent's 

httera, and the newaiiapcrs containing his oom- 

idasian: hero was a whip he liud when a hoy, and 

b s paper a locket containing his hair, whidi his 

Tu^ng one over aflor another, and musing over 

bn memorialij, the unliappy num passed many 

Una. His dearest vauitiei. nuibltionit, hojics, had 

f in b«eii here. What pride ho hod in lils boy ! Ho 

I wu the handsomest eliild over seen. Everybody 

h Mldhewaslikoa nobleman's ran. A royal piinccss 

I lud remarked him. and kissed him, mid uxked bis 

I lume la Kaw Gardens. What City man could sliow 

f luh OBotherl Could a prince liuve been Iwllcr 

<aied for! Anyt-hing that money t-auld buy luul 

I- becB Us son's. He u««l (o go down on speech-days 

I Wtb four horses and new liverieij, nnd scatter now 

^ AHUngs among tbo boys at the school where Geors^> 

"Br when he went with Heoi^ro to tho depfttof his 

. ngtmeat, before the boy embarked for Canada, ho 

1 Bne the oOlcers such a dinner aa the Duke of York 

I might hare sat down to. Had ho ever refused a 

t Mil when Oeorso drew one? There they were— 

I nld without a word. Many a general in the army 

1 eoalda't ride tho horses ho hod I He bod the child 

' bBfore hie ejefl, on a hundred diflbrent days when 

h»rememb«edOeorge— after dinner, whenheuseil 

to come In as bold as a lord and drink off his glass 

Iv his fathu's side, at the head of tho table— on 

tie pony at Brighton, when ho cleared the hedge 

md kept up wlti tho huntsman— on tho day when 

be was presented to tlie Prlnco Regent at the 

toree, when all St. Jamoa's couldn't produce a finer 

young fellow. And this, this was tho end of all!— 

to marry a bankrupt and fly in the face of duty and 

fortunel Whathuroiliation anddiry; what panga 

<tf Blcfcenlng rage, balked ambition aiid love ; what 

wounds of outraged vanity, tcndcmoBs even, had 

this old worlding now to suS'cr under ! 

Having examined these papers, and pondered 
over this one and the other, in that bitterest of all 
b«lpless woo, with which niiscrabln men think of 
happy past times, George's father took tbo wholo 
of the documents out of tho drawer In which he had 
kept them so long, and locked them into a writii*- 
boi, whioh ho tied and sealed with hiii seal. Then ho 
opened the bookcase, anil took down tlie great red 
Bible we have spoken of— a pompous book, seldom 
looked at, and shining oil over wilh gold. There 
was a frontispiece to the volume representing 
Abraham sacrificing Isaac. Here, according to cus- 
tom, Osborne had rotordcd on the fly-leaf, and in 
his large clerk-like hand, the dates of his marringo 
and his wife's death, and tho births and Christian 
names of his children. Jancoamo flrst.thcnGcorgo 
Bedley Osborne, then Maria Frances, and the days 
at the €ihristening of each. Taking a pen, he earo- 
ftllljobJitei»tedaeorgo'anamesfromthopaga:and, 
vben tha leaf was quite dry, restored tho volume 
to me plua from which he had moved it. Then he 

' " ■ - ' if another drawer, where his 

:re kept ; and, having rood it, 



implcd it 



d liglilcd It at 



wltbiimenlin-lyn 



>c of tl 
ayinlhegra 



1 candles, 
. It was 



his will ; which being bunuil, ho sate down a 
wrote off (L letter, nnd rang tor his sen-ant, whom 
he charged to deliver it in (he morning. It was 
morning alrcaily : ns ho went up to bed the wholo 
house was allgbl with Iho Hiinshinc : and tho birds 
were sintdng among llio (rosli green leaves In 
Russell *iuarc. 

Anxious to keep all Mr. Onhnme's family and 
dependants ingood-hnmoiir. and to make as many 
friend* as i>o«Mlble (or George In his liour of adver- 
sity, William Dobbin, who know tho ellbut which 
good dinners and good wines have ui>on tho soul of 
man. wrote off Imiiieiltattily, on his return to his 
inn, tho most hospitable of Invitations to Thomas 
Chopper, F^nlrc, bcggliig tlial gentleman to dine 
with him at the KlniiKhlem' next day. Tho noto 
reached Mr. Chopper before he left the City, and 
tho instant reply was, that 'Mr. Clio)ii>er presents 
his respectful complimentB, and will have the 
honour and pleaxure of waiting on Captain D.' Tho 
Invllulion and tho rough draft of (he answer were 
slion-n to Mrs. t'hopper ami her daughters on hla 
retam to Smiieni' Town Ihut evcnii^, and they 
talked about mllllarygoniR and West-End men with 
great exultation us the family sale and liorlook ot 
lea. When Ihogirls hod gone to rest, Mr. nnd Mrs. 
C. dlHcourKcd uiKin (ho Hirango ovcnis which wero 
ucciirring In the governor's family. Xover bod the 






Wh< 






In to Mr. Osborne, after Captain Itabbiu'sdcparturoi 
Mr. Chopper found his chief black In (he face, and 
all but in a fit; some dreadful quarrel, ho ivas 
certain, hud oceurrcil iKttweon Sir. O. and tho young 
Captain. Chotipcr had 1ieen instructed to make out 
an account ot all sums paid (o Captain Osborne 
within the last three years. ' And a prooious lot of 
money bo has had loo,' tho chief clerk sold, and 
respected his old and young miuiter tho moio for 
the liberal way in which the guineas had boon 
fiung about. 'The dispute wan sninclhlng about 
Mies Sedley. Mrs. Chopper vowed and declared 




sho pitied that poor young lady to lose such a hand- 
same young fidlow as the (.InpUng. As the daughter 
of an unlucky flpeeulator, who hail paid a vory 
shabby dividend. Mr. Chopper tiod no great regard 
for SIlss Sedley. Ho respectea the houaa oC 
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Odbornc bi'foro alt othcrn In Iho clly of London: a note brnugihC by Captain Dobblii'a m&n, anio 

awl liiH hope and wlxh wnx [liaC L'u])tain (iL'urtto taming on iDctoHUre for Hr. Osborne, which ( 

should nukrrj' n. noblomiiiii'H ilnu){htGr. Tlio clurk clcrli went In and dellTored. A short titne mtt 

slept a great ietil Aoiiiidcr tlinn hiH principal that ward^ Mr. Chopper and Hr. BImh, the next olo 

nigbt; and. cuddling hlK children nflcr breakfast, were summoned, and requested to witness a pap 

Of whivh lio pnrtook Willi ii vvrjr hcurlf appetite 'I've been mnliinB a now will,' Mr. Osborne u 

(though his niodCHt cup of lire wan only nwcctcned to which these gentlemen appended their nam 

with brown xugarl. ho net oIT in hia bcHt Sunday accordingly. No conversation passed. Mr. Els 

Knit ami (rillud shirt for biinlno's. promising his loolcod oiccedingly grave as he came Into II 

admiring wife not to punLth Cnptaln D.'h port too outer rooms, and very hard In Mr. Choppei'B tio 

scvurcly that cvcuitig. but there were not any explanations. It wu r 




Mr. Osbome'a countenance, when Lo arrived In roarkcdthatMr. Osborne waapartlcutarlyquieta 

tbe City at his usual time, struck those dependants gentle all day, to the surprise of tbose who b 

who were accuGtomed, tor good reasons, to watch auguredilllromhisdarkliQgdemeanour. Heotdl 

its BxproBsLon, as peculiarly ghostly and worn. At no man names that day. and was not heard to sw< 

twelve o'clock Mr. Higgs (of the firm of HiggB & once. HoleftbueinCBSCarlyiondbetoregoIngawi 

Blatherwlck, soUcItors, Bedford Row) called by summoned his chief clerk oneo more, and, bavl 

appointment, and was ushered into tbe governor's given him general instructions, asked him, oti 

inlvate room, and closeted there for more than some seomlnB hesitation and reluctance to spei 

aa iour. At about one Mr. Chopper received if he knew whether Captain Dobbin was In towi 
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oulya reminder for blmaeU. ('I shall ezi)ectyou 
at haU-iKist five.' Captain DobUn wrote.) He 
was very mucli interefltod about his employer's 
family ; bat, que voiUai mnu 1 b. grand dinner was 
otmore concern to lilm than the oOkiia of any other 
mortal. 
Dobbin was quite justlOed In repeating the 
"- ■- offloeraof the regl- 



le faot perie<aly> 
] took a letter directed to that officer, and, 
to the olerk, requested the latter to deliver 

ciw. Chopper,' says he, taklnK hla hat, and 
Btnuige look, 'my mind will bo easy.' 

08 the clock struck two (there wag no . . 

I appointment between the pair) Mr. General's Information 

[ Bullock called, and he and Mr. Osborne ment whom he should see in luo ccorse oi ma pore- 
iray together. grlnatlons; accordingly he imported it to Ensign 

ilonel of the — th regiment. In which Stubble, whom he mot at the agent's, and who, 
3 Dobbin and Osborne had companleo, woa such was his military ordour, went off instantly 
sneral who had made his first campaign to purchase a new sword at the accoutremonC- 
alf at Quebec and was long since quite too maker's- Here this young fellow, who though 
feeble for command ; but he took some only seventeen years of age, and about Hlxty-fivo 
in the regiment of which he woa the Inches high, with a ataetitutian naturally rickety 
bead, and made certain of his young and much Impaired by premature brandy and 
olconve at his table, a kind ot hospitality water, had an undoubted courage and a lion's 
•ellero is not altogether common amongst heart, poised, tried, bent, and balanced a weapon 
cen ot the prosent day. Captain Dobbin such as he thought would do ciecutlon amongst 
especial favourite of this old General. Frenchmon, Shouting 'Ha, lia,' and stamping bis 
vas versed In the literature of his pro- little feet with tremendous energy, be delivered 
nd could talk about tho great Frederick the point twice or thrice at Captain Dobbin, who 
Empress Queen and their vrars almost oa parried the thrust laughingly with his bamboo 
le General liimsolf, who was indifferent to walking-stick. 

ipha of the present day, and whoso hoarb Mr. Stubble, as may be supposed from his size 
I the tacticians of fifty yoais bock. This and slendomess, was of the Light Bobs. Ensign 
int a suimnons to Dobbin to come and Spooney, on the contrary, was a tall youtb, and 
r with hlrn on the morning when Mr. belonged to (Captain Dobbin's) the Qronadler 
dtered his will, and Mr. Chopper put on Company, and ho tried on a new bearafcin cap, 
stiirt-frill, and then informed his young under which he looked savage beyond his years. 
, a couple of days in advance, of that Then these two lads went off to the Slaughters', 
oy wore all expecting— a marching order and having ordered a famous dinner, sate down 
BeWum. The order for the regiment to and wrote off letters to the kind anilous parents at 
df in readiness would leave tbe Horse home — lettersfullofloveandheartlnees,and pluck 
ladayor two; andaa transports were In and bad spelling. Ahl there were many anKious 
ley would get their route before the week hearts beating through England at that time; 
, Recruits hod come In during the stay of and mothers' prayers and tears flowing in many 
cent at Chatham; and the old General homeateads, 
it the regiment which had helped to beat Seeing young Stnbble engaged In composition 

a in Conado, and to rout Mr. Washington at' » .i™ ™i-~ -"... .. .^. =.,___.^..... 

Island, would prove itself worlby oF its 
. reputation on the oft-trodden battle- 
if the Low Countries. 'And so, my good 
you have any affaire Id,' said tho old 
taking a pinch of snuff with his trembling 
1 hand, and then pointing to the spot of 
le cfifinibre under which iils heart was still 
oting,— ' if you have any P hi 111 i to console, 
arewelltopapaand mamma, or any will to 
ecommend yon to set about your bnsincss 
delay.' With wyeh the General gave 
{'friend a flnger to shake, and a good- 
lOd of his powdered and plg-tailed head ; 
.oor being closed npon DobUn, sate down 
povlel (he was exceedingly Tain of his 
to Mademolsello .Am^n^de ot his 
I Theatre. 

ws made Dobbin grave, «nd he thought of 
Is at Brighton, and then he was oahamed 
( Chat Amelia was always the first tbing 
lOughte (always before anybody— before 
id mother, sisters and duty— always at 
iOd sleeping indeed, and all day long) ; and 

; to his hotel, ho sent off a brief note to auu hmu. mn mts 

me acquainting him with the information hand on young Stubble's shoulder, and backed up 
> had received, and which might t«nd thatymuigchamptan,andtoldhimifhewonldleavo 
le hoped, to bring about a rooonoiUatlon offbrandy and water he would be agood soldier, as 
rge. he always was a gentlemanly good-hearted follow, 

ite, despatched by the some messenger Young Stubble's eyes brightened up at this, for 
carried the Invitation to Chopper on the Dobbin was greatly respected in the regiment, as 
day. alarmed the worthy cierk not a little, Uie best officer and the cleverest man in It. 
Dlosed to him, and aa he opened the letter 'Thank you, Dobtttn,' he said, mbbing his 
led lest the dinner should be put off <m eyea with hia knuckles, 'I wna iuali-iiiat tBlUntt 
■maealoulaHng. His mind was tnezpras- )mt I -WOQIO. iaii, O At, *«'»«i fl».™«'sA.\B 



le of the coffee- 




jl for tbe youngster 
was thinking of his 
mamma, and that 
he might never see 
her again), Dobbin, 
who was gtiing to 
write off a letter to 
George Osborne, re- 
lented, and locked 
uphlsdesk. 'Why 
should II' said 
he. ' Let her have 
thlB night happy, 
1 11 go and see my 
parents early In 
Uie momii^, and 
go down to Brigh- 
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'It In iiiy opinion, QeoiKe,' he wld, 'Itat tb* 
''ranch tluipcror wUl bo upoD ua, boree and full 

tlliluolulMi twlnkli:. before three wdoIch Ktv Over, nod wlU bIt* tht 

Tlie two KiitutniK. the Captain, nnd Ur. Chopper, Duko BQch e. dncce as shall make the rnnlmli 

diliwl toBClbcr in the sauio box. Choppcc brought appear mere ch|}d'B-pl»r> Bnt TOa nMd lut mt 

tbo lollor from &fr. Osborne, in which the latter that toUre. Oeborao. rouknow. Hkere majn^ ta 

briefly presented his compllinvnts to Captain nor flghting on our sldft bJU* all, and ' — ' — 

I>obblii, and requested him to forward tbo inclosed InBelgluni ma; turn out to b 

lo Captain G*orj^ Onbomc. Chopper knew potion. Many persona thbik l. , 

uolhInK further ; ho doecrlbcd Uf. Osbomo's of floe pooplo and ladies <rf *»T''''h" ' Bo it mi 

nppcanini'o. it is true, and liia interview with bis nerDod to roprosent the doty Ctf Um BilUah m 

liiwycr, noiidcrcd how tho governor had iwomat in lklfi:lum in this harmless Ught to AmOlla. 

nobody, and. cnpcclally oa Ibo wine circlod This plot boing arrazised, UnhrpooiltlealDaHb 

round, abounded In B]iceuIationa and conjocturcs. saluted Mrs. Gootko Osbome gait« gaily, triad tg 

ilul Iheae btcw more voguo witb every gloss, and pay hor one or two compliments relatlTe to )« 

itt lungtli boumio perfectly unintelligible. At a new petition as a bride (which oomidlmenK it 

luto liour Captain Dobhin put his guest Into a mnst be confessed, were exoeedlogly ohuniyud 

liQckuey conch, in a hiccupping state, sjid bwcaxlng hung fire wofully), and then fell to t-a-lWng dant 

that he would be the kick— the kldi— Captain's Brighton, and the sca^air, and the gnietiea ct tin 

friend for over and ever. place, and the beauties of the road and the meiUi 

When Captain Uobblu took leave of Miss of the Lightning ooaeh and herseB,— oil in ■ 

OBbome we have said tluLt ho asked leave to corns manner quite incomprobenBlble to AmcUa. ud 

and pay her another visit, and the spinstor vory amusing to Rebecca, who was Hsijahing tkg 

c]£poiAod him for some hours the na»t day, wbon. Captain, od indeed she watched every ons MM 

perhapti. hod ho come, and bod bo aiikod her whom sho came. 

that question which she was prepaid to answer. little Amelia, it must bo owned, bad IbUuT a 

Kho would have declared borsoK as her brother's moan opinion of her husband's friend. CaptllB 

friend, nnd a reconciliation might have been " ■ ■ ■ .... . . .. ^ 

efTectcd between George and his angry father. 
But though sho waited at home the Captain never 
come. Uo had his own aOhiis lo pursue ; his own 
parents to lisit and console ; and at on oarty hour 
of the day to toko bis place on the Lightning 
coach, and ' ..,..-....-..- -^ "-,_.-.— ■... 



Dobbin. He lisped— he was very plain and bomdr' 
looking, and exceedingly awliwacd •ud ""p'*'T- 
She Uked him for his attaohnwnt to tier haOui 
tlo bo sure there waa very little merit in that), U* 

she thought George was most generoos and UmIi 
„ . „ extending his friendship to his brother oOoa'' 

, his friends at Brighton. In George had mimicked Dobtd&'s lisp and qniV 

tnc courso oi the day Miss Osboma heard hor manners many timos t« her, though, to do hU 
father give orders that that meddling scoundrel. Justice, he always spoke most highly of his fiispdt 
Captain Dobbin, should nover be admitted within good qualities. In her little day of trium^ »1 
Ids doors again, and any hopes In which she may not knowing him Intimately as yet, she mads li|U 
have indulged privately wore thus abruptly of honest William— and he Imen her opinion! i' 
brought to an end- Mr. Frederick Bullock came, him qultowell, and acquiesced In them very InunlJI' 
and waa particularly affectionate to Maria, and A time came when she knew liim bdter, in 
attentive to the broken-spirited old gentleman, changed her notions regarding him ; but that VM 
For though he said liis mind would be easy, the distant as yet. 

moans which he bad taken to secure quiet did not As tor Bebeooa. Capt^n Dobbin liad not tea 
seem to have succeeded as yet, and the events of two hoars in Uie ladies* company, beforo she nad^ 
the past two days had visibly shBtt«red him, stood his secret perfectly. Bbe did not like Um, 

and fear^ him privately ; nor was he very muk 
prepoesoBsed in her favour. He was bo liont^, 
that her arta and cajoleries did not aSFSot Ilim, sad 
he shrank from her with instinctive lepnMo. 
And, as she was by no moans so tar snperloi- to te 
sex OS to bo above jeatousy, she disliked him Uh 
more for his adoration of Amelia. Neverthelank 
she was very rospoctfui and cordial in her manner 
towards him. A friend to the Osbomes I a tritod 
ONDUCTED lo to her doarosb bonefaotors I She vowed she shoilld 
the ladies, at always love him sincerely : she remembered him 
the Sliip Inn, qnitewolionthe Vauzhallnight,a8shotoIdAmaUa 
Dobbin as- archly, and she made a little foil of him wlienQM) 
sumed a jovial two ladies went to dress for dinner. Bswdm 
and rattling Crawley paid scaroely any attention to DobUa, 
manner, which looking upon him oa a good-natured nlnoompODK 
proved that and under-bred City -man. Jos patronised hinnrlth 
this young much dignity- 
officer WHS be- When George and Dobbin were alosB In tlia 
coming a more latter's room, to which George had toUowed him, 
conaummato Dobbin took from bis desk the letter wliloh he bad 
hypocrite bcoii charged by Mr. Osbome to deUver to Us nn. 
every day of ' It 'a not in my father's handwriting.' snlid QoatBa, 
bis life. Ho looking rather alarmed ; nor was it : the lettw was 
trying to from Mr, Osborne's lawyer, and to the tOllawlnK 
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hide his own private feelings, first upon see- 
ing Mrs. Qeoige Osbome in her new oondition, 

and secondly to mask the apprehensions he enter- , 

titinod as to the effbet which the dismal news ' I am oommlBsioned by Mr. Osborne to Infonn 

&V({^^ffoirDAj'Ain)W0uIdoertBfnly have upon her. you iiia\.haa\A4m 
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before expreatied to you, and that in ooiueqaenca 1 am not a miuTyiDg man, and I k 
of the mairiage which ;ou have been pleased to my Kodmn In tn; will.' ho added, 
contract, he ceases to consider you honorforth bb a Whereupon the diflputo ended— aa many storcii or 
member of hla famtl;. This deteimlnatton is final such convereationu between Osbomo and hix friend 
and IrroTOoable. had concluded provioualy— by the fonntr doclarinB 
'Aiaiougb the monies expended npon you in there waanopcnsibllityof being angry withDobbin 
your mln<nltr, and the bills which you have drawn long, and forgiving him very gcncrouHly after 
upon him m unHparingly of late years, tar exceed abu^ng him without cause- 
In amount the sum to which you are entitlod In 'laay, Becky.' cried Rawdon Crawley out of hlH 
yoor own right (being tho third pact of the fortune dressing-room, to his lady, who was attiring her- 
Ot your mother, the late Mrs. Osborne, and which aalf for dinner In hcc own chamber. 
reverted to you at her decease, and to Hiss Jane 'Whatl' aaidUecky's shrill voice. Slio wan look- 
Oibome and Mlas Maria Fnmces Osliome), yet I ing over her shoulder In the glase. She had put oii 
■m InBtracted by Mr. Osbomfl h> say that bo Uig noatsst and froshcBt white frock imaginable, 
waives all claim npon your estai«, and that tho and with bare shoulders and a lltUo necklace, anil 
nm of £3000, 4 per cant, annuities, at the value of g, u^ht bine sash, aho looked tho Imago ot youthful 
c the day (being you one-thiid shara of the sum of innocence and girlish happiness. 
I MyWh^Mll be paid over to yoDTseU or your agents <i joy, whatll m™. O. do when O, goon out 
ft ipm your receipt (or tho same, by with tho regiment I ' Crawley said, coiuinn into tlio 
I 'Your obedient Bervt, room, porfomiing a. duet on hia hcod with two 
i- ' S. HlOOS. huge hair-brUBhcB. and looking out from under hia 
"- 'PA— Mr. Oeboma desires mo to say, once for hair with admiration on hla pretty little wife. 

•a, that he deoUnes to receive any messagOB. -j guppoeo BhoTl cry her oyea out,' Hecky 

«ttn, or oommnnioatlons Irom yon on this or any answered. 'She has been whimpering half-a-dojou 

«lar Buhleot.' of times at tho very notion of it, alroaily to nic.' 

■ You dont care, I suppose,' Itawdon said, half 

'A pretty way you have managod the affair,' angry at his wife's want of feeling. 

W Qearge, looking savagely at WllUam Dobbin. ■ you wretch 1 don't yoQ fcnow that I hitend io go 

iMk there, Dobbin,' and he ilung over to tho ^rithyou.'Beckyroplied. 'BesideB, you'rodilTcrent. 

■ttar hie parent's letlflT. 'A bo«xar, by Jovo, and You go as General Tuflo's aide-de-camp. Il'c don't 

•i li eaDSequence of my A d nentimentality- belong to the lino,' Mrs- Crawley said, throwing up 

, WlyMiildn't we have waited! Ahall raighthave hor head with an air that so enchanted her husband 

™» for me In the oourae of the war, and may timj j,,, stooped do«Ti and kissed it. 

•H «Da how Will Kmmy be bettered by being left 'Rawdon, doar-don't you think— you'd boUor 

• Ufgiafa wldowl It was ail your doing. You get tba^-money from Cupid, before lie goesf 

^Wnermeafarnntilyouhadgotmemarried and B^eky continued, fliting on a killing bow. She 

JfMd. What the deuce am I to do with two ^aUed Ooorgc Osbomo Cupid. She had flnttecod 

OMBnd pounds! Such a sum wont last two him about his good looks a score of times already. 

jmn. I've lost a hundred and forty to Crawley at Sho watched over him kindly at icartft of a night 

■MdsindbilUards sinoo I've boon down here. A when ho would drop in to Hawdon'a quarters for a 

mttr manager of a man's matte™ vou are, for half hour before bed time 
Knthf 

'Thero's no denying that the position is a bard ~~ 
(Wk' Dobbin replied, after reading over the letter 
wltil* blank eonntenance; 'and, as yon say. it Is 
pntly <tf my making. There arc some men that 
Wmldnt mind nh«jigiii g with you.' ho added, w-ith 
a Utter smile. 'How many Captains in tho regi 
- moit have two thousand pounds to tho fore, think 
yoni Yon must live on your pay till your father 
rsIentJ^ and U yon die, you leave your wife a 
handled « year.' 

'Do you suppose a man of my habits ean live on 
hlBiwyaiidahnndTeda yeart' Qcorge cried out in 
great ■nx^- *Yon must bo a fool to talk so 
DobbbkHow the deuce am I to keep up my poel 
tkm in the world npon such a pitiful pittance ) I 
cant change my habits. I mtut have my comfor s 
/waantbToaghtopon porridge like MacWhirter 
or on poMoes like old O'Dowd. Do yon expect 
mj wife to take in soldiers' washing, or ride after 
the regiment bi a baggage- wagon t' 

'W^Twell,' said I>obbin. atlll good-natured j 
'wall get ber a belter conveyance. But try and 
remember that yon are only a dethroned prince 
now, Oewge. my boy ; and be quiet whilst tho 
liiiii|MMtlnalii It won't be for long. Letyoorname 
bo DMnUoned in the Gaietto, and 111 engage the 

oUfMhernleilto towards you.' She had often called hmi a horn I diss pal«d 

— " d in the Qozettel' George answered, wretch, and threatonod to tell tmn y of switked 

Otportofitl Among the killed and ways and naughty extravagant habiU. ShO 

nuns, and at the top of tho Ust, very brought his cigar and light it for him ; »he know 
the effect ot that manceurro, having practiced It in 

t when former days upon Ita«-don Crawley. Ho thought 

..M. -u^^ - .^ything her gay, brisk, arcli, distiogu^, delightful. In 

e, I hove got a little, and thdi UlUo iitfW ani 6Siaissialiw^-i. st •»««» 
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n^ulntcil mind niiiAt— RporKG must eivo licr up, tiiulbytliUpiccoof toUrot Mr.Qeorso'sabemiiht 
dunr CHpdiln Dobbin, liidiioil Uo must. bv wurLh Uiirl)' thouHatiil pounds more than be had 

■ Ought a iiiim to sivu iip llio woman lio loved ever lioiwd to got willi her. 
juMtwhenmiafoctunobotellhort' Dobbin mill, hold- '(iail! Jatio,' eiM lie, BurvoylnB oron the eUer 
log outhlHlinnd. 'DcnrMiM Oiibomel Is thin tho Rloler with Konio interest, 'Kola nill be Battflia 
counsoi 1 hoar from yoal AIj- dcjir young ladi'I orled ufC You may bo a fifty thousand poniiilK 
you muHt befriend her. Ilcviui't givo lior up. Ho yet.' 

must Dot giro Lor up. Would a man, think you, Tho sisters had never thought of tho monerqnw- 
SlvevouuiJ if j'ou were iioor)' tlon up to that moment, but Fred Bullock buttered 

This adroit quCKtion touuhed llie heart of IiUhh Uicm with graceful gaiety about it during tiielr 
Jane Osborno not a little. ' I don't know wbothor forenoon's excuntion ; and they bod rlaon mil s 
wo poor girls ought to believe what you men say, llttlo in their own cstoem by tho timo when, the 
Captain,' sbo said. 'Tlioru is that in woiuan'H niornlnfi amusement over, they drove back to 
tendDmos.1 wliioh induccti her to believe too onMily. dinner. And do not lot my respected reader ei- 
I'm afraid you are cruel, cruul decoivcrs,'— and claim against this soISahnosB as unuaturaL It 
DobMn eertalnly thought lie folt a proKSuro of tlio was but this proaont morning, as he rode on Uu 
liand which Miss OsbOTnc had extended to him. omnibus from Richmond, while it changed honw 

He dropped It In somo alarm. ' Deceivers t ' said this proaent chronicler, being on tho roof, marted 
ho. ' Ko. doar Mius Osborne, nil men aro not 1 your three little children playing In a puddle balov, 
brother is not; Oeoigo boa loved Amelia Scdlcy very dirty and friendly and happy. TotheeoUine 
c\'er ainco they were children; no wealth would pnisently came another little one. 'PoU^.'sayaihe, 
matohimmarry any buthor. Ought ho to forsake 'your aiatcr's got a penny.' At which the obiWisD 
hert Would you counsel him to do sol" got up from tho puddle instantly, and ran off te 

What could Miss Jane say to such a question, pay their court to Pe(^y. And as the amoibga 
and with her own pocnliar viewet Sbo could not drove off I saw Peggy, with the Infantine piwn- 
answer it, BO sbo panned it by saying, ' Well, If you 
aro not a deceiver, at least you aroTeri/ romantic;' 
and Captain William let this observation pass 
without challongo. 

At length when, by tho help of farther polito 
speoches, ho deemed that Misa Osbomo was suffl- 
ciontly prepared to roccivo tho whole news, ho 
poured it into her ear. ' George could not give up 
Amelia— Ocorge was married to her' — and then ho 
related tho cireumstances of tho marriago as we 
know them already, how the poor girl would have 
died bad not her lover kept his faitb : how old 
Sedley had refused all consent to the match, and a 
licepce had been got: and Jos Sedley hod come 
from Cheltenham to givo away tho bride : how 
they had gone to Brighton In Joe's chariot-and.four 
to pass the honeymoon : and how Ggoi^o counted 
on bis door kind sistors to befriend him with theh' 
father, as women-«o true and tender as they wore 
—assuredly would do. And so, askii^ permission 
(readily granted) to see her again, and rightly oon- 
Jocturing that the news ho had tirought would bo 
told In the next five minotos to tho other ladles. 
Captain Dobbin mado his bow and took his Icavo. 

He was scarcely out of tho house when £Ibs 
Maria and Miss Wirt rushed in to Miss Csbomo, 
and ths whole wonderful secret was imparted to 

them by that lady. To do them justice, neither of 

the sisters wero very much displeased. There is which, as he was aware, they could not long le- 
Bomething about a runaway match with which tain. But he had promised to report to Qeorge 
few ladies can bo seriously angry, and Amelia upon tho manner in which the elder Osborne bene 
rather rose in their estimation, from tho spirit the intolligcnco ; so, going into the City to the 
which she hod displayed in consenting to tho paternal counting-house !□ Thames Street, he de- 
unlon, Aa thoy debated tho story, and prattled spotched thenoe a note to Mr. Osborne beggingfw 
about it, and wondered what papa would do and a lialf -hour's conversation relative to tho afibira of 
Kay, came a loud knock, as of an avenging thimder- his aon George. Dobbin's messenger returned Crom 
clap, at the door, which mado tlicso eonspirators Ur. Osborne's house of businosa. with the compU- 



O having prepared t» 
^ tcra,Dobbmha5taud 
away to the dt; 
to perform llw 
rest and mne 
difficult part U 




[t must bo papa, they thought. But 
not ho. It was only Mr. Frederick BuUock, who 
bad come from the City, according to appointment, 
to conduct tho ladies to a flower-^ow. 

This gentleman, as may bo Ima^nod, was not 
kept long in ignorance of ths secret. But bis face, 
when he heard It, showed an amaxeincnt which 
was very diiTeront to that look of sentimental 
wonder which tho eountonanccs of the sisters 
wore. Mr. Bullock was a man of th_o world, and a 
jnntiv partner of a wealthy fli 
mimey was. and the " ' " ' 



latter, who would be very happy to 
see tho Captain iinmodiatoly, and away aocoidioi^ 
Dobbin went to confront him. 

Tho Captain, with a half -guilty soeret to oonfes. 
and with the prospect of a painful and stoimy 
interview before him, entered Mr. Osbomo'a oSloes 
with a most dismal countenance and abashed gait, 
and, passing through the outer room where iSx. 
Choppor presided, was greeted by that funotiooafy 
from his desk with a waggish air which farther 
He knew what dlscomQted htm. Mr. Chopper winked and nodded 
and a delightful and pointed his pen towaMs his patron's door, m 
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Osborne rose too, and shook liiin heartily by the 
hMid, and said, ' How do, my dear boy ? ' witli a 
cordiality that made poor George's ambassador 
fed doubly guilty. His hand lay as if dead in the 
old gentleman's grasp. He felt that he, Dobbin, 
vas more or less the cause of all that had hap- 
pened. It was ho had brought back George to 
Amelia; it was he had applauded, encouraged, 
transacted almost the marriage which he was 
como to reveal to George's father : and the latter 
was receiving him with smiles of welcome ; patting 
him on the shoulder, and calling him * Dobbin, my 
dear boy.' The envoy had indeed good reason to 
bang his head. 

Osborne fully believed that Dobbin had come to 
Mnonnco his son's surrender. Mr. Chopper and 
bis princiiMil were talking over the matter between 
George and his father at the vcrj- moment when 
Dobbin's messenger arrived. Both agreed that 
George was sending in his submission. Both had 
heen expecting it for some days— and * Tjord ! 
Chopper, what a marriage well have!' Mr. 
Osbome said to his clerk, snapping his big fingers, 
^d jingling aJl the guineas and shillings in his 
K^eat pockets as ho eyed his subordinate with a 
look of triumph. 

With similar operations conducted in botli 
pockets, and a knowing jolly air, Osbomo from his 
chair r^ardod Dobbin seated blank and silent 
opposite to him. *WTiat a bumpkin he is for a 
Captain in the army,' old Osbomo thought. ' I 
bonder George hasn't taught him better manners.' 
At last Dobbin summoned courage to begin. 
Sir,' said he, ' I 'vo brought you some very grave 
J^ows. I havo been at tho Horse Guards this morn- 
JJISf and there's no doubt that our regiment •will 
00 ordered abroad, and on its way to Belgium 
oof ore tho week is over. And you know, sir, that 
^e sha'n't be home again before a tussle which 
^y be fatal to many of us.' 

Osborne looked gfrave. * My s , tho regiment 

^ (V) its duty, sir, I daresay,' he said. 

'The French are very strong, sir,' Dobbin went 
on. 'Tho Russians and Austrians will be a long 
time before they can bring their troops down. We 
shall have the first of tho fight, sir ; and, depend 
on it, Boney will take care that it shall be a hard 
one.* 

*What aro you driving at, Dobbin?' liis inter- 
locutor said, uneasy and ^vith a scowl. ' I suppose 

no Briton 's afraid of any d Frenchman, hay ?' 

* I oiily mean that, before we go, and considering 
the great and certain risk that hangs over every 
one of US— if there are any differences between you 
and George— it would bo as well, sir, that— that 
you should shake hands, wouldn't it ? Should any- 
thing happen to him, I think you would never 
foi^ve yourself if you hadn't parted in charity.' 

As he said this, poor William Dobbin blushed 
crimson, and felt and owned that he himself was a 
traitor. But for him, perhaps, this severance need 
never have taken place. Why had not Gcoi^e's 
marriage been delayed? What call was there to 
press it on so eagerly ? lie felt that George would 
have parted from Amelia at any rate without a 
mortal pang. Amelia, too, viight have recovered 
tho shock of losing him. It was his counsel had 
brought about this marriage, and all that was to 
ensue from it. And why was it? Because he 
loved her so much that he could not bear to see her 
imhappy : or because his own sufferings of suspense 
were so tmendurablo that he was glad to crush 
them at once— as we hasten a funeral after a death, 
or, when a separation from those we love is immin- 
ent, cannot rest until the parting be over. 
'You are a good follow, Willie m,' said Mr. 



Osborne in a softened voice ; * and me and George 
shouldn't part in anger, that is tiiie. J^ok here, 
1 've clone for hun as much as anj' father ever did. 
He 's had three times as much money from me as 
I warrant your fatlier ever gave you. But I don't 
brag about that. How I've toiled for him, and 
worked and employed my Uilents and energj-, 1 
won't say. Ask Chopper. Ask himself. Ask the 
(Uty of lx)Tidon. Well, I propose to him such a 
marriage as any nobleman in the land might be 
proud of— the onlj-- thing in life I ever asked him— 
and he refuses me. Am / wrong ? Is the quarrel 
of my making? What do I seek but his good, for 
which I 've been toiling like a convict ever since 
he was born? Nobody can say there's anything 
sclfisli in vie. Let him come back. I say, here's 
my hand. I say, forget and forgive. As for 
marrjing now, it's out of tho question. Let him 
and Miss S. make it up, and make out the marriage 
afterwards, when he comes back a Colonel ; for ho 

shall be a Colonel, by G he shall, if money can 

do it. I 'm glad you 've brought him round. I know 
it 's you, Dobbin. You 've took him out of many a 
scrai)o before. Let liim come. / sha'n't be hard. 
Come along, and dine in Russell Square to-day : 
both of you. The old shop, the old hour. You'll 
find a neck of venison, and no questions asked.' 

This praise and confidence smote Dobbin's heart 
very keenly. Kvcrj' moment the colloquy con- 
tinued in this tone he felt more and more guilty. 

* Sir,' said he, * I fear j'ou deceive yourself. I am 
sure you do. George is much too high-minded 
a man ever to marry for monej'. A threat on your 
part that you would disinherit him in case of dis- 
obedience would onlj- be followed by resistance on 
his.' 

' \\liy, hang it, man, you don't call offering him 
eight or ten thousand a year threatening him I* 
Mr. Osborne said, with still provoking good-humour. 

* 'Gad, if Miss S. will have me, 1 'm her man. 1 
aint particular about a shade or so of tawny.' And 
the old gentleman gave his knowing grin and 
coarse laugh. 

'You forget, sir, previous engagements into 
which Captain Osborne had entered,' the ambassa- 
dor said gravely. 

'What engagements? What the devil do you 
mciin ? You don't mean,' Mr. Osborne continued, 
gathering wrath and astonishment as tho thought 
now first came upon him,— 'you don't mean that 

he 's such a d fool as to be still hankering after 

that swindling old bankrupt's daughter ? You'vo 
not come here for to make mo suppose that he 
wants to marry her% Marry Tier, that is a good 
one. My son and heir marry a beggar's girl out of 

a gutter. D him, if he does, let him buy a 

broom and sweep a crossing. She was always 
dangling and ogling after him, I recollect now ; 
and I've no doubt she was put on by her old 
sharper of a father.' 

*:Mr. Sedley was your verj' good friend, sir,' 
Dobbin interposed, almost pleased at finding him- 
self growing angry. 'Time was you called him 
better names than rogue and swindler. The match 
was of your making. George had not right to play 
fast and loose ' 

' Fast and loose !' howled out old Osborne,— 'fast 
and loose! Why, hang me, those are the ver>' 
words my gentleman used himself when he gave 
himself airs, last Thursday was a fortnight, and 
talked about the British anuy to his father who 
made him. W'hat, it's you who havo been a set- 
ting of him up— is it ? and my service to you. Cap- 
tain. It's you who want to introduce beggars 
into my family. Thank you for nothing. Captain. 
Marry her indeed- he, he! why should hoi 1 
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warrant you sho *d go to him fiint onoiiKh with- ing tho paper. A couple of glased book-oaaes wen 

out.' here, containing standard works in stout gilt liind- 

*Sir,' Hoid Dobbin, HtartinK np in undisguitted ings. Tho Annual licgistor, the Gentleman's Maga* 

anger, 'no man Khali abu>«e tliat lady in my hear- zinc, Blair's Sermons, and Hume and SmoDett 

ing, and yuu least of all.' ITrom year's end to year's end he never took one of 

*0h, you're agoing to call me out, are you? Stop, these volumes from the shelf; but there waB no 

let me ring the boll for pistols for t wo. Mr. Cieorgo member of tho family that would dare for his life 

Hcnt you here to insult hiu father, did he}' O^borno to touch one of tho books, except upon those ran 

said, pulling at the lM>ll-conl. Sunday evenings when there was no dinner-partj, 

*Mr. Osborne,' said l>obbin, with a faltering voice, and when tho groat sccurlot Bible and Prayer4iool[ 

'it's you who are insulting the lx>si creature in the were taken out from tho comer where they stood 

world. You had bctjt simre her, kIt, for she 's your beside his copy of tho Peerage, and tho servasti 

son's wife.' being rung up to tho dining-i)arlour, Osborne read 

And with this, feeling that he could say no more, the evening service to his family in a loud, giating; 

Dobbin went away, Osborne sinking back in his pompous A'oice. No member of the household, diOd 

chair, and looking wildly after him. A clerk came or domestic, ever entered that room without a ooi' 

in, obedient to tho bell; and tho ('aptain was tain terror. Hero ho chocked the housekeeper\i 

scarcely out of tho court where Mr. Osborne's offices accounts, and overhauled tho butler's ceUar^ioolE. 

were, when Mr. Chopper the chief clerk come rush- Hence ho could command, across the dean gntTd 

tng hatless after him. courtyard, tho back entrance of the stables with 

'For Gk)d's sake, what is it?' Mr. Chopper said, which ono of his bolls communicated, aod into 

catching the Captain by the skirt. ' The governor *s this yard tho coachman issued from hli3 pramlBes 

in a fit. What has Mr. George been doing ? ' as into a dock, and Osborne swore at him from the 

*He married Miss Sedley five days ago,' Dobbin study window. Four times a year Miss "Wirt en- 
replied. ' I was his groomsman, Mr. Chopper, and terod this apartment to get her salary ; and hia 
you must stemd his friend.' daughters to receive their quarterly aJlowanoe. 

Tho old clerk shook his head. ' If that 's your George as a boy had been horse-whipped in this 

news. Captain, it 's bod. Tho governor will never room many times ; his mother sitting ^ck on the 

forgive him.' stair listening to tho cuts of tho whip. The boy 

Dobbin begged Chopper to report progress to him was scarcely ever known to cry under the punlBh- 

at the hotel where he was stopping, and walked off ment ; tho poor woman used to fondle and Idas him 

moodily westwards, greatly perturbed as to tho secretly, and give him money to soothe him when 

past and the future. he came out. 

When the Russell Square family came to dinner There was a picture of the family over the mantel' 

that evening, they found tho father of the house piece, removed thither from tho front room after 

seated in his usual place, but with that air of gloom Mrs. Osborne's death— George was on a pony, tba 

on his face, which, whenever it appeared there, elder sistor holding him up a bunch of flowers; the 

kept tho whole circle silent. Tho ladies and Mr. younger led by her mother's hand; all with red 

BiQlock who dined with them, felt that tho news checks and largo red mouths, simpering on ea<^ 

had been communicated to Mr. Osborne. His dark other in the approved family-portrait manner. The 

looks affected Mr. Bullock so far as to render him mother lay under ground now, long since forgotten 

still and quiet : but ho was unusually bland and at- —tho sisters and brother had a hundred diflbreDt 

tcntive to Miss Maria, by whom ho sat, and to her interests of their own, and, familiar still, wezv 

sister presiding at the head of the table. utterly estranged from each other. Some few score 

Miss Wirt, by consequence, was alone on her side of yocurs afterwards, when all the parties repi^ 

of the board, a gap being left between her and Miss sentcd are grown oldC what bitter sat&e there ia io 

Jane Osborne. Now this was George's place when those flaunting childish family-portraits, with tbe^ 

he (luied at home ; and his cover, as wo said, was farce of sentiment and smiling Ues, and innooeiM* 

laid for him in expectation of that truant's return, so self-conscious and self-satisfied. Osborne's ow^ 

Nothing occurred during dinner-time except smil- state-portrait, with that of his great silver inkstand 

ing Mr. Frederick's flagging confldential whispers, and armchair, had taken the place of honour hi the 

vid the clinking of plate and china to interrupt the dining-room, vacated by the family-piece, 

silonco of tho repast. The servants went about To this study old Osbomo retired then, greatly to 

stealthily doing their duty. Mutes at funerals the relief of tho small party whom he left. WlM^ 

could not look more glum than tho domestics of tho servantshad withdrawn they began to talk fti^ 

Mr. Osborne. The neck of venison, of which ho a while volubly but very low ; then they went op- 

had invited Dobbin to i>artake, was carved by him stairs quietly, Mr. Bullock accomi)anying then 

in perfect silence ; but his own share went away stealthily on his croaking shoes. Ho had no heart 

almost untasted, though ho drank much, and tho to sit alone drinking wine, and so close to the 

butler assiduously filled his glass. terrible old gentleman in the stiidy hard at himd. 

At la^it, just at the end of tho dinner, his oyes, An hour at least after dark the butler, not haviitf 

which had been staring at cver>'body in turn, fixed received any summons, ventured to tap at his diKV 

themselves for a while upon the plato laid for and take him in wax candles and tea. The master 

George. He pointed to it presently with his loft of tho house sate in his chair, pretending to read 

hand. His daughters looked at him and did not tho paper, and when the ser\'ant, placing the lifi^ 

comprehend, or choose to comprehend, tho signal ; and refreshment on the table by him, retired, Hr. 

nor did the servants at first understand it. Osborne got up and locked tho door after him. This 

'Take that plato away,' at last he said, getting time there was no mistaking the matter; all the 

up with an oath— and with this, pushing his chair household knew that some great catastrophe waa 

back, he walked into his own room. going to happen which was likoly direly to affect 

Behind Mr. Osborne's dining-room was the usual Master George, 

apartment which wont in his houso by tho name of In tho largo shining mahogany escritcrire Mr. 

the study ; and was sacred to tho master of the house. Osborne had a drawer especially devoted to his aon'a 

Hither Mr. Osborne would retire of a Sunday fore- afifkirs and papers. Hero ho kept all the dooumenta 

noon when not minded to go to church ; and hero relating to hirt over since ho had been a boy: hen 

/•MV/tA&/i!?€U2i/i;!/S'XD his crimsonloather chair, road- were his prizn copy-books and drawing-booika* all 
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flrat letters In largie iDimd haod sending 

papa andmajnmB, and conveying hia peti- 
a caJie. His dear godpapa Sedlej- was more 
so mentioned in them. Cursts qulvored 
'ebome'9 livid lipa, and horrid hatred and 
Dtment writhGd in his heart, as looking 
Bome of these papers he came on that name, 
re all marked and docketed, and tied with 
. It vraa— ' From Geoi^y, requcating Ss., 
, 18—; answered, April 25,'— or 'Geoi^y 
pony, Oottiber 13,'— and so forth. In an- 
cket were ■ Dr. S.'a accoimW '— -G-'a tailor's 

1 outfit, drafts on me bj O. Osborne, Jun.,' 
i letters from the West Indies — his agent's 
Lnd the neweiiapars containing his mm- 

bere waa a whip he hod when a boy, and 
■er a locket containing his hair, which his 

ig one over after another, and mosing over 
emorials, the unhappy loaa passed many 
His dearoat vaoities, ambitions, hopes, had 
, What pride he had in hia boy ! He 

It child ever seen. Everybody 

loallko a nobleman'sson. A royal princess 
arked hin:i, and kissed him, and asked bis 
KewGardena. What City-man could show 
Other) Could a prince have been better 
r) Anything that money could buy had 

son's. He used to go dovra on speech-days 
IT horses and new liveries, and scatter new 
; among the boys at the school where Gaorge 
len ho went with Qeotge to the dep6t of his 
t, before the boy embarked for Canada, he 
) officers such a dinner as the Duke of York 
aye sat down to. Had he ever refused a 
ID G«oi^ drew one! There they were— 
hout a word. Many a general in the army 

ride tho horses he bad I He had the child 
la eyes, on a hundred diSbrent days when 
mbeied George— after dinner, when ho used 
in as bold as a lord and drink off his glass 
ather'a side, at the head of the table— on 
T at Brighton, when he cleared tbe hedge 
tup with the huntsman— on thedaywhen 

presented to the Prince Regent at the 
hen all St. James's couldnt produce a finer 
jUow. And this, this was the end of all I— 
T a bankrupt and fiy in the face of duty and 
: What humiliation andfuiy: what pangs 
ling rage, balked ambition aoA love ; what 

Of outraged vanity, tenderness even, bad 
worldlng now to suffer under I 
g examined these papers, and pondered. 
3 one and the otber, in that bitterest of all 

woe, with which miserable men think o( 
ast times, George's father took tbe whole 
icuments out of tbe drawer in which heliad 
m BO long, uid locked them into a wrltiog- 
.ohhetiedand sealed^thhisseal. Thenho 
;he book-case, and took down the great red 
! have spoken of— a pompous book, seldom 
it, and shining all over with gold. There 
trontispiece to tho volume representing 
naaoriBeing Isaac. Here, according to cub- 
bome bad recorded on the fly-leaf, and In 
I clerk-like band, the daUs of his marriage 
wife's death, and the births ajid Christian 
( his children. Jane came first, then George 
>sbome. then Maria Frances, and the days 
iriBtenlng of each. Taking a pen. be care- 
iterated George's names from the page ; and, 
e leaf was quite dry, restored tbe volume 
ace from which he hod moved it. Then be 
oonnient ont of another drBvt^r. where bis 
rate papers were kept ; and, having reed It, 



crumpled it up and lighted It at one of tbe candles, 
and saw it bum entirely away In the grate. It was 
bis will ; which being burned, be sate down and 
wrote off a letter, and rang for his servant, wiiom 
he charged to deliver it In the morning. It was 
morning already : as be went up to bed tbe whole 
bouse was alight with the sunshine : and the birds 
were singing among the fresh green leaves In 
Russell Square. 

Anxious to keep oil Mr. Osborne's tamUy and 
dependants in good-humour, and to make as many 
friends as possible for George in liis hour of adver- 
sity. William Dobbin, who knew the effect wlilch 
good dinners and good wines have upon tbe soul of 
man, wrote off immediately, on bia return to his 
inn, the most hospitable of invitations to Thomas 
Chopper, Esquire, begging that gentleman to dine 
with him at the Slaughters' nest day. The noM 
reached Mr. Chopper before be left tbe City, and 
the Instant reply was. that 'Mr. Chopper preaanta 
his respectful compliments, and will have the 
honour and pleasure of waiting on Captain D.' The 
invitation and the rough draft of the answer were 
shown to Mrs. Chopper and her daughters on his 
return to Somcrs" Tovra that evening, and they 
talked about mihtary gen ts and West-End men vrith 
great exultation as the family sate and partook of 
tea. When the girle had gone to rest. Mr. and Mrs. 
C. discoursed upon the strange events which were 
occurring in the governor's family. Never bad the 
clerk seen his principal so moved. When he went 
In to Mr. Osborne, after Captain Dobbin's departure, 
Mr. Chopper found hie chief black in the face, and 
all but in a fit: some dreadful quarrel, he waa 
certain, bad occurred between Mr. O. and the young 
Captain. Chopper had been instructed to make out 
an account of all sums paid to Captain Osborne 
within tbe last three years. 'And a precious lot of 
money he has bad too,' the chief clerk said, and 
respected liis old and young master the more for 
tho liberal way In which tho guineas had been 
flung about. The dispute waa something about 
Miss Sedley. Mrs. Chopper vowed and declared 




she pitied that poor young lady to loee such a 
some young follow as the Capting. As the daughter 
of an unlucky speculator, who bad paid & veT 
shabby dividend, Mr. Chopper bad no great regaid 
tor Miss Sadley. He t«ib^w««i&. Uw VtuK A 



OBbunio hefOR) all ntiiera in tlio city of London ■ a. nolo brousht by Captain Dobbin's tnitn, and CM 

Mid his hope anil winh wiia that Captain Gooiko lainfuH an Inulosuca (or Mr. Oabomo, whlcb Ui 

should niftrry a nobleninn'a rimiKhtBr. The clerk olork went in and dellrered. A short Ume oftei 

slept n great dDol aoundar than hie principai that wardH Mr. Chopper and Mr. Birch, the uffrt dert 

nlgbtiand. uuitdlInK bia cblldcon attor breakfast, wnroaiunmonod, andrequoBtodCo witncBSiipspM 

of which ho partook with a epy henrtr appotitfl 1 ^ e been nrnkioB a now win Mr Oshome Eftld 

(though his modart cup of Ufa wua only awoetfl ed to «h ch those gontlen eo appended thoir name 

with brown sugar) he sot off in his boat Sunday according y No pon ereation paaaed. Mr Hlggi 

EuEt and frillod shirt for buninwis promising his looked cioeedingly gra e aa he came Into Ihi 

adnilrli«n Tenot to punish Captain D a port too "U or room b and very hard n Mr Chopper'e fow 
severely that eolng 



but thcro wore not any explanations 




Mr. Oaborne'H conntonantc, when ho arrived in markedthatMr.OsbomevraspartluulartyquletM 

tho City at his usual tlnie, struck tboso dopendnnta gentle ail day. to tho surpriBo of tiiose who ha 

who were accuHtomad, for good reasons, to watoh augured lllfrom his dackUng demeanour. Heoalk 

ila exprosBioa. ob peculiarly ghastly and worn. At no man naraoa that day, and was not heard to ffWM 

twelve o'clook Mr. Higgs (of the firm of Hlggs S: once. Holett business early: and hefore going awa; 

Blatherwick, aolicltota, Bedford Row) called by summoned his chief dark onco more, and. tuTfai 

and waa ushorad into the govemoc's given liim general iuBlructiouB, asked hi m, afb 

I, and closeted there for more than some seeming hesitation and reluotanoa W 

t about one Mr. Chopper recelvod if ho kncwwhetber Captain DohUa w ' 
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yei said he believed he was. Indeed both albly rellared when be tound Chat ths envelope was 

knew the fast perfeaUy. oaija reminder for hlmsolf. ('I ghall expect you 

ne hrak a letter dliected to that officer, and, at halF-poat five,' Captain Dobbin wrote.) He 

.t to the oIerk,reqneeted the latter to deliver wae veiy much interested about bia employer'e 

lobbin'B own hands immediately. family ; but, qtit votilea wnta t a grand dinner was 

now, Chopper,* eaye he, taking bis hat, and otmoreconcem tohlm thautheoAUrsof onyoUiec 

. strai^e look, 'my mind will be easy.' mortal. 

- ae tbe clock atnick two (there waa no Dobbin was quite juatifled In repeatinK the 

ID appointment between the pair) Mr. General's information to any officeraof tbe regi- 

ok BiUlock called, and be and Mr. Osborne meat whom be should see In the course of Ids pcre- 

away ti^ethBT. grinatiouB; accordingly he Imparted it to EnRlgn 

yolonel of the — th regtmont, in which Stubble, whom he met at the agent's, and wbo, 

ira Dobbin and Osborne bad companies, was euch was his military ardour, went off Instantly 

Qeneral who bad made bis flrat campaign to purcbaee a new eword at the accoutrement- 

Volf at Quebec, and waa long; since quite too meiker'B. Here thla young fellow, who though 

I feeble for command; but be took soma only seventeen years of age, and about aixty-Qva 

' in the regiment of which he was the Inches high. wiUi a oaMBtttution naturally rickety 

I head, and made certain o( bis young and much impaired by premature brandy and 

welcome at bis table, a kind of hoepitallty wat«r, had an undoubted courage and a lioo's 

believe is not altogether common amongst heart, poised, tried, bent, and balanced a weapon 

hren ot the present day. Captain Dobbin such as ha thought would do execution amongst 

especial (avourlta of thia old General. Frenchmen. Shouting ' Ha, ha," and stamping hia 

waa versed in the literature ot his pro. little foot with tremendous enei^y, be delivered 

and could talk about tbe great Frederick tbe point twice or thrice at Captahi Dobbin, who 

Empress Queen and their wars almost as panied the thrust laughingly with Iiis bamboo 

the Oeneral himself, who woe indifferent to walking-stick. 

mphs of the present day, and whose heart Mr. Stubble, as may be supposed from bis ehie 

tb tbe tactdciana of Btty years back. Thla and slendemess, was of the Light Boba. Ensign 

Bent a summona to Dobbin to come and Spooney, on the contrary, was a tall youth, and 

St with bim on the morning when Mr. belonged, to (Captain IHibbin'a) the Grenadier 

I altered his will, and Mr. Chopper pat on Company, and he tried on a new bear-aidn cap, 

, ahirt-frill, and then informed his young under which he looked savage beyond bis years, 

te, a couple of daya in advance, of that Then these two lads went off to the Slaughters', 

hey were all expecting— a marohing order and having ordered a famous dinner, sate down 

• Belgium. The order for the regiment to and wrote off letters to the kind anxious parents at 

«elf in readiness would leave tbe Horee borne— letters full of love and heartiness, and pluck 

in a day or two ; and as tranaports were In and bod spelling. Ab 1 there were many on^ous 

Uiey would get thoir route before the week hearts beathig through England at that time; 

ir. Recrulta had come In during tbe stay of and mothers' prayers and tears flowing in many 

iment at Chatham; and the old Qeneral homesteads. 

hot tbe r^ineut which hod helped to beat Seeing young Stubble engaged tn comporition 

Im in Canada, and to rout Mr. Washington M one of tlie coffee-room tables at the Slat^hter'a, 

g Island, would prove Itself worthy ot Its in/ i||ir and the tears trick- 

al reputation on tbe otl^trodden battle- l H l[,[| ir l|||[i ling down his noso 

I ot tbe Low Countriea. 'And so, my good I'l n iiii |j i|||l||, on to the paper, 

if you have any affaire Id' said the old J ti lllll ^_^ i| \ (or the youngster 

dd hand, and then pointing to the spot ot | . ''j^Kr^ I mamma, and that 

^decAantbreunderwhlchhlsheort waastlll iLj ^^B^_^ r ll . -i he might never see 

■eaUng,— 'ItyonbaveanyPbilllstoconBole, j^lfPfi^^Hy' d \ M ''^^ ^^^)' l^obbin, 

ltareweUtopapaai]dmamma,oranywillta iji llnlffBBBfi I 'i1 i ^'"' was going \a 

recommend yoa to set aboQt your buBJnesti Ml'lB^Bl^^sKi^^^M ' write offa letter to 

; delay.' With w^JMi the Qeneral gave | ||ifl|^^^^^29P aeorgeOsbome,rc- 

ng -friend a floger to shake, and & good- U^^^=5^^E^^-, lented, and locked 

. nod of hia powdered and plg'tolled head ; i ^^wRmHinil^^B' upblsdesk. 'Why 

door being closed upon Dobbin, sate down KvC^lU ffiPR^hfl^P ahonld 1 1 ' said 

a poviet (he was eiceedingly vain ot bia ■ fflj^B^ Y/>(l PliVr ^^- '^^ ^^ have 

to Mademoiaello AmSnaide of hIa JlRnffilV^' ^r Jmiul iilfji ^^ night happy, 

''a Theatre. IIi^JbWP^' ' -/JMll Itlllllli 111 go and see my 

lews made Dobbin grave.-and be thought of 1' ' 9R|Hr jllliililll i Ul Parents early in 

nds at Brighton, and then be was ashamed jil||i^Hl|^£|IIMlUI| InI' '^^ morning, and 

alt that Amelia waa always the flrst thing jf'JlLi^^MH^Eiill ImA ^ down to BrU[h- 

thonghta (always before anybody— liefore ^^^^S^^^^^^^^P ton myaelf to- 

and mother, slstera and duty— alwaya at =7 / ~ ""H ^Z^ morrow,' 

ig lo bia betel, he sent off a brief note to '^ and laid bis big 

lome acquainting him with the information hand on yonng Stubble's shoulder, and backed up 

lie had received, and which might tend that young cbajnplon. and told bIm if he woold leave 

he hoped, to bring about a reoonoiliation off brandy and wat«r he would be a good soldier, as 

lorge. he alwaya waa a gentlemanly good-hearted fellow. 

note, despatched by the same messenger Young Stubble's eyes brightened up at this, for 

1 carried the invitation to Chopper on the Dobbin was greatly respected in the regiment, aa 

B day, alarmed the worthyclerk not a little, tbe best officer and (he ijeverest man In It. 

Boloaed to him, and as he opened the letter 'Thank you, DobSin,' he said, rubbing lila 

lUed lest tbe dinner ahonld be pnt off on eyw ^tliUsbkna<^Ue&, '\'v«K^^uft<-'i-«A.\E^«s«& 

m-wMoUeoMlng. His mlod was InexproB- h« 1 ktwiM- i^ni, OAi. &«•«.«» *o.'"'-n;b*.'w. 



68 VANITY FAIR 

me.' The walcr-pumpH won) »t woek again, and I "ItlB my Opinion, George," ha said, 'U 

am not sure that the HO(t'hoart«d Captain's ejea French Eniporor wUl be upon na, horse an 

dill not also twinkle. before threo woeks are otbt, and will g. 

The two EnslgnB. the Captain, and Mr. Chopper, Duke auch a dance aa shall make the Ps 

dined together In the same boi. Chopper brought appear mere chlld'g-play- But you need 

Iho letter from Mr. Oebome, In which the latter that to Mrs. Oebome, you know. There ms 

brlefty preBented bia compllmenU to Captain any fighting on our side after all, and our t 

Dobbin, and requested him to forward theinoloeed In Belgium ma/tumouttobeaiDeieiiillltai 

to Captain Geoi^ Osbome. Chopper knew patlon. Manr penMU Uiink w ; and Bnuae 

nothing fucthor ; he deecrlbed Hr. Oebome's of fine people and ladiee of faahlon.' Bo 

nppoanuieo, It ia true, and bis Interview with his agreed to repreaent the duty of tha BiitlB 

lawj'er, wondered how thegoTomor had swom at In Belgium in tliis liannless Ught to Amelia 

nobody, and, eapoclally as the wine circled This plot being airanged. the hTpOcrltical 

round, abounded In BpoculationB and conjectures, saluted Hra. George Oeborne quite gaily. 

But these grow more vague with every glass, and pay her one or two complimenta relative 

at length became perfectly unlnlelllglble. At a new position as a bride (which complim 

late hour Captain Dobbin put hie guest Into a must be oonfessed, were exceedingly dun 

hacltney coach, in abicoupping state, and swearing hnng Are wotully), and then fell to talkinj 

tliat he would bo the kick— the kick— Captain's Brighton, and the sea-air, and the galetlei 

friend tor over and over. place, and the beauties of the road and Un 

When Captain DobUn took leave of Hiss of the Lightning coach and horses,— a 

Osborne we have said that lie asked leave t« come manner quite incompreheoaible to Amel 

and pay her another visit, and the spinster very amusing to Hebecca. who was watch 

expected him for some hours the next day, when. Captain, as Indeed she watehed every oi 

perhaps, had he come, and bad he asked her whom she came. 

that question which she was prepared to answer. Little Amelia, It must he owned, had r 

she would have declared herself as her brother's moan opinion ol her husband's friend, < 

friend, and a reconciliation might have lieen Dobbin. He lisped- he was very plain and ] 

cHfeoted between George and his angry father, looking, aud exceedingly awkwsid and ui 

But though she waited at home the Captain never She liked him for his attachment M her b 

came. He had his own afftdrs to pursue : his own (to be sure there was very little merit lu thi 

parents to visit and console; and at an early hour she thought George was moat generous and 

of the day to take his place on the Lightning extending his friendship to his brother 

coacli, and go down to bis friends at Brighton. In Oeorge liad mimicked Dobliin's lisp anc 

the course of the day Miss Osborne beard her monnerB many times U> her, though, to < 

father give orders that that meddling scoundrel, justice, heaJways spoke most highly of his 

Captain Dobbin, should never be admitted within good qualities. In her litUe day of trium] 

his doors again, and any hopea In which she may not knowing him intimately aa yet, she mai 

have Indulged privatoly were thus abruptly of honest 'n'llliam— and he knew her opln 

brought to an end. Mr. Frederick Bullock came, him quite well, and acquiesced in them very li 

and was particularly afilactlonate to Haria, and A time came when she knew liim bett 

attentive to the broken-spirited old gentleman, changed her notions regarding him : but tt 

For though he said his mind would tie easy, the distant as yet- 

means which be had token to secure quiet did not As for Rebecca, Captidn Dobbin bad □ 

lb ... 

and feared him privatoly; norwos he v__ 

prepossessed In her favour. He was so 

™ 1 DTii-R vw *'"'' '"'■ *■** ™^ cajoleries did not affect h 

CHAiTKK JtJtV he gbrank from her with InstlnoUve re 

, THE PRINCIPAL PKMONAOBB THUK "^"^ " ^V^^ ?" f**"^ ^ '^, ^^?°^, 

1I.I no In be above jealousy, she disliked 1 




more for his adoraliBu of Amelia. 

she was very I'espectful and cordial In her 

towards him. A friend to the Osbomes I i 

ONDUGTED to to lier dearest benefactors 1 She vowed ah< 

the ladles, at always love him sincerely : she remembei 

the Ship Inn, quito well on the Vauxliall night, as she told 

Dobbin as- archly, and she made a little fun of hltn w 

sumed a Jovial two ladies wenl to dress for dinner. 1 

and rattling Crawley paid scarcely any attention to . 

manner, which looking upon htm as a good-ni^nred ninc< 

proTod that and under-bred City-man. Jos patronised h 

tbla young much dignity. 

officer was be- When George and Dobbin were alone 
coming a more lattec's room, to which George bad follow 
consummate Dobbin took from his desk the Icttor which 
hypocrite bee:i cliarged by Ur. Osborne to deliver to 
every day of 'It's not in my father's handwriting,' said 
his life. He looking rather alarmed ; nor was it : the let 
was trying to from Mr. Osborne's lawyer, and to the fc 
hide his own t>rivato feelings, first upon see- effect :— 

Ing Mrs. Geoqce Osborne In her new oondltlon, 'Baoraaa Kow, Mav'i 

nod secondly to mask the apprehensions he entor- ' Sir, 

talned as to the eObat which the dismal news 'I am oommlssioned by Mr. Osborne to 
&»(tf'.Af(fi»>7]t>^A/ii) would oertalnlrhayeopon her. you Ibalbe bAMm \ii \:>w A&tetmlaation w 
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before ezpreaaed U> you, and that in oonaeqneuco I am not a manTiog num, and I ahall not lovgut 

ot the maiiiage wbich yon have been pleased to my godaon in my will,' he added, wltli a eiiillc. 

amtract, he CMsea M consider yon henceforth aa a Wherenpon tbe dispute ended— aa many hcofcb of 

membei' ot his family. This determination is Onal such conversations between Oebome and bis (ricnd 

and InoTOoalile. had condaded previous! jr— by tlio former dcclarii^ 

'AlthODKh the monies expended upon you in there wBBnopdssibUltyotbclnBiuiKry with Dobbin 

ymrminorlty, and tbe btlla which you have drawn long, and foisiving Mm very gcncrausly after 

npon him so unepeiingly of late years, tar exceed abusing blm wibbout cause. 

hiamoujt the snm to which you are entitled In 'I say, Becky,' cried Rawdon Crawley out ot his 

your own right (being the third part of the fortune dreaslnB-rooin, to his lady, who was attiring her- 

of your mother, the late Mrs. Oabomo, and which self for dinner in her own chamber. 

reverted to yon at her decease, and to Miss Jano ■ what ? ' aald Becky's ahrill voice. She was look- 

Osbome and Hiss Maria Frances Osborne), yet I ing over her shoulder in the glass. 8ho had put on 

am lnatiiiat«d by Mr. Osborne to say that ho the neatest and fresbeet white frock imaginable. 

"^'?S ^"'f'™ "^^ ^^ ™'*'*' ""^ "^^ *^° and """i *»" Bbouldora and a Uttle necklace, and 

sum of am, t per cent. onimiUes, at the value of a light blue sash, she looked tbe imago of youthful 

the day (being your one-third share of the sum of innocence and gb-liah happincBs 

ttO0(9.ahallb« paid ovOT to yourself or your agents .j gaj., whatll Mra. O. do when 0. gocK out 

upon your receipt for the same, by yrlth the raiment t ' Crawley said, coming into tbe 

Yonr obedient Seryt., room, pertomitng a duet on his head with two 

»!. HiooB. hugo hair-brushes, and looking out from under his 



■P.a,— Mr. Osborne desires mo i 



hair with admiration on bis pretty little wife. 



^ that he deolineB to receive any messages, .j Buppoae shell cry her eyes out,' Docky 

WWra, OT cmnmnnicatlona from you on this or any answered. 'She has been whimpering half-a-dozen 

oUiu anbjeot. „f times at tbe very notion of It, already to me.' 

, , ^ ^ J 1. J,. . , ' i""" ^"t care, I suppose,' Rawdon said, half 

A pretty way you have managed the oBbir, aauey at his wife's want of feeling. 

;«OeOTge, look^ savage^ at William Dobbin. . you wretcli ! don't you know that I intend to go 

Look there. Dobbin, and be flung over to the withyou.'BookyreplIod. 'Besides. you'rodiiTcronl. 

W« his parents letter. A beggar, by Jove, and You go os Gonoral Tutto's aido^e-camp. H-'c don't 

;^b ooosequence of my d d smtimontaUty. -^i^^g (^ ti,^ u^e,' Mrs. Crawley said, throwing up 

>«^eouldiit we have waitedl AhaU mlghthavc her head withanalrthatsoenchantfldhcrhuaband 

"wfMme in theconrae o( the war, and may that he stooped down and kissed It, 

W^Wd how wIU Emmy be bettered by bemg left 'Rawdon, dear-don't you thlnk-you'd better 

*Unu^ widow! It was all your doing. You get that^money from Cupid, betoro ho gocsl' 

.11 t,.A ~,. ™.) married and Becky continned, flilng on a killing bow. Sho 

't'li.ol f-n F?""^ George Osborne Cupid. She had flattered 

andfortyta __. 

^1 Mid Wlliards aince 1 've been down here, .. wnen im wuuiuurau m 

Wgf manager of a man's matters j»u are, (or halfhourbctore bed U 

'IWe's no denying tliat the postttonla a hard 

*Jp Dobliln replied, after reading over the letter 

"aa a liUnk oonnttmance ; ' and, as you say. It la ' 

Hnly of mjr making. There are some men that 

■"JUttlmind Changing with you,' he added, with 

•Httsi smile. 'How many Captains in the regi 
' "MitliaTe two thousand pounds to the fore, think 

WbI You mnat Hve on your pay till your father 

'"Vtt, and U you die. you leave your wife a 

''U^ a year.' 

I^wyoo enppoaeaman of my habits can live on 

•olpiyandahundTedayear)' George cried outln 

pM anger. 'Yon must 1m a fool to talk so 
IMlUn. How the deuce am I to keep up my poel 
anlnUieworld upon such a pitifulpittancet I 
JMt Oliange roy habits. I mue( have my comforts 
' nm't brought up on porridge like MocWhlrter 
nr on potatoes like old ODowd. Do yon expect. 
liy wUb to take In soldiers' washing, or ride ^tcr 

aturedl) 

If ■ 

; and be quiet i ._. 

.. _. beforlong. Letyournama 

d In the Qozette, and 1 11 engage the 

' ts towards you.' She bod often called him a horrid ditssipatod 

a Hie Baaettor George answered, wretch, and threatened lo tellljnmy othio wicked 

'And In wtaot part of iti Among the killed and ways and naughty extravagant habits. Sho 

wooadod ratama, and at tbe top of tbe list, very brought liis cigar and light It for him ; she knew 

Ukdjr.' the i^ect of that manceuvre. having practised It In 

'Pitas 1 It will be tdme enough to cry out when former days upon Rawdon Crawley. Ho thought 

wa an bmt,' DohUn sold. 'And if anything her gay, brlslc, arch, dlstingu6e. delightful. In. 

h«IHiwi« Jim Iriimr n iin. Tl jjiil ii llllli. iiinl their UtOo AiViea axi<&. Uim«ira'%K'«.-i,<:ft. vi^vk. 
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quiLa ontiihoae poor Emmy, who reninlnoil rorj- brouKhLaeuinether) was now remembered tor tJie 

route Hod timid, whilo Mm. Crawlejr and liar Drxt tiuiu) aiid cmtiied tier to bluHh with humilia- 

hiubiuid rallied nway lOKSlher. and Captain t.loii. Ob I tboiight she, I bnvo been very wicked 

Crawloy (and Joa After ho joined Lho young and Belfleh—eeUlBh in torgetUng them In tbdr 

lunrricd poaplo) gobbliid In allonco. sorrowB— BclflBh In forcing GcorRe lo marry me, I 

Emmys n Inl Bomahow m xga e her about hor know I m no worthy of hm I know he wouM 

Mend. Robpi'vis Kp rl s. and accomplish ha e been happy without me— &Dd yet— I trje^ 

nienl9 troubled hor wl h n ruotul difiqu I Thc> I tried lo gl o him np 

lYcrc only n weak murr ed and hpre he Georgo It Is hard when before seven days of marrisBfl 

olroud)' BUlterIng tmui uid uui r for othont art o er such thoughlit and aonfeoBioiis aa these 




Howahall force themnelTes on a 11 tlobndBEmuid. Butuilv 

' was, and tbo nigh bofora Dohb n come to Join 

. thoEO young peop e— on a line brilhiuit nioonUght 

■ nlKhtotMay— sowormandbalmythBtthQWindows 

....... were flung open to tho ba cony from which Qeo^ 

ought to ha r fused n on y I had not he and Mra C awle » ere gazing upon the calm ooean 

heart. lough to have stopped at hone and taken spread lih n ng bofo o hon v.hUeRa -donaadJc* 

care of poor papn And bar neglect of her parents were engaged at backgammon w ithin— Amelia 

(and indeed there was some foundatiDn for thia coached <n a great chair quite neglected, and 

chaega wbicb the poor child's uneasy conscience watching both these pnrtlee, (elt a deBpi^ and 



fiocioty ! Bho tro b ed f or . . . 
I be a compan on fa ha nbo thought,— i 
and BO briUiant and I nnch a hun h ( 
crcaturcl Ho vnob cltwaaof himto ma 
c yth ng and stoop down t 
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smdrse such as were bitter comiianions for that 
inder lonely soul. Scarce a week was past, and it 
as come to this! The future, had she regarded 
) offered a dismal prospect ; but Emmy was too 
yy, so to speak, to look to that, and embark alone 
Q that wide sea, and unfit to navigate it without 
guide and protector. I know Miss Smith has a 
lean opinion of her. But how many, my dear 
ladam, are endowed vrith your prodigious strength 
fmind? 

'Gad, what a fine night, and how bright the 

noon is ! ' George said, with a puff of his cigar, 

'vhich went soaring up skywards. 

'How delicious they smell in the open air! I 

adore them. Who'd think the moon was two 

hundred and thirty-six thousand eight hundred and 

forty-seven miles off?' she added, gazing at that 

orb with a smile. * Isn't it clever of me to re- 

inember that? Pooh! we learned it all at Miss 

Hnkerton's ! How calm the sea is, and how clear 

everything. I declare I can almost see the coast of 

^^cel' and her bright green eyes streamed out, 

and shot into the night as if they cotUd see through 

'Do you know what I intend to do one morning? ' 
^Q said ; ' I find I can swim beautifully, and some 
day, when my Aunt Crawley's companion— old 
^%g8, you know— you remember her— that hook- 
?^cd woman, with the long wisps of hair— when 
^fi»Ss goes out to bathe, I intend to dive under 
'^^ a^wning, and insist on a reconciliation in the 
mter. Isn't that a stratagem ? ' 
t^eorge burst out laughing at the idea of this 
3ii^tic meeting. 'What's the row there, you 
^^'* Rawdon shouted out, rattling the box. 
^elia was making a fool of herself in an absurd 
f^5^Tical manner, and retired to her own room to 
^iriper in private. 

^^r history is destined in this chapter to go 
■^^^wards and forwards in a very irresolute 
?^^er seemingly, and having conducted our 
^\J^ to to-morrow presently, we shall immediately 
'^n have occasion to step back to yesterday, so 
^t^ the whole of the tale may get a hearing. As 
^y^ behold at her Majesty's drawing-room, the 
^bassadors' and high dignitaries' carriages whisk 
^ from a private door, while Captain Jones's 
!|2^ ctre waiting for their fly : as you see in the 
^<^tary of the Treasury's ante-chamber, a heJf- 
^^^n of petitioners waiting patiently for their 
^^dience, and CGhlled out one by one, when sud- 
^^y an Irish member or some eminent personage 
^ters the apartment, and instantly walks into Mr. 
Under-Secretaiy over the heads of all the people 
present : so in the conduct of a tale, the romancer 
is obliged to exercise this most partial sort of 
justice. Although all the little incidents must be 
heard, yet they must be put off when the great 
3vents make their appearance ; and surely such a 
;ircumstance as that which brought Dobbin to 
Brighton, viz., the ordering out of tide Guards and 
he line to Belgium, and the mustering of the allied 
irmies in that country under the command of his 
}race the Duke of Wellington— such a dignified 
iircumstance as that, I say— was entitled to the pas 
>ver all minor occurrences whereof this history is 
omposed mainly, and hence a little trifling disar- 
angement and disorder was excusable and becom- 
Dg. We have only now advanced in time so far 
eyond Chapter xxii. as to have got our various 
faaracters up into their dressing-rooms before the 
timoer, whidi took place as usual on the day of 
bobbin's arrivaL 

Gtooflge was too humane or too much occupied 
ritli tbe Ue of his neckdoth to convey at once all 
IM new! to Amtiia which bia comrade had brought 



with him from London. He came into her room» 
however, holding the attorney's letter in his hand, 
and with so solemn and important an air that his 
wife, always ingeniously on the watch for calamity, 
thought the worst was about to befall, and running 
up to her husband, besought her dearest G^rge to 
tell her everything— he was ordered abroad ; there 
would be a battle next week— she knew there 
would. 

Dearest George parried the question about 
foreign service, and with a melancholy shake of 
the head said, 'No, Emmy; it isn't that: it's not 
myself I care about: it's you. I have had bad 
news from my father. He refuses any communi- 
cation with me ; he has flung us off; and leaves us 
to poverty. lean rough it weU enough ; but you, 
mydear, how will you bear it? Read here.' And ho 
handed her over the letter. 

Amelia, with a look of tender alarm in her eyes, 
listened to her noble hero as he uttered the abovo 
generous sentiments, and sitting down on the bed, 
read the letter which George gave her with such 
a pompous martyr-like air. Her face cleared up 
as she read the document, however. The idea of 
sharing poverty and privation in company with 
the beloved object is, as we have before said, far 
from being disagreeable to a warm-hearted woman. 
The notion wsls actually pleasant to little Amelia. 
Then, as usual, she was ashamed of herself for 
feeling happy at such an indecorous moment, and 
checked her pleasure, saying demurely, * O George, 
how your poor heart must bleed at the idea of 
being separated from your papa.* 

'It does,' S€dd George, with an agonised counten- 
ance. 

'But he can't be angry with you long,* she con- 
tinued. 'Nobody could, I'm sure. Ho must for- 
give you, my dearest, kindest husband. Oh, I shall 
never forgive myself if he does not.' 

'What vexes me, my poor Emmy, is not my ■ 
misfortune, but yours,' George said. *I don't care 
for a little poverty ; and I think, without vanity, 
I 've talents enough to make my own way.' 

' That you have,' interposed his wife, who thought 
that war should cease, and her husband should be 
made a general instantly. 

' Yes, I shall make my way as well as another,' 
Osborne went on ; * but you, my dear girl, how can 
I hear your being deprived of the comforts and 
station in society which my wife had a right to 
expect? My dearest girl in barracks; the wife of 
a soldier in a marching regiment; subject to tdl 
sorts of annoyance and privation! It makes mo 
miserable.' 

Enmiy, quite at ease, as this was her husband's 
only cause of disquiet, took his hand, and, with a 
ra<Uant face and smile, began to warble that stanza 
from the favourite song of 'Wapping Old Stairs,' 
in which the heroine, after rebuking her Tom for 
inattention, promises 'his trousers to mend, and 
his grog too to make,' if he will be constant and 
kincU and not forsake her. ' Besides,' she said, after 
a iNiUse, during which she looked as pretty and 
happy as any young woman need, * isn't two thou- 
sand pounds an immense deal of money, George?* 

George laughed at her naivete ; and finally they 
went down to dinner, Amelia clinging on George's 
arm, still warbling the tune of 'Wapping Old 
Stairs,' and more pleased and light of mind than 
she had been for some days past. 

Thus the repast, which at leng^th came off, in- 
stead of being dismal, was an exceedingly brisk 
and merry one. The excitement of the campaign 
counteracted in George's mind the depressioii oo- 
casioned by the disinheriting letter. Dobbin sUU 
kept ti*^ \^ "c^YAsnjQitKt ^ TAidSA^ *^Ss4 ^aK»aftft.>tek 
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and her _ 
. iDea' throw o( the 1< 
which the invalid Misa Crawley occupied, 
lady'a door remained as pitiloGaly closed to I 
it liad bean heretofore in London. As loo] 
remained by the side of her eieteF-in-law, Mi 
Crawley took care that her beloved Matilda 
not be agitated by a meeting with her n 
' ■ aplnster tfolt her drive, the foithl 
beside her in the carriage. 



. . Ji accounts ot the army In Belglmu, Jos, I thliilc, would have preferred stayli 
where nothing but Mtes and Koloty and buhion Rawdon Crawley quitted Kigbton, but 
ware going on. Then, having a partioular end in and Qeorge overruled him, and he agreed 
view, thin dexleroua captain proceeded to describe the party to town, and ordered fonr he 
Htb. Major O'Dowd, packing her own and her beoame his dignity. With these they se 
H^or'a wardrobe, and how big best epaulets had state, after breakfast, the next day. Ami 
been stowed into a tea c&nlstor, whilst her own risen very early in the morning, and pac 
(amous yellow turlian, with the bird ot paradise little trunks with the greatest alacrity 
wrrapped In brown paper, was locked up in the Osbome lay in bed deploring that she ha 
Ut^or's tin cocked-hat case, and wondered what maid to help her. She was only Uia glad, b 
eSbct it would have at the French king's court at to pertorm this oSoe lor berselF. A dim 
Ohent. or the great military bolls at Bniasels. sentiment about Rebecca filled bar mind i 

'Ghent! Brueselar cried out Amelia, with a and althongh they klHsad each other most 1 
sudden shock and start. ' Is the regiment ordered at parting, yet we know what jealousy 
away, George,— is it ordered away)' A lookot Sirs. Amelia poasaaaed that among Other vi 
terror came over the sweet smiling face, and ^be her sex. 
clung to George as by an instinct. 

'Don't be afraid, dear,' he said good-naturedly; Besides these characters who are comi 
'it is but a twelve hours' pesaage. It wont hurt going away, we must remember that thei 
yon. You shall go too, Einmy.' some other old friends of ours at Brightoi 

'/Intend to go.' said Becky, 'I'm on the staff. Crawley, namely, and the suite In attendan 

General Tufto is a great flirt ot mine. Isn't he, ' " 

Kawdon)' 

RawdOD laughed out with his usual roar. 
William Dobbin flushed up quite red. 'She 

can't go,' be said; 'think ot (be ' 'of the danger,' 

he waa going to add ; bnt bad not all his oon- 
veraation during dinner-time tended to prove there 
was nonel He became very confused and silent. 

'I must and will go,' Amelia, cried with the Whoi 
greatest spirit; and Qeotge, apidauding her reao- Bute 

Intlon, patted her under the chin, and asked all the Crawley took the air in a chair, Mrs. Bate n 
persona proaent if they ever saw such a t«rmagant on one side ot the vehicle, whilst honest 
ot a wife, and agreed that the lady should bear him occupied the other wing. And It they mot I 
company. ' We 11 have Mrs. O'Dowd to chaperon and his wife by chance—although the torn 
you,' he said. What cared she so long as her slantly and obsequiously took off bis hat, tb 
husband waa near her 1 Thus somehow the bitter- Crawley party passed him by with such i 
nessof a parting was Juggled away. Though war and killing indlfllbrence that Bawdon be 
and danger were in store, war and danger might despair. 

not befall for months to come. There was a respite ' We might as well be in London as here,' ( 
at any rate, which made the timid httle Amelia Rawdon often said, with a downcast air. 
almost OS happy as a full reprieve would have ' '-^ comfortable Inn in Brighton is better 

done, and which even Dobbin owned in his heart i ''""'" '" "' ' 

was very welcome. For, to be permitted to see ' 
her was now the greatest privilege and hope ot his 
lite, and be thought with himself secretly how he 
would watch and protect her. I wouldn't have let 
her go It I hod been married to her, bethought. 
But George was the master, and his friend did not 
think fit to remonstrate. 

Putting her arm round her friend's waist, 
Rebecca at length carried Amelia off from the 
dinner-table where so much business of importance 
had been discussed, and left the gentlemen in a 
highly exhilarated state, drinking and talking very 
gaily. 

In the course ot the evening Rawdon got a little 
family nole from his wife, which although he 
crumpled it apand burnt it inatantly la the candle, 
we had the good luck to read over Rebecca's 
shoulder. ' Qreat news,' she wrote. ' Mrs. Bute 
is gone. Oet the money from Cnpid to-night, an 
hell be off to-morrow most likely. Mind this.— 
R.' Sowhen thelittlecompanywasaboutadjoum- 
ing to coffee in the women's apartment, Rawdon 
touched Osbome on the elbow, and said gracefully. 
'I say, Osbome, my boy, if quite convenient, I'll 
trouble you for that 'ere small trille.' It was not 
quite convenient, but ceverthdoss George gave 
him a considerable present instalment in bank- 
notes from his pocket-book, and a bill on bis agents 
at a week's date tor the remaining som. ' „. u^„™ „..« «.^«^ 

mils matter amuiged, Oeoige, and Jos, aiid the sheriff-s-omcer, who wf 
w\.u.i_ 1..1J ^ coundl ot war orer theii dgars, week. Our triends here 




aidea-de-camp of Hr. 
hed our lodgir 
very stupid, b 



r ZoDdOB Li Jm'm open atniaga the next day. Hr. Moaea's men, Rawdon, my love.' 
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'I wonder the writs haven't followed me down and sen^e of relief in all Miss Crawley's house, as 
here»' Rawdon continued, still desponding. the company of persons assembled there had not 
'When they do, well find means to give them experienced for many a week before. That very 
the slip,' said dauntless little Becky, and further day Miss Crawley left off her afternoon dose of 
pointed out to her husband the great comfort and medicine : that afternoon Bowls opened an inde- 
advantage of meeting Jos and Osborne, whose pendent bottle of sherry for himself and Mrs. 
acquaintance had brought to Kawdon Crawley a Firkin : that night Miss Crawley and Miss Briggs 
most timely little supply of ready money. indulged in a game of piquet instead of one of 
'It will hardly be enough to pay the inn bill,' Porteus's sermons. It was as in the old nursery- 
grumbled the Guardsman. story, when the stick forgot to beat the dog, and 
'Why need we pay it ? ' said the lady, who had an the whole course of events \mderwent a peaceful 
answer for everything. and happy revolution. 

Through Rawdon's valet, who still kept up a At a very early hour in the morning, twice or 

trifling acquaintance with the male inhabitants of thrice a week. Miss Briggs used to betake herself 

Miss Crawley's servants' hall, and was instructed to a bathing-machine, and disport in the water in a 

to treat the coachman to drink whenever they met, flannel gown, and an oilskin cap. Rebecca, as we 

old Miss Crawley's movements were pretty well have seen, was awa.re of this circumstance, and 

known by our young couple ; and Rebecca luckily though she did not attempt to storm Briggs as she 

bethought herself of being \mwell, and of calling had threatened, and actually dive into that lady's 

in the same apothecary who was in attendance presence and surprise her imder the sacredness of 

upon the spinster, so that their information was the awning, Mrs. Rawdon determined to attack 

on the whole tolerably complete. Nor was Miss Briggs as she came away from her bath, refreshed 

Biiggs, although forced to adopt a hostile attitude, and invigorated by her dip, and likely to be in good 

secretly inimical to Rawdon and his wife. She humour. 

I was naturally of a kindly and forgiving disposition. So, getting up very early the next morning, Becky 

I Now that the cause of jealousy was removed, her brought the telescope in their sitting-room, which 

f dislike for Rebecca disappeared also, and she re- faced the sea, to bear upon the bathing-machines 

^ membered the latter's invariable good words and on the beach ; saw Briggs arrive, enter her box, and 

80od-hamour. And, indeed, she and Mrs. Firkin, put out to sea ; and was on the shore just as the 

^ lady's-maid, and the whole of Miss Crawley's nymph of whom she came in quest stepped out of 

I household, secretly groaned imder the tyranny of the little caravan on to the shingles. It was a 

i the triumphant Mrs. Bute. pretty picture : the beach ; the bathing-women's 

I -Soften will be the case, that good but imperious faces; the long line of rocks and building were 

^oman pushed her advantages too far, and her blushing and bright in the sunshine. Rebecca wore 

Recesses quite unmercdfully. She had in the course a kind, tender smile on her face, and was holding 

^ a few weeks brought the invalid to such a state out her pretty white hand as Briggs emerged from 

<» helpless dodlity, that the poor soul yielded her- the box. What could Briggs do but accept the 

^i^ entirely to her sister's orders, and did not even salutation ? 

J*"* to complain of her slavery to Briggs or Firkin. * Miss Sh— , Mrs. Crawley,' she said. 

r^ Bute measured out the glasses of wine which Mrs. Crawley seized her hand, pressed it to her 

'"P^ Crawley was d£dly allowed to take with irre- heart, and with a sudden impulse, flinging her 

^ble accuracy, greatly to the annoyance of Firkin arms round Briggs, kissed her affectionately. ' Dear, 

^ the butler, who found themselves deprived of dear friend 1 ' she said, with a touch of such natural 

^trol over even the sherry-bottle. She appor- feeling, that Miss Briggs of course at once began to 

^^"^ the sweetbreads, jellies, chickens ; their melt, and even the bathing- woman was mollified. 

^Jl^tity and order. Night and noon and morning Rebecca found no difiSlculty in engaging Briggs 

!^broiight the abominable drinks ordained by the in a long, intimate, and deUghtful conversation. 

rp^tor, and made her patient swallow them with Everything that had passed since the morning of 

^ <^ecting an obedience, that Firkin said my poor Becky's sudden departure from Miss Crawley's house 

'^^SBOB du take her physic like a lamb. She pre- in Park Lane up to the present day, and Mrs. 

^bed the drive in the carriage or the ride in the Bute's happy retreat, was discussed and described 

^halr, and, in a word, ground down the old lady in by Briggs. All Miss Crawley's symptoms, and the 

*^er convalesoeiice in such a way as only belongs to particulars of her illness and medical treatment, 

^onr proper-managing, motherly, moral woman. If were narrated by the confidante with that fulness 

^rer the patient f aintiy resisted, and pleaded for a and accuracy which women delight in. About their 

little bit more dinner or a little drop less medicine, complaints and their doctors do ladies ever tire of 

the nurse threatened her with instemtaneous death, tcdking to each other 9 Briggs did not on this occa- 

when Miss Crawley instantly gave in. ' She 's no sion ; nor did Rebecca weary of listening. She was 

spirit left in her,* Firkin rem.arked to Briggs ; ' she thankful, truly thankful, that the dear kind Briggs, 

aJnt'ave called me a fool these three weeks.' Finally, that the faithful, the invaluable Firkin, had been 

Mrs. Bute had made up her mind to dismiss the permitted to remain with their benefactress through 

aforesaid honest lady's-maid, Mr. Bowls, the largo her illness. Heaven bless her ! though she, Rebecca, 

confidential man, and Briggs herself, and to send had seemed to act undutif uUy towards Miss Craw- 

for her daughters from the Rectory, previous to re- ley ; yet was not her fault a natural and excusable 

moving the dear invalid bodily to Queen's Crawley, one? Could she help giving her hand to the man 

when an odious accident happened which called who had won her heart? Briggs, the sentimental, 

her away from duties so pleasing. The Reverend could only turn up her eyes to Heaven at this appeal* 

Bute Crawley, her husband, riding home one night, and heave a sympathetic sigh, and think that she, 

fell with his horse and broke his collar-bone. Fever too, had given away her affections long years ago, 

and inflammatory symptoms set in, and Mrs. Bute and own that Rebecca was no very great criminal. 

was foroed to leave Sussex for Hampshire. As soon 'Can I ever forget her who so befriended the 

as evdr Bute was restored she promised to return to friendless orphan ? No, though she has cast me ofi^' 

her dearest triemd, and departed, leaving the strong- the latter said, ' I shall never cease to love her, and 

est inimiottonfl with the household regarding their I would devote my life to her service. As my own 

behaTlinr to thsir mistress ; and as soon as she got benefaotress, as my beloved Rawdon's adored vela- 

Into tlM aoathampton coacb, there was sucha jubilee Uve, 1 \o\e ^^<Ql Qj^smE^ 'VL\as& Cm.Nftfrs % ^km& '^fi&sa^ 
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Briggs, boyond any woman in the world, and next to Miss Crawley, in which yoa'ii day that yoa are 

to her I love all those who are faithful to her. / a good boy, and that sort of thing.' SoRawdonaate 

would never have treated Miss Crawley's faithful down, and wrote of^ 'Brighton, Thursday,' and 

friends as that odious designing Mrs. Bute had done. * My dear aunt,' with great rapidity : bat thm the 

Rawdon, who was all heart,' Rebecca continued, gallant officer's imagination faUed him. He 

* although his outward manners might seem rough mumbled the end of his pen, and looked up in his 

and careless, had said a hundred times, with tears wife's face. She could not help laughing at his 

in his eyes, that he blessed Heaven for sending his rueful countenance, and, marching up and down the 

dearest aunty two such admirable nurses as her room with her hands behind her, the little woman 

attached Firkin and her admirable Miss Briggs.' began to dictate a letter, wUch he took down. 

Should the machinations of the horrible Mrs. Bute 'Before quitting the country «u&d commencing a 

end, as she too much feared they would, in banish- campedg^n, which very possibly may be fatal — * 

ing everybody that Miss Crawley loved from her 'What?' said Rawdon, raUier surprised, bat took 

side, and leaving that poor lady a victim to those the humour of the phrase, and presently wrote it 

harpies at the Rectory, Rebecca besought her (Miss down with a grin. 

Briggs) to remember that her own home, humble ' Which very possibly may be fatal, I have come 

as it was, was always open to receive Briggs. *Dear hither ' 

friend,' she exclaimed, in a transport of enthusiasm, 'Why not say come here, Becky, come hero's 
*aoine hearts C€tn never forget benefits ; all women grammar,' the dragoon interposed, 
are not Bute Crawleys! Though why should I 'I have come hither,' Rebecca insisted with a 
complain of her,' Rebecca added; 'though I have stamp of her foot, 'to say farewell to my dearest 
been her tool and the victim to her arts, do I not and earliest friend. I beseech you before I go^ not 
owe my dearest Rawdon to her?' And Rebecca perhaps to return, once more to let me press the 
unfolded to Briggs aJl Mrs. Bute's conduct at hand from which I have received nothing but kind- 
Queen's Crawley, which, though unintelligible to nesses all my life.* 

her then, was clecurly enough explained by the 'Kindnesses all my life,' echoed Rawdon, scratcK- 

events now,— now that the attachment had sprung ing down the words, and quite amazed at his own 

up which Mrs. Bute had encouraged by a thousand facility of composition. 

artifices,— now that two innocent people had fallen ' I ask nothixijg from you but that we should parfe 

into the snares which she had laid for them, and not in anger. I have the pride of my fiunily on 

loved and married and been ruined through her some points, though not on all. I married a painter*^ 

schemes. daughter, and am not ashamed of the union.' 

It was all very true. Briggs saw the stratagems ' No, run me through the body if I am ! ' RawdoA 

as clearly as possible. Mrs. Bute had made the ejaculated. 

match betwten Rawdon and Rebecca. Yet, though 'You old booby,' Rebecca said, pinching his e0^ 

the latter was a perfectly innocent victim. Miss and looking over to see that he niade no mistak^ 

Briggs could not disguise from her friend her fear in spelling— 'beseech is not spelt with an a, aH^ 

that Miss Crawley's affections were hopelessly ecurliest is.' So he altered these words, bowing ^ 

estranged from Rebecca, and that the old lady the superior knowledge of his little Missis, 

would never forgive her nephew for making so im- 'I thought that you were aware of the progre^ 

prudent a marriage. of my attachment,' Rebecca continued : 'I knewtbi*;^ 

On this point Rebecca had her own opinion, and Mrs. Bute Crawley confirmed and encouraged i^ 

still kept up a good heart. If Miss Crawley did not But I make no reproaches. I married a poor wombs'' 

forgive them at present, she might at lea^t relent and am content to abide by what I have done. LeaV^ 

on a future day. Even now, there was only that your property, dear aunt, as you wilL J shall nev^ 

puling, sickly Pitt Crawley between Rawdon and complain of the way in which you dispose of it. *- 

a baronetcy ; and should anything happen to the would have you believe that I love you f6r yovaod^ 

former, all would be well. At all events, to have and not for money's sake. I want to be reconoil0^ 

Mrs. Bute'sdesignsexi)osed, and herself well abused, to you ere I leave England. Let me, let me see yo^ 

was a satisfaction, and might be advantageous to before I go. A few weeks or months hence it maT 

Rawdon's interest ; and Rebecca, after an hour's be too late, and I cannot bear the notion of quitting 

chat with her recovered friend, left her with the the country without a kind word of farewell frosn 

most tender demonstrations of regard, and quite you.' 

assured that the conversation they had had together * She won't recognise my style in that,* said Beoky* 

would be reported to Miss Crawley before many 'I made the sentences short and brisk on purpose*' 

hours were over. And this authentic missive was despatched under 

This interview ended, it became full time for cover to Miss Briggs. 

Rebecca to return to her inn, whore all the party Old Miss Crawley laughed when Briggs with great 

of the previous day were assembled at a farewell mystery handed her over this candid and simple 

breakfast. Rebecca took such a tender leave of statement. 'We may read it now Mrs. Bute is 

Amelia as became two women who loved each other away,' she said. ' Read it to me, Briggs.' 

as sisters; and having used her handkerchief When Briggs had read the epistle out, her pe^tron' 

plentifully, and hung on her friend's neck as if they ess laughed more. ' Don't you see, you goosey' die 

were pcurting for ever, and waved the handkerchief said to Briggs, who professed to be much touched 

(which was quite dry, by the way) out of window, by the honest affection which pervaded the com* 

as the carriage drove off; she came back to the position,— 'don't you see that Rawdon never wrote 

breakfast-table, and ate some prawns with a good a word of it. He never wrote to me without asking 

deal of appetite, considering her emotion ; and while for money in his life, and all his letters are fall of 

E^e was munching these delicacies, explained to bad spelling, and dashes, and bad grammar. It is 

> Rawdon what had occurred in her morning walk that little serpent of a governess who rules him.' 

between herself and Briggs. Her hopes were very They are all alike, Miss Crawley thought In her 

high : she made her husband share them. She hecurt. They all want me dead, and are hankering 

generally succeeded in making her husband share for my money, 

all her opinions, whether melancholy or cheerful. ' I don't mind seeing Rawdon,' she added, after a 

'Faa ndJ] now, if you please, my d^ar, sit down pause» and In a tone of perfect indifiRBtenoeii 'I 

£ltA0nrt/i;la^-tabJe&Ddpenmetkp:eUyUttLB\9ltUic houd ^ust «A moyl shake hands with him m iiolb 
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Frovided there is no scene, why shouldn't we meet ? ' How much money has he promised you, Briggsf ' 

I dont mind. But human patience has its limits ; the old spinster cried out, working herself into a 

and mind, my dear, I respectfully de<dine to receive nervous rage,—' there now, of course you hegin to 

Mrs. Rawdon— I can't support that quite '—and cry. I hate scenes. Why am I always to he 

Miss Briggs was fain to be content with this half- worried! Go and cry up in your own room, and 

message of conciliation; and thought that tiie send Firkin to me,— no, stop, sit down and blow 

best method of bringing the old lady and her your nose, and leave off crying, and write a letter 

nephew together, was to warn Rawdon to be in to Captain Crawley.* Poor Briggs went and 

waiting on the cUff, when Miss Crawley went out placed herself obediently at the writing-book. Its 

for her air in her chair. leaves were blotted all over with relics of the firm. 

There they met. I don't know whether Miss strong, rapid handwriting of the spinster's late 

Crawley had any private feeling of regard or amanuensis, Mrs. Bute Crawley. 

emotion upon seeing her old favourite; but she 'Begin "My dear sir," or "Dear sir," that will be 

beldout a couple of fingers to him with as smiling better, and say you are desired by Mrs. Crawley— 

ud good-humoured an air as if they had met no, by Miss Crawley's medical man, by Mr. 

only the day before. And as for Rawdon, he turned Creamer, to state, that my health is such that all 

w red as scarlet, and wrung off Briggs's hand, strong emotions would be dangerous in my present 

80 great was his rapture and his confusion at the delicate condition— and that I must dedine any 

meeting. Perhaps it was interest that moved him: family discussions or interviews whatever. And 

or perhaps aflfection : perhaps he was touched by thank him for coming to Brighton, and so forth, 

tbe change which the illness of the last weeks had and beg him not to stay any longer on my account. 

^nought in his aunt. And, Miss Briggs, you may add that I wish him a 

'The old girl has always acted Uke a tnimp to hon voyage, and that if he will take the trouble to 

me,' he said to his wife, as he narrated the inter- ccdl upon my lawyer's in Gray's Inn Square, he will 

view, 'and I felt, you know, rather queer, and that find there a communication for him. Yes, that 

wt of thing. I wsdked by the side of the what- will do ; and that will make him leave Brighton.' 

oy'e-caU-'em, you know, and to her own door, The benevolent Briggs penned this sentence with 

where Bowls came to help her in. And I wanted the utmost satisfaction. 

w BO in very much, only ' • To seize upon me the very day after Mrs. Bute 

Foil didn'f ^o in, Rawdon !' screamed his wife, was gone,' the old lady prattled on; 'it was too 

No, my dear, I'm hanged if I wasn't afraid indecent. Briggs, my dear, write to Mrs. Crawley, 

whoi it came to the point.' and say aJie needn't come back. No— she needn't— 

xoa fool ! you ought to have gone in, and never and she sha'n't— and I won't be a slave in my own 

^'i^oieoat again,' Rebecca said. house— and I won't be starved and choked with 

Djm't call me names,' said the big guardsman poison. They all want to kill me— all— all'— and 

••jf^ay. 'Perhaps I tixw a fool, Becky, but you with this the lonely old woman burst into a scream 

Hbouldntsay so;' and he gave his wife a look, of hysterical tears. 

'^ as his countenance could wear when angered. The last scene of her dismal Vanity Fair comedy 

UjOsQcii as was not pleasant to face. was fast approaching; the tawdry lamps were 

.Well, dearest, to-morrow you must be on the going out one by one ; and the dark curtain was 

H^-ont, and go and see her, mind, whether she almost ready to descend. 
*"« you or no,' Rebecca said, trying to soothe her 

JJ»y yoke-mate. On which he replied that he That final paragraph, which referred Rawdon to 

J[[^d do exactly as he liked, and would just thank Miss Crawley's solicitor in London, and which 

?* to keep a civil tongue in her head— and the Briggs had written so good-naturedly, consoled the 

J^onnded husband went away, and passed the dragoon and his wife somewhat, after their first 

'Orenoon at the billiard-room, sulky, silent, and blank disappointment, on rectding the spinster's 

^^iqiidous. refusal of a reconciliation. And it affected the 

purpose for which the old lady had caused it to be 

But before the night was over he was compelled written, by making Rawdon very eager to get to 

to give in, and own, as usual, to his wife's superior London. 

ivadence and foresight, by the most melancholy Out of Jos's losings and George Osborne's bank- 
confirmation of the presentiments which she had notes, he paid his bill at the inn, the landlord 
regarding the consequences of the mistake which whereof docs not probab^ know to this day how 
he had made. Miss Crawley must have had some doubtfully his account once stood. For, as a 
emotion upon seeing him and shaking hands with general sends his baggage to the rear before an 
him after so long a rupture. She mused upon the action, Rebecca had wisely packed up all their 
meeting a considerable time. 'Rawdon is getting chief vcJuables and sent them off under care of 
very fat and old, Briggs,' she said to her companion. George's servant, who went in charge of the trunks 
'His noee has become red, and he is exceedingly on the coach back to London. Rawdon and his 
coarse in appearance. His marriage to that wife returned by the same conveyance next day. 
woman has hopelessly vulgarised him. Mrs. Bute ' I should have liked to see the old girl before we 
always said they dnmk together; and I have no went,' Rawdon said. 'She looks so cut up and 
doubt they do. Yes : he smelt of gin abominably, altered that I 'm sure she can't last long. I wonder 
I remarked it. Didn't you?' what sort of a cheque I shall have at Waxy's. 
In Tain Briggs interposed that Mrs. Bute spoke Two hundred— it can't be less than two hundred,— 
ill of everybody: and, as far as a person in Jier hey, Becky?' 

humble position could judge, was an ' In consequence of the repeated visits of the 

'An artful designing woman? Yes, so she is, gentiemen whose portraits have been taken in a 

•ad she does speak ill of every one,— but I am preceding page, Rawdon and his wife did not go 

certain that woman has made Rawdon drmk. All back to tiheir lodgings at Brompton, but put up at 

thoM low people do—' an inn. "Early the next morning, Rebecca had an 

'He was yery much affected at seeing you, opportunity of seeing them as she skhrted that 

nrn'ttOf* tbe companion said; 'and I am sure, suburb on her road to old Mrs. Sedley's house at 

yaa vemember that he is going to the field Fulham, whither she went to look fOr her dear 
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1 dcprowol and toikrful, aud naw it dHve away to Ita deatliifttlnii. Tbe 

miltary. ItcLumlnKtroni Ihia vIhIU Robocoatound vei? volet was ashamed of menUonliis the addnw 

her buHband. wlio bod bum ofT to Gniy'B Inn, and to the backiieT-430achmaii before the hotel-walteK 

leumt hii fnte. Hu camo bock furious. and promlaod to Instruct him when they gut 

'Bj Jorc, neck}-,' wtyK he, 'tibc's Dnlfglvoii me further on. 

twenty pouDdn!' Dobbin walked home t« his old quarters at Uu 

Though It lold oKiiinBt IhemHClvBH, the Joko 81aughtera'. Uiinklng very likely that itgmild ie 

' a good, and Itocky burst out laughlnif at dellgbtful to be in that baokneT-ooaoh alOBg'ntk 



lUwdon's dlscomQturo. 
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k Osborne. Oe^^ waa cTldeiktly of qoUe i 

different taste; tor when be bad takcm win 

enoush, be wcntofftobtU-prioeat the play, loan 

Mr. Eean perform In Sh^ook. Ca,pt»la Oatnoi 

was B, great lover of th« dnuna. Bad had UibmK 

performed hlgh-oomedy ohanotras wUli grat 

distinction In seventl gairiarai theablcal wM- 

talnmente. Joa slept on nntll long attw dart, 

N quitting Brighton, our when be woke np wiUi a start at the motiDU ti 

friend George, as his servant, who was removing and emptflsg Uia 

became a person of decanters on Uie table; and the hackaey-cotdi 

rank and tasblon stand was again pat into requisition for a tanttgi 

\ travelling in a to convey this stout hero to his lodglngB and bed. 

\ baronche with four 

I borsea, drove in Hrs. Bedley, fou may be sure, clasped tv 

/ state to n fine hotel daughter to her heart with all maternal eogenM 

/ in Cavendish Square, and affection, running out of the door *a ^ 

where a auite of carriage drew up before the Uttle garden-g>l4 U 

splendid rooms, and welcome the weeping, trembling, yonng IxUa 

B. table magolflcently Old Mr. Clapp, who was In his ahirt^leevoa, tiii>- 

furnished with plate niing the garden-plot, shrank bock alanned. fit 

and Burrounded by Irish eervant-lass rushed up from the kitchen ud 

a lialf-doxen Of black and sUent waiters, was ready smiled a 'God bless you.' AmBlioi oould baidtl 

to receive the young gentleman aud his bride, walk along the flags aud np the steps into U* 

George did the hOQOura of the place with a princely parlour. 

air lo Job and Dobbin ; and Amelia, for the Qntt How the floodgates were opened, aud motbd 

time, and with exceeding shyness and timidity, and daughter wept, when Ihey were together (■>- 

presided at what Geoi^e called her own table. bracing each other in this sanctuary, may rwdlT 

George pooh-poohed the wine and bullied the beimaginedbyeveryreaderwliopoBsesseBtbelat' 

waiters royally, and Joa gobbled the turtle with sentimental turn. When don't ladies weepl At| 

immense satisfaction. Dobbin helped him to it ; what occasion of Joy, sorrow, or otlier bualnea (4 

for the lady of the house, boforo whom the tureen llfet and, after such on event as a marriiM 

was placed, wax so ignorant of the contents, that mother and daughter were surely at libertr >4 

she was going to help Mr. Sedley without bestow- give way to a sensibilil? which Is as tender uUl* 

ing upon Mm either calipash or calipee. refreshing. About a queetlon of marriage I lisM 

Tlie splendour of the entertainment^ and the seen women who hate each oUier kiss and O ] 

apartments in which it was given, alsjmcd Mr. together quite fondly. How mutji more do tbQ 1 

IXibbtn. who remonstrated after dinner, when Jos feel when they love 1 Good mothers an OMtitii I 

was asleep in the great chair. But In vain be over again at their daughters' weddings : and •> ' 

orled out against Oie enormity of turtle and tor subsequent events, who does not know bo* 

champagne that was fit for an archbishop. 'I've ultra -maternal grandmothers aref — In fad >') 

always been accustonied to travel like a gentle- woman, until she is a grandmother, does not afUB[ 

man,' George said, 'and, damme, my wife shall really know what to be a motberis. Letnsre^^ 

travel like a lady. As long as there 's a shot In Amelia and her mamma whispering and whlnv''' 

the looker, she shall want for nothing,' said the ing and laughing and crying in the parlour sod 

generous fellow, quite pleased with himself for bis the twilight. Old Mr. Sedley did. He had not 

magniflceoce of spirit. Nor did Dobbin try and divined who was in the carri^e when it drove W 

convince him that Amelia's happiness was not He bad not flown oat to meet bis daughter. tboDgk 

centred in turtle-soup. he kissed her very warmly when she entered tW 

A while after dinner, Amelia timidly expressed room (where be was occupied, as usual, with hit 

a wish to go and see her mamma, at Fnlham: papers and tapes and statements of acoounti}, 

which permission George granted her with some and after sitting with the mothtw and dooghtw 

grumbling. And she tripped away to her enor- for a short time, he very wisely left Uie liHls 

moUB bednxnn, in the centre of which stood the apartment In their possession, 
enormous funereal bed, 'that the Emperor Hallz- Geoi^je's valet was looking on in a very snpef 

ander'a sister slep in when the allied suSbrings was cUlous manner at Mr. Clapp in bis shirtsleeves, 

here,' and put on her little bonnet and shawl with watering his rose-bushes. He took off hie hat, how- 

the utmost eagemOBs and pleasure. George was ever, with much condescension to Mr. Sedley, who 

still drinking claret when siie returned to the asked news about his son-in-law, aad about Job's 

" ' 'ooni. and made no signs of moving. 'Ar'n't carriage, and whether his horses had been down 

nlng with me, dearest ) ' she asked him. to Brighton, and about that infenul traitor Bona- 

I 'dearest' had 'bndnesa' that night. W» party, and the war; until the Irish maldwmuit 

. indianldKetheracaaohandKawithher. And came with* plate and » bottle of wlnft fmn which 

Oio ooaeh being at the door of the hotel, Amelia the old gentleman InsiBted upon belong the valek 

made George a little disappohitod curtsey after B» gave him a half-fntnea too, whkb the n-rw^^t 

loeUag vainly into his face onee or twloe, and pocketed withamlzture of wonderandct~' 
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Ulhe health of your 1 
r. Sedley said, 'and 
m beftltli whmi ron | 




and mistreeii, Trotter.' hod pMsad so many bitter hours. She sank iHCk 

H HniieailliK b> drink Initaomu u U It were &n old triend; and tellto 

TnCt«T.' thinking over the post week, and the lUe heyond 

it Already to be looking sadly and vaguely baiA: 

(dwaya to be plnins foe eoitiething which, v ' ~ 

obtained, bTougbt doubt and BadneBS n " 

■ lot of t 



lostw 






aguelybaiA: , 
which, wbenl 
I rather than I 
r poor little] 
ia the greatp 



iwdsot Vanity Fair. 
Hrae she sate, and recalled to heraeU fondly that 
Image of Qeoige to which aha had knell before 
raarrtage. Did ahe own to heraell how difibrent 
the real maa waa from that superb young haio 
whom she had worahipped I It requiree many, 
many years— and a man must be very bad Indeed 
—before a woiuaD'a pride and vanity will let her 
own to such a confession. Then Rebecca's twink- 
ling green eyes and balefol smile lighted upon 
her, and flUod her with dismay. And so she sate 
for awhile Indulging in her usual mood of selflsh 
brooding, in that very lieUess melancholy attitude 
In which the honest maid-servant had found 
her on the day when she brought up the letter 
in which George renewed his offer of marriage. 



Iheie were but nine days past since Amelia bed 
kftttut little cottage and home— and yet how tar 
iCtbe time seemed Bince she had bidden it faro- 



Jhndiig'plaoe, andoonlamplate. almost as another 
tdag, UM yoQiiB immarried girl absorbed in her 
Ion, having no eyes Init for one si>ocial ot^ect, 
■MTtnig pftreDtal afltetion if not ungistefully, 
tt lent Indlflerantly, and as if it were her due— 
niAide hsut and thoughts bent on the accom- 
Httmant at one declre. The review of those 
^n, to lately gone yet so far away, touched her 
Jwi Ihanw; and tlie aspect of the kind mother 
■'lad her with tender remorse. Was the prize 
Miad— the heaven at lite— and the winner rtlll 
■NlilAil and nneaUaHedl Afi bis hero and heroine 
Ms the moblmonlal barrier, the novelist generally 
l^ofa tiie oortain. as If the drama were over then : 
•M doDbtB and atxuggles of lite ended : as if. once 
tBded in the marriage country, all were green 
1*4 pleasant there : and wife and husband had 
iMUng but to link each other's arms together, 
knd wander gently downwards towards old ago 
n hapPT and perfect fruition. But our litUe 
InialiawBajuat on the bank of her new country. 
od was alraady looking anxiouHly back towards 
be sad Mandly flgures waving tsjrewell to her 
Dnaa tlie Btteun from the other diatAut shore. 
la bamnr of the young bride's arrival, her 
lotlier thought It necesBory to prepare I don't 
HOW what festive entertaioment. ajid after the 
rrt ebullition of talk, took leave ot Mrs. Qeorge 
■borne tor a while, and dived down to the lower 
•l^aaB at the house to a sort of kltclicn-parlonr 
ooapled by Mr. and Mrs. Clapp. and in the 




Mir w^B of expressing kindness, and It seemed 
t Mia, Badley that a muffin and a. quantity of 
;aag» maimalade spread out in a little cut-glass 
inoerwonld be pectjiarly agreeable refreshments 
> AmeHk In hermost Interesting dtnaUon. 
Wliile (heas delloadea were bedng transacted 
glow, Amell*, leaving the diawlng-room, walked 
prtabBSBd foond boseU, she soaroo knew how, 

*■"- ""■ "niAlab aha had oconpied before 

id Id that v«iTohalrIn which die 



She looked at the little white bed. which had 
been hern a. tow days before, and thought she 
would like to sleep In it that night, and wake, as 
tornierly, with her mother smiling over her in the 
morning. Then she thought with terror ot the 
great funereal damask pavilion In the vast and 
dingy state bedroom which was awaiting her at 
the grand hotel in Cavendish Square. Dear little 
white bed I bow many a long night had she wept 
on Its pillow I How she had despaired and hoped 
to die there; and now wore not all her wishes 
nccomplisbed, and the lover of wham she had 
despaired her own for evert Kind mother! bow 
patiently and tenderly she had watched round 
that bed I She wont and knelt down by the 
bedside; and there this wounded and timorous, 
but gentle and loving soul, soi^ht for oonsolation, 
where as yet, it must be owned, onr UtQo girl had 
but seldom looked for It. Love had been her faith 
hitherto; and the sad, bleeding, disappointed 
heart, began to feel the want of another consoler. 

Have we a right to repeat or to overhear her 
prayerHl These, brether, ore secrets, and ont of 
the dranatn of Vanity Fair, in wlilch our story 
lies. 
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stairs a great deal more cheerful; that she did 
not despond, or deplore her fate, or think about 
George's coldness, or Rebecca's eyes, as she had 
been wont to do of late. She went downstairs, 
and kissed her father and mother, and talked to 
the old gentleman, and made him more merry 
than he had been for many a day. She sate down 
at the piskuo which Dobbin had bought for her, 
and sang over all her father's favourite old songs. 
She pronounced the tea to be excellent, and praised 
the exquisite taste in which the marmalade was 
arranged in the saucers. And in determining to 
make everybody else happy, she found herself so ; 
and was sound asleep in the great funereal pavilion, 
and only woke up with a smile when George 
arrived from the theatre. 

For the next day, George had more important 
'business* to transact than that which took him 
to see Mr. Kean in Shylock. Immediately on his 
arrival in London he had written off to his father's 
solicitors, signifying his royal pleasure that an 
interview should take place between them on the 
morrow. His hotel losses at billiards and cards 
to Captain Crawley had almost drained the yoimg 
man's purse, which wanted replenishing before he 
set out on his travels, and he had no resource but 
to infringe upon the two thousand pounds which 
the attorneys were commissioned to pay over to 
him. He had a perfect belief in his own mind that 
his father would relent before very long. How 
could any parent be obdurate for a length of time 
against such a paragon as he was? If his mere 
past and personal merits did not succeed in mollify- 
ing the father, George determined that he would 
distinguish himself so prodigiously in the ensuing 
cami)aign that the old gentleman must give in to 
him. And, if not? Bah! the world was before 
him. His luck might change at cards, and there 
was a deal of spending in two thousand pounds. 

So he sent off Amelia once more in a carriage 
to her mamma, with strict orders and carte blanche 
to the two ladies to purchase everything requisite 
for a lady of Mrs. George Osborne's fashion, who 
was going on a foreign tour. They had but one 
day to complete the outfit, and it may be imagined 
that their business therefore occupied them pretty 
fully. In a carriage once more, bustling about 
from milUner to linen-draper, escorted back to the 
carriage by obsequious shopmen or polite owners, 
Mrs. Sedley was herself again aJbiost, and sincerely 
happy for the first time since their misfortunes. 
Nor was Mrs. Amelia at all above the pleasure 
of shopping, and bargaining, and seeing and buying 
pretty things. (Would any man, the most philo- 
sophic, give twopence for a woman who was?) 
She gave herself a little treat, obedient to her 
husband's orders, and purchased a quantity of 
lady's gear, showing a great deal of taste and 
elegant discernment, as all the shopf oiks said. 

And about the war that was ensuing, Mrs. Os- 
borne was not much alarmed ; Bonapeuiiy was to 
be crushed almost without a struggle. Margate 
packets were sailing every day, ^ed with men 
of fashion and ladies of note on their way to 
Brussels and Ghent. People were going not so 
much to a war as to a fashionable tour. The 
newspapers laughed the wretched upstart and 
swindler to scorn. Such a Corsican wretch as 
that withstand the armies of Europe and the 
genius of the immortal Wellington ! Amelia held 
htm in utter contempt ; for it needs not to be said 
that this soft and gentle creature took her opinions 
from those people who surrounded her, such fidelity 
being muoh too humble-minded to think for itself. 
Well in a word, she and her mother perfbrmed a 



great day's shopping, and she aoquitted herself 
with considerable liydiness and credit on this her 
first appearance in the genteel world of London. 

George meanwhile, ^th his hat on one side, his 
elbows squared, and his swaggering martial air, 
made for Bedford Row, and stalked into the 
attorney's offices as if he was lord of every pale- 
faced clerk who was soribUinip there. He otiavi 
somebody to inf onn Mr. Biggs that Captain Ob- 
borne was waiting, in a fierce and patromsiqg 
way, as if the pikin of an attorney, who had tbiioe 
his brains, fifty times his money, and a thoDsaiid 
times his experience, was a wretched nndeiiiiv 
who should instantly leave all his bosinees in life 
to attend on the Captain's pleasure. He did sot 
see tlie sneer of contempt which passed all round 
the room, from the first clerk to the articled gent^ 
from the articled gents to the ragged writers and 
white-faced runners, in clothes too tight for ibm, 
as he sate there tapping his boot with his cane^ 
and thinking what a parcel of miserable poor devils 
these were. The miserable poor devils knew all 
about his afiGeors. They talked about them over 
their pints of beer at their public-house dubs to 
other clerks of a night. Ye gods, what do not 
attorneys and attorneys' clerks know in London! 
Nothing is hidden from their inquisition, and their 
familiars mutely rule our city. 

Perhaps George exi>ected, when he entered Mr. 
Higgs's apartment, to find that gentleman com- 
missioned to give him some message of compromise 
or conciliation from his father ; jierhaps his hangbty 
and cold demeanour was adopted as a sign of ^ 
spirit and resolution : but if so, his fieroenesB ?nts 
met by a chilling coolness and indiflbrenoe on the 
attorney's part that rendered swaggering alxnird* 
He pretended to be writing at a paper whxm ^ 
Captain entered. 'Pray, sit down, sir,' said be, 
' and I will attend to your little afllbir in a moment 
Mr. Poe, get the release papers, if you please; 
and then he fell to writing again. 

Poe having produced those papers his 
calculated the amount of two thousfuid . 
stock at the rate of the day; and asked Captaii^ 
Osborne whether he would take the sum in^ 
cheque upon the bankers, or whether he sbool^ 
direct the latter to purchase stock to that amooi^ 
'One of the late Mrs. Osborne's trustees is oat of 
town,' he said indifferently, * but my client wiflbeB 
to meet your wishes, and have done wWi tb0 
business as quick as possible.' 

'Give me a cheque, sir,' said the Captain verf, 
surlily. 'Damn the shillings and hal^enoe, sir/ 
he added, as the lawyer was making out the amsKOk 
of the draft ; and, flattering himself that by this 
stroke of magnanimity he had put the old qo^to 
the blush, he stalked out of his office with Uie paptf 
in his pocket. 

'That chap will be in gaol in two years,' Mr. 
Higgs said to Mr. Poe. 

'Won't O. come round, sir, don't you think?' 

'Won't the monument come round,' Mr. Higgs 
replied. 

' He 's going it pretty fast,' said the derk. ' He's 
only married a week, and I saw him and some 
other military chaps handing Mrs. Highflyer to 
her carriage after the play.' And then another 
case was called, and Mr. George Osborne tiienoe- 
forth dismissed from these worthy gentlemen's 
memory. 

The draft was upon our friends Hulker and 
Bullock of Lombard Street, to whose house, stQl 
thinking He was doing business, George bent his 
way, and from whom he received his money. 
Frederick Bullock, Esq., whose yellow face was 
over a lediseT« at vrMoh sate a demurs oleric» 
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opened to be In the bttnkiiiK-Toom when Qeorge bas not beheld theea among women, and recognlBsd 
il^'ed. TTIa jellow (ace tamed to b. more dead))' the preseDCQ ot all eorU of qualities In them, even 
iloar wben he «aw the Captain, and he alunl^ back thousb the; ear no more to you than that they are 
intlly into the inmost paclouc. George was too engaged to donee the neit quadrille, or that It ia 
lay Bloating over the money (for he hod never had very hot weathcrt GeorEO, always the champion 
mh a enm before) to mark the countenance or of his regiment, rose ImmenBely in the opinion of 
i^tof the oodaveroUB suitor of hia Bistor. the youth of the corps, by his gallantry in morrylag 

n«d. Bullock told old Ostx>me ot his son'x this portionless joyxng creature, and by his choice 
ppaaianoe and oondaoU ' Be oome in aa bold ot such a pretty kind partner. 
I bmse,' (aid fVederlck. 'He has drown out In the sitting-room which was awaiting the 
mf ■hilling. How long will a low hundred trafellors, Amelia, to her surprise, toond a lattOT 
OOltlB ItMt snob a chap as thatt' Osbome swore addreased to Ura. Captain Oabome. It was a 
4th a, great oath that he little cared when or how triangular billet, on pink paper, and sealed with a 
ixai be spent it. Fred, dined over; daf in Russell dove and on olive branch, and a profusion of 
iVure now. But altogether, Geoi^e was highly llght-tQue sealing wax, and It was written In a 
teased with his day's business. All his own very large, though undecided female hand, 
•ggage and ontSt wosput into a state of speedy 'It's Feg^y OTlowd's Sst.' said George, laughing. 

■ ■■" ■ I know it hy the klaaoa on the seal.' And h» fact 

It was a note from Hrs. Major O'Dowd, reqaesting 
the pleasure of Mrs. Osborne's company that very 
evening to a small friendly party. 'You moat go,' 
George said. 'You will make acquaintance with 
the regiment there. O'Dowd goes in command o( 
the regiment, and Peggy goes In command ot 
O'Dowd,' 

But they hod not been tor many minutes In the 
eojoyment of Mrs. ODowd's letter, when the door 
was flung open, and a stout joUy lady, in a ridlng- 
riage drove np to the habit, followed by a couple of otBoers of Ours, 
inn door at Chatham, entered the room. 'Sure. I couldn't stop till tay- 
the Hrst face which time. Present me, Qarge, my dear fellow, to yonr 
Amelia recognised lady. Madam, I'm delolghted to see yej and to 
was the friendly present to you me husband, Meejor O'Dowd ; ' and 
countenance ot Cap- with this, thejolly lady in the ri<Ung-habit grasped 
tain Dobbin, who bfid Amelia's hand very warmly, and the tatter knew 
been pacing the at once that the lady was before her whom her 
street tor an hour husband had so often laughed at. 'You'vo Often 
post in expectation hoard ot me from that husband of yours,' said tho 
of his friends' arrival, lady with great vivacity. 

The Captain, with 'You've often heard ot her,' echoed her husband, 
shells on his frock- the Major. 

ooat, and a crimson Amelia answered, smiling, ' that she had.' 
sash and sabre, pre- • And small good he 's told you ot me," Mrs. O'Dowd 
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^^ — v.... „ military replied; adding 

^wMiaooe, which made Jos quite proud to he dlvvle.' 

Ww to claim auoh an acquaintance, and the slnnt 

■■nUan bailed blm with a cordlaUty very different 

{"•II the reception which Jos vouchsafed to his 

"imB in Brighton and Bond Street. 

Along with ths Captain was Ensign Stubble; 
*Ik^ as the baroncbe neored the inn, burst out 
*Uh an exclamation of ' By Jove ! wliat a pretty 
til] r higlily applauding Osborne's choice. Indeed, 
Amelia, dressed in her wedding-pelisse and pink 
ribbona, with a flush In her face, occasioned by 
Bpld travel through tho open air. looked so fresh 
iDd pretty, aa tully to justify the Ensign's comph- 
lent. Dobbin liked him for making it. As ho 
lepped forward to help the lady out of the carriage, 
tabble saw what a pretty little hand she gave him, 
ndwhat a sweet pretty httio foot come tripping 
own tho step. He blushed profusely, and made 
le very tiest bow of which he was capable ; to 
bich .Amelia, seeing the number ot the ~th 
^[Iment embroidered on the Ensign's cap, replied 
1th a blushing smile, and a, curtsey on her part ; 
bich finished the young Ensign on the spot. 
obbin took most kindly to Mr. Stubble from that 
),y, and enoour^ed him to talk about Amelia in 
ic4r private walks, and at each other's qt^rWrs. 
< became the fashion Indeed among all the honest 
misfdloweof the— th to adore and admire Mrs. 
rtwniBi Bersiinpleartlessbebavlour, ondmodeat 
hiJInwi of demMnonr, won all their unsophls- 
Mted hearts ; all wbiob almplioit; and sweetneaa 
Wqtdteli ■ ■ ■■ ■ - 
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O'Dowd, with a tap of her whip, told the Major to ' Kspecially MrH. Magenis,' said Gtooige, laughing, 
bo quiet; and then requested to bo presented in *Mr8. Captain Magenifl and me has made up, 

form to Mrs. Captain Osborne. though her treatment of me would bring me grey 

* This, my dear,' said George with groat gravity, hairs with sorrow to the grave.' 

* is my very good, kind, and excellent friend, ' And you with such a beautiful front of black, 

Auralia Murgarotta, otherwise called Peggy.' Peggy, my dear,' the Mc^jor cried. 

* Faith, you're right,' interposed the Major. 'Hould your tongue, Miok, you booby. Them 
' Otherwise called Peggy, lady of Major Michael husbands are always in the way, Mrs. Osborne, my 

O'Dowd of our regiment, and daughter of Fit^urld decur ; and as for my Mick, I oft^ tell him he shonM 

Ber'sford do Burgo Malony of Glcnmalony, County never open his mouth but to give the word of com- 

Kildarc.' mand, or to put meat and diink into it. Ill tell 

* And Muryan Squeer, Doblin,' said the lady, with you about the regiment, and warn you when we Yo 
calm superiority. alone. Introduce me to your brother now; son 

* And Muryan Square, sure enough,' the Major he 's a mighty fine man, and reminds me of me 
whispered. cousin Dan Malony (MaJony of Ballymalony, mj 

*'Twas there yo coortod me, Meejor, decu*,' the dear, you know, who marled OphaUa ScuUy, U 

lady said ; and the Major assented to this as to Oystherstown, own cousin to Lord Poldoody). lir. 

every other proposition which was made generally Sedley, sir, I 'm deloighted to be made known to 

in company. ye. I suppose you 'U dine at the mess today. 

Major O'Dowd, who had served his sovereign in (Mind that diwle of a docther, Mick, and whatever 

every quarter of the world, and had paid for every ye du, keep yourself sober for me party this 

step in his profession by some more than equivalent evening.)' 

act of daring and gallantry, was the most modest, *lt's the 150th gives us a farewell dinner, my 

silent, sheep-faced, and meek of little men, and as love,' interposed the Major, *but well easy get a 

obedient to his wife as if he had been her tay-boy. card for Mr. Sedley.' 

At the mess-table he sate silently, and drank a 'Run, Simple (Ensign Simple, of Ours, my dear 

great deal. When full of liquor, he reeled silently Amelia. I forgot to intrqjuice him to ye.) Rim in 

home. When he spoke, it was to agree with every- a hurry, with Mrs. Major O'Dowd's compliments to 

body on every conceivable point ; and he passed Colonel Tavish, and Captain Osborne has broni^ 

through life in perfect ease and good-humour, his brothemlaw down, and will bring him to tbe 

The hottest suns of India never heated his temper ; isoth mess at five o'clock sharp— when you and I, 

and the Walcheren ague never shook it. He my dear, will take a snack here, if you Uke.' 

walked up to a battery with just as much in- Before Mrs. O'Dowd's speech was concluded, the 

difference as to a dinner-table ; had dined on horse- young Ensign was trotting downstairs on his oom- 

flesh and turtle with equal relish and appetite; mission. 

and had an old mother, Mrs. O'Dowd of O'Dowds- * Obedience is the soul of the army. We wiU go 

town indeed, whom he had never disobeyed but to our duty while Mrs. O'Dowd will stay and t^- 

when he ran away and enlisted, and when he lighten you, Emmy,' Captain Osborne said ; and the 

persisted in marrying that odious Peggy Malony. two Captains, taking each a wing of the Major, 

Peggy was one of five sisters, and eleven children walked out with that officer, grinning at each other 

of the noble house of Glenmalony ; but her husband, over his head. 

though her own cousin, was of the mother's side, And, now having her new friend to herself, the 

and so had not the inestimable advantage of being Impetuous Mrs. O'Dowd proceeded to pour out such 

allied to the Malonies, whom she believed to be a quantity of information as no poor little woman's 

the most famous family in the world. Having tried memory could ever tax itself to bear. She told 

nine seasons at Dublin and two at Bath and Amelia a thousand particulars relative to the vei7 

Cheltenham, and not finding a partner for life, numerous family of which the amazed young lady 

Miss Malony ordered her cousin Mick to marry found herself a member. 'Mrs. Heavytop, the 

her when she was about thirty-three years of ago ; Colonel's wife, died in Jamaica of the yellow fliv* 

and the honest fellow obeying, carried her off to and a broken heart comboined, for the horrud old 

the West Indies to preside over the ladies of the Colonel, with a head as bald as a cannon-ball, ivas 

— th regiment, into which he had just exchanged, making sheep's eyes at a half-caste girl there. Kis. 

Before Mrs. O'Dowd was half an hour in Amelia's Magenis, though witJiout education, was a good 

(or indeed in anybody else's) company, this amiable woman, but she had the divvle's tongue, and would 

lady told all her birth and pedigree to her new cheat her own mother at whist. Mrs. Captain Eiric 

friend. *My dear,' said she good-naturedly, *it must turn up her lobster eyes forsooth att^e idea 

was my intention that Garge should be a brother of an honest round game (wherein me fowther, as 

of my own, and my sister Glorvina would have pious a man as ever went to church, me uncle Dane 

suited him entirely. But as bygones are bygones, Malony, and our cousin the Bishop, took a hand at 

and he was engaged to yourself, why, I'm deter- loo, or whist, every night of their lives). Nayther 

mined to take you as a sister instead, and to look of *em 's goin' with the regiment this thne,' Mrs. 

upon you as such, and to love you as ono of the O'Dowd added. 'Fanny Magenis stops' with her 

family. Faith, you've got such a nice good- mother, who sells small coal and potatoes, most 

natured face and way widg you, that I'm sure likely, in Islingtontown, hard by London, tiiougfa 

we 11 agree; and that you 11 be an addition to our she's always bragging of her father's ^ps, and 

family anyway.' pointing them out to us as they go up the river: 

"Deed and she will,' said O'Dowd, with an approv- and Mrs. Kirk and her children will stop here in 

ing air, and Amelia felt herself not a little amused Bethesda Place, to be nigh to her favourite preacher, 

and grateful to be thus suddenly introduced to so Dr.Ramshom. Mrs. Bunny 'sin an interesting sitna- 

large a party of relations. tion— faith, and she always is, then— and has given 

'We're all good fellows here,' the Major's lady the Lieutenant seven already. And Ensign Posky^ 

continued. ' There 's not a regiment in the service wife, who joined two months before you, my dear, 

where you 11 find a more united society nor a more has quarl'd with Tom Posky a score of times, till 

agreeable mess-room. There's no quarrelling, you can hear 'em all over the bar'ck (they say they "to 

biokeriag, slandthering, nor small talk amongst vs. come to broken pleets, and Tom never accounted for 

H^c all lore each other, * hia black oV>, aniQL «\iQ*V\. ^^^mx^^a Vat mnttier, who 
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ladies' dmiikai? at Rlohmond.— bod luck to hand as she got oul 
ruimlie away from it 1 Where did ye get him BraUingly for m 
isbing, mr deort I had molu, uid no ex- her all nlglit. 
aied, at Madame Flanagan's, at DyesuB The Capt&iQ contlnuod that doleterious amuse- 
tooteratown, near Dublin, wid a Harohion- mcnt oC Btnoking long after the Inn and the street 
icbnsUie traeParisiaa pronunciation, and were gone to bed. He watched the lights vanish 
1 MaJor-OeneTal of tlie French serrlce to from Ueorge'a sitting-room windows, and shine out 
irough the ezerolse.' in the bedroom close at hand. It was almoet mom- 

^InoDngruousfamilf ourastoniabedAmelia Ing whAi he returned l« his own quarters. He 
trselC ^ of a sndden a member : with Mrs. could bear the cheering from the ships In the river, 

as an elder sister. She was presented U> where the transporta were already taking In their 

T female relations at tea-time, on whom, cargoes preparatory to dropping down the Thames. 

'as qniet, good-natured, and not too tiand- 

le made rather an agreeable impression 

s airival of the gentlemen from the mess 

Oth, who all admired tier so, that her sisters 

t course, to And fault with her. 

B Osbarne has sown Ms wild oal^.' said Mrs. 

I to Mrs. Bonny. ' If a reformed rake makes 

husband, sure It's she will have the Sne 

with Qarge,' Mrs. O'Dowd remarked to 

ffhxt had lost her position as bride in the 

t, and was quite tjigry with the usurper. 

tor Mrs. Kirk.— the dlsdple Of Dr. Ram. 
It one or two leading professional questions 
11a, to see whether she was awakened, 
' she was a professing Christian, and so 
dd pnfllng from Qie simplicity of Mrs. 
'a replies Chat she was yet in utter dark- 
( Into her hands ttiree little penny boohs 
jtnres, viz., the Howling Wilderness, the 
woman of Wandsworth Common, and the 
Soldier's Best Bayonet, whicli, bent upon 
uig her before She slept, Mrs. Eirk begged 
to read that night ere ^e went to bed. 
1 the men, like good foUows as they were, 
oond tlLelr comrade's pretty wife, and paid 
r court with soldierly gallantry. She had 
riumph, which flushed her spirits and made 

sparkle. Geoi^e was proud of her popu- 
nd pleased wit£ the manner (wliich was 
f and graceful though n^ve and a little 
flth which she received ttie gentlemen's 
ired their compliments. And 




the mlUtaiy 

on shore, the 
band playing 
' God save the King,' the offloere waviiw their hat* 
Eind the crews hurrahing gallantly, the transports 
went down the river and proceeded under convoy 
to Ostend. Heanwliile the gajiant Jos bad agreed 
.u.. .! J yjg Major'- -"- "•- ■■""- 
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3 uniform— how much handsomer 
r man In the room I She felt that 

lately watching her, and glowed with plea- ot whose goods and chattels, including 

lis MndneBS. ' I wiU make all his friends bird ot paradise and turban, were with the n^- 

1,' she resolved in her heart. '1 will love mental baggage: so that Our two heroines dravo 

ove tiim. I will alwoystryandbegayand pretty much unencumbered to Romsgate. i^era 

noured and make his home happy.' there were plenty of packets plying, in one of whioh 

giment Indeed adopted her with acelama- they had a speedy passage to Ostend. 

le Captains approved, the Ueut«nanta ap- That period of Jos's life whicti now ensoed was 

tlie Ensigns admired. Old Cutler Qie ao Hull o( incident, that it served him (or oonveiBa- 

nade one or two jokes, which, being pro- tlon tor many years after, and even the UgepJnuii 

I, need not he repeated ; and Cackle, the story was put aside lor more stirring narratlTM 

: M.D. of Edinburgh, condescended to ex- which he bad to tell about the great campaign tt 

ar upon leeterature, and tried her with his Waterloo. As soon aa he had agreed to e«00rt hi* 

3t French quotations. Young Stubble wont sister abroad, it was remarked that be ceased shav- 

im man to man whispering, ' Jove, isn't she Ing his upper Up. At Chatliam he toHowed the 

gait 'and nevertook his eyesoff her except puades luid drills with great assiduity. He lisb- 

e negns came in. ened with the uUnost attention to the conversation 

Captain Dobbin, ha nerer so much as spoke ot his brother offlcera (as he called them in after 

arlog the whole eveidi^. But be and Cap- days sometimes), and learned as many mllitair 

tor at the ISOth took home Jos to the hotel, names as he could. In these studies the excellent 

I In a Tory maudlin state, and had told liis Mrs. ODowd was of great assistance to him ; and 

at story with great ^bot. both at the mess- on the day finally when they embarked on board 

id at the »oirie. to Mrs. O'Dowd In her the Lovely Hose, which was to carry them to their 

LUd bird of paradise. Having put the Col- destination, he made his appearanoe in a braided 

to the bands ot his servant, Dobbin loitered frook-coat and duck trousers, with a forcing cap 

noldng hie cigar before Uie Inn dots. Cteo^B onuunanted wUh a smart gtdd band. Having his 

nwhlleTery carefully shawled his vrU% and ewrlage with him, and infbrmict; ererybody on 

her •wv' from MiB.O'Dawd'B after a gene- board «niAdentlallr (hat be was going to join tJM 

Wtaklng fcwn the young offleets, who ac- Dnkeof WeDlnglan'sanny.toIksmlatookhlmfora 

ed her to the Ay, and ohecced that vehicle great perynieae, a oommleiary general, or a govern- 

Te olC So Amelia gave Dobbin ber UtOe tnent«raiAetaA.\to'^eri\suA,. 
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Ue suOtored hu8ol7 on the vojraBe, during whloh Into tuTj and blood; and br » many at Oiaa 

the IsdlGH were liltewIiM prootraCe ; but Amelia naa low, 

brougbt to lite again as the packet made Oatend, Ever7bod)r had sneh a pM'feot fBeUng ol mJd- 

br the Higbt of the traoBports coQvcylnfi her ttffi- eoce in the loader Oor llie reaohita bUh iridA 

ment. which entered the harbour almoat at Qio thoDuke of Wellington hod liwplmd In thawlick 

collapsed state to an lim, while Cnptain Dobbin enthuBlaom wlUi which »t «ie UnM the WtvA 

esoarted the ladies, and then busied himself in tree- regarded Napoleon), the donntrr «em«d In M pw- 

log Jd«'b carriage and luggage from the ship and feet a state oC WeHy defenoe, and the holp il 

tha cuBtomhouse. for Mr. Joe was at present nlQi- band In case of need so near and orerwhebatnft i 

out a servant, Osborne's man and hia own pampered that aJarm was unknown, and that onr tnTcDm ', 

menial having conspired Uigether at ChaOiam, and among whom two were natnrolli' o< a TOTT Unll 

rotusod point-blank to cross the water. This revolt, sort, were, like all the othSF mnltipUed Tatflrt 

which came very suddenly, and on tho last day, ho tourists, entlrelr at ease. Tbtt fauMos imlMlwI. 

alamiod Mr, Scdlef, junior, that he wad on tho witli so many of whoaa offloen wo hava Bdi 

point of giving up the expedition, but Captain aoqualntanoe. was drafted hi omaHiilnta to Bw gw 

Dobbin <who made himself Immensely officious in and Uhont, thence to manh to Bnuadfc Jm 

tho business, Jos said) rated him and lauglied at accompanied the ladies In the paUto boats; it 

him soundly: the moustaehioB were grown In ad- which all old traTellen In fiaoden onut » 

vance, and Joa Anally was. persuaded to emliark. member tor the luxmy and-aooommodatkBi thef 

In place of the well-bred and well-fed London aflbrded. So prodigioualy good was the nUv 

domestics, who could only speak English, Dobbin and drinking on board these slnggiah hot nMt 

procuTDd for Jos'a party a swarthy httle Belgian comfortable vessels, that there are legends aitBt 

servant who could speak no language at all ; but of an Knglish travellerwho, oomlngtoBelgiDmfiV 

who, by his bustling l)eliaviour, and by invariably a week, and travelling In one of these boats, «M j 

addressing Mr. Sedley as 'My lord,' speedily ac- so delighl«d with tho fare there that ho went ha* 

quired that gcntlDman's favour. Times are altered wards and forwards from Ohent to Bruges pR- 

at Ostend now : of the Britons who go thither, very petually until the railnjads were Invsnted, w*« 

tew look like lords, or act like those membeia of be drowned himself on the last trip of tba rnnfT 

our hereditary aristDcracf. They seem tor the boat. Joe's death was not to be of tbls sort. Int 

most part shabby In attire, dingy of linen, lovers his comfort was exceeding, and Mtb. ODowd li- 

of billiards and brandy, and Glgars and greasy slsted that he only wanted her Bister O-lorrlni to 

ordinariee. make Ids happiness complete. He Bat« on the mrf 

But It may be said, as a rule, that every English- of the cabin all day drilling Flemish beer, shnil- 

moo In the Duke <it Wellington's army paid hitt ing for Isldor his servant, and tj-lHng gaDutly to 

way. The romembranoe of snch a fact surely be- the ladles. 
oomes a nation of shopkeepers. It was a blessing for 
a oommerce-loving country to be overrun by such 
an army of custemors : and to have such creditable 
warriors to teed. And the country which they came 
to protect is not military. For a long period of hia 
tory they have let other people flght tiere. When 
the present writer went to survey with eagle glanco 
the Bcld of Waterloo, we asked the conducter of 
the diligence, a portly warlike-looking veteran 
Whether he had been at tho battle. ' Pan ai bfte — 
such an answer and sentiment as no Frenchman 
woold own to— was hia reply. But on the other 
hajid, the postilion who drove us was a VUcmint 
a son of some liankrupt Imperial General, who ac 
cepted a pennyworth of beer on the road. The 
MOnil is surely a good one. 

This flat, flourishing, easy country never coald 
have looked mora rich and prosperouB, than in that 
opening summer of 181S, when Its green fields and 
quiet dtles were enlivened by multiplied red-eoata: 
when Its wide chausaees swarmed with briliiant 
Wpg-mh eQulpoges : when its great canal-boats, 

gUding by rich pastures and pleasant quaint old „ . _ . _ 

villages, by old ehateaoi lyii« amongst old trees, he erlei^ 'My dear creature, my poor S ,, 

were all crowded with well-to-do English travel- don't be frightened. There's no dangeri Tha 

iMi; when the soldier who drank at tho village allies will be in Paris in two montlis, I tall yon: 

Inn, not cmly diank, but paid bis score ; and Donald when I '11 take you to dine in the Palais Boyal. 

the Highlander.' billeted in the Flemiah farmhouse, by Jove. Theco are three hundred thonaand 

rocked the baby's cradle, wliile Joan and Jeannette Rocshlans, I tell you, now entering Tnnee by 

were out getting in the hay. As our painters are Mayence and the Rliine— three hundred thTmnan^ 

bent on military subjects just now. I throw out this under Wittgenstein and Barclay de Tolly, my po<K 

as a good suhJect for the pencil, to Illustrate the love. Yon don't know military aabirs, my dear. lii, 

principle of an honest English war. Ail looked as and I toUyou there's no Infantry in Fnmceoanstanl 

brilliant and harmless as a Hyde Pork review, against Roosliian Infantry, and nogenendoCBonQ^ 

Meanwhile, Napoleon, screened behind his curtain that 's flt to hold a candle to Wlttgenstdn. fnuB 

of frontier-fortresses, was preparing tor the ont- therearetliaAiistrIanB,they«reflTolnindfodthe«> 

break which was to drive all these ordeiiy people sand if a man, and they are within ts "" * 
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cavalry chief like him now that Murat is gone, event of history'' pending; and honest Peggy O'Dowd 

Hey, Mrs. OT)owd? Do you think our little girl whom it concerned a^ well as another, went oj 

here need he afraid? Is there any cause for fear, prattling ahout Ballinafad, and the horses in th 

Isidor? Hey, sir? Get some more heer.* stables at Glenmalony, and the clar't drunk there 

'Mrs. OT)owd said that her Glorvina was not and Jos Sed ley interposed about curry and rice a 

sfraid of any man alive let alone a Frenchman, Dumdum ; and Amelia thought about her husband 

and tossed off a glass of beer with a wink which and how best she should show her love for him 

repressed her liking for the beverage. as if these were the great topics of the world. 

Havlns frequently been in presence of the enemy. Those who like to lay down the History-book 

; Jn other words, faced the ladies at Cheltenham and to speculate upon what might have happenec 

Bath, our friend, the Collector, had lost a in the world, but for the fatal occurrence of wha 

; deal of his pristine timidity, and was now, actually did take place (a most puzzling, amusing 

agedaUy when fortified with liquor, as talkative ingenious, and profitable kind of meditation), havi 

M nlKht be. He was rather a favourite with the no doubt often thought to themselves what i 

T^jja ent, treating the young officers with sumptu- specially bad time Napoleon took to come bacl 

crity, and amusing them by his military airs, from Elba, and to let loose his eagle from Gulf Sni 

Aad. as there is one well-known regiment of the Juan to Notre Dame. The historians on our sid( 

•any which travels with a goat heading the tell us that the armies of the allied powers wen 

ealoiiin, whilst another is led by a deer, George all providentially on a war-footing, and ready U 

«idt with resiieot to his brother-in-law, that his bear down at a moment's notice upon the Elbai 

wghnwiit marched with an elephant. Emperor. The august jobbers assembled at Vienna 

ihice Amelia's introduction to the regiment, and carving out the kingdoms of Europe according 

Ovqiie b^an to be rather ashamed of some of the to their wisdom, had such causes of quarrel among 

company to which ho had been forced to present themselves as might have set the armies whicl 

kar ; and determined, as he told Dobbin (with had overcome Napoleon to fight against each other 

itet satisfaction to the latter it need not be said), but for the return of the object of unanimous hatred 

to CTchange into some better regiment soon, and and fear. This monarch had an army in full force 

to get his wife away from these damned vulgar because he had jobbed to himself Poland, and was 

iranen. But this vulgarity of being ashamed of determined to keep it : another had robbed hall 

om's society is much more common among men Saxony, and was bent upon maintaining his acqui 

ftan women (except very gfreat ladies of fashion, sition : Italy was the object of a third's solicitude 

vfao, to be sure, indulge in it) ; and Mrs. Amelia, a Each was protesting against the rapacity of the 

itttoral and unafifected person, had none of that other ; and could the Corsican but have waited ii 

vtifldal shamefacedness which her husband mis- his prison until all these parties were by the ears 

took for delicacy on his own part. Thus Mrs. he might have returned and reigned unmolested 

W)owd had a cock's plume in her hat, and a very But what would have become of our story and al 

^fe * repay ther' on her stomach, which she used our friends, then? If all the drops in it were driec 

tajing on aJl occasions, narrating how it had been up, what would become of the sea? 

Jwsented to her by her fawther, as she stipt into In the meanwhile the business of life and living 

tte car'ge after her mar'ge ; and these ornaments, and the pursuits of pleasure, especially, went on as 

*jth other outward peculiarities of the Major's if no end were to be expected to them, and nc 

^e, gave excruciating agonies to Captain Osborne, enemy in front. When our travellers arrived al 

when his wife and tho Major's casne in contact ; Brussels, in which their regiment was quartered, e 

whereas Amelia was only amused by the honest great piece of good fortune, as all said, they founc 

'^B eccentricities, and not in the least ashamed themselves in one of the gayest and most brilliant 

i>{ her company. little capitals in Europe, and where all the Vanitj 

As they made that well-known journey, which Fair booths were laid out with the most tempting 

"hnost every Englishman of middle rank has liveliness and splendour. Gambling was here ir 

Welled since, there might have been more in- profusion, and dancing in plenty: feasting was 

"frnctive, but few more entertaining, companions there to fill with delight that great gourmand of ti 

^^ Mis. Major O'Dowd. * Talk about kenal Jos : there was a theatre where a miraculous Cata 

jojts, my dear. Ye should see the kenal boats lani was delighting all hearers ; beautiful rides, all 

•^tween Dnblin and Ballinasloe. It 's there the enlivened with martial splendour ; a rare old city 

rapid travelling is ; and the beautiful cattle. Sure with strange costumes and wonderful architecture, 

Jje fawther got a goold medal (and his Excellency to delight the eyes of little Amelia, who had nevei 

^^^oiself eat a slice of it, and said never was finer before seen a foreign country, and fill her with 

^ate in his loif) for a four-year-old heifer, the like charming surprises : so that now and for a few 

^ Which ye never saw in this country any day.' weeks' space, in a fine handsome lodging, whereoi 

^^ Jos owned with a sigh, * that for good streaky the expenses were borne by Jos and Osborne, who 

"^ really mingled with fat and lean, there was was fiush of money and full of kind attentions to 

^ country like England.' his wife— for about a fortnight I say, during which 

^JExcept Ireland, where all your best mate comes her honeymoon ended, Mrs. Amelia was as pleased 

J*f*m,* said the Major's lady ; proceeding, as is not and happy as any little bride out of England. 

^Iisual with patriots of her nation, to make com- Every day during this happy time there was 

iSJ^tisons greatly in favour of her own country, novelty and amusement for all parties. There was 

*^<Us idea of comparing the market at Bruges with a church to see, or a picture gallery— there was a 

^we of Dublin, although she had suggested it her- ride, or an opera. The bands of the regiments were 

y^lf, caused immense scorn and derision on her making music at all hours. The greatest folks of 

J^rt. * I Tl thank ye to tell me what they mean by England walked in the Park— there was a perpetual 

^hat old gazabo on the top of the market-place,' military festival. George taking out his wife to a 

?^ld she, in a hurst of ridicule fit to have brought new jaunt or junket every night, was quite pleased 

^^\ie old tower down. The place was full of English with himself as usual, and swore he was becoming 

Jkddierjr as they passed. English bugles woke them quite a domestic character. And a jaunt or a 

^ the morning: at nightfall thoy went to bed to junket with him ! Was it not enough to set thia 

^he note of tlie British Bfe and drum ; all thg^fftfn- little heart YicaXm'g; ^\Xi^Qrg% ^^t \^\XK«.\tfsttiRk\ 

\ry mnd Europe was in arms, and the^ireatest lier mctYvcr vjcto ffiV^^ nnVCcn^ (i^\\^\. «cl^«s»»^^ 
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iF huitbtuid luulu her buy 1a«ua. poaiiiid. He called u|>an Iho ludiuit the noit (b)', 

liliiory.jiiWela.BiidBimcpackBofall Burls. Oli, hu liu nulu bj their side in the Park; he o^kcd M 

^tbo kJAdest, boBt. and niDal gcnuruus of man! ptLrty lo a ervaC diimernt a rcstawuUuF^ andUN 

■li* sight or the ver7 great Dompnnyot lords and quite wild with oKultaUon whim ibey ttgrnail 

Vw luid faahionjible peniDDa who tbroDKed the Mmo. OldBarmci^s. nhohiidnatrauchpriilaial 

a Hnd appDBTOd in every pubUo iilaco. SVei a largo appetite, Would go for a iHnneranywlim. 

Igo'a truly Britlsb Boul with intooao duUsht. ' I hope IhuMt mill bo no Women hoaldes cm CpW 

My Hung olT that happy frlt^ldity and IniiolcDce party,' Lady linniacres flald. after rcfleottng niU) 

r which opcaeionally clULnifltorison the the invitnlion which hud been node, and aoiqM 

a, and appearing In numberless pulillc witb too mucli precipitancy. 




^^b^^i 



, whom they 

Ij.givenhytlegc unl of ho division to whlcl 
re^-lincnt bflonBcd, ho had the honour 
oancmg with Lndy Iilani-ho Thiatlowood, I.on 
BarurtcroB'5 daughlor: hu Imsilcd for loos and re 
frpshmoiit)^ for Iht twn nohlo liiiiios; ho pUBluM 
.■d for lady Miircjitrei'a carrfago: hi 
•cd about the Coimtefn ii-hen he got home, ii 
'iiic/i hii^ own tiithcr toiild " ' 



•a lou hea on ma ma you don t Bappoaal- 
n an w ould bring hifl wife, shrieked Lady Bltuujl 
uho hBdb(>cnIanEiiishiuK In Georges arms int 
iJewly-imparled waltz for hours the night beftll 
"Themen arehearablo, but tholr women ' 

■Wife, just niarriod, dovlish pretty wamu^ 
hoar.' the old Earl said. 

"Well, my dear niancho,' said the n 
snpposo as -papn, -wimts to gti, wo muatBt 



Lhe ntotten 
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mined to cut Uielr new aogntdntanoe in Dobbin, who never used to 'draw out' Mrs. 
Tcet, these great folks went to eat liia O'Dowd oa tbat wlnksd Oaborne delighMd in doing 
it BruBsala, and coodeacending to make (much to Amelia's terror, who implored liim to 
for their pleasnre, showed their dignity Bparo her), fell back In the crowd, crowing and 
Qg his wife uncomfortable, and caretully sputtering until he reached a safe dlBtance, when 
g her from the conversation. Thla Is a he exploded amongst the autODtshed market-people 
if dignity In which the high-bred British with HhiiekR of yelling laughter. 
elgns supreme. To watch the boha'riour ' Hwbat 's that gawky (juggling about I ' said Mrs. 
) lady to other and humbler women is a O'Dowd. ' Is it bis nose bleedn t He always used 
)d sport for a philosophloal frequenter ot to say 'twos his nose bleedn, till he must have 
ri^. pomped all the blood out of um. An't the magno- 
BBtival, on which honest Qeoi^e spent a Ilea at Glenroalony as big as tay-kettles, O'Dowd f ' 
al of money, was the very diamallDst of all "Deed then they are, and bigger, Peggy,' the 
:tainmanta which Amelia had in her honey- U^or said. When the conversation was inter- 
ibe wrote the most piteous accounts of the mptcd in the manner stated by the arrival of the 
me to her mamma : how the Countess of offloer who purchased the bouquet. 
» would not answer when spoken M; how 'DevllBb fine horse,— whois itl' George asked, 
ancho stared at hor with her cfo-gloBs -, ' You should see me brother Molloy Moloney's 
Lt a rage Captain Dobbin was in at their horse. Molasses, that won the cop at the Curragh,' 
ir ; and how my lord, as tliey came away the Major's irif e was exolaiming, and was continu- 
e feast, asked to see the bill, and pro- ing the family history, when her husband Inter- 
it a d bad dinner, and d dear. But rupted her by saying— 

AraeUa told aE these stories, and wrote ' It 'a General Tuf lo, who commands the 

garding her gueste' rudeness, and her own cavalry dlvidon ; ' addhig quietly, ' he and J were 

ture, old Mrs. Sodley was mightily ploasHd both shot In the same leg at Talavcra.' 

^ees, and talked about Emmy's friend, the ' Where you got your sMp,' said George, with a 

J of Bareacras, with such assiduity that the laugh. ' General Tuftol Then, my dear, the Craw- 

w his son was entertaining Peers and Peer- leys are come.' 

,ually came to Osbome'e cars In the City, Amelia's heart fell.— she knew not why. The sun 

who know the present Iiieutenant-Gcnoral did not seem to shine so bright. The tall old itmta 

■ge Tufto, K.C.B., and have seen him, as and gables looked leas picturesque all of a sodden, 

T on most days in the season, padded and though It was a brilliant sunset, and ono of th9 

strutting down Pall-Mail with a rickety brigbtestand most boautifnldaysattlie end ofMay, 
on his high-heeled lacquered boots, leering 
e bonnets ot passers-by, or riding a showy 

, and ogling broughams In the parks- fir.ivrVB yviy 

ho know the present Sir Geotgo ToftO. l,llAKiJi.K AAIA 
ardly recognise the daring Peninsula and 
3 officer. He has thick curling brown hair 
k oyobrowfl now, and his whiskers are of 
est purple. Ho was llght-halred and bald 

specially have shrunk very much of bite. 

I was about seventy years of age (be Is now 'f' 1 1' WJ feJ ,1, JJi} I with which c 

ghty), bis hair, which was very scar™ and ' lf[w^!>'gliii ) liilk. I aJid the smart Lon- 

Lite, suddenly grew thick, and brown, and ' i' /bBL^"" -ft^ljtJSiljl! y ^*^ vehicle, he 

d his whiskerB and eyebrows took their pro- \\ ''ifW^l^T^'Wli i made a very toler- 

nr. Ill-natured people say that his chest is I i i* JF?^'-?*-'-""^^alllfi '''''° ^Kure In the 

aiuithathiahBir,becauseitnevergrows,ls j'illiiiii' ,^ jMi*' drives about BruB. 

Tom Tufto, with whose father he quarrelled illr^^^^lic^nw ^l ^^' '^'^''^e pnr. 

lanyyearsttgo.declares that Mademoiselle M& rf ^i^V )jKir^\' chased a horse for 

r, of the French theatre, pulled his grand- -Ml '" '™" 'T^ ',5 ^^ private riding, 

air off In the green-room ; but Tom is Ml J' -■" ll M and he and Captain 

aly spiteful and jealous ; and the General's " " ''TlTiriHtlBlaBt'rftttmP' Dobbhi would often 

nothing to do with our story. accompany the car. 

y, as some of our friends of the — th were riage in which Jos and hla sister liwk daily eiour- 

dg in the flower-market of Brussels, having slons of pleasure. They went out that day in the 

iee the Hotel de Ville, which Mrs. Major pork for their accustomed diversion, and there, 

ledared was not near so large or handsome sure enough, Ucoigo's remark with regard to the 

wther's mansion of Glenmalony, an ofHcer arrival of Rawdon Crawley and bis wife proved to 

vith an orderly behind him, rode up to the be correct. In the midst of a little troop of horse- 

and descending from his horse, came men, consisting of some of the very greatest persons 

the flowers, and selected the very finest in Brussels, Rebecca was seen in the prettiest and 

which money could buy. The beautiful tightest ot riding-habits, mounted on a beautiful 

■eing tied up in a paper, the officer re- little Arab, which she rode to perfection (having 

, glvii«c the nosegay Into the charge of his acquired the art at Queen's Crawley, where the 

groom, who carried it with & grin, follow- Baronet, Mr, Pitt, and Rawdon himself had given 

lief who Tode away In great state and self- her many lessons), and by the aide of the gallant 

Ion. General Tufto. 

hould see the flowers at Glenmalony,' Mrs. 'Sure, It's the Juko himself,' cried Mrs. Miuor 

was remarking. 'Me fawther has throe O'Dowd to Jos, who bi«an to blush violently ; 'uid 

imers wlthninehelpers. Wehavoanacre that's Lord Uxbrldge on the bay. Howelcgantho 

ises, and pines as common as pays in the loidcsl Ma brother. Molloy Moloney, is as like bim 

Our greepa weighs six pounds every bunch as two peas.' 

odnpon me honour and conscience I think Rebecca did not make for the c&rclB««-, Vv^.t-ia. 

■uOSaa ia as big OB tay-kellles.' BOOa S« die verc^NC&Vet u'A wa:i? -a L M \ ' K w ati hssfi^a. 
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' But with the most splendid complaoeDCi' 



Heated In It, acknowlodgod hor proBunco by a not strike Mrs. O'Dowd aa being so Ane u Uta 
gracIouB word EUid smile, and by klBsins and ahok- thBatn>lnPitibAmbleStreet,I>abllD,DOina8Frau±i 
Ing her flngem playfully in the dlroction ol the muslo at all equal In her opinion t« the melodies af 
vehiclo. Then shu resumed hor coDVorBBtion wiQi her nativo cooutry. She favoured her triends vltli 
Oenerol Tutto. who oslied 'who the fat officer was thcseandotheropinionsln a very loud tone ofToice 
in thegold-lacodoapl' on which BeiJty replied, 'thot and tflsaed about aBreat clattering ton she 8porte4 
hs VFos an officer in the East ' " ' ' 

RawdoQ Crawley rode out oI too rants oi nis com- 
pany, and cajno up ond^hook hoods heartily with 
Amelia, and sold to Jos, ' Well, eld boy, how are 
you}' andatarcd in Mrs. O'Dowd'B face and black 
cock's feathers until tthc bc£an to think she hod 
made a conquest of him. 

Oeorge, who hod been delayed behind, rode up 
nlmoat Immediately with Dobbin, and they touched 
their caps to the august perGOnagBs. among whom 
Oabomo at once perceived Mra. Crawley. Ho was 
de11gbt«d to BOO Rawdon leaning over his carriage 
familiarly and talking to Amelia, and met tho 
aide-de-camp's cordtol greeting with more than 
corrasponding warmth. Tho nods between Rawdon 
and Dobbin were o( the very fainMat specimens of 

Crawley told Geoi^o where they were stopping 
with General Tuf to at the Hotel du Pare, and Qeorge 
made his friend promiBB to come speedily to Ob' 
bome'B own residence. 'Sorry I hadn't seen you 
three days ago,' Gonrge Bald. "Hod a dinner at the 

acr«B, and the Countess, and Lady Blanche, were 
good enough to dina with us— wish we 'd hod you.' 
. Having thus let his friend know his claime to be a 
man ot fashion, Osborne parted from Bjkwdon. who 
followed the august squadron down an alley into 
which they cantered, while George and Dobbin re- 
Bumed their places, one on each side of Amelia's 
carriage. 




well the Juke looked, ' Mrs. CDowd re 
marked. "l?haWelleBleysandMaloneysarorelated 
but, of course, poor I would never dream of intro 
juicing myself unless his Grace thought proper ti 
remember our family-tie.' 
* Ho ^s a great soldier,' Joe said, much more at eaS4 
III the great man was gone. ' Was there e 



Who IB Ibat wonderful woman with A 
Rawdon, lovel' said aladyln an opposite bra(wht^ 
almoat always civil to her husband in private, waj 
morefond than ever of hii" in company). 'Dcot 
yon see that creature with a yellow thing In iM 
turban, and a red satin gown, and a great walehl 

■ Near the pretty litUo woman In white 1 ' aakid* 
middle-aged gentleman seated by the querist's ddft' 
with orders in his button, and several under-wal* 
coats, and a great, choky, white stock. 

' That pretty woman in whitoia Amelia. Q 



battle won liko Salamanca! Hey, Dobbin) But you are remarking all the pretty v 

where was It he learnt his art ) In India, my boy 1 naughty man." 

Thejungle'B tho school tor a general, mark me that. 'Only one. begad, in the world 1' said the Gsnenl 

1 knew him myself too, Mrs. OTJowd; we both o( delighted, and the lady gave him a tap withaluP 

us danced the same evening with Miss Cutler, bouquet which she hod. I 

daughter of Cutler of the ArUllery, and a devilish 'Bodad it's him,' said Mrs. O'Dowd; 'ondthat^ 

fine girl, at Dumdum-' the very bokay he boA^ht in the Marshy tx^ I 

The apparition of the great personages held them Flurcsrnnd when Rebecca, having caught to 

aU in talk during the drive; and at dinner; and friend's eye, performed tho little hand-ldedic 

until the hour came when they wore aU to go te the operation once more, Mrs. Major O'D.. taking IM 

opera. compliment to herself, returned the mlnlt 

It was almost liko Old England. The house was with a gracious smile, which sent that unfortuii»« 

filled with familiar British faces, and thoso toilettes Dobbin shrieking out of the box agaii 
for which the British female has long been ceJe- 

brated. Mrs. O'Dowd's was not the least Bplcndid : 
amongst these, and she had a curl on her forehead, 
and a set of Irish diamonds and Cairngorms, which 

outshone all the decorations in tho house, in her . 
notion. Hor presence uEcd to excruciate Osborne ; 
but go she would upon all parties of pleasure o: 
which she heard her young friends were bent. 1 
never enteral into her thought but that they mus 
be charmed of her company. 

'She's been useful t» you, my dear,' Geoige saia ivo 

to his wife, whom be could Icavo alone with less Has e 

scrapie when she had this company. 'Sutwhata 'Se__ _....,, , ... 

oomfort It Is that Rebecca 's come : you will have When Eholl we have a meet? The General dinef 

her for a friend, and we may get rid now of this out on Tuesday. Can't you come Tuesday I I say, 

damn'd Irishwoman.' To this Amelia did not make Sodloy cut off his moustache. What the dsrt 

answer yes or do : and how do we know what her does a civilian mean with a moustache and tbom 

^lOagbtB vserel infernal frogs to liis coat. By-bye. Try and ocnm 

The avup t/'ail of the BtoobbIb opeia-luiuaa did on Tn(«&e.7 -,' aoO.'BA'N&on-flas.^filnsaffwith twi 



le end of the act, George was out ot the bM 
^ment, and he was even going to pay his t^ 
spceta to Rebecca in her loge. He met Crawley In 
the lobby, however, where they eichanged a foit 
Bentences upon the occurrences of the last fortnight 
'Yon found my cheque all right at the ogent'st' 
George said, with a knowing air. 

' All right, my boy,' Rawdon answered. ' Happy 

to give you your revenge. Qovenior come roundl' 

' Not yet,' said George, ' but lie will ; and you know 

I've some private fortune through my mother. 

relented?' 

enty pound, danuied e 



A NOVEL WITHOUT A HERO 



117 



btjlliant young gentlemen of fashion, who were, 

like himself, on the stalf of a general officer. 

Geoige was only half pleased to be asked to 

dinner on that ];>aj*ticular day when the General 

was not to dine. ' I will go in and pay my respects 

tayoor wife/ said he; at which Rawdon said, 

'H^, as you please,' looking very glum, and at 

which the two young officers exchanged knowing 

glances. George parted from them, and strutted 

down the lobby to the General's box, the number 

of which he had carefully counted. 

'EntreZt said a dear little voice, and our friend 
foond himself in Rebecca's presence ; who jumped 
up, clapped her hands together, and held out both 
of them to George, so charmed was she to see him. 
ISie (General, with the orders in his button, stared 
it the new comer with a sulky scowl, as much as 
Id say, who the devil are you ? 

'My dear Captain George ! ' cried little Rebecca 
ia an ecstacy. 'How good of you to come. The 
General and I were moping together tite-d-tite. 
Gfloeral, this is my Captain George of whom you 
tend me talk.' 

'Indeed,* said the General, with a very small 
\aw, 'of what regiment is Captain George ? ' 

George mentioned the — th: how he wished ho 
ooakL have said it was a crack cavalry corps. 

'Come home lately from the West Indies, I be- 
Ueve. Not seen much service in the late war. 
Quartered here. Captain George?*— the General 
went on with killing haughtiness. 

'Not Captain George, you stupid man; Captain 
Osborne,' Rebecca said. The General all the while 
was looking savagely from one to the other. 

'Captain Osborne, indeed! Any relation to the 
L- — Osbomes?' 

'We bear the same arms,' George said, as indeed 
was the fact ; Mr. Osborne having consulted with 

t herald in Long Acre, and picked the L arms 

oat of the peerage, when he set up his carriage 
ttteen years before. The General made no reply 
to this announcement; but took up his opera-glass 
—the double-barrelled lorgnon was not invented in 
those days— and pretended to examine the house ; 
Init Rebecca saw that his disengaged eye was 
working round in her direction, and shooting out 
Uoodshot glances at her and George. 

She redoubled in cordiality. 'How is dearest 
Amelia ? But I needn't ask : how pretty she looks ! 
And who is that nice good-natured looking creature 
with heiv-a flame of yours ? Oh, you wicked men ! 
And there is Mr. Sedley eating ices, I declare: 
how he seems to enjoy it ! General, why have we 
not had any ices?' 

' Shall I go and fetch you some ? ' said the General, 
bursting with wrath. 
'Let me go, I entreat you,' George said. 
' No, I wfil go to Amelia's box. Dear, sweet girl ! 
Give me your arm. Captain George ; ' and so saying, 
and with a nod to the General, she tripped into the 
lobby. She gave George the queerest, knowingest 
look, when l£ey were together, a look which might 
have been interpreted, * Don't you see the state of 
affiurs, and what a fool I 'm making of him ? ' But 
he did not perceive it. He was thinking of his own 
plans, and lost in pompous admiration of his own 
irresistible powers of pleasing. 

The curses to which the General gave a low 
utterance, as soon as Rebecca and her conqueror 
had quitted him, were so deep, that I am sure no 
oomiMsitor in Messrs. Bradbury and Evans's estab- 
lishment would venture to print them were they 
written down. They came from the General's 
heart; and a wonderful thing it is to think that 
the hmnaa heart is capable of generating such 
prodnoflt and can throw out, as occasion de- 



mands, such a supply of lust and fury, rage and 
hatred. 

Amelia's gentle eyes, too, had been fixed anxiously 
on the pair, whose conduct had so chafed the jealous 
General ; but when Rebecca entered her box, she 
flew to her friend with an affectionate rapture 
which showed itself, in spite of the publicity of the 
place ; for she embraced her dearest friend in the 
presence of the whole house, at least in full view 
of the General's glass, now brought to bear ui>on 
the Osborne party. Mrs. Rawdon saluted Jos, too, 
with the kindliest greeting: she admired Mrs. 
O'Dowd's large Cairngorm brooch and superb Irish 
diamonds, and wouldn't believe that they were not 
ftrom Golconda direct. She bustled, she chattered, 
she turned and twisted, and smiled ui>on one, and 
smirked on another, all in full view of the jealous 
opera-glass opposite. And when the time for the 
ballet came (in which there was no dancer that 
went through her grimaces or performed her 
comedy of action better) she skipped ba^^k to her 
own box, leaning on Captain Dobbin's arm this 
time. No, she would not have George's : he must 
stay and talk to his dearest, best, little Amelia. 

'What a humbug that woman is,' honest old 
Dobbin mumbled to George, when he came back 
from Rebecca's box, whither he had conducted her 
in perfect silence, and with a countenance as glum 
as an undertaker's. ' She writhes and twists about 
like a snake. All the time she was here, didn't 
you see, George, how she was acting at the General 
over the way?' 

'Humbug— acting? Hang it, she's the nicest 
little woman in England,' George replied, showing 
his white teeth, and giving his ambrosial whiskers 
a twirl. 'You aint a man of the world, Dobbin. 
Dammy, look at her now, she 's talked over Tufto 
in no time. Look how he 's laughing ! Gad, what 
a shoulder she has ! Emmy, why didn't you have 
a bouquet ? Everybody has a bouquet.' 

'Faith, then, why didn't you hoy one?' Mrs. 
O'Dowd said; and both Amelia and William 
Dobbin thanked her for this timely observation. 
But beyond this neither of the ladies rallied. 
Amelia was overpowered by the flash and the 
dazzle and the fashionable talk of her worldly rival. 
Even the O'Dowd was silent and subdued after 
Becky's brilliant apparition, and scarcely said a 
word more about Glenmalony all the evening. 

'When do you intend to give up play, George, 
as you have promised me any time these hundred 
years?' Dobbin said to his friend a few days after 
the night at the opera. *When do you intend to 
give up sermonising ? ' was the other's reply. ' What 
the deuce, man, are you alarmed about? We play 
low ; I won last night. You don't suppose Crawley 
cheats? With fair play it comes to pretty much 
the same thing at the year's end.' 

' But I don't think he could pay if he lost,' Dobbin 
said; and his advice met with the success which 
advice usually commands. Osborne and Crawley 
were repeatedly together now. General Tufto 
(lined abroad almost constantly. George was al- 
ways welcome in the apartments (very close indeed 
to those of the General) which the aide-de-camp 
and his wife occupied in the hotel. 

Amelia's manners were such when she and George 
visited Crawley and his wife at these quarters 
that they had very nearly come to their first 
quarrel ; that is, George scolded his wife violently 
for her evident imwillingness to go, and the high 
and mighty manner in which she comported her- 
self towards Mrs. Crawley, her old friend; and 
Amelia did not say oma €U!k]ic\& -^^sst^ Vsv ^sw^J^c^ \\s^ 
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8canning her as sho f olt, was, if poAsible, mora parts of his conduct made Captain Dobbin exoeed- 

bashful and awkward on the second visit which ingly grave and cool ; of what use was it to tell 

she paid to Mrs. Rawdon than on her first call. C^rgo that though his whiskers were laige, and 

Rebecca was doubly affectionate, of course, and his own opinion chC his knowingness fifreat, he was 

would not take notice, in the least, of hor friend's as green as a schoolboy? that Rawdon was making 

coolness. *I Uiink Emmy has become prouder avictimof him as he had done of many before, and 

since her father's name was in the , since Mr. as soon as he had used him would fling him off with 

Sedley's mitifortunea,' Rebecca said, softening the scorn ? He would not listen : and so, as Dobbin 

phrase charitably for George's ear. upon those days when he visited the Osborne \io\m, 

'Upon my word, I thought when we were at seldom had the advantage of meeting his old friend, 

Brighton she was doing me the honour to be jealous much painful and imavailing talk between them 

of me; and now I suppose she is scandalised because was spared. Our friend Oeorge was in the fall 

Rawdon, and I, and the General live together, career of the pleasures of Vanity Fair. 
Why, my dear creature, how could we, with our 

means, live at all, but for a friend to share expenses? There never was, since the days of Darius, such 

And do you suppose that Rawdon is not big enough a brilliant train of camp-followers as hung round 

to take care of my honour? But I'm very much the train of the Duke of Wellington's army in the 

obliged to Emmy, very,' Mrs. Rawdon said. Low Countries in 1815 ; and led it dancing and 

* Pooh, jealousy ! ' answered George, * all women feasting, as it were, up to the very brink of battl& 

are jealous.' A certain ball which a noble Duchess gave at 

' And all men too. Weren't you jealous of General Brussels on the 15th of June in the above-namal 

Tufto, and Uie General of you, on the night of the year is historical. All Brussels had been in a state 

opera ? Why, ho was ready to eat me for going with of excitement about it, and I have heard from ladiei 

you to visit that foolish little wife of your's ; as if who were in that town at the period, that the talk 

I care a pin for either of you,' Crawley's wife said, and interest of persons of their own sex regarding 

with a pert toss of her head. * Will you dine here ? the baU was much greater even than in respect of 

The dragon dines with the Commander-in-Chief, the enemy in their front. The struggles, intrignei^ 

Great news is stirring. They say the French have and prayers to get tickets were such as only Eng^ 

crossed the frontier. We shall have a quiet dinner.' ladies will employ, in order to gain adniission to 

George accepted the invitation, although his the society of the great of their own nation, 

wife was a little ailing. They were now not quite Jos and Mrs. O'Dowd, who were panting to ba 

six weeks married. Another woman was laughing asked, strove in vain to procure tickets ; but otheis 

or sneering at her expense, and he not angry. He of our friends were more lucky. For instance, 

was not even angry with himself, this good-natured through the interest of my Lord Bareacres, and as 

fellow. It is a shame, he owned to himself ; but a set-off for the dinner at the restaurateur's, C^igej 

hang it, if a pretty woman wUl throw herself into got a card for Captain and Mrs. Osborne ; whicb I 

your way, why, what can a fellow do, you know? circumstance greatly elated him. Dobbin, who 

I aw. rather free about women, he had often said, was a friend of the General commanding tba 

smiling and nodding knowingly to Stubble and division in which their regiment was, came laugh* 

Spooney, and other comrades of the mess-table ; ing one day to Mrs. Osborne, and displayed a simitar 

and they rather respected him than otherwise for invitation, which made Jos envious, and GeoifB 

this prowess. Next to conquering in war, conquer- wonder how the deuce he should be getting into 

ing in love has been a source of pride, time out of society. Mr. and Mrs. Rawdon, finally, were of 

mind, amongst men in Vanity Fair, or how should course invited ; as became the friends of a Genenl 

schoolboys brag of their amours, or Don Juan be commanding a cavalry brigade, 

popular? On the appointed night, George, having oom- 

So Mr. Osborne, having a firm conviction in his mandcd new dresses and omcunents of all sorts lor 
own mind that he was a woman-killer and destined Amelia, drove to the famous ball, where his vifo 
to conquer, did not run counter to his fate, but did not know a single soul. After looking about 
yielded himself up to it quite complacently. And for Lady Bareacres, who cut him, thiTiking tbo 
as Emmy did not say much or plague him with her card was quite enough— and after placing Amdia 
jealousy, but merely became unhappy and pined on a bench, he left her to her own cogitations 
over it miserably in secret, he chose to fancy that there, thinking, on his own part, that he had behaved 
she was not suspicious of what all his acquaintance very handsomely in getting her new clothes, and 
were perfectly aware— namely, that ho was carry- bringing her to the ball, where she was free to 
ing on a desperate flirtation with Mrs. Crawley, amuse herself as she liked. Her thoughts were not 
He rode with her whenever she was free. He pre- of the pleasantest, and nobody except honest Dob- 
tended regimental business to Amelia (by which bin came to disturb them. 

falsehood she was not in the least deceived), and Whilst her appearance was an utter failure (a>> 

consigning his wife to solitude or her brother's her husband felt with a sort of rage), Mrs. Rawdon 

society, passed his evenings in the Crawley's com- Crawley's dehvt was, on the contrary, very 

pany ; losing money to the husband and flattering brilliant. She arrived very late. Her face was 

himself that the wife was dying in love for him. radiant ; her dress perfection ; in the midst of tho 

It is very likely that this worthy couple never great persons assembled, and the eye-glasses 

absolutely conspired, and agreed together in so directed to her, Rebecca seemed to be as cool and 

many words: the one to cajole the young gentle- collected as when sho used to marshal Mias 

man, whilst the other won his money at cards : but Pinkerton's little girls to church. Numbers of tho 

they understood each other perfectly well, and men she knew already, and the dandies thronged 

Rawdon let Osborne come and go with entire good- round her. As for the ladies, it was whispered 

humour. among them that Rawdon had run away with her 

George was so occupied with his new acquaint- from out of a convent, and that she was a relation 

ances that he and William Dobbin were by no of the Montmorency family. She spoke French so 

means so much together as formerly. George perfectly that there might be some truth in this 

avoided bim in public and in the reghnent, and, report, and it was agreed that her manners were 

as we see, did not like thoae sermons which his fine, and ber aix dtstiugue. Fifty would-be part^ 

senior was disposed to infiiot upon him. If some ners tViTonge^ toaucv^ \vqt c^^ owc^^ ^iv^ -^t^eani to 
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hare the honour to dance with hor. But she said Her husband hurried her away, still too intent 

she was engaged, and only going to dance very upon his own thoughts, seemingly, to take note of 

little; and made her way at once to the pleu;o any marks of recognition which might pass 

where Emmy sate quite unnoticed, and dismally between his friend and his wife. These were, how- 

onhappy. And so, to finish the poor child at once, ever, but trifling. Rebecca gave George her hand, 

ISiB. Rawdon ran and greeted affectionately her with one of her usual quick, knowing glances, and 

dearest Amelia, and began forthwith to patronise made a curtsey and walked away. George bowed 

her. She found fault with her friend's dress, and over the hand, said nothing in reply to a remark of 

her hairdresser, and wondered how she could be Crawley's, did not hear it even, his brain was so 

80 chausaie, and vowed that she must send her throbbing with triumph and excitement, and 

eonetiere the next morning. She vowed that it allowed them to go away without a word. 

was a delightful ball ; that there was everybody His wife saw the one part at least of the bouquet- 

that every one knew, and only a very few nobodies scene. It was quite natural that Geoi^^e should 

in the whole room. It is a fact, that in a fortnight, come at Rebecca's request to get her her scarf and 

wtA after three dinners in general society, this flowers : it was no more than he had done twenty 

jaang woman had got up the genteel jargon so times before in the course of the last few days; but 

vdl, that a native could not speak it better ; and now it was too much for her. * William,' she said, 

iwas only from her French being so good, that you suddenly clinging to Dobbin, who was necur her, 

eooldknow she was not a bom woman of fashion. * you've always been very kind to me— I'm— I'm 

George, who had left Emmy on her bench on not well. Take me home.' She did not know she 
SBtering the ballroom, very soon found his way called him by his. Christian name, as George was 
htck when Rebecca was by her dear friend's side, accustomed to do. He went away witti her 
Be(^ was just lecturing Mrs. Osborne upon the quickly. Her lodgings were hard by ; and they 
loDies which her husband was committing. *For threaded through the crowd without, where every- 
Ood's sake, stop him from gambling, my dear,' she thing seemed to be more astir than even in the 
irid,* or he will ruin himself. He and Rawdon are ballroom within. 

(laying at cards every night, and you know he is George had been angry twice or thrice at flnding 
Tery poor, and Rawdon will win every shilling his wife up on his return from the parties which he 
from him if he does not take care. Why don't you frequented : so she went straight to bed now ; but 
laevent him, you little careless creature! Why although she did not sleep, and aJttiough the din and 
^t you come to us of an evening, instead of clatter, and the galloping of horsemen was inces- 
iBoping at home with that Captain Dobbin? I dare sant, she never heard any of these noises, having 
wyhe is traa-aimehle; but how could one love a quite other disturbances to keep her awake, 
sian with feet of such size? Your husband's feet are Osborne meanwhile, wild with elation, went off 
, darlings. Here he comes. Where have you been, to a play-table, and began to bet frantically. He 
j^tch? Here is Emmy crying her eyes out for won repeatedly. * Everything succeeds with me 
lywu Are you coming to fetch me for the quad- to-night,' he said. But his luck at play even did 
MdV And she left her bouquet and shawl by not cure him of his restlessness, and he started up 
•Amelia's side, and tripped off with George to after awhile, pocketing his winnings, and went to 
^ce. Women only know hoiy to wound so. abuffet, where he drank off many bimipers of wine, 
tliere is a poison on the tips of their little shafts. Here, as he was rattling away to the people 
"'vhich stings a thousand times more than a man's around, laughing loudly and wild with spirits, 
Irfunter weapon. Our poor Emmy, who had never Dobbin found him. He had been to the card-tables 
Suited, never sneered aJl her life, was powerless in' to look there for his friend. Dobbin looked as pale 
the hands of her remorseless little enemy. and g^rave as his comrade was flushed and jovial. 

George danced with Rebecca twice or thrice— * Hullo, Dob! Come and drink, old Dob! The 
how many times Amelia scarcely knew. She sate Duke's wine is famous. Give me some more, 
<ltiite unnoticed in her comer, except when Raw- you sir ; ' and he held out a trembling glass for the 
^on came up with some words of clumsy conver- Uquor. 

^on: and later in the evening when Captain *Come out, George,' said Dobbin, still gravely; 
*^bbin made so bold as to bring her refreshments * don't drink.' 

*^d sit beside her. He did not like to ask her why * Drink ! there 's nothing like it. Drink yourself, 
*he was so sad; but as a pretext for the tears and light up your lantern jaws, old boy. Here's to 
Jhich were fllling in her eyes, she told him that you.' 

Jts. Crawley had alarmed her by telling her that Dobbin went up and whispered something to him, 
George would go on playing. at which George, giving a start and a wild hurray, 

'It is curious, when a man is bent upon play, by tossed off his glass, clapped it on the table, and 
'^hat clumsy rogues he will allow himself to bo walked away speedily on his friend's arm. *The 
'heated,' Dobbin said; and Emmy said, * Indeed.' enemy has passed the Sambre," William said, *and 
^he was thinking of something else. It was not our left is already engaged. Come away. We arc 
he loss of the money that grieved her. to march in three hours.' 

At last Gteorge came back for Rebecca's shawl 

-n^ flowers. She was going away. She did not Away went George, his nerves quivering with 
ven condescend to come back and say good-bye to excitement at the news so long looked for, so 
Lmelia. The poor girl let her husband come and sudden when it came. What were love and in- 
•o without saying a word, and her head fell on her trigue now? He thought about a thousand things 
>rcast. Dobbin had been called away, and was but these in his rapid walk to his quarters — his 
whispering deep in conversation with the General past life and future chances— the fate which might 
f the division, his friend, and had not seen this last be before him— the wife, the child perhaps, from 
larting. George went away then with the bouquet ; whom unseen he might be about to part. Oh, how 
lut when he gave it to the owner, there lay a note, he wished that night's work undone ! and that with 
oiled like a snake among the flowers. Rebecca's a clear conscience at least he might say farewell to 
ye caught it at once. She had been used to deal the tender and guileless being by whose love he 
rith irates in early life. She put out her hand and had set such little store ! 

ook the nosegay. Ho saw by her eyes as they HetYio\ig\i\,o\e>T\iV&\i\\'eiTM^Ts\'e^\^^^ ^^^'^ 
aet that abe was aware what she ehoxdd^dthGve. lew yreeka \\^ \i«A tc\^\S>aSi'5 ft5fi!&^»X»«^ ^s»s* 
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lltUe capital, Haw wild ontl rKcklueti liu liad bccvn '. Re tind loobod Into Amelia's bedroom when 

Should any miAchuioi) botall hlni : what tvne thon entered ; i>he lay quiet, and her eyes eeemed clos 

left for hurt Hnw unwarlliy be was at bor. Why nDd he was glad that elio was aejeep. On anM 

IumI be married her 1 H« was not Bt for nunriago. at bis guartera from the ball, he had toimd I 

Why bad he disobeyed his father, who bod bem regimBntal aorvajit already maklDg proparatin 

always ho KenoroOB to hiiu) Hope, remorse, am- for hla departnro: the man bad understood I 

blUoiiiUindcnic^, and eelfiyhr^^retiUled hie heart. aiBual to be «tl1I, and these arranttem eni* >M " 




ery quickly and tdlently made. Shonli. 

_ iod and wake AjJiella. he thonght, or leave a 

to tight a dual. Dawn falnlly atceakDd the sky ns her brother to break the news of diipartun 

bo closed thia farowall letter. He Boalod it, and Ho went in to look at her once o^aln. 
i/*ferf tlic siiperscriptioo. He thougfat how he had She had been awake when be first entered 1 

deaoHed ChaC SBaerouB father, aoiot tiiB Ibimatiii i 

kindneeaes trliich tlie eterr -'" "-.j j i,i_ 
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Bit whan he had returned, bo booh aiter herseU, Mtb. O'Dowd. tho good bousewife, arrayed In 

Im, Chla timid little heart had lelt mora at ease, curl-papers and a. camisole, felt that her duty was 

ud tuning towarda him as ho ateppBd softly out of to act. and not to sleep, at thia juncture. 'Time 

agiaoiii,Bhehad fallen into a light sleep. Georgo enough tor that,' ehe said, 'when Mlck'a gone;' 

<HM In and looked at her again, entering Btlll and eo she pocked Iiis travolilng-vallHe ready foi 

■on aotHy. By the p^e night-lamp bo could see tho maJN^, bmehed hia cloak, bis cap. Eind othoi 

itt nrset, pale face— the purple eyelids were warlike habllimente. Bet them out in order tor him ; 

Mngad and <JOBed, and one round arm, enuioth and and etowed away in tho cloak-pockets a light pack- 
-table rcfrcshmente. and awicker-covered 



sutslde of tho cc 



. Good Ood ! how 

was; bow gentle, how tender, and how 

! ! and he, how BclflBh, brutal, and black 

ne! Heart-stained, and shame-stricken. 

be BtODd at the lied's toot, and looked at tho slcop- 

iiggirL How dared ho— who woa he, to pray for 

~ *a HpotlesH I God bless her t God bless her '. 

ome to the bedaido and looked at tho hand. 

6b little soft hand, lying asleep ; and he bent over 

it pillow noiselessly towards the gentle pale face. 

, Iwo fair arms closed tenderly round his neck as 

. bstixiped down. ' I am awake, George.' the poor 

"Ud said, with a sob flt to break the little heart 

tt nestled so closely by bis own. She was awake. 

orsoul. and to whatl At thai 

n the Place of Arms began 



Dunding thf 






claim U 



flask or pocket-pistol, containing near a pint of a 
rcmurkably sound Cognac brandy, of which sbt 
and the Major approved very much, and as soon 
as the bands of the ' repayther ' pointed to half -past 
one, and its Interior arrangements (it had a tone 
quite aqual to a catbaydral. Its fair owner con- 
sidered) knelled forth that fatal honr. Mrs. O'Dowd 
woke up her Miyor, and had as comfortable a cuj 
o( coffee prepared for him as any made that mom 
ii^ in Brussels. And who is there wUl deny thai 
this worthy lady's preparations betokened afTection 
as mnch as the fits ot tears aiid hystericB by whicli 

. moro sensitive females exhibited their love, and 

a bugle that their partaking of thia colTee. which thoj 

iding clearly, drank ti^ether while the bugles wen 
._ _B token up through the town : and amidst turn-out and the drums beating ii 
I Ite drums of the Infantry, and the shrill plpes.flf quarters of the town, was not more useful and tc 
' Ae Scotch, the whole city awoke. tho purpose than the out-pouring of any mert 

the Major appeared on parade quite trim, treeh, 
CHAPTER XXX and '^'^'^ 1>'b weU-shaved rosy countenance, as h( 

sate on horseback, giving cheerfulness and con- 
fldence to tho whole corps. All the officers saluted 
her when the regiment marched by the balcony on 

., : which this bravo woman stood, and waved them s 

among the military cheer as they passed; and I daresay It was not 
novelists. Our place from want ot courage, but from a sense of temal( 
is with the non-com- delicacy and propriety, that she refrained from 
balants. When the leading the gallant —tb personally into action, 
decks are cleared for On Sondaye, and at periods Of a solemn nature, 
■ Mrs. O'Dowd used to read with great gravity out 
of a large volume of hor uncle the Dean's sermons, 
" ' " n ot great comfort to her on board the 
t transport oa they were coming home, and were 
1 very nearly wrockod on their return from the West 
Indies. After the regiment's departure she betook 
„. ..J herself to thia volume (or meditation ; perhaps she 
farther with tho — th did not understand much of what sho was roadii^, 
tl^ to the citygato: and her thoughts were elsewhere: but the sleep 
and leaving Mnjor project, with poor Mick's nightcap there on tho 
„ O'Dowd to his duty, pillow, was quite a vain one. So it Is in the world, 

como hack to the Jack or Donald marches away to glory with his 
Major's wife, and the ladles and tho baggage. knapsack on his shoulder, stepping out briskly to 

Now, the Major and his lady, who had not been tho tune ot 'The Girl I left behind me.' It is she 
Invited to the ball at which In our lost chapter who remains and suffers.— and has the leisure to 
other ot our friends figured, had much more time think, and brood, and remember, 
to take their wholesome natural rest In bed than Knowing bow U-seioss r^rets are. and how the 
was accorded %o people who wished to enjoy indulgence of scntlmentonly serves toraake people 
pleasure as well as to do duty. 'It's my belief, more miserable. Mrs. Rebecca wisely determined 
Peggy, my dear,' said ho, as ho placidly pulled his to give way to no vain feelings of sorrow, and boro 
nightcap over his cars, ' that there will bo such a the parting from her husband with quits a Spartan 
b^ danced In a day or two as some of 'era has oquaniniity. Indeed Captain Rawdon himsdf was 
never heard the cbune of ; ' and he was much more much more affected at the leave-taking tlian the 

happy to retire to rest after partaking of a quiet resolute little wor — ' ' — - >-- ■-- j- -■- 

tumbler, than to figure at any other sort of amuse- She hod mastered 

ment. Peggy, for her part, would have liked 

' ' ■ 1 and bird of paradise 




and wait meekly. We 
should only be In the 
way of the manoeuvre* 
that the gallant fellows 
are performing over 
head. "- ■ ■■ 



whom he bade farewell, 

rude coarse nature ; and he 

loved and worshipped her with oil his faculties of 

regard and admiration. InallhisUfebehad never 

been so happy, as. during the past few months, his 

. „ wife hod made him. All former delights of turf, 

hour before mess, hunting-field, and gnmbling-table; all previous 

to his lady, lovca and courtships of milliners, opera-dancers. 

Id the like easy triumphs of tho clumsy mlUtajy 



very grave. 



the boll, but for the inft 
had given her, and which made i 
'I'd like ye wake rae about ha 
the assembly beats,' the Major 
"Call me at half-past one, Peggy. 

things Is ready. Maybe I'll not come back to Adoni 

bret^dast. Mrs. O'D.' With which words, which lawful matrimonial pleasures which trf lata he — . 
•tanifledhiaopinlonthatthereglraentwouidmaroh enjoyed. She hod known perpetually how to 
Uie nwcc morning, the Major ceased talking, and divert him ; and he had found his bouse and b^ 
MladeoA sodely a fturajwii'l. . . - 
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&B luflbrsd hugelj' on tho TOfOBe, durluK wbloh InUi turj luid blood ; and l>f aa maul 

the ladies were llkewiso pnwtiata ; but AmeilK was low. 

brousbt to lite asnln aa tbe pocket made Osteiid, Everybody had Buch a prafeot teellsg 

bf the Hlgbt of the tiSDsportH coaveylng hor re«l- ence In the leader (tor the resolale tai 

ment, which entered the harbour almost at the the Duke of WelllnfitOD bad Inspired la 

Bome time with the Lovely Kose. Jos went In a EDgllBh nation wag aa Intense as that mi 

collapsed state to an Inn, while Captain Dobbin enthusiasm with which at one time tt 

eaoorted tbe ladles, and then buHled himself In free- regardod Napoleon), the country seemed 

Ing Joe's carriage and luggage from the ship and feet a state of orderly defenoe, and tb 

the custombouse, for Mr. Job was at present with- hand in case of need ao near and oven 

out a servant, Osborne's man and his own pampered that alarm was unknown, and that our i 

menial having uonsplred together at Chatham, and amonfi whom two were naturally of a i 

refused point-blank to cross the water. Tills revolt, sort, were, like all the other mnltipUe 

which came very suddenly, and on tbe lost day, so toiudsts, entirely at eaae. Tbe famous 

olamiod Mr. Sedley, Junior, that he was on the with so many of whou ofBeBrs we hi 

point of giving up the expedition, but Captain aoqualntance, wasdraftedinoanal-boats 

Dobbin (wbo made himself Immensely offlolOQa In and Uhent. thence to march to Bros 

the business, Jos said) rat«d hlra and laughed at accompanied the ladies in the publlo b 

him soundly ; tbe rooustaehios were ktowd In ad- which all old travellers in PTanders 

VBDce. and Jos finally was.persuaded to embark, member for the luxury and-aocommodt 

In place of the weU-brcd and well-fed London allbrdcd. So prodigiously good was t 

domestics, who could only speak English, Dobbin and drinking on bi^rd Uiese slnggtsh 

procured for Jos's party a swarthy little Belgian comfortable vessels, that there are leger 

servant who could speak no language at all ; liut of an English traveller who, coming to Bi 

who, by bis bustling behaviour, and by invariably a week, and travelling in one of tliese t 

addressing Mr. Sedley aa 'My lord.' speedily ac- so delighted with the fare there that he « 

quired that gentleman's favour. Times are altered wards and forwards from Ghent to Bi 

at Ostend now : of the Britons who go thither, very petually until the railroads were inveni 

few look like lords, or act like those members of he drowned himself on the lost trip of Uu 

our hereditary arlBtooracy. They seem tor the boat. Joss death was not to be of this 

most part shabby In attire, dingy of linen, lovers bis comfort was eicceedlng, and Mrs. O' 

of billiards and brandy, and cigars and greasy sisted that ho only wanted ber sister Gil 

ordinaries. moke his happiness complete. He sate o< 

But it may be said, as a rule, that every English- of tho cabin aE day drinking Flemish be 

man In the Duke at Wellington's army paid hitt Ing for Isldor his servant, and '•■"■'Mffg gs 

way. The remembrance Of such a tact surely be- the ladles. 

comes a nation ot shopkeepers. It was a blessing for ^__ 
a oommorco-lovBig country to be overrun by such 
an army of customers : and tO'have such creditable 
warriors to feed. And the country which they came 
to protect is not military. For a long period of his- 
tory they have let other people flght there. When 
the present writer went M survey with eagle glance 
the field of Waterloo, we asked the conductor of 
the dU^ence. a portly warlike-looking veteran, 
whether he had been at theltattle. ' Pas ai bite'— 
such an answer and sentiment as no Frenchman 
would own to— was his reply. But on the other 
hand, the postilion who drove as was a VUanait, 
a son of some bankrupt Imperial 0«nend, who ac- 
cepted a pennyworth of beer on the rood. The 
moral Is surely a good one. 

This flat, fiourishiug. easy country never could 
have looked mora rich and prosperous, than in (hat 
opening summer of ISIS, when Its green fields and 
quiet cities were enlivened by multiplied red-coats : 

when Its wide cAa«88&* swarmed with brilliant .__ 

Ki^llsb equipages : when its great canal-boats. 

gliding by rich pastorea and pleasant quaint old His courage was prodigious. ' Boney at 

villages, by old chateaux lying amongst old trees, he orieiL ' My dear creature, niy poa 

were aQ crowded with well-lo-do English travel- don't l>6 - frightened. There 's no dan£ 

lets : wbni the soldier who drank at the village allies vrill be in Paris in two months. I 

Inn, not mly drank, but paid hie score ; and Don^d when 1 11 take you to dine in the Pala 

the Highlander.' billeted in the Flemish tarmhouse. by Jove. There are three hundred 

rocked the baby's cradle, while Jean and Jeannotte Itooshians, I tell you, now entering F. 

were out getting In the hay. As our pointers are MaycDce and the Bhine— three hundred 

bent on military subjects Just now, I throw out this under Wittgenstein and Barclay de Tolly 

aa a good subject tor the pendl, to illustrate the love. You dont know mlUtoryaflhirB. ray d 

principle of an honest English war. AH looked aa and I tell you there's no Infantry in France 

Inilllant and harmless as a Hyde Park reriew. against RixiBbian infantry, and no general t 

Meanwhile, Napoleon, screened behind hla curtain that 'a fit to hold a candle to WitCgenstel 

«< froDtlBcJortresses, waa preparing for the out- thereore the Auatrlans, they oreflve bund 

laeak whioh was to drive all these orderly people sand if aman,andtheyare within ten m 

the frontier by this time under 3chwartiei 

'Tim-fiiiitfmtfiiiiiiitfiiiiiiil fii ifi flliiti^ mMillrini "''''-' Prince Charles. Then there are the P 
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cavalry chief like him now that Murat is gone, event of history pending; and honest Peggy O'Dowd, 

Hey, Mrs. O'Dowd ? Do you think our little girl whom it concerned ag well as another, went on 

bereneed be afraid? Is there any cause for fear, prattling about Ballinafad, and the horses in the 

Iridorf Hey, sir? Get some more beer.' stables at Glenmalony, and the clar*t drunk there ; 

*Mis, O'Dowd said that her Glorvina was not and Jos Sedley interposed about curry and rice at 

afraid of any man alive let alone a Frenchman, Dumdum ; and Amelia thought about her husband, 

and tossed off a glass of beer with a wink which and how best she should show her love for him ; 

opressed her liking for the beverage. as if these were the great topics of the world. 

Haying frequently been in presence of the enemy. Those who like to lay down the History-book, 

or, in other words, faced the ladies at Cheltenham and to speculate upon what might have happened 

and Bath, our friend, the Collector, had lost a in the world, but for the fatal occurrence of what 

gnat deal of his pristine timidity, and was now, actually did take place (a most puzzling, amusing, 

tVMially when fortified with liquor, as talkative ingenious, and profitable kind of meditation), have 

, iJBi ght be. HJB was rather a favourite with the no doubt often thought to themselves what a 

? WIpaent, treating the young officers with sumptu- specially bad time Napoleon took to come back 

■ mf, and amusing them by his military airs, from Elba, and to let loose his eagle from Gulf San • 

f Aai as there is one well-known regiment of the Juan to Notre Dame. The historians on our side 

aaiiy which travels with a goat heading the tell us that the armies of the allied powers were 

QOiniiin, whilst another is led by a deer, George all providentially on a war-footing, and ready to 

jrid, w ith respect to his brother-in-law, that his bear down at a moment's notice upon the Elban 

KQgiment marched with an elephant. Emperor. The august jobbers assembled at Vienna, 

Snoe Amelia's introduction to the regiment, and carving out the kingdoms of Europe according 

Owg e began to be rather ashamed of some of the to their wisdom, had such causes of quarrel among 

coqiany to which he had been forced to present themselves as might have set the armies which 

kr; and determined, as he told Dobbin (with had overcome Napoleon to fight against each other, 

^^Bt satisffitction to the latter it need not be said), but for the return of the object of unanimous hatred 

to exchange into some better regiment soon, and and fear. This monarch had an army in full force 

to get his wife away from these damned vulgar because he had jobbed to himself Poland, and was 

women. But this vulgarity of being ashamed of determined to keep it: another had robbed half 

WW's society is much more common among men Saxony, and was bent upon maintaining his acqui- 

ttan women (except very great ladies of fashion, sition : Italy was the object of a third's solicitude, 

who, to be sure, indulge in it) ; and Mrs. Amelia, a Each was protesting against the rapacity of the 

Mtaral and unaffected person, had none of that other ; and could the Corsican but have waited in 

artificial shamefacedness which her husband mis- his prison until all these parties were by the ears, 

took for delicacy on his own part. Thus Mrs. he might have returned and reigned unmolested. 

OTDowd had a cock's plume in her hat, and a very But what would have become of our story and all I 

^^ 'repayther ' on her stomach, which she used our friends, then? If all the drops in it were dried | 

^^ on all occasions, narrating how it had been up, what would become of the sea? 

Presented to her by her fawther, as she stipt into In the meanwhile the business of life and living 

the car'ge after her mar'ge ; and these ornaments, and the pursuits of pleasure, especially, went on as 

''ith other outward peculiarities of the Major's if no end were to be expected to them, and no 

^e, gave excruciating agonies to Captain Osborne, enemy in front. When our travellers arrived at 

'^hen his wife and the Major's came in contact ; Brussels, in which their regiment was quartered, a 

^hereas Amelia was only amused by the honest great piece of good fortune, as all said, they found 

'^Ys eccentricities, and not in the least ashamed themselves in one of the gayest and most brilliant 

of her company. little capitals in Europe, and where all the Vanity 

As they made that well-known journey, which Fair booths were laid out with the most tempting 

^08t every Englishman of middle rank has liveliness and splendour. Gambling was here in 

Welled since, there might have been more in- profusion, and dancing in plenty: feasting was 

Jtructive, but few more entertaining, companions there to fill with delight that great gourmand of a 

"Jan Mrs. Major O'Dowd. * Talk about kenal Jos : there was a theatre where a miraculous Cata- 

joats, my dear. Ye should see the kenal boats lani was delighting all hearers ; beautiful rides, all 

between Dublin and Ballinasloe. It 's there the enlivened with martial splendour ; a rare old city, 

^pid travelling is ; and the beautiful cattle. Sure with strange costumes and wonderful architecture, 

toe fawther got a goold medal (and his Excellency to delight the eyes of little Amelia, who had never 

himself eat a slice of it, and said never was finer before seen a foreign coimtry, and fill her with 

mate in his loif) for a four-year-old heifer, the like charming surprises : so that now and for a few 

of which ye never saw in this country any day.' weeks' space, in a fine handsome lodging, whereof 

And Jos owned with a sigh, * that for good streaky the exx)enses were borne by Jos and Osborne, who 

beef, really mingled with fat and lean, there was was flush of money and full of kind attentions to 

no country like England.' his wife— for about a fortnight I say, during which 

'Except Ireland, where all your best mate comes her honeymoon ended, Mrs. Amelia was as pleased 

ixHn,* said the Major's lady ; proceeding, as is not and happy as any little bride out of England. 

musual with patriots of her nation, to make com- Every day during this happy time there was 

Murisons greatly in favour of her own country, novelty and amusement for all parties. There was 

Phis idea of comparing the market at Bruges with a church to see, or a picture gallery— there was a 

hose of DubUn, although she had suggested it her- ride, or an opera. The bands of the regiments were 

«lf, caused immense scorn and derision on her making music at all hours. The greatest folks of 

Murt. * I Tl thank ye to tell me what they mean by England walked in the Park— there was a perpetual 

hat old gazabo on the top of the market-place,' military festival. George taking out his wife to a 

i€dd she, in a burst of ridicule fit to have brought new jaunt or junket every night, was quite pleased 

he old tower down. The place was full of EngSsh with himself as usual, and swore he was becoming 

loldiery as they passed. !p]nglish bugles woke them quite a domestic character. And a jaunt or a 

n the wiftraing : at nightfall they went to bed to j^inket with him ! Was it not enough to set this 

be note of the British fife and drum ; all thg^irtfn- little Yvcort'VwMyXSxi's^ 'm\Xi^Qr3\ ^^^\5J^\Rs«.\isss^^^ 

ry and Europe was in arms, and the^eatest lier motYvex ^Q^x^^Stfi^^V^Oft.^^'sgoi^.'esv^^sc^^ 

H 




indesL nSei to n ng e w h the ■eat Of I e 

vihom he> me thara Oue night nl a 

-onbTthOKenenlot hudl aontowhidi 

. 'bcloneoil. ha had the honoar of 

ith Lady DlBnoho Thistlewood, Lord 

danghlor; he tustloil for icoB aod ro- 

lor the two noble lodlesj ho poshed 

I.ddj' ^naicreB'B oarriage; 



in/'ou oa on.inaunQ oudonti,-,, 

n nn ou d bnnK Mb » To. uhr k d Lad7 Blani 

ho had. been langn sh ng in Q rge s arms In 

riowly-lmported waltii for hours the ujght bef 

■ The men aro bEarable. bnt thoir wonuMi ' 

"Wife, JQSt married, devlish pretty 'WoniBi 
he»r,' the oM Earl said. 

Well, my dear Blanche,' 



B, ta. suppoBQ aa papa w 
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mined to out their new acqaaintajiCB In Dobbin, who never ueed (o 'draw out' Hi«. 

rest, Uiese great folks went to eat his ODowd aa that nicked Osborne delighted in doing 

t BruiiaelH, and condescendinfc to moke (mucli to Amelia's toiror, who implored him to 

for their pleasore, showed their dimity spare her), fell back in Uie crowd, crowlnK' and 

IE bis wife nncomfortablB. and carefull; sputtoring nntil he reached a safe distance, when 

; her from the conyersatlon. This Is a he exploded amon^ the astonished market-people 

f dignity In which the hish-hced British with shrieks of yelling langhtflr. 
:igns supreme. To watch the beharloar' ' Hwhat 'b that gawky guggling about t ' eaid Mrs. 

lady to other and humbler women ie a O'Dowd. 'Is it his nose bleednt He always used 
d sport for a philosophical (requentor of to say 'twas his nose bleedn, till he must have 
'air, pomped all the blood out of um. Au't the magno- 
stival. on which honest Oooige spent a Has at Qlenmslony as big as tay-kettles, O'Dowd t' 
J of money, was the very dismSleet oC all ' 'Deed then they are, and bigger, Peggy," the 
tainmenta which Amelia hadinherhoney- Msjor said. When the convBTBation was Intor- 
he wrote the most piteous accounts of the rupted In the manner stated by the arrival of the 
ae to her mamma: how the Countess of officer who purchased the houqaot. 
a would not answer when spoken to; how 'DBvlish fine horse,— wholfl Itf George asked, 
mche stared at her with her eyeglass ; ' You should see mo brother Molloy Moloney's 
t a rage Captain Dobhin was in at their horse, Molasses, that won the cop at the Curragh,' 
r; and how my lord, as they come away the Major's wife was eiol^ming, and was oontlnu- 
! feast, asked to see the bill, and pro- ing the family history, when her husband inter- 
it a d bad dinner, and d — - dear. But rupted her by saying— 

Vmclia told all theao stories, and wrote ■ It 'a General Tufto, who commands the 

:ardii^ her guests' nvdeneHH. and her own cavalry division ; ' add^ quietly, ' he and I were 
ure, old Mrs. Sedley was mightily pleased both shot in the same leg at Talavera.' 
less, and talked about Emmy's friend, the ' Where you got your step," said George, with a 
of Bareacrcs, with such assiduitythatthe laugh. ' General Tufto t Then, my dear, the Craw- 
s' his sen was entertaining Peers and Peer- leys are come.' 

lally came to Osborne's ears in the City. Amelia's heart fell,— she knew not why. The sun 

vho know the present Lieutenant-Oeneral did not seem to shine so bright. The tall old roofs 

ie Tufto, K.C.B., and have seen him, as and gahles looked less picturesque all of a sudden, 

on most days In the season, podded and though It was a brilliant sunset, and one ot the 

strutting down PaU-Mali with a rickety brightastandmoBtbeautlfuldaysattheendofMay. 
on his high-heeled lacquered boots, leering 
1 bonnets of passers-by, or riding a showy 

and ogling broughams In tho parks— r'iT.i>TT?R vviv 

lO know the present Sir George Tufto, CHAKli-K XXIX 

irdly recognise tho daring Peninsula ond 
I offloer. He has thick curl tag brown hair 
£ eyebrows now, and his whiskers are of 
ist purple. He was light-haired and held 
id sWutor in the person and in the limbs, 
pecially have shrunk very much of lato. 

was about seventy years of ago |he is now 
jhty), his hair, which was very scarce sjid 
ite, suddenly grew thick, and brown, and 
I his whiskers and eyebrows took their pre- 
U7. Hi-naturod people say that his chest is 
tnd that his hair, because it never grows, is 
om 'Tufto, with whose (ather he quarrelled 
any years ago, declares that Mademoiselle 
, of Uie French theatre, pulled his graod- 
lir off in the groon-room ; but Tom Is 
iy spiteful and jealous; and the General's 

lOthmg to do with our story. **'*"'"^'""" accompany ioib wu-- 

r, as some of our friends of the — th were riage in which Jos and his sister took daily exour- 

iginthoflower-marketof Bnissels.having sions of pleasure. They went out that day in the 

ee tha Hotel de Vilie, which Mrs. Msjor park for their accustomed diversion, and there, 

leclared was not near so large or handsome sure enough, George's remark with regard to the 

other's mansion of Glcnmalony, an officer arrival of Hawdon Crawley and his wife proved to 

dth an orderly behind him, rode up to the be correct. In the midst of a little troop of horse- 

and descending from his horse, come men,conslstlngof someof the vorygreatestpersons 

the flowers, and selected the very finest In Brussels, Rebecca was seen in the prettiest and 

which money could buy. The beautltvil t^htest of riding.habits, mounted on a beautiful 

elng tied up In a paper, the officer re- little Arab, which she rode to perfection (havli^ 

givliw the nos^ay into the charge of his acquired the art at Queen's Crewlcy, where the 

{room, who carried it with a grin, follow- Baronet, Mr, lltt. and RawdoQ himself had given 

lief who rode away in great state and self- her many lessons), and by the side of the gallant 

on. General Tufto. 

louldsee the flowers at Glcnmalony,' Mrs. 'Sure, it's the Juke himself,' cried Mrs. Mojor 

nas remorking. ' Me fawther has three O'Dowd to Jos, who b(«an to blush violently ; ' and 

mors with nine helpers. We have an acre that 's Lord Uibridge on the bay. How elegant ho 

see, and pines as common as pays in the looks t Me brother, Molloy Moloney, is as like him 

CXir greeps weighs six pounds every bunch as two peaa.' 

id npon me honour and conscience I think Rebecca did not make (ot tl«a lMJct^^l^t^•,\BlS.*a 

lollas Is sa big- as taj-tettlBH.' BOonftaahB^eie^iea.VCTo'ia.agKgMh NW i i i W ft hm^a. 
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BeaCed in It, acknowledgod hot presonco by a, not strike Mrs. O'Dowd as bdng ao flue sa Uie 

gracious word and smile, and by klBslng and shak- lJieatniinFifihamblB8treet,lnibUn,norwa8Freiick: 

ing her fltiKoni playfully In tho dlroctlon of the music at ell equal In her opiitioD t<i Uie mdodies oi 

vehicle. Thou sbo rvxumod her conversation with her native country. ShelavoDredlierMeiidewltb 

General Tufto, who oaked 'who tho fat officer woe these and othoroplnions In a very loud tonBitfvi^c«^ 

Inthegold-lacodcapr' on whichBocky replied, 'that and (osaed about a great clattering fanBheapttrtet^ 

hewaaai --.--■■■■ • , ^. ^.u .. . 



r In tbo EBHt 

and^ook hande 



*cn-ice.' But ■ 
tK of h^ 



at eplendid complacency. 



eartUy vrith 
Amelia, and Bald" to Joh, 'Wea old boy, how are 
you I ■ and stared In Mrs. O'Dowd'a face and black 
cook's feathers unUl sbo began to think she had 
made a conqueal of him. 

Qeorge. who had boon delayed behind, rode up 
almoatinunodlately vrith Dobbin, and they touched 



o the ai 



OsbomB at once perceived Mrs. Crawl 
delighted to see Rawdon loaniiw over 
familiarly and talking 



. Hew 



_ , _ Amelia, and met the 

aldoje-comp's cordial graetlng with more than 
corresponding warmth. The nods between Rawdon 
and Dobbin were o( the very faintest specimens of 
politeness. 

Crawley told George whom they were sWpping 
vrithQene^Tufteat the Uoteldu Pare, and George 
made his Wend promise to come speedily to Os- 
borne's own residence. ' Sorry I hadn't seen you 
three days ago,' George said. ' Had a dinner at the 
restaurateur's — rather a nice thing. Lord Bare- 
acres, and the Counted and l^dy Blanche, were 
good enough to dine with us— wish we 'd had you.' 
. Having thus let his friend know his claims to be a 
mac of fashion, Osborne parted from Rawdon, who 
followed tho august squadron down an alloy into 
which they cantered, while George and Dobbtn ro- 
samed their places, one on each side of Amelia's 
carriage. 

•How well the Juke looked,* Mrs. O'Dowd re- 
marked. ' 'The Wellcsle J8 and Maloneys are related; 
bnt, o( oonrse, poor / would never dream of intro- 
juiolng myself unless his Grace thought proper to 
remember our family-tie.' 

'He's a great soldier,' Jos said, much more at ease 
now the great man was gone. ' Was there ever a 
battle won like Salamanca) Hey, Dobbin I But 
where was it he learnt his art I In India, my boy I 
The Jungle's the school for a general, mark me that. 
I knew him myself too, Mrs. O'Dowd : we both of 
us danced the same evening with Mise Cutler, 
daughter of Cutler of the Artillery, and a devilish 
fine girl, at Dumdum.' 

The apparition of the great personages held them riuresr ana 
all in talk during tho drive ; and at dinner ; and friend's eye, 
until the hour came when they were all to go to tho operatir- ~ 




'Who ifl that wonderful woman \ 

Hawdon, love)' saidaladyinan opposite box (vbih 

almost always civil to her husband in private, wo! 

more fond than ever of >iiTn In company). 'Dcat 

with a yellow thing in hff 



turban, and a red satin 

'Near tho pretty little 
middle-aged genlieman seatod by 






id a great watcbl" 
hitefaakedtl 

. I querist's d4^ ' 

___ orders in his batton, and several nndar-woi* 
coata, and a great, choky, white stock. 

'That pretty woman in white is Amelia, General: 
yon are remarking aU the pretty women, T" 
nai^hty man.' 

■ Only one. begad, in the warld 1 ' said the Genenl 
dol^hted. and Uie lady gave him a tap wlthaloig^ 
bouquet which she had. 

' Bedad it 's him,' said Mrs. O'Dowd; 'and that's 
the very hokay he bought in the Marshy atn 
*~ ■■ " ■ ReheccB, having caught her 
-mod the Uttle hnnd-kiBsli« 
I, Mrs. Major O'D.. taking tl» 
compliment to herself, returned the nlnlB 
IS olmost like Old England. The honsa waa with a gracious amile, which sent that unforttmoB 
filled with familiar British biees, and those toilettes Dobbin shrieking out of the box again, 
for which Ihe British female has long been cele- At the end of tho act, George waa out Ot the boi 
brated. Mrs. O'Dowd'a was not the least splendid in a moment, and he was oven going to pay hia re- 
araoj^St these, and she had a curl on her forehead, apects to Rebecca in her loge. He met Crawley la 
and a set of Irish diamonds and Calrr^onns, which the lobby, however, where they exchanged a fe' 
outshone all the decorations in the house, in her eentenceaupontheoccurrcnceaof tholastfortnight 
notion. Her presence used to excruciate (teborne; 'You found my cheque all right at the agen^et' 
bat go she wonld upon all parties of pleasure on Oeorge said, with a knowing air. 
which she heard her young friends were bent. It 'All right, my boy,' Rawdon answered. 'HapPT 
never entered into her thought but that they must to give yow yonrrevoi^e. Governor come roundl' 
be charmed of her company. ' Not yet,' said George, ' but he will ; and yon know 

'She's been useful to yoii, my dear,' George said I've some private fortone through my mothu. 
to bis wife, whom he could leave alone voth less Has auntie relented ? ' 

scruple when she had this company. 'But what a 'Sent roe twenty pound, damned old screw, 
conitort it is that Robocca 's come : you will have When shEill wo have a meet! The General dinet 
her for a friend, and we may get rid now of this out on Tuesday, Can't you coma Tuoadayt I ny, 
damn'd Irishwoman.' To this Amelia did not make Sedley cut oS'hIs moustache. Whatthedevil 
aaawBr yes or no ; and how do we know what her does a civilian mean with a moustache aid thon 
t/Utagitsweref infernal frogs to hla coat. By-bye. Try and oomf 

raa coup d'ltil ol Qie Brnsaela opera-housa did onTneeAKs;' a.\i4ftB.'«ami-wBawAn« off with twi 
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brilliant young gentlemen of fashion, who were, mands, such a supply of lust and fury, rage and 

like himself, on the staif of a general officer. hatred. 

George was only half pleased to be asked to Amelia's gentle eyes, too, had been fixed anxiously 

dinner on that particular day when the (General on the pair, whose conduct had so chafed the jealous 

was not to dine. *I will go in and pay my respects General ; but when Rebecca entered her box, she 

to your wife,' said he ; at which Rawdon said, flew to her friend with an affectionate rapture 

'IThi, as you please,' looking very glum, and at which showed itself, in spite of the publicity of the 

which the two young officers exchanged knowing place ; for she embraced her dearest friend in the 

glances. George parted from them, and strutted presence of the whole house, at least in full view 

down the lobby to the General's box, the number of the General's glass, now brought to bear uxx>n 

of which he had carefully counted. the Osborne party. Mrs. Rawdon saluted Jos, too, 

*EntreZy* said a clear little voice, and our friend with the kindliest greeting : she admired Mrs. 

found hiniself in Rebecca's presence ; who jumped O'Dowd's large Cairngorm brooch and superb Irish 

up, clapped her hands together, and held out both diamonds, and wouldn't believe that they were not 

of them to George, so charmed was she to see him. from Golconda direct. She bustled, she chattered, 

He General, with the orders in his button, stared she turned and twisted, and smiled uxx>n one, and 

at the new comer with a sulky scowl, as much as smirked on another, all in full view of the jealous 

to say, who the devU are you ? opera-glass opposite. And when the time for the 

'My dear Captain George ! ' cried little Rebecca ballet came (in which there was no dancer that 

m an ecstacy. * How good of you to come. The went through her grimaces or performed her 

Genoral and I were moping together tite-ortite, comedy of action better) she skipped back to her 

Gcnersd, this is my Captain Gcoige of whom you own box, leaning on Captain Dobbm's arm this 

heaid me talk.' time. No, she would not have George's : he must 

'Indeed,* said the General, with a very small stay and talk to his dearest, best, little Amelia, 
kow, 'of what regiment is Captain George?' 'What a humbug that woman is,' honest old 

George mentioned the — th: how he wished he Dobbin mumbled to George, when he came back 

ooold have said it was a crack cavalry corps. from Rebecca's box, whither he had conducted her 

'Come home lately from the West Indies, I be- in perfect silence, and with a countenance as glum 

lieve. Not seen much service in the late war. as an undertaker's. * She writhes and twists about 

Quartered here, Captain George?'— the General like a snake. All the time she was here, didn't 

went on with killing haughtiness. you see, George, how she was acting at the General 

'Not Captain Geoige, you stupid man; Captain over the way?' 
Osborne,' Rebecca said. The General all the while 'Humbug— acting? Hang it, she's the nicest 

was looking savagely from one to the other. little woman in England,' George replied, showing 

'Captain Osborne, indeed ! Any relation to the his white teeth, and giving his ambrosial whiskers 

L — Osbomes?' a twirl. 'You alnt a man of the world, Dobbin. 

'We bear the same arms,' George said, as indeed Dammy, look at her now, she's talked over Tufto 

was the fact ; Mr. Osborne having consulted with in no time. Look how he 's laughing ! Gad, what 

aberaJd in Ix)ng Acre, and picked the L arms a shoulder she has! Enmiy, why didn't you have 

oat of the i)eerage, when he set up his carriage a bouquet? Everybody has a bouquet.' 
fifteen years before. The Grcneral made no reply 'Faith, then, why didn't you hoy one?' Mrs. 

to tMs announcement ; but took up his opera-glass O'Dowd said ; and both Amelia and William 

—the double-barrelled lorgnon was not invented in Dobbin thanked her for this timely observation, 

those days— and pretended to examine the house ; But beyond this neither of the ladies rallied, 

but Rebecca saw that his disengaged eye was Amelia was overpowered by the flash and the 

working round in her direction, and shooting out dazzle and the fashionable talk of her worldly rival, 

bloodshot glajices at her and George. Even the O'Dowd was silent and subdued after 

She redoubled in cordiality. 'How is dearest Becky's brilliant apparition, and scarcely said a 

Amelia ? But I needn't ask : how pretty she looks ! word more about Glenmalony all the evening. 
And who is that nice good-natured looking creature 

with hei^-« flame of yours? Oh, you wicked men ! * When do you intend to give up play, George, 

And there is Mr. Sedley eating ices, I declare : as you have promised me any time these hundred 

how he seems to eiyoy it 1 General, why have we years?' Dobbin said to his friend a few days after 

not had any ices?' the night at the opera. 'When do you intend to 

* ShctU I go and fetch you some ? ' said the General, give up sermonising ? ' was the other's reply. * What 
bursting with wrath. the deuce, man, are you alarmed about? We play 

* Let me go, I entreat you,* George said. low ; I won last night. You don't suppose Crawley 
'No, I will go to Amelia's box. Dear, sweet girl ! cheats? With fair play it comes to pretty much 

Give me your arm. Captain George ; ' and so saying, the same thing at the year's end.' 
and with a nod to the General, she tripped into the ' But I don't think he could pay if he lost,' Dobbin 

lobby. She gave George the queerest, knowingest said ; and his advice met with the success which 

look, when they were together, a look which might advice usually commands. Osborne and Crawley 

have been interpreted, * Don't you see the state of were repeatedly together now. General Tufto 

afliedrs, and what a fool I 'm making of him ? ' But dined abroad almost constantly. George was al- 

he did not perceive it. He was thinking of his own ways welcome in the apartments (very close indeed 

plans, and lost in pompous admiration of his own to those of the General) which the aide-de-camp 

Irresistible powers of pleasing. and his wife occupied in the hotel. 

The curses to which the General gave a low Amelia's manners were such when she and George 

utterance, as soon as Rebecca and her conqueror visited Crawley and his wife at these quarters 

had Quitted him, were so deep, that I am sure no that they had very nearly come to their first 

oompositor in Messrs. Bradbury and Evans's estab- quarrel ; that is, George scolded his wife violently 

Uahment would venture to print them were they for her evident im willingness to go, and the high 

written down. They came from the General's and mighty manner in which she comported her- 

heart; and a wonderful thing it is to think that self towards Mrs. Crawley, her old friend; and 

the hnmaii heart is capable of generating such Amelia did iiot«ai^WL'a«cB5g^^^^'t9»^\sv^K«^\^^ 

pvodnofl^ and can throw out, as occasion do- vjith \iOT Ywa^XiwadL^ c^^ m^s^'^^^^ «s^^^'esjSwftRR»« 



118 VANITY FAIR 

Mianning her aH sho felt, was, if poHHible, mora parts of his conduct made Captain Dobbin exceed- 

bagful and awkward on fhe Hocond visit which ingly grrave and cool ; of what use was it to tell 

she paid to Mra. Rawdon than on hor finit call. Geoniro that though his whiskers were large, and 

Rebecca was doubly affectionate, of courno, and his own opinion of his knowlngness great, he was 

would not take notice, in the least, of hor friend's as green as a schoolboy? that Rawdon was making 

coolness. *I think Kmmy has become prouder a victim of him as he had done of many before, and 

since her father's name was in the , since Mr. as soon as he had used him would fling him off with 

Sedley's misfortunes,' Rebecca said, softening the scorn ? He would not listen : and so, as Dobl^ 

phrase charitably for George's oar. upon those days when he visited the Osborne house, 

'Upon my word, I thought when wo were at seldom had the advantage of meeting his old friend, 

Brighton she was doing mo the honour to be jealous much painful and tmavailing talk between them 

of me; and now I suppose she is scandaHsed because was spared. Our friend Gtoorge was in the full 

Rawdon, and I, and the General live together, career of the plectsures of Vanity Fair. 
Why, my dear creature, how could we, with our 

means, live at all, but for a friend to share expenses? There never was, since the days of Darius, snoh 

And do you suppose that Rawdon is not big enough a brilliant train of camp-foUowers as hung round 

to take care of my honour? But I'm very much the train of the Duke of Wellington's army in the 

obliged to Emmy, very,' Mrs. Rawdon said. Low Countries in 1815; and led It dancing and 

' Pooh, jealousy ! ' answered George, * all women feasting, as it were, up to the very brink of battle, 

are jealous.* A certain ball which a noble Duchess gave it 

' And all men too. Weren't you jealous of General Brussels on the 15th of June in the above-namei 

Tufto, and the General of you, on the night of the year is historical. All Brussels had been in a steti 

opera ? Why, ho was ready to eat me for going with of excitement about it, and I have heard from laoUei 

you to visit that foolish Uttlc wife of your's ; as if who were in that town at the period, that the talk 

I care a pin for either of you,' Crawley's wife said, and interest of i)ersons of their own sex regardiag 

with a pert toss of her head. * Will you dine here ? the ball was much greater even than in respect d 

The dmgon dines with the Commander-in-Chief, the enemy in their front. The struggles, intrigoei^ 

Great news is stirring. They say the French have and prayers to get tickets were such as only Eni^ 

crossed the frontier. We shall have a quiet dinner.' ladies will employ, in order to gain adndssionto 

George accepted the invitation, although his the society of tiie great of their own nation, 

wife was a little ailing. They were now not quite Jos and Mrs. O'Dowd, who were panting to be 

six weeks married. Another woman was laughing asked, strove in vain to procure tickets ; but otheis 

or sneering at hor expense, and he not angry. He of our friends were more lucky. For instance* 

was not even angry with himself, this good-natured through the interest of my Lord Barectcres, and as 

fellow. It is a shame, he owned to himself; but a set-offfor the dinner at the restaurateur's, Geotge 

hang it, if a pretty woman wiU throw herself into got a card for Captain and Mrs. Osborne; which 

your way, why, what can a fellow do, you know? circiunstance greatly elated him. Dobbin, who 

I am rather free about women, he had often said, was a friend of the General commanding the 

smiling and nodding knowingly to Stubble and division in which their regiment was, came laugfa- 

Spooney, and other comrades of the mess-table; ing one day to Mrs. Osborne, and displayed a similar 

and they rather respected him than otherwise for invitation, which made Jos envious, and GfeoiKe 

this prowess. Next to conquering in war, conquer- wonder how the deuce he should be getting into 

ing in love has been a source of pride, time out of society. Mr. and Mrs. Rawdon, finally, were of 

mind, amongst men in Vanity Fair, or how should course iuvited ; as became the friends of a General 

schoolboys brag of their amours, or Don Juan be commanding a cavalry brigade, 

popular? On the appointed night, George, having cqid- 

So Mr. Osborne, having a firm conviction in his mandcd now dresses and ornaments of all sorts for 
own mind that he was a woman-killer and destined Amelia, drove to the famous ball, where his wife 
to conquer, did not run counter to his fate, but did not know a single soul. After looking about 
yielded himself up to it quite complacently. And for Lady Barcacres, who cut him, fliiTiifiTig the 
as Emmy did not say much or plague him with her card was quite enough— and after placing Amelia 
jealousy, but merely became unhappy and pined on a bench, he left her to her own cogitations 
over it miserably in secret, he chose to fancy that there, thinking, on his own i>art, that he had behaved 
she was not suspicious of what all his acquaintance very handsomely in getting her new dothes, and 
were perfectly aware— namely, that ho was carry- bringing her to the ball, where she was free to 
ing on a desperate flirtation with Mrs. Crawley, amuse herself as she liked. Her thoughts were not 
He rod© with her whenever she was free. He pre- of the pleasantest, and nobody except honest Dob- 
tended regimental business to Amelia (by which bin came to disturb them. 

falsehood she was not in the least deceived), and Wliilst her appearance was an utter failure (as 

consigning his wife to solitude or her brother's her husband felt with a sort of rage), Mrs. Rawdon 

society, passed his evenings in the Crawley's com- Crawley's debut was, on the contrary, very 

pany ; losing money to the husband and flattering brilliant. She arrived very late. Her face was 

himself that the wife was dying in love for him. radiant ; her dress perfection ; in the midst of the 

It is very likely that this worthy couple never great persons assembled, and the eye-glasses 

absolutely conspired, and agreed together in so directed to her, Rebecca seemed to be as cool and 

many words: the one to cajole the young gentle- collected as when she used to marshal Miss 

man, whilst the other won his money at cards : but Pinkerton's little girls to church. Numbers of the 

they imderstood each other perfectly well, and men she knew already, and the dandies thronged 

Rawdon let Osborne come and go with entire good- round her. As for the ladies, it was whispered 

humour. among them that Rawdon had run away with her 

George was so occupied with his new acquaint- from out of a convent, and that she was a relation 

ances that he and William Dobbin were by no of the Montmorency family. She sxx>ke French so 

means so much together as formerly. George perfectly that there might be some truth in this 

AFodded him in public and in the r^ghnont, and, report, and it was agreed that her manners were 

AS we see, did not like those sermons which his flne^ and hor air distingue. Fifty would<be part- 

seniar waa ditiposed to inHiot upon him. If some ners ti\\TonsQ^ to>uv^ \vqt «.\. ow^:^^ ^xA. ^scnawd to 
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have the hononr to dance with her. But she said 
flhe was engaged, and only going to dance very 
little; and made her way at once to the place 
where Bmmy sate quite unnoticed, and dismally 
unhappy. And so, to finish the poor child at once, 
Mrs. Rawdon ran and greeted affectionately her 
dearest Amelia, cuid began forthwith to patronise 
her. She found fault with her friend's dress, and 
her hairdress^ and wondered how she could be 
80 ehauaaie, and vowed that she must send her 
wneUire the next morning. She vowed that it 
was a delightful ball ; that there was everybody 
that every one knew, and only a very few nobodies 
^the whole room. It is a fact, that in a fortnight, 
Md after three dinners in general society, this 
fnmg woman had got up the genteel jargon so 
TM0, that a native could not speak it better ; and 
Ihras only from her French being so good, that you 
Mold know she was not a bom woman of fashion. 
George, who hfiid left Emmy on her bench on 
«Hbering the ballroom, very soon found his way 
itk. when Rebecca was by her dear friend's side. 
Becky was just lecturing Mrs. Osborne upon the 
ttUes wMch her husband was committing. *For 
M's sake, stop him from gambUng, my dear,' she 
. aU, * or he will ruin himself. He and Rawdon are 
ih^ing at cards every night, and you know he is 
Tcry poor, . and Rawdon will win every shilling 
from him if he does not take care. Why don't you 
prcvent him, you little careless creature? Why 
don't you come to us of an evening, instead of 
iDoping at home with that Captain Dobbin ? I dare 
«yhe is traa-aimeble; but how could one love a 
aam with feet of such size ? Your husband's feet are 
^•riings. Here he comes. Where have you been, 
^Wetch? Here is Emmy crying her eyes out for 
JOQ. Are you coming to fetch me for the quad- 
Ate?' And she left her bouquet and shawl by 
"ilia's side, and tripped off with George to 
^ce. Women only know ho^ to wound so. 
^ere is a poison on the tips of their little shafts, 
^ch stings a thousand times more than a man's 
Idonter weapon. Our poor Emmy, who had never 
^ted, never sneered all her life, was powerless in' 
^ hands of her remorseless little enemy. 
George danced with Rebecca twice or thrice— 
W many times Amelia scarcely knew. She sate 
<ITiite unnoticed in her comer, except when Raw- 
don came up with some words of clumsy conver- 
sation: and later in the evening when Captain 
Bobbin made so bold as to bring her refreshments 
andsitbe^de her. He did not like to ask her why 
she was so sad; but as a pretext for the tears 
which were filling in her eyes, she told him that 
Hrs. Crawley had alarmed her by telling her that 
George wotdd go on playing. 

*It is curious, when a man is bent upon play, by 
what clumsy rogues he will allow himself to be 
cheated,' Dobbin said; and Emmy said, 'Indeed.' 
She was thinking of something else. It was not 
the loss of the money that grieved her. 

At last G^eorge came back for Rebecca's shawl 
an^ flowers. She was going away. She did not 
even condescend to come back and say good-bye to 
Amelia. The poor girl let her husband come and 
go without saying a word, and her head fell on her 
breast. Dobbin had been called away, and was 
whispering deep in conversation with ttie General 
of the division, his friend, and had not seen this last 
Iiartlng. George went away then with the bouquet ; 
bat when he gave it to the owner, there lay a note, 
coiled like a snake among the flowers. Rebecca's 
eye caught it at once. She had been used to deal 
with notes in early life. She put out her hand and 
took the nosegay. He saw by her eyes as they 
met that ate waa aware what she should find there. 



Her husband hurried her away, still too intent 
upon his own thoughts, seemingly, to take note of 
any marks of recognition which might pass 
between his friend and his wife. These were, how- 
ever, but trifling. Rebecca gave George her hand, 
with one of her usual quick, knowing glances, and 
made a curtsey and walked away. George bowed 
over the hand, S€dd nothing in reply to a remark of 
Crawley's, did not hear it even, his brain was so 
throbbing with triimiph and excitement, and 
allowed them to go away without a word. 

His wife saw the one x)art at least of the bouquet- 
scene. It was quite natural that George should 
come at Rebecca's request to get her her scarf and 
flowers : it was no more than he had done twenty 
times before in the course of the last few days ; but 
now it was too much for her. * WUliam,' she said, 
suddenly clinging to Dobbin, who was near her, 

* you've always been very kind to me— I'm— I'm 
not well. Take me home.' She did not know she 
called him by his- Christian name, as George was 
accustomed to do. He went away with her 
quickly. Her lodgings were hard by; and they 
threaded through the crowd without, where every- 
thing seemed to be more astir than even in the 
ballroom within. 

George had been angry twice or thrice at flnding 
his wife up on his return from the parties which he 
frequented : so she went straight to bed now ; but 
although she did not sleep, and although the din and 
clatter, and the galloping of horsemen was inces- 
sant, she never heard any of these noises, having 
quite other disturbances to keep her awake. 

Osborne meanwhile, wild with elation, went off 
to a play-table, and began to bet frantically. He 
won repeatedly. * Everything succeeds with me 
to-night,' he said. But his luck at play even did 
not cure him of his restlessness, and he started up 
after awhile, pocketing his winnings, and went to 
a buffet, where he drank off many bimipers of wine. 

Here, as he was rattling away to the people 
around, laughing loudly and wild with spirits, 
Dobbin found him. He had been to the card-tables 
to look there for his friend. Dobbin looked as pale 
and grave as his comrade was flushed and jovial. 

* Hullo, Dob! Come and drink, old Dob! The 
Duke's wine is famous. Give me some more, 
you sir ; ' and he held out a trembling glass for the 
liquor. 

'Come out, George,' said Dobbin, still gravely; 

* don't drink.' 

* Drink ! there 's nothing like it. Drink yourself, 
and light up your lantern jaws, old boy. Here 's to 
you.' 

Dobbin went up and whispered something to him, 
at which George, giving a start and a wild hurray, 
tossed off his glass, clapped it on the table, and 
walked away speedily on his friend's arm. *The 
enemy has passed the Sambre," William said, *and 
our left is already engaged. Come away. We arc 
to march in three hours.' 

Away went George, his nerves quivering with 
excitement at the news so long looked for, so 
sudden when it came. What were love and in- 
trigue now ? He thought about a thousand things 
but these in his rapid walk to his quarters— his 
past life and future chances— the fate which might 
be before him— the wife, the child perhaps, from 
whom imseon he might be about to part. Oh, how 
he wished that night's work imdone ! and that with 
a clear conscience at least he might say farewell to 
the tender and guileless being by whose love he 
had set such little store ! 

tew -weeks \ie \\ajQL lTV\fiD«NsS.'5 5iJfii&^\J^ 
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IttUo capitai. How wild and rockleait he had been ! 
Should Miy mltctunce bnfoll liiui : what wns thtm ■ 
1aItforli*r) Hownuworthi'tie WOB of her. Wby i 



bad loakod into Amelia's bedroom whe 
ed ; Hhe lAf quiet, and her ef ea aeomed oil 
was slad that she was uleep. On bitI 



ic married hot I He wait not Bt tor marrlago. at hie guaitiiiB tram the boll, he 'had touDd 

Why bad h» d<8olie;od his father, who bad be«n rcttimeotal ecrmtit alreadr muMing preparal 

'' "0 h!mt Hope, rouiorHB, am- for his dBpartare: the man had nnderBtOOj 

: fielSah n^rcc filled hia heart, siinial to be eUll. and these arrajigamente" 



WUon, tvhdcii. 




to Ills father, remeDibering very quickly imil silently mndo. Should l! 

■What be had said once before when he was eagaged and woke AmeliEL hu thought, or leave a not 

to fi^ht a duel. Dawn faintly streaked the sky an her brother Ui break the newt; of departure to 

he cdosed tMa farewell letter. He sealed it, and He went in to look at her once UBuln. 
■AtaSiBd tbe supa-Bcriptitm. He thought haw ha hod She hod boon nwako when he Ilrflt enUMJ 

d thai generoua lather, and ef the thoniiand room, but Imd. ks^l yiex eyen closed, hi 

s wAAJi IfiofiWm old njnn had done him. \icr waV.chiineRB ttiotiV 
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Bat when he had. reCumed, bo soon att^r hereclf. 

tta, this timid lltUe heart bed folt more at oaee, 

ad tanking towu^ him as be stepped Boftl j out of 

thetwon, she bad fallen Into a light sleep. George 

MBa in and looked at her agaia, Biil«riiig still 

■imaottIr> By the pale nJglit-tamp be could see 

Vr sweat, pale (ace— the purple eTelids were 

Unged and oloeed. and one round aim, Bmooth and and ittovrod 

while, lay outside of the coverlet. Good Godl how age of portable 



Mrs. O'Dowd. the good housewife, arrared In 
;url-papers and a camisole, felt that her duty was 
o act, and not to sleep, at this Juncture. "Time 
iuough for that,' she Baid, 'when Mick's gone;' 
ind so she packed his trarelling-vallBo ready tor 
,ho march, brushed his cloak, his cap. and other 
varlike habiUmenta, set them out in order for Mm ; 
the clotik-pocketa a light paok- 
ishnients, and a wickar-covarod 
WEis ; how gontle, how tender, and how llask or pocket-pistol, eontaining near a pint of a 
raBKuesst and he, how selflsh, brutal, and black remarkably sound Cognac brandy, of which idie 
■Ith crime! Haartitained, and shame-strlcken. and the Major approved very much, and as Boon 
taitoodat the bed's foot, and looked at the sleep- as the hand^ of tlie ' repayther ' pointed to half -past 
iijgirl. How dared he— who was ho, to pray for one. and its interior arrangements (it bad a tone 
te BO spotless t God hless hert God bless her! quite aqual to a caChaydral, Its fair owner con- 
. St came to the bedside and looked at the hand, sidered) knelled forth that (aUl hour. Mrs. O'Dowd 
ftelltOe soft hand, lying asleep ; and ho bent over woke tip her Miuor, and had as comfortable a cup 
it pillow noiselessly towards the gentio pale face, of coffee prepared for him as any made that mom- 
Twe fair arms closed tenderly round his neck as Ing in BrusBels. And who is there will deny that 
ktrtooped down. 'I am awake, George,' the poor this worthy lady's preparations betokened affection 
lUldBald, wlthBBob fit to break the little heart as much as the fltsof tears and hysterics by which 
(kM nestled so closely by his own. She was awake, more sensitive females exhibited their lore, and 
WtBool. and to whatl At that moment a bugle that their partaking of this cofeo, which they 
tan the Place of Arms hegaa sounding clearly, drank together wbUe tho bugles were sounding the 
Wwfts taken up through the town; and amidst turn-out and the drums beating in the variona 
h drums ot the infantry. aJid tlie ^riil pipe»of qaarters of the town, was not more useful and to 
IkeScotch, the whole city awoko. the purpose than the out-pouring of any mere 

sentiment could bel The consequence was, that 
the Major appeared on parade quite trim, fresh, 
and alert, his w^cll-shaved rosy countenance, as he 
sate on horseback, giving cheerfulness and con- 
BEWND Mb' fldenco to the whole corps. All the officers Balul«d 

her when the regiment marched by the balcony on 
do not claim to rank which this brave woman stood, and waved thom a 
among the military cheer as they passed ; and I daresay it was not 
novelists. Our place from want of courage, but from a sense of female 
is with the non-com- doLcacy and propriety, that she refrained from 
batants When the leading the gallant —th pBrsonally into action, 
docks are cleared (or On Sundays, and at periods of a solemn nature, 
action we go below Mrs. O'Dowd used to read with great gravity out 
and wait meekly. We of a largo volume of her undo the Dean's sormonfl. 
should only bo in the It liad hoen of great comfort to her on board the 
way of tho mancBuvres transport as they were coming home, and waro 
that the gallant fellows very nearly wrecked on thoirretum from the West 
are performing over- Indies. After the regiment's departure she betook 
head Wo shall go no herself to this volume for meditation ; perhaps she 
,^^ farther with the — th did not understand much ot what she was reading, 

W^™*fc^<Bp than to the city gate: and her thoughts wore elsawhcre; but tho sleep 
--. -Tit and leaving Major project, with poor Mick's nightcap there on tho 

^^ ■- .liTSi O'Dowd to his duty, pillow, was quite a vain one. So it is in the world, 
come back to tho Jack or Donald marches away to glory with hit 
Major's wife, and the ladies and the bagBago. knapsack on his shoulder, slepping out briskly 

Now, thelUaJorand Ids lady, who had not been tho tune ot 'TheGirll left behind me.' It is si 
invited to the ball at wliich in our last cliapter who remains and suffers,— and has the leisure 
other of our friends figured, had mnoh more time think, and brood, and remember. 
to take their wholesome natural rest in bed than Knovrtng how DselCBs regrets are, and how the 
was accorded to people who wished to enjoy indulgence of sentiment only serves to make people 
pleaauraas well as to do duty. 'It's my belief, more miserable. Mrs. Rebecca vrisely determined 
P^gy, my dear,' said he, as ho placidly pulled his to give way to no vain feelings of sorrow, and bore 
uighteap over his ears, ' that tbero wilt be such a tho parting from her husband with quite a Spartan 
ball danced in a day or two as some of 'em has eqnanimity. Indeed Captain Hawdon himself was 
heard tha chune of ; ' and bo whs much more much more afTccted at tho leave-taking thon 
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happy to retire to rest after partaking of a quiet resolute little won 

tumbler, than to figure at any other sort of amuse- She had mastered this rude < 

ment- Peggy, for her part, would have liked to loved and wor3hlpi)od her wi 

have shown her turban and bird ot paradise at regard and admiration. In a 

the ball, but for the information which her hustiand been so happy, a 









tarewBll. 
arse nature; and he 
I all his faculties of 
his life ho had never 
months, his 



II former delights of tnrf, 
ng-field.and gamhling-tahle; all previous 
courtships of milliners, opora-doneara, 
3 easy triumphs of the clumsy military 



. .id given her, and which made her very grai „. ,...^ 

'I'd like ye wake me about halt an hour before mess, hunt 

the assambly beats.' tho Major said to his lady, loves and 

'Call me at half-past one, I'eggy, dear, and see me and the lik 

things is ready. Maybe III not come back to Adonis, wt 

teea^fast. Mrs. O'D." With which words, which lawful matrimonial pleasures which of late he had 

'" id hlB opinion that the raiment would march enjoyed. She had knovm perpetually how to 

" B ISaSOT oeased talking, and divert him ; and be had found his house — ° '■"'■ 
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liliiw or uompony which ho n 
tnaa bi« cblldbood until Daw 
pHDtfalUeii ftitd extravagaDceB. 
VHMl oullifiiiK dobtB aboFO oil 
toi Bver HH obnMcloii to preve 
nicot in the world. He liad 
theee in midnight oonrersA 
BJthont^h Bs a bachelor they b< 
Buy disquiet. Hu himaelt a 
pbenomeoon. *Han(cil,' ho 
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what WJlB 1 put my uiuue ta. anil no long a^ Mosoa was apoiiod, and Iho troops ware to mBTch. R 

would wait or Levy would renew tor thniemonllis, don's aravlty bocame anch that Becky rallied him 

I keptonnevor minding. But slnoe I'm married, about it in amanncrwhiub rather hurt tho feelings 

except renewing of course, I give you iny honour of the guardsman. ' You don't suppose I 'oi afraid, 

I've not touched a bit of ntamped paper.' Botky, 1 should think,' ho unid. with a tronjor In 

Behecoa always knew how to conjure away these liis voice. 'But I'm A pretty good mark for a shot, 

mooda of melancholy. 'Why. my stupid lovo,' she and you bco it It bringa me down, why I leave oati 

would tiay, ' we have not done with your aunt yet. and perhaps two behind mo whom I should wiah t« 

It she falls ne, isn'ttherewhat you call the Gazette) provide for, as I brought 'em into the scrape. It. 

m ^Bp, when your uncle Bute's life drops, I have Is no laughing matter that. Mis, O., anyways,* -i^ ^ 
^ggtgr scheme. The Uvinil baf. aJnayg belonged Itebccua, bv u.^uadit& vaca^s^c^ Aod tilodJ^B^BB 
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tried to sootiie the feelings of the wounded lover. 
It was only when her vivacity and sense of humour 
got the better of this sprightly creature (as they 
irould do under most circumstances of life indeed) 
that she would break out with her satire, but she 
oould soon put on a demure face. ' Dearest love,' 
flbe said, 'do you suppose I feel nothing?' and, 
butily dashing something from her eyes, she 
looked up in her husband's face with a smile. 

'Look here,* said he. 'If I drop let us see what 

ttisre is for you. I have had a pretty good run of 

lauk here, and here's two hundred and thirty 

.founds. I have got ten Napoleons in my pocket. 

riThatis as much as I shall want; for the General 

^W everything like a prince ; and if I 'm hit, why 

nknow I cost nothing. Don't cry, little woman ; 

nay live to vex you yet. Well, I sha'n't take 

of my horses, but shall ride the General's 

charger: it's cheaper, and I told him mine 

I lame. If I'm done, those two ought to fetch 

1 something. Grigg offered ninety for the mare 

ly, before this confounded news came, and 

I a fool I wouldn't let her go under the two O's. 

^llilflnch will fetch his price any day, only you'd 

rktter sell him in this country, because the dealers 

' re 80 many bills of mine, and so I 'd rather ho 

'Aooldn't go back to England. Your little mare 

tte General gave you will fetch something, and 

there's no d— — -d livery stable bills here as there are 

In London,' Rawdon added, with a laugh. * There 's 

that dressing-case cost me two himdred,— that is, I 

owe two for it ; and the gold tops and bottles must 

be worth thirty or forty. Please to put that up the 

^Kmt, ma'am, with my pins, and rings, and watch 

tnd chain, and things. They cost a precious lot of 

BJoney. Miss Crawley, I know, paid a hundred 

<lown for the chain and ticker. Gold tops and 

bottles, indeed! danamy, I'm sorry I didn't take 

>KJre now. Edwards pressed on me a silver-gilt 

bootjack, and I might have had a dressing-case 

fitted up with a silver warming-pan, and a service 

^ plate. But we must make the best of what 

we've got, Becky, you know.' 

And so, making his last di8i)ositions, Captain 

Crawley, who had seldom thought about anything 

but himself, until the last few months of his life, 

^hen Love had obtained the mastery over the 

^ragoon, went through the various items of his 

Httle catalogue of effects, striving to see how they 

plight be turned into money for his wife's benefit, 

in case any accident should befall/ him. He pleased 

himself by noting down with a pencil, in his big 

schoolboy handwriting, the various items of his 

portable property which might be sold for his 

widow's i^vantage— as for example, *My double- 

barril by Manton, say 40 guineas ; my driving cloak, 

lined with sable fur, £50; my duelling pistols in 

rosewood case (same which I shot Captain Marker), 

£20; my r^rulation saddle-holsters and housings; 

my Laurie ditto,' and so forth, over all of which 

articles he made Rebecca the mistress. 

Faithful to his plan of economy, the Captain 
dressed himself in his oldest and shabbiest uniform 
and epaulets, leaving the newest behind, under his 
wife's (or it might be his widow's) guardianship. 
And this famous dandy of Windsor and Hyde Park 
went off on his campaign with a kit as modest as 
that of a sergeant, and with something like a 
prayer on his Ups for the woman he was leaving. 
He took her up from the ground, and held her in 
his arms for a minute, tight pressed against his 
strong-beating heart. His face was purple, and 
his eyes dim, as he put her down and left her. He 
rode by Ms General's side, and smoked his cigar in 
silenoe as they hastened after the troops of the 
General'^ brigiade, which preceded them; and it 



was not until they were some miles on their way 
that he left off twirling his moustache and broke 
silence. 

And Rebecca, as we have said, wisely determined 
not to give way to imavailing sentimentality on 
her husband's dex)arture. She waved him an adieu 
from the window, and stood there for a moment 
looking out after he was gone. The cathedral 
towers and the full gables of the quaint old houses 
were just beginning to blush in the sunrise. There 
had been no rest for her that night. She was still 
in her pretty baU-dress, her fair hair hanging 
somewhat out of curl on her neck, and the circles 
round her eyes dark with watching. *What a 
fright I seem,' she said, examining herself in the 
glass, *and how pale this pink makes one look!' 
So she divested herself of this pink raiment; in 
doing which a note fell out from her corsage, which 
she picked up with a smile, and locked into her 
dressing-box. And then she put her bouquet of the 
ball into a glass of water, and went to bed, and 
slept very comfortably. 




The town was quite quiet when she woke up at 
ten o'clock, and partook of coffee, very requisite 
and comfortable after the exhaustion and grief of 
the morning's occurrences. 

This meal over, she resimied honest Rawdon's 
calculations of the night previous, and surveyed 
her position. Should the worst befall, all things 
considered, she was pretty well to do. There were 
her own trinkets and trousseau, in addition to those 
which her husband had left behind. Rawdon's 
generosity, when they were first married, has 
already been described and lauded. Besides these, 
and the little mare, the General, her slave and 
worshipper, had made her many very handsome 
presents in the shape of Cashmere shawls bought at 
the auction of a bankrupt French general's kkdy, 
and numerous tributes from the jewellers' shops, 
all of which betokened her admirer's taste and 
wealth. As for 'tickers,' as poor Rawdon called 
watches, her apartments were alive with their 
clicking. For, happening to mention one night 
that hers, which Rawdon had given to her, was of 
English workmanship, and went ill, on the very 
next morning there came to her a little bijou 
marked Leroy, with a chain and cover charmingly 
set with turquoises, and another signed Breguet, 
which was covered with pearls, and yet scarcely 
bigger than a half-crown. General Tufto had 
bought one, ajid Captain Osborne had gallantly 
presented the other. Mrs. Osborne had no watch, 
though, to do George justice, she might have had 
one for the sisking, and the Honourable Mrs. Tufto 
in England had an old instrument of her mother's 
that might have served for the plate warming-pan 
which Rawdon talked about. If Messrs. Howell Sc 
James wete lo ^\x\i\i^«»\Sa\»^l^si^Aa^2w^aKWi^^^ 
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tho trinkoU which thoy sell, how Burprisod would 
some families be ; and if all these ornaments went 
to gentlemen's lawful wives and daughters, what a 
profusion of jewellery there would be exhibited in 
the genteelest homes of Vanity Fair ! 

Every calculation made of these valuables Mrs. 
Rebecca found, not w^ithout a pungent feeling of 
triumph cmd self-satisfaction, that should circum- 
stances occur, she might reckon on six or seven 
hundred iwunds at the very least to begin the 
world with : and she passed the morning disposing, 
ordering, looking out, and locking up her properties 
in the most agreeable manner. Among the notes 
in Rawdon's pocket-book was a draft for twenty 
pounds on OsTwrne's banker. This made her think 
about Mrs. Osborne. * I will go and get tho draft 
cashed,' she said, *and pay a visit afterwards to 
poor little Emmy.' If this is a novel without a 
hero, at least let us lay claim to a heroine. No man 
in the British army which has marched away, not 
the great Duke himself, could be more cool or col- 
lected in the presence of doubts and difficulties, 
than the indomitable little aide-de-camp's wife. 

And there wa.s another of our acquaintances who 
was also to be left behind, a non-combatant, and 
whose emotions and behaviour we have therefore 
a right to know. This was our friend the ex-Col- 
lector of Boggley WoUah, whose rest was broken, 
like other people's, by the sounding of the bugles 
in the early morning. Being a great sleeper, and 
fond of his bed, it is possible he would have snoozed 
on until his usual hour of rising in the forenoon, in 
spite of all the drums, bugles, and bagpipes in the 
British army, but for an interruption, which did 
not come from George Osborne, who shared Jos's 
quarters with him, and was as usual occupied too 
much with his own affairs, or with grief at parting 
with his wife, to think of taking leave of his 
slimibcring brother-in-law— it was not George, we 
say, who interposed between Jos Sedley and sleep, 
but Captain Dobbin, who came and roused him up, 
insisting on shaking hands with him before his 
departure. 

* Very kind of you,' said Jos, yawning, and wish- 
ing the Captain at the deuce. 

*I— I didn't like to go off without saying good- 
bye, you know,' Dobbin said, in a very incoherent 
manner; * because you know some of us mayn't 
come back again, and I like to see you all well and — 
and that sort of thing, you know.' 

'What do you mean?' Jos asked, rubbing his 
eyes. The Captain did not in the least hear him or 
look at the stout gentleman in the nightcap, about 
whom he professed to have such a tender interest. 
The hypocrite was looking and listening with all 
his might in the direction of George's apartments, 
striding about the room, upsetting the chairs, beat- 
ing the tattoo, biting his nails, and showing other 
signs of great inward emotion. 

Jos had always had rather a mean opinion of the 
Captain, and now began to think his courage was 
somewhat equivocal. *What is it I can do for 
you, Dobbin ? ' he said in a sarcastic tone. 

'I tell you what you can do,' the Captain replied, 
coming up to the bed ; * we march in a quarter of 
an hour, Sedley, and neither George nor I may ever 
come back. Mind you, you are not to stir from 
this town imtil you ascertain how things go. You 
are to stay here and watch over your sister, and 
comfort her, and see that no harm comes to her. 
If anything happens to Geoi^e, remember she has 
no one but you in the world to look to. If it goes 
wrong with the army, you 11 see her safe back to 
JSSi^land; and you will promise me on your word 
that you will never desert her, I know you won't : 



as far as money goes you were always free enough 
with that. Do you want any? I mean, have yon 
enough gold to take you back to England in case of 
a misfortune?' 

' Sir,' s£dd Jos majestically, ' when I want money, 
I know where to ask for it. And as for my sisteiv 
you needn't tell me how I ought to behave to hei;* 

'You speak like a mem of spirit, Jos,' the otlMr, 
answered good-naturedly, 'and I am glad flMlj 
George can leave her in such good hands. So if 
may give him your word of honour, may I, tliat j 
case of extremity you will stand by her?' 

' Of course, of course,* answered Mr. Jos, 
generosity in money matters Dobbin 
quite correctly. 

'And you'll see her safe out of Brussels in I 
event of a defeat ? ' 

'A defeat! D- — it, sir, it*s impossible, 
try and frighten me,' the hero cried from his 
and Dobbin's mind was thus i)erf ectly set at 
now that Jos had spoken out so resolutely : 
ing his conduct to his sister. 'At least,' the 
the Captain, ' there will be a retreat secured fori 
in c€ise the worst should ensue.' 

If Captain Dobbin exi)ected to get any penML^ 
comfort and satisfaction from having one 
view of Amelia before the regiment marched amiW 
his selfishness was punish^ just as such odifli* 
egotism deserved to be. The door of Job's bai- 
room oi)ened into the sitting-room which wasi 
mon to the family party, and opxx>site this doon 
that of Amelia's chamber. The bugles had wakeuA 
everybody : there was no use in concetblment now- . 
George's servant was packing in this room : Osbox 
coming in and out of the contiguous 
fiinging to the man such articles as he thought flt»^ 
to carry on the campaign. And presently DobfaUiL 
had the opportunity which his- heart coveted, aiwdl 
he got sight of Amelia's face once more. But wlufc* 
a face it was! So white, so wild and despair*" 
stricken, that the remembrance of it haunted hioc^ 
afterwards like a crime, and the sight smote hint* 
with inexpressible pangs of longing and pity. 

She was wrapped in a white morning dress, hei^ 
hair falling on her shoulders, and her large eyes' 
fixed and without light. By way of helping on th^ 
preparations for the departure, and showing thai> 
she too could be useful at a moment so critic5, thi^ 
poor soul had taken up a sash x)f George's from tho 
drawers whereon it lay, and followed him to and 
fro with the sash in her hand, looking on mutely as 
his packing proceeded. She came out and stood, 
leaning at the wall, holding this sash against her 
bosom, from which the heavy net of crimson 
dropped like a large stain of blood. Our gentle- 
hearted Captain felt a guilty shock as he looked at 
her. 'Good God,' thought he, 'and is it grief like 
this I dared to pry into?' And there was no 
help ; no means to soothe and comfort this helpless, 
speechless misery. He stood for a moment and 
looked at her, powerless and torn with pity, as a 
parent regards an infant in pain. 

At last, George took Emmy's hand, and led her 
back into the bedroom, from whence he came out 
alone. The parting htid taken place in that moment, 
and he was gone. 

•Thank Heaven that is over,' George thought, 
bounding down the stair, his sword under his arm, 
and as ho ran swiftly to tho alarm-ground, where 
the regiment was mustered, and whither trooped 
men ajid officers hurrying from their billets, his 
pulse was throbbing and his cheeks flushed: the 
great game of war was going to be played, and he 
one of the players. What a fierce excitement of 
doubt, hope, and pleasure! What tremendous 
hazarSlB ot Vraa ox ^seAii\ "^NYvaX. ^^i^ «^ ^cti^ ssjuoaos 
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t/abancehebBdeTerpl&redcoinparedtothiHOnol attentive to bhn. It was she who mlnjalered b 

bta all couteBtereqalimsatJiletlc skill and cooTBge, his comforts, who supeiinteuded the dishes that hi 

(he roQUg man, bom Mb hoyhood upwards, had Uked. who walked or rode wfth him fas she hat 

I Bnug hinueU with all his mlgbt. The champion of many, too majii-, opportunities of doing, for when 

I Us sohool and hia re^imeat, the bravos ot his com- was George f ), and who interposed her sweet kint 

I pudonB had followed him everywhere; from the face between hia anger and her husband's scorn 

I I ioj^ cricket-match to the Karrisan-raccs he had Many timid cemonstraneeB had she uttered b 
"[Mkahondredot triumphs; and wherever he went, George in behalf of her brother. But the latter ii 

nnan and men had admired and envied him. hia trenchant way cut these entreaties short. 'I'n 

What qualities are there lor which a man gets so ao honest man,' he said, 'and if 1 have a feeling : 

Veady a retam of applause as those of bodily show it, as an honest man will. How the deuce 

^peifcrity, aotiTlty, and valourl Time out of my dear, would you have me behave respecttiill; 

.■Bid Btruigtli and courage have been the theme to suehafool u£ yourbrotbert' So Jos was p1ease< 

rftud« and romances i and from the story of Troy with George's absence. His plain hat, and gloroi 

Wni to t<Hlay, poetry has always chosen a soldier on a sideboard, and the idea that tho owner wai 

.tea ham. I wonder is it because men are cowards awa;, caused Jos I don't know what secret thril 

kheart that thoy admire bravery ao much, and of pleasure. '.He won't be troubling loe this mom 

j^m military valour so far beyond every other Ing,' Jos thought, 'with his dandified airs and hli 

ifMli^ tor reward and worship 1 impudence.' 

i,_fa at the sound of that stirring call to battle, ' Put the Captain's hat into the ante-rocau,' hi 



jejmnped away from the ge 

■d been daUyiog; not without a feeling of 
—oe (although his wife's hold on him had been 1 
ktt teebleHhat he should havo been detained there 

. — . — _ — „_oSt aU those friends of his of whom 
■■ have had occasional glimpses, from the stoi 
"■ tor Major, who led the regiment into action, t 

Is Stubble, the Eneign, who was to tiear it 

u that day. 

" '""IB just rising as the march began— 



*K and smiled at 
BwuuDdol 



CHAPTER XXXI 



iptorge jmnpedaway from thegenUc arms in which said to Isldor t 

■ff hid been dallying; not without a feeling of 'Perhaps he won't want It again," replied thi 
aekey, looking knowingly at his master. H< 
I hated George too, whose insolence towards hln 
te of the English sort. 

ask if madam is coming to breakfast,' Mr 
, Sedley said, with great majesty, ashamed to entei 
h with a servant upon the subject of hia dislike foi 
I George. The truth is, he had abused his brothel 

. J. to the valet a score ot times before. 

H» nm was just rising as the march began— it Alas ! madam could not come to breakfast 
miagallantslght— thebandled thocolumn,play- and cut tho tartines that Mr. Jos liked. Hadau 
■gtto r^:IineDtal march— then came the Major in was a great deal too ill, and had been in a fright 
owmand, riding npon Pyramua, his stout charger f ul state ever since her husband's departure, si 
-rlhon marched tho grenadiers, their captain at her bonne said. Jos showed his sympathy bj 
^<^ head 1 in the centre were tho colours, borne pouring her out a lai^e cup of tea. It was hia waj 
WUiesenier and junior ensigns— then George came of oihibiting kinduosa: and he improved on this 
' ■ d of his company. He looked bo not only sent her breakfast, but ho bethoaghl 
It Amelia, and pai^sedon; and even him what dehcaoies she would most like foi 
ic died away. dinner. 

Isidor, the valet, had looked on very sulkll] 
while Osborne's servant was disposing of his mas 
tor's baggage, previous to the Captain's departure 
for in the first place he hated Mr. Osborne, whose 
conduct to him, and to all interiors, was generally 
overbearing (nor does the continental domcstii 
^ HUS all the superior like to be treated with Insolence as our oven better 
officers being sum- tempered servants do) ; and, secondly, he waf 
moned on duty else- angry that so many valuables should be removed 
where Jos Sedley from under his hands, to fall into other people's 
was left In command possession when the English discomfituro should 
of the little colony arrive. Of this defeat he and a vast number ol 
at ^^ssels with other persons in Brussels and Belgium did not 
Amoha invalided make the sUghteet doubt. The almost universal 
Isidor. his Belgian belief was, that the Emperor would divide the 
servant and the Prussian and English armies, annihilate one aftei 
bonne who was the other, and march into Brussels before three 
inaldof all work for days were over; when all the movables of hit 
the CBtabliahmeot present masters, who would bo killed, or fogitives, 
as a gam^n under or prisoners, would lawfully become the property 
him Though he was disturbed In spint and hl» of Monsieur Isidor. 

rest destroyed by Dobbin s mlerruption and the As he helped Jos through his toilsome and com- 
obcurrences of the morning Jos nev erthclcss re plicated daily toilette, this faithful servant would 
mamed for many hours m bed w akeful and rolling calculate what ho should do with the very articles 
about there until his usual hour of nsmg had with which he was decorating bis master's person, 
arrived. The sun was high In the heavens, and He would make a present of the silver essence- 
ir gallant friends of the —tb miles on their mareh, bottles and toilet knlcknacks to a j'oungladyof 







before the civilian appeared in his flowered dress- ■ 

ing-gown at breakfast. i 

About Ooorgo's absence, his bratber-in-law was '' 

very easy In mind. Perhaps Jos was rather pleased ' 

in his heart that Osborne was gone, for during 1 

George's presence, the other had played hut a 1 
ve77 secondary part in the household, and Osborno 



1 he was fond ; and keep tho English cutlery 
o [he largo ruby pin for himself. It would look 
ry smart upon one of the fine frilled shirts. 
3ich, with Uie gold-lneed cap and the frogged 
jck^mat, that m^ht easily bo cut down to suit 
j shape, and tho Captain's gold-headed cane, and 
B great double ring with the rubies, which ho 
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self, and render Mademoisollo Reino an eany proy. will be to find a grave there ! ' Bnt the partisans of 
' How those sleeve-buttons will suit me,* thought the French prophesied a more speedy extermina- 
he, as he fixed a pair on the fat pudgy wrists of tion of the Smperor's enonies them tiiis; and 

Hr. Sedley. *I long for sleeve-buttons; and the it was agreed on all hands that Prussians and 

CSaptain's boots with brass spurs, in the next room, British wotdd never return except as prisoners in 

corhleu what an effect they will make in the the reiur of the conquering army. 

A116e- Yert^ t * So while Monsieur Isidor with These opinions in the course of the day were 

bodily fingers was holding on to his master's nose, brought to operate upon Mr. Sedley. He was told 

and shaving the lower part of Jos's face, his imagi- that the Duke of Wellington had gone to try and 

nation was rambling along the Green Avenue, rally his army, the advance of which had been 

dressed out in a froggod coat and lace, and in utterly crushed the night before, 

company with Mademoiselle Rcine ; he was loiter- * Crushed, psba ! ' said Jos, whose heart was 

ing in spirit on the banks, and examining the pretty stout at brecJdEast-time. *The Duke has 

barges sailing slowly under the cool shadows of gone to beat the Emperor as he has beaten all his 

the trees by the canal, or refreshing himself with a generals before.* 

mug of Faro at the bench of a beer-house on the *His x)apers are burnt, his effects are removed, 

road to Laeken. and his quarters are being got ready for the Duln 

But Mr. Joseph Sedley, luckily for his own of Dalmatia,* Jos's informant replied. 'I had ik 

peace, no more knew what was passing in his from his own mattre d'hMeL MUor Due de Biche' 

domestic's mind than the respected reader and I mont's people are packing up everything. Ek 

suspect what John or Mary, whose wages we x)ay, Grace has fled already, and t^e Duchess is onlr 

think of ourselves. What our servants think of waiting to see the plate packed to join the King cC 

us !— Did we know what our intimates and dear France at Ostend.* 

relations thought of us, we should live in a world ' The King of France is at Ghent, fellow,* repUeA. 

that we should be glad to quit, and in a frame of Jos, affiecting incredulity. 

mind and a constant terror that would be per- * He fiod last night to Bruges, and embarks t(»- 

f ectly unbearable. So Jos's man was marking his day from Ostend. The Duke de Berri is taken 

\'ictim down, as you see one of Mr. Paynter's assist- prisoner. Those who wish to be safe had bettffl go 

ants in Leadenhall Street ornament an unconscious soon, for the dykes will be open to-morrow, and 

turtle with a placard on which is written, ' Soup who can fly when the whole country is under 

to-morrow.' water ? * 

* Nonsense, sir, we are three to one, sir, against 

Amelia's attendant was much less selfishly dis- any force Boney can bring in Uie field,' Mr. Sedley 

posed. Few dependants could come near that ol^jected; * the AusMans and the Russians are on 

kind and gentle creature without paying their their march. He must, he shall be crushed,' Jo0 

usual tribute of loyalty and affection to her sweet said, slapping his hand on the table, 

and affectionate nature. And it is a fact that * The Prus^ans were three to one at Jena, and ho 

Pauline, the cook, consoled her mistress more than took their army and kingdom in a week. They 

anybody whom she saw on this wretched morning ; were six to one at Montmirail, and he scattered 

for when she found how Amelia remained for them like sheep. The Austrian army is comiii^* 

hours, silent, motionless, and haggard, by the but with the Empress and the King of Rome at its 

windows in which she had placed herself to watch head ; and the Russians— bah ! the Russians will 

the last bayonets of the column as it marched withdraw. No quarter is to be given to the 

away, the honest girl took the lady's hand, and English, on account of their cruelty to our braves 

said, TeneZy wudamej est-ce qu'il rVest pas aussi on board the infamous pontoons. Look here, here 

d VamUcy mon homme d moi ? with which she it is in black and white. Here 's the proclamatioD 

burst into tears, and Amelia, falling into her arms, of his Majesty the Emperor and King,* said the 

did likewise, and so each pitied and soothed the now declared x)artis€Ui of Napoleon, and taking the 

other. docimient from his xx>cket, Iteidor sternly thrust it 

Several times during the forenoon Mr. Jos's into his master's face, and already looked ux)on the 

Isidor went from his lodgings into the town, and frogged coat and valuables as his own spoil, 

to the gates of the hotels and lodging-houses round Jos was, if not seriously alarmed as yet, at least 

about the Pare, where the English were congre- considerably disturbed in mind. 'Give me my coat 

gated, and there mingling with other valets, and cap, sir,* said he, *and follow me. I wiU go 

couriers, and lackeys, gathered such news as was myself and learn the truth of these reports.* Isidor 

abroad, and brought back bulletins for his master's was furious as Jos put on the braided frock, 

information. Almost all these gentlemen were in * Milor had better not wear that mHitary coat, 

heart i)artisans of the Emperor, and had their said he; *tho Frenchmen have sworn not to give 

opinions about the speedy end of the campaign, quarter to a single British soldier.' 

The Emperor's proclamation from Avesnes had * Silence, Siriah!' said Jos, with a resolute 

been distributed everywhere plentifully in Brus- countenance still, and thrust his arm into the 

sels. * Soldiers ! ' it said, * this is the anniversary sleeve with indomitable resolution, in the i)erform- 

of Marengo and Friedland, by which the destinies ance of which heroic act he was found by Mrs. 

of Europe were twice decided. Then, as after Rawdon Crawley, who at this juncture came up to 

Austerlitz, as after Wagram, we were too generous, visit Amelia, and entered without ringing at the 

We believed in the oaths and promises of princes ante-chamber door. 

whom we suffered to remain upon their thrones. Rebecca was dressed very neatly and smartly, as 

Let us march once more to meet them. We and usuaJ ; her quiet sleep after Rawdon's departure 

they, are we not still the same men? Soldiers! had refreshed her, and her pink smiling cheeks 

' these same Prussians who are so arrogant to-day were quite pleasant to look at, in a town and on a 

were three to one against you at Jena, and six to day when everybody else's countenance wore the 

one at Montmirail. Those among you who were appearance of the deepest anxiety and gloom. She 

prisoners in England can tell their comrades what laughed at the attitude in which Jos was dis- 

frightful torments they suffered on board the covered, and the struggles and convulsions with 

m^ffUeh bulks. Madmen! a moment of prosperity which the stout gentleman thrust himself into the 

Aas blinded tbem, and it they enter into France it \)Ta\ded coat. 
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Is BJr tMUi 



Uiia morning as BW as if he was some to a 

hunting partr. What does ha carol What do 

an ol jrou core for the agonies aud tortures of a 

poo forsaken woman] (I wonder whether he 

ovld really have been going to the troopH, this 

great lazy gourmand!) Oh! dear Mr. Sedley, I 

ba come to you for comfort— (or consolation. 

TO been on my knoos all the raoming. I 

tremble at the tHghttul danger into which our 

uebanda, oar frlenda, our brave troops and alllea 

are rushing. And I come hero for shelter, and 

find another of niy friends—the last remaining to 

m bent upon plunging into the dreadful scene 1 ' 

My dear madam.' Jos replied, now beginning 

to be quite soothed, 'don't be alarmed. I only 

sa d I should like to go— what Qriton would nott— 

my duty keeps me here: I can't leave that 

poo creature in the nesi; room.' And he pointed 

th his flnger to the door of the chamber In 

tJood noble brother ! ' Rebecca said, putting 

handkerchief to her eyes, and smeUli^c the 

ea de-cologne with which it was scented ; "I have 

you injuj^tice: you have got a heart. J 

gbt you had not.' 

b, upon my honour!' Jos said, making a motion 
as he would lay his band upon the spot in 

tlon. 'You do me iiunstice. Indeed you do, 
m dear Mrs. Crawley.' 

do, now your heart is true to your sister. 
B I remember two years n^o— when It was false 

e : ' Rebecca Raid, fixing her eyes upon him 
for an instant, and then turning away Into the 



f the ball the night; twfarer 

isappeared into Ills muBter's adji 

■ (Min,bearingoffthofloworoddrcBaing-gDwn. Jos blushed violently. That organ which he 
'Hdw good of you to ask,' said she, pressing one wan accused by Rebecca of not possessiiig began 
hie hands in both her own. 'How cool and to thump tumultuously. He reoalled the days 
I "Sldcted yon look when every body else is fright- when ho had fled from her. and the pasBlon which 
[ oed! How is our dear little Emmy? It must had onco inflamed him— the days when ho had 
I Um been an awful, awful parting.' driven her in his curricle : when she had knit the 
Tremondous,' Jos said. green purse for bim : when he bad aate enraptured 
'Tea men can bear anything,' replied the lady, gazing at her white arms and bright eyes, 
'hrting or danger are nothing to you. Own now 'I know you think me ungrateful,' Rel)ecca 
"Uttyou were going to join the army, and leave us continued, coming out of the window, and once 
Id our fate. I know yon were— something tells mo more looking at him and addressing him In alow 
Ka were. I was so frightened wlien the thought tremulous voice. 'Your coldneBs, your averted 
lame into my head (for I do sometinios think of looks, your manner when wc have met of late- 
Jon when I am alone, Mr. Joseph !|. tliat I ran off when I came In just now, all proved It to me. 
immediately to bog and entreat you not to fly from But were there no reasons why I shonld avoid 
' Let your own heart answer that question. 



This speech might be Interpreted, 'My dcai' sir 
should an aocddent befall the army, and a retreat b( 
neceaaary, you have a very comfortable carriage, 
in which I propose to take a. seat.' ' ' " ' 



. Do you think my hnsband was too much Inclined 

I In welcome you! The only unkind words I have 

cr had from him (I will do Captain Crawley 

_ - - . , - ,..atjuatice)havobecnabout you— and most cruel, 

whether Joe understood the words in thi^ sense ; cruel words they were' 

but he was profoundly mortified by the lady's 'Good groeiousT what have T done?" asked Jos 

inattention to him during their stay at BruBsels. In a flurry of pleasure and perplexity ; ' what have 

Ho had never been presented to any of Rawdoii I done— to— to 1' 

Crawley's great aequalntances : he tiad scarcely 'Isjealousy nothing!' said Rebecca. 'Hcmakex 

been invit«d to Relwcca's parties; for bo was me miserable alwut you. And whatever it might 

play much, and his presence liorcd have been once— my heart Is all his. I am innocent 



George and Rawdon equally, 

them, perhaps, liked to have a witness of tlio 

amusementa In which the pair cbose to indulge. 

' Ah t ' thought Jos. ' now she wants mo she 

to ma. When there is nobody else in the w , 

COD tblok about old Joseph Sedley I ' But besides 

these doubts h'"" "' 



__m I not. Mr. Sedley!' 
Ail Jos's blood tingled wilh delight as he sur- 
veyed this victim to his atlmctions. A few adroit 
knowing tender glances of the 
.. . irt was Inflamed again and hi<i 

.__, . _ 1 doubts and suspicions forgotten. From Solomon! 

ht tho idea Rebecca downwards have not wiser men than he been 

cajoled and befooled by women) 'If the worstj 

He blushed a good deal, and put on an air of comes to the worst.' Becky thought, 'my retreat 

impoHancB. 'I should like to see the action,' he U ncenro; and 1 have a right-hand seat in the 

said. ' Every man of any spirit would, you know, barouche' 

IVeaeen & little scrvlco in India, but nothing on There is no knowing Into whatdeclarations of lovo 
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uiiKht huvu led him, if Itddor the valet had not 
maide hin roappcaranco at thin minute, and bcgrun 
to busy himself about the domestic affairs. Jos, 
who was just going to gasp out an avowal, choked 
almost with the emotion that he was obliged to 
restrain. Rebecca too bethought her that it wom 
time she should go in and comfort her dearest 
Amelia. *Ati rcvoiVy she said, kissing her hand 
to Mr. Joseph, and tapped gently at the door of 
his sister's apartment. As she entered and closed 
the door on herself, he sank down in a chair, and 
gazed and sighed and pulfed portentously. ' That 
coat is very tight for Milor,' Isidor said, still having 
his eyo on the frogs; but his master heard him 
not : his thoughts were elsewhere : now glowing, 
maddening, upon the contemplation of the en- 
chanting Rebecca : anon shrinking guiltily before 
the vision of the jealous Rawdon Crawley, with 
his curling, fierce moustachios, and his terrible 
duelling pistols loaded and cocked. 

Rebecca's appearance struck Amelia with terror, 
eknd made her shrink back. It recalled her to the 
world and the remembrance of yesterday. In the 
overpowering fears about to-morrow she had for- 
gotten Rebecca,— jealousy— everything except that 
her husband was gone and was in danger. Until 
this dauntless worldling came in and broke the 
spell, and lifted the latch, we too have forborne 
to enter into that sad chamber. How long had 
that poor girl been on her knees ! what hours of 
speechless prayer and bitter prostration had she 
passed there! The war-chroniclers who write 
brilliant stories of fight and triumph scarcely tell 
US of these. These are too mean parts of the 
pageant: and you don't hear widows' cries or 
mothers' sobs in the midst of the shouts and 
. jubilation in the great Chorus of Victory. And 
I yet when was the time that such have not cried 
out: heart-broken, humble Protestants, unheard 
in the uproar of the triumph ! 

After the first movement of terror in Amelia's 
mind— when Rebecca's green eyes lighted upon 
her, and rustling in her fresh silks and brilliant 
ornaments, the latter tripped up with extended 
arms to embrace her— a feeling of anger succeeded, 
and from being deadly pale before, her face flushed 
up red, €«id she returned Rebecca's look after a 
moment with a steadiness which surprised and 
somewhat abashed her rival. 

* Dearest Amelia, you are very unwell,' the visi- 
tor said, putting forth her hand to take Amelia's. 
'What is it? I could not rest until I knew how 
you were.' 

Amelia drew back her hand— never since her 
life began had that gentle soul refused to believe 
or to answer any demonstration of good-will or 
affection. But she drew back her hand, and 
trembled all over. * Why are ymi here, Rebecca?' 
she said, still looking at her solemnly with her 
large eyes. These glances troubled her visitor. 

*She must have seen him give me the letter at 
the ball,' Rebecca thought. 'Don't be agitated, 
dear Amelia,' she said, looking down. *I came 
but to see if I could— if you were well.* 

*Are you well?* said Amelia. *I dare say you 
are. You don't love your husband. You would 
not be here if you did. Tell me, Rebecca, did I 
ever do you anything but kindness ? * 

'Indeed, Amelia, no,' the other said, still hanging 
down her head. 

•When you were quite poor, who was it that 

befriended you? Was I not a sister to you? You 

saw us all in happier days before he married me. 

I was all in all then to him; or would he have 

given up his fortwae, his family, as he nobly did, 

to make me happy f Why did you come between 



my love and me? Who sent you to separate those 
whom God joined, and take my darling's heart 
from me— my own husband? Do you think you 
could love him as I did? His love was everytUng 
to me. You knew it, and wanted to rob me of it 
For shame, Rebecca; bad, and wicked woman- 
false friend and false wife.* 

' Amelia, I protest before God, I have done my 
husband no wrong,' Rebecca said, turning from 
her. 

*Have you done me no wrong, Rebecca? You 
did not succeed, but you tried. Ask your heut 
if you did not?* 

She knows nothing, Rebecca thought. 

'He came back to me. I knew he would. I 
knew that no falsehood, no . flattery, could keep 
him from me long. I knew he would come. I 
prayed so that he ^ould.' 

The poor girl spoke these words with a spit 
and volubility which Rebecca had never bdhi 
seen in her, and before which the latter was giii 
dimib. } But what have I done to you,' she e» 
tinned in a more pitiful tone, 'that you shcnA 
try and take him from me? I had Mm butftr 
six weeks. You might have spared me thiM^ 
Rebecca. And yet, from the very flrst day of out 
wedding you came and blighted it. Now be is 
gone, are you come to see how unhappy I am!" 
She continued, 'You made me wretched enoo^ 
for the past fortnight: you might have spared, 
me to-day.' 

*I— I never came here,' interposed Rebecca, witl* 
imlucky truth. 

'No. You didn't come. You took him away-- 
Are you come to fetch him from me!* she can* 
tinned in a wilder tone. 'He was here, but he i^ 
gone now. There on that very sofa he sate. Don*^ 
touch it. We sate and talked there. I was on hi^ 
knee, and my arms were round his neck, and yr^ 
said "Our Father." Yes, he wm here: and they 
came and took him away, but he pronoisedmeto 
come back.' 

'He will come back, my dear,' said Rebeocfih 
touched in spite of herself. 

'Look,' said Amelia, 'this is his sash— isnt it 
a pretty colour?' and she took up the fringe and 
kissed it. She had tied it round her waist at some 
part of the day. She had forgotten her anger, her 
jealousy, the very presence of her rival seemingly* 
For she walked silently, and almost with a smile 
on her face, towards the bed, and began to smooth 
down George's pillow. 

Rebecca walked, too, silently away. 'How is 
Amelia?' asked Jos, who still held his position in 
the chair. 

'There should be somebody with her,' said 
Rebecca. *I think she is very unwell;' and she 
went away with a very grave face, refusing Mr. 
Sedley's entreaties that she would stay and par- 
take of the early dinner which he had ordered. 

Rebecca was of a good-natured and obliging dis- 
position ; and she liked Amelia rather than other- 
wise. Even her hard words, reproachful as they 
were, were complimentary— the groans of a person 
stinging under defeat. Meeting Mrs. O'Dowd, 
whom the Dean's sermons had by no means com- 
forted, and who was walking very disconsolately 
in the Pare, Rebecca accosted the latter, rather 
to the surprise of the Major's wife, who was not 
accustomed to such marks of politeness from 
Mrs. Rawdon Crawley, and informing her that 
poor little Mrs. Osborne was in a desperate con- 
dition, and almost mad with grief, sent off the 
good-natured Irishwoman straight to see if she 
could couBoVoYver ^o\m%la.NW3ccvVft. 
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cai«B of my own enoofth,' Hra. O'Dowd It seemed aa It the whole population of tl 

kvely, ' and I thought poor AmBU& would rushed into the Btreets. 

1 w&ntins For company this dGby* But if 

. ba4l as you say, and you can't attend to CHAPTER XXXn 

used to be 80 lond of her, taitb 1 11 see 
lie of service. And eo good-maming to ye, 
;' with which Hpeech, and a tow of her 
he lady of the repayther took a farewoll 
Crawley, whose eompany she by no means 

1 watched her marching olf, wi(h a amile 
Ip. She had the keenest Bense of humour, 
, Paittiiaii loolc which the retreating Mrs. 
I flung over her shoulder almost upset 
rawloy'fl graylty. 'My sendee to ye, me 
idam. and I 'm glad to see ye so cheerful,' 
t Peggy. ' It 'a not ymi tliat will cry your 
t with grief, any way.' And with this she 
on, and speedily found har way to Mrs. ^^^^ , »-•«-»— 

b's lodgings. "^^M E.-- "-' :. .■ . .-s; ' \f\f sels pMsent- 

poor soul waa still at the bedside, where ' ed. Crowds 

a had left her, and stood ahncat crazy with rushed to the Namnrgate, from whloh direction tlie 

TbeMjKior'swife,astronger'mlndedwoman, noise proceeded, and many rode along the lerel 

oored her best to comfort her young friend, chauasie to be in advance of any Intelligence from 

lust bear up, Amelia, dear,' she aaid Idndly, the army. Each man asked his neighbour for news ; 

mustn't find you 111 when he sends tor you and even great English lords and ladies eondes- 

le victory. It 'a not you are the only woman cended to speak to persoos whom they did not know, 

B in tlie hands of God this day.' The friends of the French went abroad, wild with 

lOw that. I am very wicked, very weak,' enoitoment, and prophesying the triumph of their 

1 said. She know her own weakness well Smperor. The merchants closed their shops, and 

I. The presence of the more resolute friend came out to swell the general chorus of alarm and 

d it, however: and She was the better of clamimr. Women rushed to the churches, and 

atrol and company. They went on till two crowded the chapels, and knelt and prayed on the 

; their hearts were with the column as it flags and steps. The dull sound of the cannon went 

id farther and farther away. Drcadfuldoubt on rolling, rolling- Presently carriages with traval- 

gnish— prayers and fears and griefs unapeak- lers began to leave the town, galloping awv \if 

ollowed the regiment. It was the women's the Ghent barrier. The prophecieB ot me Freuoh 

lo the war. It taxes both alike, and takes pari.lBans began to pass for facta. ' He has out the 

Md of the men, and the tears of the armies in two.' it was said. 'Helsmarchingstntght 
on Brussels. He will overpower the English, and 

ilf-past two an svent occurred of daily im- be here to-night." ' He will overi>ower the E n g llBh .' 

;e to Mr. Joseph ; the dinner hour arrived, shrieked Isldor to bis master, ' and vrill be hsra to- 

Tsmay Qght and perish, but he must dine, night.' The man bounded in and out from the 

te into Amelia's room to see it he could coax lodgioga to the street, always returning with soTJie 

^re that meal. 'Try,' said he; *tha soup fresh parttcnlara of disaster. Joa's face grew paler 

good. Do try, Emmy,' and be kissed her and paler. Alarm Ixigan to take entire posseesloa 

Except when she was married, he had not of the stout civilian. All the champagne he drank 

) much for years before. ' You are very brought no courage to him. Before sunset he was 

id kind. Joseph,' sho said. ' Everybody is, worked up to such a pitch of nervousness as gratU 

rou please, I will stay in my room to-day.' fled his friend laidor to behold, who now counted 

avour of the soup, however, was agreeable surely upon the spoils of the owner of the laced 

. O'Dowd's nostrils; and eiie thought she coat. 

bear Mr. Jos company. So the two sate Ihe women were away all this time. After hear- 

t> their meal. ' Qod bless the meat,' said ing the flrii^ for a moment, the stent Major's vdtB 

Jor's wife solemnly: she was thinking of bethoughtherotherfriendintheneztchaiQber.and 

lest Micli, riding at the head of his regl- ran in to wateh, and if possible to oonsols, *■"""» 

' Tis but a bad dinner those poor boys wiU The Idea that she had that helpless and gentle 

lay,' she said, with a sigh, and then, like a creature to protect gave additional strei^cth to tho 

pher, fell to. natural courage of the bonest Irishwoman. She 

apirite rose with his meaL He would drink passed Ave hours by her friend'u side, sometimes in 

iment's health, or, indeed, talce any other remonstrance, sometimes talking cheerfully, of tener 

to Indulge in a glass of cbampi^ne. 'Well in silence, and terrifled mental supplication. 'I 

> O'Dowd and tho bravo — th,' said he. bow- never let go her hand once.' said the stout lady 

lantly to his guest; 'hey. Mrs. O'Dowd) afterwards, 'until after sunset, when the firing 

i. O'Dowd's glass, Isldor.' was over.' Pauline, the bonjie, was on her kneev 

llof asuddoD, Isidor started, and the Major's at church hard by, praying for eon homme A eUt. 

d down her knifo and fork. The windows When the noise of the cannonading was over, 

oom were open, and looked southward, and Mrs. O'Dowd issued out of Amelia's room into the 

listant sound came aver the sun-lighted pariouradjoining, where Jossate with twaemptied 

om that direction. ' What is it ) ' said Jos, Haska. and courage entirely gone. Once or twioo 

lont you pour, you rascal I ' he had ventured into his sUtor's bedroom, looking 

b/fu,' said laidor, running to the balcony, very much alarmed, and as if he would aay aonie- 

defendus; it's cannon t ' Mrs. O'Dowd cried, thing. But theMojor'a wife kept her place, and he 

f Dp, and followed too to the window. A went away without disburthening himself ot his 

id pale and anxious faces mighC have been speech. He was ashamed to tell her that he 

iking from other casements. And presently wanted to fly. 
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But when fhomadchorappcnnuicelnthcdlnlns- wllh perfect olMHity Oa their part. Thdr n 



TO hoaoW In the Iwlliglit In 

coiupikiiy of hU empty clminiHiinio-bottlcti, liu bc- 
giui lo oiHin lilti mind U) hur. 

'lliv. U'lluu'il.'hc Kuld, 'hudii'L yoii btitur get 
Amelia rciulr r 

'Are >'uii gotag Id take her mil n walk I' Kuld tliu 
aiaJor'H Imij- ; ■ ^uru aha '« loo wcuk to Hlir/ 

■ I— 1 \d Ofdored the fiUTiiiffj," liu mild. " mid— iiiid 
pOBt-lioraCB ; Iiddor in goiio for thuiii,' Joa i-on- 
tlnoed. 

'What do you want with driving to-nl«htr 
uuwered tho lu^f. 'lun't kIiu buUvi ' ' " 
I've JuHt KOI hor lo Ho down.' 

'Oct huTup,' said Job; 'xhomuHt Ket up, I Hay:' should 
andho Btampcd hia foot cnurKCllonlly. " "' '-—-■-- 
horDCH nro ordurcd— ycH. tho lioncu a 
It 'sbU over, and ' 

'And whatt'utkedMn. O'Dowd. 

•I'm off forGhcnt,' Jo. 
1b going-; there's a, place 
Id haU^an-hour.' 



oul]' diocked by the advanoe at itm 
onuitn in luulr roar. Thus loroad to halt, OM 
enemy's cavalry IwhoaebloodthiratyobttliiaoycU' 
not bo too soveraly reprehended) bad at length u 
opportunity of coming tO close quaiters vriUi th» 
bravo Bu1|fiana boCore them— who prtf«mdtoai- 
L-ountor Iho Urltish r&ther than the Tleiidi, Old >( 
onto turning: toll rode thraugh the iC'^gifai' n^ . 
inetito that wEro behind them, and seattendliii I 
dirocliong. Tho rogiment In fact did not oxlet tmj j 
inoru. It nan nowhore. It had no headiiiiaiten | 
bed t Itogulus found blniBelf galloping uuuy mUM ban ! 
tho field of action, entirely aloaa ; and vhiUw 
. fly for refuge ho naturally to as litt 
kitchen and those faithful armB In irbloh FaaliM j 
'clcomedhlmt 
AtsoniD ton o'clock the clinking of a Balaenii(li 
have been heard up tbe stair of the bonae whin 
?rod- 'lilvcrybody theOabornGs occupied a stAreyln the eonlineiitAl 
1 ! Wu hhnll Btart fashion. A knock might have becm heaid at the 
kitchen door, and poor Pauline, come back fn<& 



e ordered. 






The Major'H wife looked at him with Inflnlto church, fainted almost with terror as she 0[ 
acorn. 'I don't move till O'Dowd gives mo the it and eaw before her hor haggard hnaaw. J 
route,' Bold she, 'You may go if you like, Mr. looked oa polo as tbe midnight dragoon who c*i 
Bedlcy ; but. faith, Amelia and I stop here.' to disturb Leonora. Paollne would have wzwm 

'She akcdi go,' said Joa. with another etamp of but that her cry would have oaUed her nusta 
hfa foot. Mrs. O'Dowd put herself with anna "~"" ^' ' ,.-....-, ™ ..= .,.. 

akimbo before tho bcdrooni door. 

'la It her mother you're goiiy; to take her tot' 
Bhescddi 'or do j'ou want to go to man ma your 
self, Mr. Bcdleyt Good-maming_a plcaaiuit Jour 
ney to ye, sir. Bon voi/aoe, ue they say nnd tako 
my counsel, and shave off tbcm moufctachios. or 
(hey 11 bring you into mischief.' 

'D — nl' yollodout Jos, wild with tear rage and 
mortifloaUon ; and laidor came hi at this jun ture 
awearlnelnhistum. 'Pasdeclievaux sacr bleu 

hissed out tho furious domestic 

were gone. Job was not the only m 
seized with panic that day. 

But Job's fears, groat and cmol as they wero 
already, wore destined to increase to an almost 
frantic pitch before the night was over. It has 
been nientionod how Pauline, the bonne, had son 
homme d die also in tbo ranks of the army that 
had gone out t^ meet tbe Emperor Napoleon. 
This lover was a native of Brussols. and a Belgian 
hussar. The troops of his nation signaliijed them- 
Bolvea In thia war for anything but courage, and 
youi« Van Cutarnn. Pauline's admirer, was too 
good a soldier to disobey his Colonel's orders to him beer, and the choice bits from the dinnW, 
ran away. Whilst in garrison at Brussols young which Jos had not bad tho heart to taste. TW 
RegHlUB (ho had been bom in tho revolutionary hussar showed he waa no ghost by the prodlgioW 
times) found hla great comfort, and passed almost quantity of flesh and beer which ho devonrod-»B* 
nU bis loiaure moments in Paulino's kltcbon ; and during tho mouthtuU he told bis tale of disaster. 
It was with pockets and holatcrs crammed full of His regiment had performed prodigies of courage, 
good things from her larder that ho had taken and had withstood for a wh^o tho onset of &' 
leave of his weeping sweetheart, to proceed upon whole French army. But they we " ' 

tho campaign a few clays hoforc. at Isat, aa was the whole Britlah ai 

As far OS hia regiment waa conoemed, this cam- Ney destroyed each regiment as it came up. TM 
poign wos over now. They had formod a part of Belgiana in vain Interposed to prevent tli> 
the division under the command of his Sovereign butchery of tho English. The Brunswlckors wen 
apparent, the Prince of Orange, and aa rospocted routed and hod fled— their Duko was killed. It 
length of swordsandmoustachiOB.andthe richness was a general debdde. He sought to drown bis 
of uniform and equipments. Hegulus and his com- sorrow for the defeat in floods of beer, 
rades looked to bo as gallant a body of men as ever Isidor, who had como into the kitchen, heard the 
trumpets sounded for. conversation, and rushed out to Inform his master. 

When Noy dashed upon tho advance of the 'It is all over,' ho shrieked to Jos. 'HilorDuka 
allied troops, carrying one position after the other. Is a prisoner ; the Duke of Brunswick Is killed; tba 
imtll tbo arrival of the groat body of tbo British British army la in full flight; there Is only one man 
army from Brussels twanged the aspect of the com- escaped, and he Is In the kitchen now— come and 
bat of Quatre Bras, the squadrons among which hear him.' So Jos tottorod into that apartment 
Rogulns rode showed tbe greatest activity in where Itegulus stUl sate on the kltohon-taUe, and 
retroatlng before the French, and were dislodged elung fast to hla flagon of beor. In Qie best tTnnicb 
limn OHO poet and another whloh they occupied which he oould muster, and which waa In soolh at 




iTenvhehned 
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• veirungnumnatLoalBort, JoabeboughtthcIiueuLr laidor thought tor a momont he bad gone mad, 

to tell his tale. The disastere deepened as RcguluB and that he wished hia valet to cut bia throat 

■poke. He was ttie onlr man of bis reginient not ' Lea ■nunistaches,' gasped JoH ; ' U* moaeUuhta— 

elatn on the field. Ho had Been the Duke of Brune- coupVi rosy, cite f— his French waa ol this eort— 

wick fall, tlio black hussars Bj, Uie Ecossajs voluble, sb we have said, but not remarkable for 

pcnmdcd down bf the cannon. grammar. 

'And the —tbi' gasped Jos. Isidor swept off the moustachlos In no time with 

' Cut to pieces, ' said the hussar— upon which the razor, and heard with inoxpresaiblo delight his 

Pauline crying out, ' O my mistrosa, nta bonne master's orders that be should (ctcb a hat and a, 

edame,' went off tairly into hystericis and plain coat. • Ne porly j^o— habit mililair—bcmnji 
the hooso with ber screams. —^onny a -coo, prennii/ dtluirs '—were Joa's words, 
— tbo coat and cap were at last his property- 
Wild with terror, Mr. Sedley knew not bow or This gift being made, Jos selected a, plain black 
irbere to seek tor safety. He rushed from the coat and waisUioat from his stock, and put on a 
klt«han back lo the sittlng-rooai, and cast an large white neckcloth, and a plain heaver. If he 
•Spelling look at Amelia's door, wMch Mrs. could have got a shovel-hat he would have worn il. 
Ollowdhad closed and locked in his face; ^ -"■- ■ - - •' ■- — ■ — •-' <-~ 



7 scornfully the latter had re- 

oeivGd him, and after pausing and listening for a 
brief space at the door, he left it, and resolved to 
■0 Into the street, for the drst time that day. So, 
■Blilng a candle, ho looked about for his gold-laced 
ift md fonnd it lying in its usual place, on a con- 

•olWabls in the ante-room, placed before a mirror 

M whiob Job used to coquet, always giving his almost, who had 
^de-locks a twirl, and his cap the proper cock over Ncy, it appeared ' 



flourishing, large parson of the Church of Kngland. 

' Venny jnamtenong,' he continued, 'stuMry— 
ally— party— dons la roo.' And so having B^d, 
ho plunged awiftly down the stairs of the boose, 
and passed into the street. 

Although Kogulua had vowed that he waa the 

nnlv Tnn.i> of bis regiment or of the allied army, 

■ ■ ,ped being out to pioces by 

Ua «Te, before he went forth to make appearance and that a good number more of the supposed 
l" Piblie. Suob is the force of habit, that oven in victims had survived the massacre. Many scores 
tie midat of hla t«rror he began mechanitajly to of Rogulus's comrades had found their way back 
t^dlo with his hair, and arrange the cock of his to Brussels, and— all agreeing that thoy had run 
^~ Then he looked amazed at the pale face In away— flUcd the whole town with an idea of the 
"18 glaas before him, and especially at his mousta- defeat of the alliea. The arrival of the French waa 
™09, which had attained a rich growth in the especltd hourly ; the panic continued, and pre- 
""Mse of near seven weeks, since thoy had come parations for flight went on everywhere. No 
]"to the world. They tciii mistake me for a mill- horses! thought Jos, in terror. He made Isidor 
f"y man, thought ho, remembering Isidor's warn- inquire of scores of persons, whether thoy had 
W' M to the massacre with which all the defeated any to lend or soil, and his heart sank within him 
fntlaharmy was threatened; and staggering back at the negative answers returned everywhere. 
{" nia bod-chomber, he began wildly pulling the Should he take the journey on foot I Even tear 
Mp Which summoned his valet could not render that ponderous body so active. 

uMoranswered that sunn ons Jos had sunk in \lmoat all the hotels occupied by the English Id 
s Chair he bad torn off h s neckcloths, and turned Brus-soli face the Pare, and Joe wandered irreso- 
lutely about in this quarter, with crowds of other 
people oppresBcd as ho was by fear and curiosity. 
Son B families he saw more happy than himself, 
having discovered a team of horses, and rattling 
through the streets in retreat; othera again there 
were wbose case was like his own, and who could 
not for any bribes or entreaties procure the neces- 
sary means of night. Amongst these would-be 
fug t es Jos remarked the Lady Bareacrea and 
ber daughter, who sate in their carriage in the 
jmrte ocAere of their hotel, all their Imperiala 
packed and the only drawback to wbose flight 
was the same want of motive power which kept 
Jos stationary. 

Rebecca Crawley occupied apartments in this 
hotel and had before this period bad snndry 
hostile meetings with the ladies of the Bareacrea 
taimily My Lady BorencrcB cut Mrs, Crawley on 
the sta rs when they met by chance ; and in all 
places where the latter's name was mentioned 
spoke perscveringly ill of her neighbour. The 
Countess was shocked at the familiarity of General 
Tutto with the aide-dc-eanip'e wife. The Lady 
Blanche avoided her as if she had been an 
Infect ous disease. <^!y the Earl himself kept up 
a sly occasional acquaintance with her when oat 




jfthej 
Rebeec 









ipon these 

It became known in the hotel 

that Captain Crawley's horses had been left beldnd, 

^own his collars, and was Bittli^ with both his and when the panic began. Lady Bareacres con- 

lumds lifted to his throat. descended to send her maid to the Captain's wife 

'Coupe^^moi, Isidor,' shouted ho; 'viUI CDupet- with ber ladyship's complimenta. and a desire U> 

mutt' know the price of Mrs. Crawlas'a hoEBea. Mw. 
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brother. * She «Aa*iiY be deserted. TherebanU 
fur hur in my carriage, and one for yoa, dear Mn. 
C'ruwloy. if you will come ; and if ve can got 
horm.>K,' riighcd he. 

* I liuvo two to sell/ the lady said. Ju couU. 
liuve lluntf himaclf into her anna at the nevB. 
*Gct the carria«:e. Isidor,' he cried; *we*Te tOoai 
them— we have found them.' 

*My liorses never were in harness,' added tliB 
liuly. * liultinch would kick the carriage to piecea,. 
if you ]mt him in the traces.' 

* liut he iri quiet to ride ? asked the diilian. 
'As quiet as a lamb, and as fast as a haiav* 

iinswered Uebecca. 

*I)o you think ho is up to my weight I' JoeaaidL. 
lie was already on his back, in imftginfttion^ with- 
out ever so much as a thought for poor Amelia. 
What person who loved a horse-specnlaUon eoold. 
rcHirit Huch a temptation! 

In reply, Ileb(xx»i asked him to oome into her 
room, whither he followed her quite breathlesB to 
fonclude the bargain. Joe seldom spent a half 
hour in his life which cost him so much money.'/l 
Rebecca measuring the value of the goods whlok 



Cm wiry n>turnrd n noto with her complimi'iit!*, 

mill (111 iittiiitatiun thiil it was luit her ciistoiii tv 

truiiMicl iNirKaiiis with liulicN' iimiiiH. 
Thin rurl n'ply liniiiKht the Kurl In ]H:rsun to 

Ik'i'ky'H liiKirtiiioiil : but hv. i-oiild gut no mure 

tiiirri'sH thiiii till' til's! aiiilKis^iulor. 'Si>iid U luily'K- 

iimiil to Mir/' Mr». I'mwU-y crU-il. in Kreul uiigi>r; 

' wliy didn't my l'i<ly liiin-acn-s toll iiii* to go and 

widdli* till! hoPM'*^! Is it hcT hulyship that wants 

to rsra|M> or hrr laily ships fvmmv dc chamhrt-l 

And this wa*4 all thr answi-r that the Karl bore 

bai'k to hirt ('oiiiit«'r<s. 
What will not ni'ti-ssity do? The Countess 

herwir lU'tiially rami; to wait u|Kin Mrs. Crawley 

on thf failure of her sri-onii envoy. Shu entreated 

her tu name her own ]»riee; she even oU'eri'd to 

Invite lieeky to Haivarrrs i louse, if the latter 

would but give her the means uf returning to that 

rcrildence. Airs. C-niwley siK^ered at her. 
*I don't want to be waited on by boilifrs in 

livery,' Hhe said; 'you will never get back 

though most pmljiibly -at least, not you and your 

diamonds together. The French will have those. 

They will be here in two hours, and I shall be half 

way to Uhent by that time. I would not sell you she Imd for sale by Jos's eagerness to pureha«e,ai 

my horses, no, not for the two largest diamonds well as by the scarcity of the article, put upon hff 

that your hulyship wore at the ball.' I-auly Bare- horses a price so prodigious as to make even th 

ae.res trenibh^d with rage and terror. The civilian drawback. 'She would sell botlur 

diamonds were sowed into her liabit, and secreted neither,* she said resolutely. Rawdon hadordend 

in my lonl's pad<ling and boots. 'Woman, the her not to part with them for a price less than tW 

dhinionds are at the Ijiinker's, and I will have the 

horsfis,' she said. Uebecca laughed in licr face. 

The infurhito Countess went below, and sate in her 

carriage ; her maid, her courier, and her husband 

were m^nt once more through the town, each to 

look for cattle; and woe betide those wlio came 

lost I Her ladyship was resolved on dei>arting the 

very instant the hors(5S arrived from any quarter— 

with her husband or without him. 

Ilebeccik hiul the pleasure of seeing her ladyship 
in the horselesH carriage, and keeping her eyes 
llxed upon her, and bewailing, in the loudest tone residue of Rawdon's effects, and her pension as* 
of voico, the Countess's iKirplcxities. ' Not to be widow should he fall, she would now be absolutdf 
able to get horses! 'she wiid, * and to have all those independent of the world, and might look her 
diamonds sewtid into the (yirriago cushions I What weeds steadily in the face. 

a i)rij!e it will l>e for the KnuuOi when they come !— Once or twice in the day she certainly had horadf 
the carriage and the diamonds I mean; not the thought about flying; but her reason gave her 
lady!' Khe gave this infonmUion to the landlord, better counsel. 'Suppose the French do come,' 
to the servants, to the giiesLs, and the innumerable thought Becky, *what can they do to a poor 
HtragglerH a1x}ut Iho courtyard. lijuly liareocres ofllcer's widow? Bah! the times of sacks and 
could have shot her fnim the carriage-window. 

It wuH while enjoying the humiliation of her 
enemy that itobeccjv caught sight of Jos, who 
made towards her diref;t.!y he jMirceived her. 

That altered, frightened, fat face, told his secret 
well enough. He too wanted to fly, and was on 
the look-out for the means of escaix}. *irc shall 
buy my horses,' thought Uebecca, 'and I'll ride 
the mare.' 



which she specified. Lord Bareacres below wooli 
give her the same money— find with all her kffS 
and regard for the Sedley family, her dear 3ir> 
Joseph must conceive that poor people must lire- 
nobody, in a word, could bo more aflisctiODate,M 
more firm, about the matter of business. 

Jos ended by agreeing, as might bo supposed of 
him. The sum he had to give her was so luffi 
that he was obliged to ask for time ; so laigo asto 
bo a little fortmio to Rebecca, who rapidly caks- 
lated that with this sum, and t^e sale (A the 



sieges are over. We shall be let to go homo quietlr» 
or I may live pleasantly abroad with a snug little 
income.' 

Meanwhile Jos and Isidor went off to tho stables 
to inflpect the newly-purchased cattle. Joe bade 
his man saddle the horses at once. Ho would ride 
away that very night, that very hour. And he 
left tho valet busy in gretting tho horses ready, and 
went homewards himself to prepare for his 



JoH walked up to his friend, and put the question departure. It must be secret. He would go to his 



for tho hundredth time during the iMist hour, * Did 
she know where horses were to be hod ? ' 
^ *What, you fly?' said Uobcccii, with a laugh. 
'I thought you were the champion of all the hidies, 
Mr. Sedley.' 
*I— I 'm not a military man.' gasped he. 
And Amelia? Who is to protect that poor 



chamber by the back entrance. He did not caie 
to face Mrs. O'Dowd and Amelia, and own to them 
that ho was about to run. 

By tho time Jos's bargain with Rebeoca was 
completed, and his horses had been visited and 
examined, it was almost morning once more. But 
though midnight was long passed, thero was no 



little sister of yours?' asked Itebecca. ' You surely rest for the city ; the people were up, tho lights in 

would not desert her?' the houses flamed, crowds were still about the 

What good can I do her Huppose— suppose tho doors, and the streets were busy. Rumours of 

enemy arrive?' Jos answered. 'They'll spare the various natures went still from mouth to mouth: 

women; but my man tolls me that they have one report averred that the Prussians had been 

taken an oath to give no quarter to tho men— the utterly defeated; another that it was the English 

dastardly cowards.' who had been attacked and conquered ; a third 

Horrid! cried Rebecca, enjoj-ing his perplexity, that the latter had held their ground. This last 

'Besides, I don't want to desert her,' cried tho rumour gradually got strength. No Frenchmen. 
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ide their appearance. Stragglers had come quitted only a few months before, and he hai 

I the army bringing reports more and more sometimes forgotten his pain in that delirium. 

ibie : at last an aide-de-camp actually The hotel was large, and the people kind, and al 

I Brussels ^ith desi>atches for the Com- the inmates of the cart were taken in and placet 

at of the place, who placcurded presently on various couches. The young ensign was cod 

1 the town an official announcement of the vcyed upstairs to Osborne's- quarters. Amelia ani 

of the allies at Quatre Bras, and the entire the Major's wife had rushed down to him whei 

of the French under Ney after a six hours' the latter had rccognisod him from the balcony 

The aide-de-camp must have arrived You may fancy the feelings of these womei 

ne while Jos and Rebecca were making when they were told that the day was over, ani 

krgain together, or the latter was inspecting both their husbands were safe ; in what mut 

chase. When he rc€u;hed his own hotel, he rapture Amelia fell on her good friend's nock, ant 

i score of its numerous inhabitants on the embraced her ; in what a grateful passion o 

Id discoursing of the news ; there was no prayers she fell on her knees and thanked th< 

18 to its truth. And he went up to com- Power which had saved her husband, 

te it to the ladies under his charge. He did Our young Iculy, in her fevered and norvou 

ik it was necessary to tell them how he had condition, could have had no moro salutar; 

d to take leave of them, how he had bought medicine prescribed for her by any physician ttiai 

and what a price he had paid for them. that which chance put in her way. She and Mk 

access or defeat was a minor matter to O'Dowd watched incessantly by the wounded lad 

i^ho had only thought for the safety of those whose pains were very severe, and in the duty thu 

ved. Amelia, at the news of the victory, forced upon her, Amelia had not time to broo( 

still more agitated even than before. She over her personal anxieties, or to give herself u] 

going that moment to the army. She be- to her own fears and forebodings after her wont 

ler brother with tears to conduct her thither. The young patient told in his simple fashion th> 

ibts and terrors reached their paroxysm ; events of the day, and the actions of our friends o 

poor girl, who for many hours had been the gallant —th. They had suffered severly. The; 

. into stupor, raved and ran hither and had lost very many officers and men. The Migor* 

in hysteric insanity— a piteous sight. No horse had been shot under him as the r^fimen 

:ithing in pain on the hard-fought field charged, and they all thought that O'Dowd wa 

niles off, where lay, after their struggles, gone, and that Dobbin had got his majority, until oi 

y of the brave— no man suffered moro their return from the charge to their old ground, th" 

han this poor harmless victim of the war. Major was discovered seated on Pyramus's carcase 

d not bear the sight of her pain. He left refreshing himself from a caso-bottle. ItwasCaptaii 

er in the charge of her stouter female Osborne that cut down the French lancer who hai 

ion, and descended once more to the speared the ensign. Amelia turned so pale at thi 

d of the hotel, where everybody stiU notion that Mrs. O'Dowd stopped the younj 

, and talked, and waited for more news. ensign in this story. And it was Captain Dobbii 

•V to be broad daylight as they stood here, who at the end of the day, though wounded him 

3h news began to arrive from the war, self, took up the lad in his arms and carried hin 

by men who had been actors in the scene, to the surgeon, and thence to the cart which wa 

and long country carts laden with to bring him back to Brussels. And it was he wht 

i came rolling into the town ; ghastly promised the driver two louis if he would maki 

came from within them, and haggard his way to Mr. Sedley's hotel in the city, and tel 

)ked up sadly from out of the straw. Jos Mrs. Captain Osborne that the action was over, an< 

vas looking at one of these carriages with a that her husband was unhurt and well, 

curiosity— the moans of the i)eople within 'Indeed, but he has a good heart that Willlan 

ightful— the wearied horses could hardly Dobbin,' Mrs. O'Dowd said, * though he is alway 

I cart. * Stop ! stop I ' a feeble voice cried laughing at me.' 

) straw, and the carriage ^topped opi>osite Young Stubble vowed there was not such anothe 

ley's hotel. officer in the army, and never ceased his praises o 

3eorge, I know it is I ' cried Amelia, rush- the senior captain, his modesty, his kindness, ant 

% moment to the balcony, with a i)allid his admirable coolness in the field. To those part 

1 loose flowing hair. It was not George, of the conversation Amelia lent a very distractet 

:, but it was the next best thing : it was attention : it was only when George was spoken o 

him. that she listened, and when he was not mentionet 

; poor Tom Stubble, who had marched out she thought about him. 

;els so gallantly twenty-four hours before, In tending her patient, and in thinking of th> 

the colours of the regiment, which he had wonderful escapes of the day before, her sccont 

i very gallantly upon the field. A French day passed away not too slowly with Amelia 

lad speared the young ensign in the leg. There was only one man in the army for her : ant 

I, still bravely holding to his flag. At the as long as he was well, it must be owned tha 

on of the engagement a place had been its mo\«ements interested her little. All th 

3r the poor boy in a cart, and he had been reports which Jos brought from the streets fd 

back to Brussels. very vaguely on her ears ; though they wer 

tedley, Mr. Sedley ! ' cried the boy faintly, sufficient to give that timorous gentleman, ant 

came up almost frightened at the appeal, many other people then in Brussels, every disquiet 

not at first distinguished who it was that The French had been repulsed certainly, but It wa 

im. after a severe and doubtful struggle, and with oid; 

Tom Stubble held out his hot and feeble a di\'ision of the- French army. The Emperoi 

I 'm to be taken in here,' he said. * Osborne with the main body, was away at Ligrny, where h 

md Dobbin said I was; and you are to had utterly annihilated the Priisdans, and was nov 

I man two Napoleons : my mother will pay free to bring his whole force to bear upon the alliet! 

rhis young fellow's thoughts, during the The Duke of Wellington was retreating upon thi 

rcrish hours passed in the cart, had been capital, and a great battle must be fought undo 

bog to his father's parsonage which he had its walls probably, of which. tihA cbA:&5iKA^«t»T&»> 
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Ill-art. alMiiit the little wife whom he had left l)ditnd 
him. 

'I'hr iii-xi ihiy wuh a Sunday. And Mn. ^or 
O'Duwtl had the satinfaction of seeing both ha 
IHit ion I s rcf rcHhed in health and spirits by some reiK 



tlianihiiihrfiil. Thr iMiki' <«f \\ tlliiu:l«»n Jiai! Iml 

l««iil\ IhiHi^.iml Urili-li tnni|i- nil N\ Imm hi- riuiUl 

ri'ly. fnrllH'tMriiian- wi it raw iinhlia. Ihi- lirl^;iai»s 

(iis'ailVi-li il : ami wiiii llii- li.iiullul hi-* tJrarr 

hail to rr-i*<l a liuiiilriii ami lill.\ I)i<iii.»;iih1 iiit'ii 

tliat liaii liriiUri) iiiitt lirlKinni umirr Na|K>iriiii. which they had taken during the night Shehefsdf 

riiili'i* Na|Mi|i iiM : W liat w.irrior wa-^ ihnr. huw- had sU>]»t ou a great chair in Amelia's room, readj 

i\<-r fainoii'^aiiil >klll'ul. that loiilil i1k1i( :il oiUU t<i wail iiitun her poor friend or the cnsigii should 

wiiiiliiiii/ t'ilhiT need her nursing:. When momii^ nme, 

Jos tliouKl>( <>f i>ll ila-sr thiii^^ aial t niulili-il. this robust wuiuan went back to the house when 

Sotlitiall ihf n-.-i I'l" ltiu>M l- w lurr iHoplr irlt she and her Major had their billet; and hen per- 

Ihal thr li^ht oi I hr «la\ Ik rmv was hut tin* iirciiiilu foriiiftl an elaborate and splendid toilette, befit^ 

tothi> ^M■«•al( r foiiiliai which was iniiiiintiit. One theday. And it is very possible that whilet akne 

or th(> armies oiM'c^*'*^ I*' 1^'*' Kiiiperor was seaKen-d in that chamber, which her husband hadinhabited, 

to the winds aln-ad). The ftw Kn^lish that eouhl and where his cap still lay on the pillow, and his 

Im> hrouKitt (•' resist hint would ]ierish at their cane Htoo<l in the comer, one prayer at least was 

jKisls. and tin* i-onqueror wouUl iwi^^s over iheir sent up to Heaven for the welfare of the brave 

lMMli«>s into llu- eily. Woe be l«> those whom soldier, Michael O'Dowd. 

he found there! Addresses were jirejiareil, public When she returned she brought her prayer-bo(* 

functionaries assembled and debated secretly, with her, and her uncle the Dean's famous book (tf 

apartments were K«>t I'l'iidy. until rieolouredbiinners sennons, out of which she never failed to read 

and triumphal emblems manufactured, to weUomc every Sabbath: not understanding all, haply,iMH 

the arrival of his M;gesly the Kmperor antl Kinj;. i>ronouncingmany of the words euright, which were 

The emiK»"ili»>» f^liU continued, anil wherever long and abstruse— for the Dean was a leaned 

families could llnd means of departure, they lied, man, and loved long Latin words— but with great 

When Jos, on the afternoon of the I7lh of June, gravity, vast emphasis, and with tolerable correct- 

went to Keheic^rs hotel, he found thai the ixvvnl ncss in the main. How of ten has my Mick listened 

Ifcireucress larriaKc had at- len^fth rolled away from to these sennons, she thought, and mo readingin 

t In; portccorhtrc. The Karl had i)rocurcd a jMiir of the cabin of a calm I She proposed to resume this 

hoi'ses somehow, in sjiite of Mrs. I'rawley. and was exercise on the present day, with Amelia and the 

rolling on the road to Uhent. J.ouis ihe Desired woimded ensign for a congrregation. The same 

was getting ready his portmanteau in that city, loo. service was read on that day in twenty thousand 

It seemed as if Misfortune was never tired of churches at the same hour ; and millions of Briti* 
worrying into motion that unwieldy exile. 

Jos felt that the delay of yesterday hail been only 
a respite, and that his ilearly-bought horses must of 
a surety be put into reiiuisition. His agonies were 
very si;vere all this day. As long as there was an 

Knglish army between Drussels and Napoleon viously, as Mrs. O'Dowd was reading the service in 

there was no need of immediate Ilighl; but he had her best voice, the cannon of Waterloo began to 

his horses brought from their distant stables to roar. 

the stables in the courtyard of the hotel where he When Jos heard that dreadful soimd he made 

lived, so that, they might be under his own eyes, up his mind that he would bear this perpetual 

and beyond the risk tif violent abduction. Jsidor recurrence of terrors no longer, and would fly at 

watched (he stable-tloor constantly, and had the once. He rushed into the sick man's room, where 

horses saildliKl, to be ready for the start. He longed our t hree friends had paused in their prayers, and 

inlensely for that, event. further interrupted them by a passionate appeal 

After the reception of the previous day, Ilebecca to Amelia, 

did not care to come near her dear Amelia. She *! can't stand it any more, Emmy,' ho said; '1 

clipped the bouquet which George had brought her, won't stand it: and you must come with me. I 

and gave fresh water to the flowers, and read over have bought a horse for you— never mind at what 

the letter which he had sent her. 'Poor wretch,' price— and you must dress and come with me, and 



men and women, on their knees, implored prote^ 
tion of the Father of all. 

They did not hear the noise which disturbed our 
little congregation at Brussels. Much louder thai 
that which had interrupted them two days pre- 



she said, twirling round the little bit of paper in her 
lingers, * how 1 could crush her with this !— and it is 
for a thing like this that she must break her heart, 
foi-sooih- for a man who is stupid— a coxcomb— 
and who does not care for her. ]My poor good 
Hawdon is worth ten of this creature.' And then 
she fell to thinking what she shoidd do if— if any- 
thing happened to poor good Ilawdon, and what 
a great piece of luck it was that he had left his 
horses behind. 

In the coui-se of this day too, :Mi*s. Crawley, who 
saw not without anger the Bareacres party drive 
off, bethought her of the precaution which the 
Countess had taken, and did a little needlework for 



ride behind Isidor.' 

*Go<l forgive me, Mr. Sedley, but you are no 
better than a coward,' Mrs. O'Dowd said, laying 
down the book. 

*I say come, Amelia,* the civilian went on; 
* never mind what she says ; why aro we to stop 
here and be butchered by the Frenchmen ?' 

'You forget the — th, my boy,' said the little 
Stubble, the wounded hero, from his bed; *and— 
and you won't leave me, will you, Mrs. O'Dowd?' 

'No, my dear fellow,' said she, going up and 
kissing the boy. ' No hann shall come to you while 
/stand by. I don't budge till I get the word from 
Mick. A pretty figure I'd be, wouldn't I, stuck 



her own advantage; she stitched away the m».ior behind that chap on a pillion?' 

part of her trinkets, bills, and bank-notes about her This image made the young patient to burst out 

person, and, so prepared, was ready for any event laughing in his bed, and even made Amelia smile. 

—to fly If she thought flt, or to slay and welcome *1 don't ask her,' Jos shouted out,— *I don't ask 

ine conqueror, were he Knglishnmn or Frenchman, that— that Irishwoman, but you, AmeUa ; once for 

And I am not sure that she did not dream that all, will von come?' 

night of becoming a duchess and :Madame la 'Without my husband, .Joseph?' Amelia said. 

:Marechalc, while Rawdon, wrapped in his cloak, with a look of wonder, and gave her hand to the 

and making his bivouac under the rain at ^Vlount :Ma,jor's wife. Jos's patience was exhausted. 

Samt John, was thinking, with all the force of his *Goo<l-bye, then,' he said, shaking his fist in a 
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.._ g the door by which she re- and rccxnmttng the history of tiiat fanKiis action. 

sd. And tMs time he really gAve his order Its ramembranoe rankles Btill In the bosoms ol 

ituiA : uid iiioimC«d in tl)e conrtyaFd. Mra. mlUiODd of tho countryiDOn of those brave men vho 

nd heard the olattering hoofs ot the horses as lost the day. They pant for on opportunity of re- 

iasned from the gato ; and looking on, made venging tltat humlliBtion ; and If a contest, ending 

- smmful remarka on poor Joeeiih as he rode in a victory on their part, should ensue, elating 

r the street with Iddor after him in the laced them in their turn, and leaving ita cursed legacy of 

The hOTsea. which had not been exercised for hntred and rage behind to us, there is no end to the 

d^s, were lively, and sprang about the street, so-called glory and shame, and to the alterations of 

% Clumsy and timid horseman, did not look to successful and unsuccessful murder, in which two 

ntage in the saddle. 'Look at him, Amelia, hlgh-spirltcd nations might enjnige. Centuriea 

. diiTlng into the parlour window. Such a hence, nc Frenchmen and EngUsbmon might be 




!n a ctaina-shop / nc 



^r of riders disappeared 
t leading in the dirSctio. 
O'Dowd pursuing them i 
ig aa they were in sight, 
that day, from morning 



of the 



n tho bravely tho devil's ( 
it road. All our friends took their share and fought Ilka 
larcasm men in the great field. All day long, whilst tbe 
women were praying ten miles away, the lines ot 
until past sunset, the tbe dauntless English infantry worn receiving and 
, It was dark when repelling the furious charges of tho French horse- 
annooadlng stopped all of a. BUddon. men. Guns which wore heard at Brussels were 

of ns have read of what occurred during that ploughing up their ranks, and comrades falling, 
vol. The tale Is In every Englishman's mouth ; and the resolute survivors closing in. Towards 
ran and I, who were children when the great evening the attAck of the French, repeated and 
3 ms won and lost, arc never tired of hearhig resisted so bravely, slackened in Its furj. Ttv^i ttAd. 
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other fooH bceldm II 



I Biitiah to ongngo, or were 'Brigga, yon tie a, tool,' Bald UIbb Cravler: 
let. It came at lout : the 'Colonel Crawley hasdraggod themuneof Cnwlei 
iuacd umruhod up the hill throi^li the mud. MIkb BrlgKB- Manya drawiDc- 
I to sweep the maator's daughter, Indeed I— marry a dame de ron- 
ly had main- paBnie—tor she was ao better, &1bss i do, she nu 
irod Ijy [ho Just what you aro— only younger, and a great d»l 
' ' prettier aod cleverer. Were you an accomplioB uf 

that abandoned wretch, 1 wonder, of whoee vila 
aria ho bctaune a victim, and of whom yon used to 
bo Buch an admirorT Yea, 1 daresay you were u 
ipllce. But you will find yourself dlsappolnM 



columns of the Iniporial 

of Salut Jean, at length and at 

English from the height which 

talued all day, end spite of all 

thunder of Ihe artillery, which hurled death 

the Euglixh lino— the dark-rolUng column prosac 

on and up the hill. It sceniod almost to croet tl 

etninence, when it began to wave and falter. Tht 

tt stopped, itill facing the Ehot, Then at last the 



BngliBh troops rushed from the post from which no In ir 



,..._...., , will, I can tell yon: and you will hari . 

imy had been able to dielodge thcni, and the goodness Co write to Mr. Waxy, and say Out I 
Guard turned and fled. desire to seo him immediately.' Miss Crawler mi 

No more firing was heard at Brussels— the pur- now in the habit of writing to Mr. Waij btr 
suit rolled miles away. The darkness came down solicitor almost every day in the week, for biir 
on the field and city, and Amelia was praying for arrai^oraenta respecting her property were iH 
George, who wa.i lying on his face, dead, witli a revoked, and her perplexity was great as le Uw 
bullet through his heart. future disposition of her money. 

The spinster had, however, rallied con^daraWj ; 
as was proved by the increased vigour and fie- 



CHAPTER XXXm 



of her 



which attacks the poor companion bore with meek- 
ness, with cowardice, with a resignation thAtv^a 

■^ half generous, and bait hypocritical— with fto 

ER slavish submission. Id a vrord, that woman of hK 
disposition and station aro compelled to ahov. 

HE kiDd reader Who bas not seen how women holly wotKat 

must please to What tortures have men to endure comparable l*> 

romemhcr— those daily-repeated shafts of scorn and cmelty 

while the army with which poor women are riddled by the timtt" 

is marching of their sozl Poorvictimsl But we ai« staitluK 

from Flanders, from our proposition, which Is, that Miss Cravley 

and, after its was always particularly amioying and savag* 

_ ^^^ heroic actiona when she was rallying from illness— as they saT 

hV^'jSH^^^^AHLI ' i there, is ad- wounds tingle most when they are about to heal 

**t!*li^^HL^?*^«^V&^ vanclng to take While thus approaching, as Eill hoped, to cok- 

^^1 ^H^kw^^ ^^1^ the fOrtiQca- valescenco. Miss Bri^s was the only vicUn* 

^FV^SfSffHLT 'Z.JtffBw^ tlons on the admitted into the presence of the invalid ; ^l^ 

W nM\l mft 'IV'^'^liBSSeS!* frontiers of Miss Crawley's relatives afar off did not foi^t 

France pre- their beloved kinswoman, and by a number 0* 

vlous te an oc- tokens, presents, and kind affectionate messsgee- 

cupation of strove to keep themaelves alive in her reoollecti£0>- 

that country,— In the Brst place, let us mention her nephet^ 

thatthereareannmberof personsIivlDgpoaccably Rawdon Crawley. A few weeks after the famoos 

in England who have to do with the history at fight of Waterloo, and after the Qazette bad made 

present In hand, and must como In for their share of known to her the promotion and gaUantry of that 

the chronicle. During the time of these battles and distinguishod officer, the Dieppe packet brou^' 

dangers old Miaa Crawley was living at Brighton, over to Miss Crawley at Brighton a box cODtaln- 

very moderately moved by the great events that Ing presents, and a dutiful letter from the Colonel 

were going on. The groat events rendered the her nephew. In the box were a pair of Frendi 

newspapers rather Interesting, to he sure, and epaulets, a Cross of the Legion of Honour, and Uh 

Brigga read out the Gazette, In which Rawdon hilt of a sword-relics from the field o( battle : an^ 

Crawley's gallantry was mentioned with honour, the letter described with a good deal of humour 

and his promotion te be Lieutenant-Colonel was how the latter belonged to a commanding-officer d 

presently recorded. the Guard, who, having sworn that 'the Guard died 

"What a pity that youi^ man has taken such an but never surrendered,' was taken prisoner Iho 

Irretrievable step in the world,' his aunt said; next minute by a private aoldier. who broke the 

'with his rank and distinction he m^ht have Frenchman's sword with the butt of his musket, 

married a brewer's daughter with a quarter of a when Rawdon made himself master of the sh»l- 

mlllion— like Miss Grains ; or have looked to aEy terod weapon. As (or the cross and cpault ' "' " 




himself with the best families in England, He 
would have had my money some day c 
his obUdren would-for I 'm not in a I 
Miss Briggs, although you may he in a 
rid of me; and instead of that, he u 
pauper, with a dancing-girl for a wKe,' 
'Win my dear Miss Crawley not cue 
compassion upon the heroic soldier, whose n 



French cavalry, who bad 
fallen under the aide-de-camp's arm In the battle: 
and Rawdon Crawley did not know what better U 
do with the spoils than to send them ta hla kindest 
and moat affectionate old friend. Should he con- 
tinue to viritc to her from Paris, whither the airaf 
was marchingT Ho might be able to give hor In- 
teresting news from that capital, and of ai 



Waterloo proceedings, and loved speaking ro- their distress, 
mantlcally when there was an occasion. ' Has not The spinster caused Briggs to write back to the 
the Captain— or the Colonel as I may now style Colonel a gracious and complimentary letter, en- 
4An—<Joi)e deeds which make the name (^Crawley couraging him to continue hia correapondenoe. 
His first letter was BO excessively lively and amna- 
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in« that she should look with pleasure for its Since the departure of Becky Sharp that olc 

successors. *0f course I know' she explained to wretch had griven himself up entirely to his hac 

Miss Briggs, * that Kawdon could not write such a courses, to the great scandal of the county and th( 

god letter any more them you could, my poor mute horror of his son. The ribhons in Miss Hor 

Briggs, and that it is that clever little wretch of a rocks's cap beccune more splendid than over. Th< 

Kebecca, who dictates every word to him; but polite families fled the haU and its owner in terror 

that is no reason why my nephew should not amuse Sir Pitt went about tippling at his tenants' houses 

me; and so I wish to let him understand that I am and drank rum-and-water with the farmers a1 

in high good-humour.' Mudbury and the neighbouring places on market 

I wonder whether she knew that it was not only days. He drove the family coach-and-f our tc 

Becky who wrote the letters, but that Mrs. Raw- Southampton with Miss Horrocks inside : and the 

don actually took and sent home the trophies— county people expected every week, as his son did 

which she bought for a few franks, from one of the in speechless agony, that his marriage with hei 

nmumerable pedlars, who immediately began to would be announced in the provincial paper. It 

deal in relics of the war. The novelist, who knows was indeed a rude burthen for Mr. Crawley tc 

jvepything, knows this also. Be this, however, as bear. His eloquence was palsied at the missionary 

it may. Miss Crawley's gracious reply greatly en- meetings, and other religious assemblies in the 

couraged our yoimg friends, Rawdon and his lady, neighbourhood, where he had been in the habit oi 

who hoped for the best from their aunt's evidently presiding, and of speaking for hours ; for he felt, 

Pacifled humour : and they took csure to entertain when he rose, that the audience said, * That is th€ 

m with many delightful letters from Paris, son of the old reprobate Sir Pitt, who is very likely 

whither, as Rawdon said, they had the good luck drinking at the public-house at this very moment. 

to go in the track of the conquering army. And once when he was speaking of the benighted 

To the Rector's lady, who went off to tend her condition of the king of Timbuctoo, and the numbei 

husband's broken collar-bone at the Rectory at of his wives who were likewise in darkness, some 

Queen's Crawley, the spinster's communications tipsy miscreant from the crowd asked, ' How man]? 

were by no means so gracious. Mrs. Bute, that is there at Queen's Crawley, Young Squaretoes? 

onsk, managing, lively, imperious woman, had to the surprise of the platform, and the ruin 

committed the most fatal of all errors with regard of Mr. Pitt's speech. And the two daughters ol 

te her sister-in-law. She had not merely oppressed the house of Queen's Crawley would have been 

herandher household— she had bored Miss Craw- allowed to run utterly wild (for Sir Pitt swore 

«y: and if poor Miss Briggs had been a woman of that no governess should ever enter into his doors 

«ny^irit, she might have been made happy by the again), had not Mr. Crawley, by threatening the 

^'ommission which her principal gave her, to write old gentleman, forced the latter to send them to 

Wter to Mrs. Bute Crawley, saying that Miss school. 

^wley's health was greatly improved since Mrs. Meanwhile, as we have said, whatever individual 
JJUte had left her, and begging the latter on no differences there might be between them all. Miss 
•<*ount to put herself to trouble, or quit her family Crawley's dear nephews and nieces were unanimous 
IW Miss Crawley's sake. This triiunph over a lady in loving her and sending her tokens of affection. 
Who had been very haughty and cruel in her be- Thus Mrs. Bute sent guinea-fowls, and some re- 
^viour to Miss Briggs would have rejoiced most markably fine cauliflowers, and a pretty purse or 
women; but the truth is, Briggs was a woman of pincushion worked by her darling girls, who begged 
J? spirit at all, and the moment her enemy was to keep a little place in the recollection of their 
^scomfited she began to feel compassion in her dear aunt, while Mr. Pitt sent peaches and grapes 
^jota. and venison from the Hall. The Southampton 
How silly I was,' Mrs. Bute thought, and with coach used to carry these tokens of affection to 
reason, *ever to hint that I was coming, as I did. Miss Crawley at Brighton : it used sometimes to 
}J that foolish letter when we sent Miss Crawley convey Mr. Pitt thither too ; for his differences 
the guinea-fowls. I ought to have gone without a with Sir Pitt caused Mr. Crawley to absent himself 
^ord to the poor dear, dotting old creature, and a good deal from home now ; and besides, he had 
taken her out of the hands of that ninny Briggs, an attraction at Brighton in the person of the Lady 
Jttd that harpy of a femme de chambre, O Bute, Jane Sheepshanks whose engagement to Mr. Craw- 
Bute, why did you break your collar-bone?' ley has been formerly mentioned in this history. 
Why, indeed? We have seen how Mrs. Bute, Her ladyship and her sisters lived at Brighton 
luiving the game in her hands, had really played with their mamma, the Countess Southdown, that 
her cards too well. She had ruled over Miss Craw- strong-minded woman so favourably known in the 
ley's household utterly and completely, to be utterly serious world. 

and completely routed when a favourable oppor- A few words ought to be said regarding her lady- 

tunity for rebellion came. She and her household, ship and her noble family, who are bound by ties 

however, considered that she had been the victim of present and future relationship to the house of 

jf horrible selfishness and treason, and that her Crawley. Respecting the chief of the Southdown 

sacrifices in Miss Crawley's behalf had mot with family, Clement William, fourth Earl of South- 

:he most savage ingratitude. Rawdon's promotion, down, little need be told, except that his lordship 

md the honourable mention made of his name in came into Parliament (as Lord Wolsey) under the 

Jhe Gazette, filled this good Christian lady also with auspices of Mr. Wilberf orce, and for a time was a 

ilarm. Would his aunt relent towards him now credit to his political sponsor, and decidedly a 

;hat he was a Colonel and a C.B.? and would that serious young man. But words cannot describe 

xlious Rebecca once more get into favour? The the feelings of his swimirable mother when she 

Elector's wife wrote a sermon for her husband about learned, very shortly after her noble husband's de- 

ihe vanity of military glory and the prosperity of mise, that her son was a member of several worldly 

;he wicked, which the worthy parson read in his clubs, had lost largely at play at Watticrs and the 

t)e8t voice and without understanding one syllable Cocoa-Tree ; that he had raised money on post- 

>f it. He had Pitt Crawley for one of his auditors obits, and encumbered the family estate ; that he 

—Pitt who had pome with his two half-sisters to drove four-in-hand, and patronised the ring ; and 

church, which the old Baronet could now by no that he actually had an opera-box, where he enter- 

neans be brought to frequent. tained the most dangerous bachelor company. His 
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In tho thcOmndDuchomof PnniiieniiokeI,wbenbeint 

attache at that court. 
byDum]' ThaarttuldlplDinatiBtanddiBcipleof thsHuldt- 
' " ' " ■ ho bad giTen ladj 



name was onlr mcntioncil wltli 
dowager's circle. 
Tbo IdUly Emll)- wan her braUier't 

years ; and took conuiilcrublu rank in the aerlous voliaii Binkio I It was hL „. 

world a« author oi soma ot the delightful tracts Jane that copy o( poor Brlggs's early , 

betoreirientluncd, aniiot many h]-iim>inudtq)iritual ho remembered to have Been at Queen's Cravlti, 

ploeoH. A mature spbiHlfr. and having but faint with n dudlcalion from the poetess to hiflfaUior'i 

idcaa of mairiHKC. her lore for tho blacks occupied Uitc wife ; and ho brought tho volume wiUi him 

almost all her (eelingu. It ia to her, I beliove, wo to Brighton, reading it in tho Southampton coadi, 

owe that bcautlfii) iHWui— and marking It with hla own pencil, before be pn- 

Honted It to tho gontlo Lady Jane. 

' Leid US lo some sunny Isle, It was ho, too, who laid bcforo Lady Southdom 

Yonder in the wesitm d»tp ; tho great advantages which might occur from a 

Where the skies for iva smile, intimacy between her family and Mlaa Crawlej,- 

And ihe Uicks for ever weep/ eic. advant^es both worldly and spiritual, he said: te 

Hiss Crawley was now quite alone ; the monatroiia 

dissipation and alliance of bis brother Rawdoi^ 

had estrangod her affoctione from tliat repralatt 

young man ; the greedy tyranny and avaricn of 

:e Crawley had caused the old iadyldre- 

the exorbitant pretetislonB of that put 

y ; and though he himself had held oB 

<mi cultivating Miss Crawley's friaid- 

Drhaps an improper prlda, ha thou^ 

'cry becoming means should be lakoi, 



She had correapondoncos with clerical gentli 
in most ot our Eai^t and West India possess: 
and was secretly attached to the Reverend 
Homblower, who was tattooed in the South Sea Mrs. i:tu» 
Islands. voltagaiE 

As for tho Lady Jane, on whom, as it has boon of the tat 
said. Hr. Pttt Crawley's affection bad been placed, all his lift 
Hhe was gentlB, bluahing, silent, and timid. Inspilji ahin. witi 
ia falling away, she wept for her brother, and 



^n yet she both to 



to himself ai 



was quite ashamed ot loving hi 

used to send him little hurried smuggled nr 

pop them in the poet In private. Tho one oreannu urawiey. 

secret which weighed upon her life was, that she The atrong-mindod Lady Southdown quite agreed 

and tho old housekeeper had been to pay South- in both proposals of her son-in-law, and was ftf 

downafurtivevieitathlscbambcrBln thoAlbany; converting Miss Crawley offhand. At her om 

and found him— oh, tho naughty dear abandoned home, both at Southdown and at TrottcrmoroCastIa 

wretoh I— smoking a cigar with a bottle of curaijoa this tall and nwful missionary of tho truth ifldi 

betoro him. She admired hor sister, sho adored MI 

her mother, she thought Mr, Crawley the most 

delightful and accomplished of mon, after South 

down, that fallen angel : and her mamma and 

sister, who wore ladies of tho most superior sort 

managed everything for bor, and regarded her 

with that amiable pity, of which your really 

superior woman always has such a share to givo 
. away. Her mamma ordered ber dresses, her books, 
I her bonnets, and her ideas for her. She was made 

to take pony-riding, or piano-exercise, or any other 

sort of bodily medicament, according as my Lady 

Southdown saw meet; and her ladysliip would 

liave kept her daughter in pinafores up to her 

present age of six-and-twenty, but that they were 

thrown off when Lady Jano was presented M 



paid his personal visits, contenting himself by 
leaving a card at his aunt's house, and making a 
modest inquiry of Mr. Bowls or his assistant foot- 
man with respect to the health of the invalid. 
When he mot Miss Briggs coming borne from the 
library with a cargo ot novels under her arm, Mr. 
Crawley blushed in a manner quite unusual to 
him. as be stepped forward and shook Miss Craw- 
ley's companion by tho hand. Ho Introduced 
Miss Brlgg's to tho lady with whom ho happened 
to be walking, the lady Jane Sheepshanks, saying, 
'lady Jane, permit me lo Introduce to you my 
aunt's kindest friend and moat affi»:tiDnate com- 
panion. Miss Briggs, whom you know under an- 
other title, asauthoresaof the delightful "Lyrics of 
tie Heart," of which you are so fond.' Lady Jane 
blushed too as she held out a kind little hand to 
Miss Bri^, and said something very civil and 
incoherent about mamma, and proposing to call on 
Miss Crawley, and being glad to be made known 
to tho friends and relatives ot Mr. Crawley ; and 
with soft dove-like eyes saluted Miss Briggs as 
tAejr separated, while Pitt Crawloy treated her to 
a profound courtly bow, such as ho had used Mi 




about the country In her barouche with ontiideis, 
launched packets of tracts among tho cottagers 
and tenants, and would ordor Gaffer Jonca to be 
converted, as sho would order Goody Hicks to take 
a James's powder, witboat appeal, resistance, or 
benefit of clergy. My Iiord Southdovvn, her lata 
husband, an epileptic and simple-minded noble- 
man, was in the habit of approving of everything 
which bis Matilda did and thought. So that what- 
ever changes her own belief might undergo (and It ac- 
commodated itself to a prodigious variety of opinion. 
taken from all sorts ot doctors among tbe Dis- 
centers) abe bad iu>t the least scruple in ordering 
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an her tenants emd inferiors to follow and believe mamma/ said Lady Emily. * It is as well to begin 

after her. Thus whether she received the Reverend soothingly at first.' 

Saunders M'Nitre the Scotch divine ; or the Rev- ** Stop, my dear ladies,' said Pitt the diplomatist, 

erend Luke Waters the mild Wesleyan; or the 'With every deference to the opinion of my beloved 

Reverend Giles Jowls the illuminated Gobbler who and respected Lady Southdown, I think it would 

dubbed himself Reverend as Napoleon crowned be quite unsidvisable to commence so early upon 

himself Emperor^-the household, children, ten- serious topics with Miss Crawley. Remember 

antry of my Lady Southdown, were expected to go her delicate condition, and how little, how very 

down on their knees with her ladyship, and say little accustomed she has hitherto been to considera- 

imen to the prayers of either doctor. During tions connected with her immortal welfare.' 

fliese exercises old Southdown, on accoimt of his 'Can we then begin too early, Pitt?' said Lady 

invalid condition, was allowed to sit in his own Emily, rising with six little books eilready in her 

nom, and have negus and the paper read to him. hand. 

ladf Jane was the old Earl's favourite daughter, ' If you begin abruptly, you will frighten her alto- 

and tended him and loved him sincerely : as for gether. I know my aunt's worldly nature so well 

Lady Emily, the authoress of the Washerwoman as to be sure that any abrupt attempt at conversion 

of Ilnchley Common, her denunciation of future will be the very worst means that can be employed 

ponishments (at this period, for her opinions modi- for the welfare of that unfortunate lady. You will 

Bed afterwards) were so awful that they used to only frighten and annoy her. She will very likely 

bigfaten the timid old gentleman her father, and fling the books away, and refuse eiU acquaintance 

the physicians declared his fits always occurred with the givers.' 

ifter one of her ladyship's sermons. ' You are as worldly as Miss Crawley, Pitt,' said 

'I will ceri»,inly call,' said Lady Southdown then, Lady Emily tossing out of the room, her books in 

In reply to the exhortation of her daughter's pri- her hand. 

^endu, Mr. Pitt Crawley. * Who is Miss Crawley's * And I need not tell you, my dear Lady South- 

i&edical man ?' down,' Pitt continued, in a low voice, and without 

Mr. Crawley mentionod the name of Mr. Creamer, heeding the interruption, *how fatal a little want 

'A most dAngerous and ignorant practitioner, of gentleness and caution may be to any hopes 

my dear Pitt. I have providentially been the which we may entertain with regard to the worldly 

ttieans of removing him from several houses: possessions of my aunt. Remember she has seventy 

though in one or two instances I did not arrive in thousand pounds ; think of her age, and her highly 

time. I could not save poor dear General Glanders, nervous and delicate condition : I know that she 

who was dying imder the hands of that ignorant has destroyed the will which was made in my 

man— dying. He rallied a little under the Podgers' brother's (Colonel Crawley's) favour : it is by soQth- 

pnis which I administered to him ; but, alas ! it lug tjiat wounded spirit that we must lead it into 

was too late. His death was delightful, however ; the right path, and not by frightening it ; and so I 

and his change was only for the better : Creamer, think you will agree with me that— that * 

my dear Pitt, must leave your aunt.' * Of course, of course,' Lady Southdown remarked. 

Htt expressed his perfect acquiescence. He too * Jane, my love, you need not send that note to Mr. 

^ been carried along by the energy of his noble Irons. If her health is such that discussions fatigue 

^swoman, and future mother-in-law. He had her, wo will wait her amendment. I will call upon 

Jjen made to accept Saunders M'Nitre, Luke Miss Crawley to-morrow.' 

J^aters, Giles Jowls, Podgers' Pills, Rodgers' Pills, * And if I might suggest, my sweet lady,' Pitt 

•okey's Elixir, every one of her ladyship's remedies said in a bland tone, *it would be as well not to 

"Piritual or temporal. He never left her house take our precious Emily, who is too enthusiastic ; 

^thout carrying respectfully away with him piles but rather that you should be accompanied by our 

* her quack theology and medicine. Oh my dear sweet and dear Lady Jane.' 

"ethren and fellow-sojoumers in Vanity Fair, *Most certainly, Emily would ruin everything,* 

^^ch among you does not know and suffer under Lady Southdown said ; and this time agreed to 

Jch benevolent despots? It is in vain you say to forego her usual practice, which was, as we have 

^em, *Dear madam, I took Podgers* specific at said, before she bore down personally upon any 

Oxip orders last year, and believe in it. Why, why, individual whom she proposed to subjugate, to flro 

tH I to recant and accept the Rodgers' articles in a quantity of tracts upon the menaced party 

Ow7* There is no help for it; the faithful pro- (as a charge of the French was always preceded 

^lytiser, if she cannot convince by argument, by a furious cannonade). Lady Southdown, we 

Qrsts into tears, and the recusant finds himself, say, for the sake of the invalid's hesdth, or for the 

b the end of the contest, taking down the bolus, sake of her soul's ultimate welfare, or for the sake 

ad saying, * Well, well, Rodgers' be it.* of her money, agreed to temporise. 

'And as for her spiritual state,* continued the The next day the great Southdown female family 

dy, *that of course must be looked to imme- carriage, with the Earl's coronet and the lozenge 

ately ; with Creamer about her, she may go off (upon which the three lambs trottant argent upon 

ly day : and in what a condition, my dear Pitt, the field vert of the Southdowns, were quartered 

what a dre€ulful condition! I will send the with sable on a bend or, three snuff-mulls grulcs, 

Bverend Mr. Irons to her instantly. Jane, write the cognisance of the house of Binkie), drove up in 

line to the Reverend Bartholomew Irons, in the state to Miss Crawley's door, and the tail serious 

Ird person, and say that I desire the pleasure of footman handed in to Mr. Bowls her ladyship's 

8 company this evening at tea at half -past six.' cards for Miss Crawley, and one likewise for Miss 

B is an awakening man ; he ought to see Miss Briggs. By way of compromise, Lady Emily sent 

rawley before she rests this night. And Emily, in a packet in the evening for the latter lady, con- 

y love, gret ready a packet of books for Miss taining copies of the Washerwoman, and other 

»wley. Put up A Voice from the Flames, A mild and favourite tracts for Miss B.'s own perusal; 

rampet-waming to Jericho, and the Fleshpots and a few for the servants' haU, viz. : Crumbs from 

roken, or tiie Converted Cannibal.' the Pantry, The Frying Pan and the Fire, and Tho 

< And tho Washerwoman of Finchley Common, Livery of Sin, of a much stronger kind. 
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^ UK amiablQ be- 
\f buviouroIMr. 
] Crawloy and 



killdrt 



ThiH orthodox honor of Romlih BuperattUon nTtd 
Pitt Crawley in lAdy Bouthdown's opinitm, ntlkt 

hia admiration tor Fox «ud Napolemi nilwd Ida 
Immoasarably In Miss Cmwler'B eyeB. Her Miol- 
p with that doTuDCt Britlah itateaman w»DM' 
aed whon we first Introduced bOClnUilahlBUiT' 
;ruo Whig, Miaa Crawley had been in opposiUiB 

' all tbrough the war, and tbough, to be Eire; Utf 

ocoptlon downfall of the Kmperordld not very mnch agltaU 

ji not', hUchly the old lady, or hla Ul-treatment tend to ehntta 

k #HL I'J. iS^-aaJ flfit'c"^ MlBB her life or natural roat, yet Pitt apoke to her b»rt 

i- £'to! !t fifT^ nt^ Urtgga, who whon ho lauded both her Idols; and by that ein^ 

fHa p. Y_ dS HS^P^WiP wasonaUodto Bpocch mado immonBo prograsa In her favour. 

TB^^Sff'fc S i^^f^S - speak a BOt"* 'Andwhatdo you think, mydearf MiaBCrB»l»j 

/^t P-\ff^^^^^a>' \^ -^ word for the said to the young lady, tor whom she had taken ■ 

/ ^tt^''' I *(y ^iiv latter, aftor liking at first Bight, as she alwaya did (or pt«<» 

the cardB of and modest young people ; though It must be onud 

the Southdown faimly hod boon presented to MIew hor afibctioDa cooled oa rapidly as they roae. 

trrawlcj'. A Counteas'a cnrd left personally Wo for Lady Jano blushed very muoh,iind said 'lJitt*l 

ber, BriggB, was not a litllo pleasing to tJio poor did aot nndorstand politics, which she left to niar 

friendleas companion. 'Wlmt could Iddy South- heBdatluuihei''BibutthoaghmaniinawsB,n(ideoUi 

down mean by leaving a card upon i/ou, I wonder, correct, Mr. Crawley had spoken beautifully.' And 

Mias Brlgga I ' Bold the republican Hiss Crawley ; when tho Iodise were retiring at the conduako if 

upon which the companion meekly said ' that aho their viait, Mtss Crawley hoped ' Lady Southdowi 

hoped thero could bo no harm In a lady of rank would be so kind as to seud ber Lady Jans xat- 

taking notice of a poor gentlewoman,' and she put timea, if she could he aparod to come down uii 

away this card in her work-box aniongut her most console a poor aick lonely old woman.' This piO' 

cherished personal trcasurca. Furthermore, Miss mlse was graciously accorded, and they seponW 

Brlgga explained how she had met Mr. Crawloy upon great terms of amity. 

walking with his cousin and long-afflanecd bride ' Don't let Iddy Southdown come asain, mtr 

the day before: and sho told how kind and gentle said the old lady. 'She ia stupid and pompons lib 

lookiBg tho lady was. and what a plain, not Ui say all your mother's family, whom I never oonld at 

common, drcse she had, all the articles o( which, dure. But bring that nice good-natured little ladi 

from the bonnet down to tho boots, she described Jono as often as ever yon please.' Pitt promlsid 

and estimated with female accuracy. that he would do so. He did not tell the CounlM 

Jtllsa Crawley allowed Briggs to prattle on with- of Soutlidown what opinion hia aunt hod fonnedii 

oat intorruptlng her too much. As she got well, her ladyship, who, on tho contrary, thought thil 

she was pining for society. Mr. Creamer, her she had made a moat delightful and majcetie iitt- 

medical man. would not hoar of her returning to proaalon on Miss Crawley. 

her old haunts and dissipation in Ixindon. The old And ao, nothi ' " 

spinster was too glad to find any companionship at perhaps not sor 

Brighton, and not only were tho carda acknow- again from tho droary apouting of the Re 

lodged tho very next day, hut Pitt Crowley was Bartholomew Irons, and the serloua toadies »1» 

graciously invited to come and see his aunt. He gathered round tho footstool of tho pompona Cem- 

came, bringing witli him Lody Southdown ondhor tess, her mamma, IjLdy Jane become a pretty ctt"- 

daughter. Tho dowager did not say a word about stant visitor to Miss Crawloy, accoraiMniod h«ii 

the state of Mias Crawley's soul ; but talked 1^-ith her drives, and aolacod many of her evonings. ^ 

machdlscretionobout the weather; about the war was so naturally good and soft that even Firkin W 

and the downfall of the monster Bonaparte : and, not joalous of her; and tho gentle Briggs IhoiigU 

above all, about doctom, quacks, and the particular her friend was leas cruel to her when kind I«dr 

merits of Dr. Podgers, whom sho then patronised. Jano was by. Towards her ladyship Miss Cf»«- 

During their Intcrriew Pitt Crawley made a great ley's manners wore charming. The old sphut* 

stroke, and one which showed that, had his diplo- told her a thousand anecdotes about her jouth. 

matio caroer not been hlightod by early neglect, he talking to her in a very different strain from titt 

might have risen to a high rank in his profession. In which she had been accustomed to conveM 

AVhen the Countess Dowager of Southdown fell with the godless little Rebecca ; for thero was IW 

fool of tho Corsican upstart, as the faahloQ was In In I^idy Jane's innocence which retiderod light tatt- 

those days, and showed that ho was a monster ing Impertinence before her, and Miaa Crawley w»> 

flti^ed with every conceivable crime, a coward too ' ' .-..._ 



loth to comfort a slok lady, ui 
n her heart to be freed now ud 



a offend suoh poritT. 



flaunting 
querors there, and 
Amelia, ah 1 where 



Tho young lady herself had never received kln*- 
nesB cxcopt from thia old apinster, and her brothtf 
and father ; and sho repaid Miss Crawley'a enflo*" 
mcTit by artless swcetncsB and friendship. 
In the autumn evenings (when Rebecca vv* 
gayest among the gay a^ 
Amelia, our dear wonnd^ 
I sho I) Lady Jane would b^ 
jy's drawing-room singinK 
twilight, her Uttle almpl" 
lu the sun was aettlng and t^^ 
beach. Theold apinsl«rn»a^ 



and o tyrant not fit to live, one whoso fall n 
predicted, etc., Pitt Crawley suddenly toot up thi 
cudgels In (avour of the man of DcaUny. He dc 
scribed tho First Consul as he saw him at Paris a 
the Peace of Amiens ; when ho, Pitt Crawley, hni 
tbe gratification of making tho acquaintance of th 
great and good Mr. Fox, a statesman whom, how 
ever much ho might diffOr with him. It was im 
possible not to admire fervently— o stotosman wh 
had alwoya had the highest opinion of tho Emperor sweetly t' 
Napoleon. And he spoke in terms of the strongest songs and hymns, while the si 
indignation of the folthlesa conduct o( the allies sea wasroorlngonl' ' 

towards thia dethroned monarch, who, after giving to woke up whon thuiw ulllius udiuwu, luiu uan. t^^'A 
himself generously op to their mercy, was con- more. As (or Briggs, and the quantity of tears t^' 
signed total igaobieaad cruel banialuiient, while a happinoss which aho now ahedasahe pretended tr* 
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knit, and looked out at the splendid ocean darkling nscd to flog him round the stables as if he was a 

Iwfiffe the windows, and the lamps of Heaven bo- whipping-top, and Pitt would go howling home to 

gimung more brightly to shine— who, I say, can his ma. Ha, ha! Wby, either of my boys would 

measure the happiness and sensibility of Briggs ? wap him vriih one hand. Jim says he 's remembered 

Pitt meanwhile in the dining-room, with a pam- at Oxford as Miss Crawley still— the spooney.' 

phlet of the Com Laws or a Missionary Register by * I say, Barbara,' his reverence continued, after a 

Mb tdde, took that kind of recreation which suits pause. 

nmanttc and unromantic men after dinner. He 'What ! ' said Barbara, who was biting her nails, 

sipped Madeira: built castles in the sdr: thought and drubbing the table. 

h^Dself a fine fellow : felt himself much more in love ' I say, why not send Jim over to Brighton to see 

with Jane than he had been any time these seven if he can. do anything with the old lady. He 's very 

Feazs, during which their liaison had lasted with- nc€tr getting his degree, you know. He 's only been 

irat ttie slightest impatience on Pitt's part— and plucked twice— so was I— but he 's had the advan- 

i^Bpb a good deaL When the time for coffee came, tages of Oxford and a university education. He 

Kr. Bowls used to enter in a noisy manner, and knows some of the best chaps there. He pulls 

mmmon Squire I^tt, who would be found in the stroke in the Boniface boat. He 's a handsome 

8ark very busy with his pamphlet. feller. D it, ma'am, let 's put him on the old 

'I wish, my love, I could get somebody to play woman, hey ; and tell him to thrash Pitt if he says 

piqnet with me,' Miss Crawley said, one night, anythink. Ha, ha, ha ! * 

^fbea this functionary made his appearance with 'Jim might go down and see her, certainly,' the 

tbe candles and the coffee. ' Poor Briggs can no housewife said ; adding, with a sigh, ' If we could 

BKffe play than an owl, she is so stupid '(the spinster but get one of the girls into the house; but she 

flways took an opportunity of abusing Briggrs could never endure them, because they are not 

nCore the servants); 'and I think I should sleep pretty!' Those imfortunate and well-educated 

lotter if I had my game.* women made themselves heard from the neigh- 

At this Lady Jane blushed to the tips of her little bouring drawing-room, where they were thrumming 

>an» and down to the ends of her pretty fingers ; away, with hard fingers, an elaborate music-piece 

iQd when Mr. Bowls had quitted the room, and the on the pianoforte, as their mother spoke ; and in- 

loor was quite shut, she said— deed they were at music, or at back-board, or at 

'Miss Crawley, I can play a little. I used to— to geography, or at history, the whole day long. But 

day a little with poor dear papa.' what avail all these accomplishments, in Vanity 

'Ckuue and kiss me. Come and kiss me this in- Fair, to girls who arc short, poor, plain, and have 
tant^you dear good little soul,' cried Miss Crawley a bad complexion? Mrs. Bute could think of no- 
nan ecstacy ; and in this picturesque and friendly body but the Curate to take one of them off her 
Hieapation Mr. Pitt found the old lady and the hands ; and Jim coming in from the stable at this 
fwng one when he cctme upstairs with his pam- minute, through the parlour window, with a short 
^t in his hand. How she did blush aU the even- pipe stuck in his oil-skin cap, he and his father 
ligf that poor Lady Jane ! fell to talking about odds on the St. Leger, and 

the colloquy between the Rector and his wife 

It must not be imagined that Mr. Pitt Crawley's ended. 

^ftiflces escaped the attention of his dear relations Mrs. Bute did not argue much good to the cause 

^ the Rectory at Queen's Crawley. Hampshire from the sending of her son James as an ambassador, 

l^d Sussex lie very close together, and Mrs. Bute and saw him depart in rather a despairing mood. 

nad friends in the latter county who took care to Nor did the yoimg fellow himself, when told what 

^atm. her of all, and a great deal more than all, his mission was to be, expect much pleasure or 

^t passed at Miss Crawley's house at Brighton, benefit from it ; but he was consoled by the thought 

Ktt was there more and more. He did not come that possibly the old lady would give him some 

'^months together to the Hall, where his abomin- handsome remembrance of her, which would pay a 

vAq old father abemdoned himself completely to few of his most pressing bills at the commencement 

^•and-water, and the odious society of the of the ensuing Oxford term, and so took his place 

^Wrecks family. Pitt's success rendered the by the coach from Southampton, and was safely 

^octof s family furious, and Mrs. Bute regretted landed at Brighton on the same evening, with his 

'^^OK (though she confessed less) than ever her portmanteau, his favourite bull-dog Towzer, and 

^^nstrous fault in so insulting Miss Briggs, and in an immense basket of farm and garden produce, 

2^&g so haughty and parsimonious to Bowls and from the dear Rectory folks to the dear Miss 

^Wn, that ^e had not a single person left in Miss Crawley. Considering it was too late to disturb 

•^'arwley's household to give her information of the invalid lady on the first night of his arrival, 

^hat took place there. 'It was aU Bute's collar- he put up at an inn, and did not wait upon Miss 

^e,' she persisted in saying; 'if that had not Crawley until a late hour in the noon of next day. 

*oke, I never would have left her. I am a martyr James Crawley, when his aunt had last beheld 

"^ duty and to your odious unclerical habit of hunt- him, was a gawky lad, at that uncomfortable age 

^» Bute.' when the voice varies between an unearthly treble 

* Hunting; nonsense! It we^s you that frightened and a preternatural bass; when the face not un- 

J^f, Barbara,' the divine interposed. ' You 're a commonly blooms out with appearances for which 

Uever woman, but you 've got a devil of a temper ; Rowland's Kalydor is said to act as a cure ; when 

^ you're a screw with your money, Barbara.' boys are seen to shave furtively with their sister's 

'You'd have been screwed in gaol, Bute, if I had scissors, and the sight of other yoimg women 

^ kept your money.' produces intolerable sensations of terror in them; 

'Ilmow I would, my dear,' said the Rector good- when the great hands and ankles protrude a long 

^*tittedly. * You are a clever woman, but you way from garments which have grown too tight 

'^•liage too well, you know,' and the pious man for them ; when their presence after dinner is at 

'ijQaoled himself with a big glass of port. once frightful to the ladies, who are whispering in 

^hat the deuce can she &id in that spooney of the twilight in the drawing-room, and inexpressibly 

^tt Crawley?' he continued. 'The fellow has odious to the gentlemen over the mahogany, wha 

Jl^jdnokenoi^tosayBotoagoose. I remember are restrained from freedom of intercourse and 

^^ Rawdan, who is a man and be hanged to him, delightful iiitQrQhajpkg|(^ q1 '^X. \ri >^^ "^cftRRscsL^:^ ^"t 
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that gawky innoconce ; when, at tho conclusion of Acription ; even Briggs and Lady Jane, wbo wu 

the Mccond glann, papas Kay, * Jack, my boy, go out sitting muto during the interviow between lOn 

and HOC if tho evening holds up,' and tho youth, Crawley and her nephew; and Bowls, without a 

willing to be free, yet hurt at not being yet a man, word, quitted tho room. 

quits the incomplete banquet. James, then a hob- Still, by way of punishing her elder nephew, Miss 

badehoy, wuh now become a young man, having Crawley persisted in being gracious to the yooDg 

had the beneflts of a university education, and ac- Oxonian. There were no limits to her kindness or 

quired the incHtimablo polish, which is gained by her compliments when they onoe began. She fadd 

Uving in a fast set at a small college, and con- Pitt he might come to dinner, and insisted that 

tracting debts, and being rusticated, and being James should acoompemy her in her drive, aad 

plucked. paraded him solenmly up and down the difl^ on the 

He was a handsome lad, however, when he came back seat of the barouche. During aU this elOlI^ 

to present liimsclf to his aunt at Brighton, and good sion she condescended to say oivH things to him: 

looks were always a title to the fickle old lady's she quoted Italian and French poetry to the poor 

favour. Nor did his blushes and awkwardness take bewildered lad, and persisted that he was a floe 

away from it : she was pleased with these healthy scholar, and was perfectly sure he would gain a 

tokens of the young gentleman's ingenuousness. gold medal, and be a Senior Wrangler. 

He said ' he had come do^'n for a couple of days ' Haw, haw,' laughed James, encouraged by ftieee 

to see a man of his college, and— and to pay my re- compliments ; ' Senior Wrangler, indeed ; that's at 

spects to you, ma'am, and my father's and mother's, the other diop.' 
who hope you are well.' * What is tJio other shop, my dear child?' said the 

Pitt was in the room with Miss Crawley when the lady, 
lad was announced, and looked very blank when 'Senior Wranglers at Ceumbridge, not Oxford,' 
his name was mentioned. Tho old lady had plenty said the scholar, with a knowing air; and would 
of humour, and enjoyed her correct nephew's per- probably have been more confidential, but that 
plexity. She asked after all the people at the suddenly there appeared on the cliff in a tax-oartk 
Rectory with great interest ; and said she was drawn by a iMmg-up pony, dressed in white flamul 
thinking of paying them a visit. She praised tho coats, with mother-of-pearl buttons, his friends the 
lad to his face, and said he was well-grown and Tutbury Pet and the Rotting^dean Fibber, wifli 
very much improved, and that it was a pity his three other gentlemen of their acquaintance, irbo 
sisters had not some of his good looks ; and finding, aJ^ saluted poor James there in the carriage as ba 
on inquiry, that he h£td taken up his quarters at an sate. This incident damped tho ingenuous yontb'i 
hotel, would not hear of his stopping there, but bade spirits, and no word of yea or nay could he be in- 
Mr. Bowls send for Mr. James Crawley's things in- duced to utter during the rest of the drive. 
stantly ; * and hark ye. Bowls,' she added, with great On his return he found his room prepe^red, and 
Srraciousness, ' you will havo the goodness to pay his i>ortmanteau ready, and might have remaiked 
Mr. James's bill.' that Mr. Bowls's countenance, when the latter coo- 
She fiimg Pitt a look of arch triumph, which ducted him to his ai>artment, wore a look of gravityi 
caused that diplomatist almost to choke with envy, wonder, and compassion. But the tJiought of Ife 
Much as he had ingratiated himself with his aunt, Bowls did not enter Ms head. Ho was depikniitf 
she had never yet invited him to stay imder her the dreadful predicament in which he found hii&> 
roof, and here was a young whipper-snapper, who self, in a house full of old women, jabbering FreDoh 
at first sight was made welcome there. and Itcklian, and talking poetry to him. ' B^fla^ 

* I beg your pardon, sir,' says Bowls, advancing up a tree, by jingo ! ' exclaimed the modest h(9i 
vdth a profound bow ; ' what 'otel, sir, shall Thomas who could not face the gentlest of her sex—not evo 
fetch the luggage from?' Briggs— when she began to talk to him ; wheieu 

* Oh, dam,' said young James, starting up, as if in put him at Ifiiey Lock, and he could out-slang tbo 
some alarm, ' 1 11 go.' boldest bargeman. 

' What ! ' said Miss Crawley. At dinner, James appeared choking in a white 

*Tho Tom Cribb's Arms,' said James, blushing neckcloth, and h£td the honour of handing pT 

deeply. Lady Jane downstairs, while Briggs and ^ 

"MiBB Crawley burst out laughing at this title. Crawley followed afterwards, conducting the o» 

Mr. Bowls gave one abrupt gufikw, as a confidential lady, with her apparatus of bundles, and shavi^ 

servant of the family, but choked the rest of the and cushions. Half of Briggs's time at dinneri*** 

volley ; tho diplomatist only smiled. spent in superintending the invalid's comfort, and 

*I— I didn't know any better,' said James, looking in cutting up chicken for her fat spanieL Jam* 

down. *I've never been here before; it was the did not talk much, but he made a point of aaki»8 

coachman told me.' The young storyteller! The all the ladies to drink wine, and accepted "ib- 

fact is, that on tho Southampton coach, the day Crawley's challenge, and consumed the 8JJ*^ 

previous, James Crawley had met the Tutbury Pet, part of a bottle of champagne which Mr. BowB 

who was coming to Brighton to make a match with was ordered to produce in his honour. The ladljj 

the Rottingdean Fibber; and enchanted by the having withdrawn, and the two cousins being 1«» 

Pet's conversation, had passed the evening in com- together, Pitt, the ex-diplomatist, became very 

pany with that scientific man and his friends, at communicative and friendly. He asked after 

the inn in question. James's career at college— what his prosi)ectBUi 

* I— I 'd best go and settle the score,' James con- life were— hoped heartily he would get on ; aiA 
tinned. ' Couldn't think of asking you, ma'am,' he in a word, was frank and amiable. James's tongas 
added generously. imloosed with the port, and he told his cousin his 

This delicacy made his aunt laugh the more. life, his prospects, his debts, his troubles at the 

*Go and settle the bill. Bowls,' she said, with a little-go, and his rows with tho proctors, fllM 

wave of her hand, * and bring it to me.' rapidly from the bottles before him, and flyiBK 

Poor lady, she did not know what she had done ! from port to Madeira with joyous activity. 

'Thero— there's a little datiTcr,' said James, looking 'The chief pleasure which my aunt has,' said 

frightfully guilty. *I d best go for him. He bites Mr. Crawley, filling his glass, 'is that peoplo 

footmen's calves.' should do as they like in her house. This is Liberty 

AH the party cried out with laughing at this de- HaU, James, and you can't do Miss Crawley • 
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greater kindness than to do as you please, and each a glass from a bottle of currant wine. Mrs* 

A8k for what you wilL I know you have all Bute took one glass of port, honest James had a 

sneered at me in the country for being a Tory, couple commonly, but as his father grew very 

Miss Crawley is liberal enough to suit any fancy, sulky if he made further inroads on the bottle. 

She is a Republican in principle, and despises the good lad generally refrained from trying for 

ererTthing like rank and title.' more, and subsided either into the currant wine, 

'Why are you going to marry an Earl's daughter?* or to some private gin-and- water in the stables, 

said James. which he enjoyed in the company of the coach- 

'M7 dear friend, remember it is not poor Lady man and his pipe. At Oxford the quantity of wine 

Jane's fault that she is well bom,* Pitt replied, was unlimited, but the quality was inferior : but 

with a courtly air. ' She cannot help being a lady, when quantity and quality united, as at his aimt's 

Besides, I am a Tory, you luiow.* house, James showed that he could appreciate 

^h, as for that,* said Jim, * there *s nothing like them indeed ; and hardly needed any of his cousin's 

dd blood ; no, danmiy, nothing like it. I 'm none encouragement in draining of? the second bottle 

of your radicals. I know what it is to be a gentle- supplied by Mr. Bowls. 

man, dammy. See the chaps in a boat-race : look When the time for coffee came, however, and 

at the fellers in a fight : ay, look at a dawg killing for a return to the ladies, of whom he stood in 

iats,--which is it wins? fJie good-blooded ones, awe, the young grentleman's agreeable frankness 

Get some more port. Bowls, old boy, whilst I buzz left him, and he relapsed into his usual surly 

this bottle here. Wliatwasla-saylng?' timidity: contenting himself by saying yes and 

'I think you were speaking of dogs killing rats,' no, by scowling at Lady Jane, and by upsetting 

Pitt remarked mildly, handing his cousin the de- one cup of coffee during the evening, 

canter to 'buzz.' If he did not spealc he yawned in a pitiable 

'Killing rats was I? Well, Pitt, are you a sport- manner, and his presence threw a damp upon the 

iDgman? Do you want to see a dawg as can kill modest proceedings of the evening, for Miss Craw- 

a rat? If you do, come down with me to Tom ley and Lady Jane at their piquet, and Miss Briggs 

CaKliux)y*s, in Castle Street Mews, and I 'U show at her work, felt that his eyes were wildly fixed on 

70Q such a bull-terrier as ' them, and were uneasy under that maudlin look. 

'Pooh! gammon,' cried James, bursting out 'He seems a very sUent, awkward, bashful lad,' 
langhing at his own absurdity,— ' vou don't care said Miss Crawley to Mr. Pitt, 
•boat a dawg or a rat; it's aU nonsense. I'm 'He is more communicative in men's society 
blest if I think you know the difference between than with ladies,' Machiavel dryly replied: per- 
il do|f and a duck.' haps rather disappointed that the port wine had 

'No; by the way,' Pitt continued with increased not made Jim speak more. 
Uuidness, 'it was about blood you were teJking, He had spent the early part of the next morning 
udthe personal advantages which people derive in writing home to his mother a most flourishing 
toi patrician birth. Here *s the fresh bottle.' account of his reception by Miss Crawley. But 
'Blood's the word,' said James, grulping the ruby ah ! he little knew what evils the day was bringing 
floid down. 'Nothing like blood, ^, in bosses, for him, and how short his reign of favour was 
^wgs, and men. Why, only last term, just before destined to be. A circumstance which Jim had 
Iwasrosticated, that is, I mecui just before I had forgotten— a trivial but fatal circimistance- had 
the measles, ha, ha,— there was me and Ringwood taken place at the Cribb's Arms on the night be- 
^ Christchurch, Bob Ringwood, Lord Cinqbar's fore he had come to his aunt's house. It was no 
«m, having our beer at the Bell at Blenheim, when other than this— Jim, who was always of a gener- 
^ Banbury bargeman offered to fight either of ous disposition, and when in his cups especially 
]>8for a bowl of punch. I couldn't. My arm was hospitable, had in the course of the night treated 
^a sling; couldn't even take the drag down,— a the Tutbury champion and the Rottingdean man, 
ii^teof a mare of mine ha4 fell with me only two and their friends, twice or thrice to the refresh- 
^ys before, out with the Abingdon, and I thought ment of gin-and- water— so that no less than eigh- 
ty arm was broke. Well, sir, I couldn't finish teen glasses of that fluid at eightpence per glass 
'^ but Bob had his coat off at once— he stood were charged in Mr. James Crawley's bill. It was 
^P to the Banbury man for three minutes, and not the amount of eightpenccs, but the quantity 
Polished him off in four rounds easy. Gad, how of gin which told fatally against poor James's 
^ did drop, sir, and what was it? Blood, sir, all character, when his aunt's butler, Mr. Bowls, 
*4ood.' went down at his mistress's request to pay the 
*You don't drink, James,' the ex-attachd con- young gentleman's bill. The landlord, fearing lest 
"^ued. 'In my time, at Oxford, the men passed the account should be refused altogether, swore 
[tnmd the bottle a little quicker than you young solemnly that the young gent had consumed per- 
'qIIqws seem to do.' sonally every farthing's worth of the liquor : eind 
'Come, come,' said James, putting his hand to Bowls paid the bill finally, and showed it on his 
ds nose and winking at his cousin with a pair of return home to Mrs. Firkin, who was shocked at 
Inous eyes, 'no jokes, old boy; no trying it on the frightful prodigality of gin; and took the bill 
n me. You want to trot me out, but it 's no go. to Miss Briggs as accountant-general ; who thought 
a vino Veritas, old boy. Mars, Bacchus, Apollo it her duty to mention the circumstance to her 
irorum, hay? I wish my aunt would send down principal. Miss Crawley. 

9me of this to the governor; it's a precious good Had he drunk a dozen bottles of claret the old 

&p.' spinster could have pardoned him. Mr. Fox and 

' Tou had better ask her,' Machiavel continued, Mr. Sheridan drank claret. Gentlemen drank 

jr make the best of your time now. What says claret. But eighteen glasses of gin consimied 

le bard, "Nunc vino pelUte curas Cras ingens among boxers in an ignoble pot-house— it was an 

erabimus SBquor," ' and the Bacchanalian quoting odious crime and not to be pardoned readily. 

le atbove with a House of Commons air, tossed Everything went against the lad : he came home 

IT neaily a thimbleful of wine with an immense perfmned from the stables, whither he had been 

ouxiah of his i^ass. to pay his dog Towzer a visit— and whence he was 

At tibe Rectory, when the bottle of port wine going to take his friend out for an airing, when 

'as opened after dinner, the young ladies had he met Miss Crawley and her wheezy Blenhfiim. 
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flpttnial. whloh Towair would havo cat«n up hud and ho 11 go halves in tbo bct. Ha. b«l' 3o idling, 

not Uio Ulonlieiiu fled squealing to I.h« iirolco- the oogaciDg youth uodded kuowlngl; M coof i 

tion of Miu Urlega. wbilo the atrooiDUii iiuutBr MUa Brlggs, and pointed his thumb orer Ua 

at the bull-dog Bfxid langhinif at thu boniblo Hhauldorat PittCnwlej-ln a joculiir audemUing I 

perBoeuUon. niaoner. I 

ThiB dar too tlio unluokjr bay's modoaty had Pitt was not ploancd altogether perbaps, but , 

ilkowlse forsaken hlui. lie was lively and face- still not unhappy in tbo main. Poor Jim hodlb 

tiaus Bt dinuDF. During the repaat bo levelled laugh out: and slasgcrod acrw» the room nUh i 

one or two jolcea OBttinst Pitt Crawley : ho dranli his aunfs candle, when the old Indy movtd U < 

aa much wine as upon the prcviouH day : and going retire, and om^red to Bivluto hor with thsblioM * 

quitti undusp ously o the draningroom bogan tipey bmile ami h tookhlsonu ■aveandweiitiip' | 




1 ia bedroom perfectly eatisSod witb luiO' 

rbcd tho difl^rent p Kil self an I vith a pleased notion that hia aunf) 

latic quaht oh oF Mol) neux and Dutch ''am ofTe ed monsj would he loft to him In preference Ut tS 

playfully to give Lady Jane the odds upon tho la er and all the re. t of his family. 

Tutbury Pet against the Rottingdean man, or take Onio up in the bodroom, one would have tbou^ 

them, as her ladysliip choac: and orownod the ho could not niako matters worse: and yet tbli 

ploasantry by proposing to back himselt against unlucky boy did. Tho moon was shining voty" 

hIa couain Pitt Crawiey. cither with or without pleasantly out on the nea, nud Jim, attracted U> 

tho gloves. 'And that's a fair offBr, my buck,' the window liy the roi.iamii; appearance of 0« 

he said, with a loud laugh, slapping Pitt on the ocean and the heavc:i<^ thought ho would tf 

sboaJder, 'and my father told mc to muko it too. enjoy tiieiu wliilo smoking. Nobody n " 



would tpjdtal 
y w(^^5| 
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xo, he thonghC. U he cnTmiagly opened will be much more comfortable durins the rest of 
.OW and kept hie head and pipe In the four ata; at Brighton.' 

This he did: but belnfi In an excited And herewith honest James's career aa a candl- 
}r Jim had for^tlfin that his door was date for his aunt's favour ended. He had In faot^ 
this time. BO that the breeze blowing and without knowing It. done what he menaced to 
and a fine thorouBh draught being do. Ha bad fought his cousin Pitt with the gloves. 
^, the clouds of tobacco were carried 

rs, and arrived vrith quite undiminished Where meanwhile was bo who had been onoe 
1 to Mlse Crawley and Miss Briggs. first favourito for this raco for money I BecVr and 

pe Of tobacco finished the baafnc^ and Rawdon, as wo have seen, wore como togBther 
-Crawleys novor knew how many thou after Waterloo, and wore passing the winter Ot 
nda it cost then Firkin n shed do vn 1S15 at Paris in great splendour and gaiety. Rebecca 
Bowls who was reading out the Fire was a good economist, and the price poor Job Sedley 
rying Pan to Ms aide-de-camp in a loud had paid for her two hordes was in itsolf sufflcicnt 
to keep their little establishmant afloat for a year, 
at the least : there was no occasion to turn into 
money 'my pistole, the same which I shot Captain 
Marker.' or the gold dressing-caso. or the cloak 
lined with sable. Becky had it made into a pelisse 
for herself, in which she rode in the Boia de 
Boulogne to the admiration of all : and you should 
have seen the scene between her and her delighted 
husband, whom she n^olncd after the army had 
entered Cambray, and when she unsewed herself, 
and let out of her dress all those watches, knick- 
knacks, hank-Dotes, cheques, and valuable^ which 
she had accreted in tho wadding, previous to 
her meditated flight from Bruasels I Tufto was 
charmed, and Rawdon roared with delightful 
laughter, and swore that she was better than any 
play ho ever saw, by Jove. And tho way In which 
she jockled Joe, and which she deacribed with In- 
finite fuQ, carried up his delight to a pitch of quite 
insane enthusiasm. He belioTed in his wife as 
m oh Eis tho French soldiers in Napoleon. 

Her Buceess in Paris was remarkable. All the 
French ladles voted her charming. She apoke their 
language admirably. She adopted at once their 
grace, their liveliness, thoir manner. Her husband 
was stupid certainly— all English are stupid— and, 
besidcB. a dull husband at Paris la always a paint 
In a laic's favour. Ho was the heir of the rich and 
aptntuelle Mlsa Crawley, whose house had been 
open to ao many of tho French noblesse during the 
IS told to emigration. They received the Colonel's wife In 
» frightened a look, that for their own hotels— ' Why,' wrote a groat lady to 
moment Mr. Bowls and his young man Miss Crawley, who had bought her lace and 
^hat robbers were In the house, tho legs trinkets at the' Duchose's own price, and given her 
had probably been discovered by the many a dinner during the pinching tlmoa after tlie 
nder Miss Crawley's bed. When made Revolution.— 'why does not our dear Miss come to 
the tact however, to rush upstairs at her nephew and niece, and her attached friends In 
ps at a time, to enter the unconedous PariBi All the world raffoles at the ctumnluK 
.partment, cajling out, 'Mr. Jamoa.' in a mlatreaa and her eapUgU beauty. Yea, we see In 
led with alarm, and to cry ' For Gawd's her the grace, tho charm, the wit of our dear Mend 
st«p that 'are pipe.' was tho work of a Miss Crawley I 'Tho King took notice of her yester- 
'1th Mr. Bowie. 'Oh. Mr. James, what day at the Tuillerles, and we aroall Jealous of the 
done!' he sold In a voice of the deepest attention which Monsieur pays her. If you could 
s he threw the implement out of the have seen tho eplte of a certain stupid Mlladi 
■What 'avB you done, air; missis can't Bareacres(whese eagle-beakand toqueandfoathors 
may be seen peering over the heads of all aesem- 
neodn'tamokc.' said JamcB. witbafrantic biles) when Madame, the Duchess of Angonlteie, 
I laugh, and thought tho whole matter the august daughter and companion of kings, 
ent joke. But his feelings were very deeired especially to be presented to Mrs. Crawley, 
In the morning when Mr. Bowls'e young as your dear daughter and pntigie, and thanked 
J operated apon Mr. James's boots, and her in the name of France tor all your benevolence 
ilm his hot water to sbave that beard towards our unfortunates during their exile I She 
was BO anxiously eipecting, handed a is of all the aocicties, o( all the bells— of the balla— 
Mr. James In bed, In the handwriting yes— ot the dances, no; and yet how Interesting 
rlggs. and pretty this fair creature looka aurronnded Iqr 

ir,' it said, ' Miss Crawley has passed an the homage of tho men, and so soon to be a mother t 
-ly disturbed night, owing to the shocking To hear her speak of you, her protoctresa, her 
n which the bouse has been polluted by mother, wonld bring tears to the eyes Of ogres. 
HIsB Cmwloy bids mo say she regrets How she loves you J how we all love Our admiraUe. 
Is too unwell to see you before you go— our respectable Miss Crawley 1 ' 
•e ail, that she ever Induced you to re- It Is tn be feared that this letter of the Parisian 
m the ale-houae, whore she is sure you great lad? did not b? kd,^ TOMaa «&^w&!» '^&zk. 
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Beokr'slntoraatnitb her admlrablo. her respectable, past— and who from her wit, Ulent, and eaatJ, 

relfttlve. On the contrary, tho fury of tho old Indeed merited B place of honoor in Vanitj Tilr, 

Biduater was beyond bounds when she found what In the oarly spring of ISIS, OEdlgnanl'a Jonmal an- 

Wiu Rebecca'a altuBtlon, and tiow andaclonaly she laiQcd the following annonaoement in ui latenet' 

had made use of Miss Crawlejr'a name, to get an ing corner of the paper;— 'On the JBthof Mardi- 

entrie Into Parielan society. Too much ahakon in the Lady of Lloutenant-Colonei Crawley, of — 

mind and body to compoao a lottor in the French Life Guards Qraen— of a son and heir.' 
language In reply to that of her correspondent, she This event was copied into the London iBpers, 

dictated to Brigga a furioua answer in her own out of wliich Miaa Brigga read ^le ataUmest to 

natiTe tongue, repudiating Mrs. Rawdon Crawley MisB Crawley, at breakfast, at Brighton. The 

altogether, and warning the public to beware of Intelligenco. eipectadaaltmighbhave l>een,caikscrl 

her as a moat artful and dangerous person. But as a crisis in the afteirs of the Crawley family. The 

Madame, the DuchcBs of X , liad only been aplnet«r*B rage roao Co its height, and sending ia- 

twenty yeara in England, she did not undoratand a atantiy for Pitt, her nephew, and tor the lAdJ 

single word of tho language, and contented herself Southdown, from BrunHsrick Square, aho roinestri 

by informing Mrs. Rawdon Crawley at their neit an immediate celebration of tho marriaga whi ' 

meeting tliat she had received a clianning letter had been so long pending between the two fsmill' 

from that cAere Meea, and that it was full of tienG- And she announced that it was her Intention 

volentthinga for Mrs. Crawley, who licgan seriously allow tho young couple a thousand a year during 

t« have hopea that the spinster would relent. her lifetime, at the expiration of which the bnlktt 

Meanwhile, she was tho gayest and moat admired her property would be sotlled upon her nf 

Of English women : aud had a little Kuropean con- and her dear niece, I^dy Jane Crawley. '' ^ 

gross on her rccaplion-nighc— PruBsians and Cos- came down to ratify the deeds — Lord Southflowl 

sacks. Spaniards and Kngllsh— all the world was at gave away his aistcr— she was married by a bishoii, 

Paris during this famous winter : to have seen the and not by the Rev. Bartholomew Irons— to tl 

stars and cordons in Hebecca's humble saloon would dieappointmont of tho irregular prolate, 
have made all Baker Street pale with envy. When they were married, Pitt would have liket 

Famous warriors rode by her carriage In the Bois, to take a hymeneal tour with his bride, as becami 

or crowded her modest little box at tho opera, peoplo of their condition, hut the affection of Ua 

Rawdon was in the higheat spirits. There were old lady towards Lady Jane had grown so stROf 

DO duns in Paris as yet : there wero parties every that she fairly owned she could not part with ber 

day at Viey'a or BeaaviiliDrs' : play was plentiful favourite. Pitt and his wife came therefore, anl 

and hia luck good. Tufto perhaps was sulky. Mrs. lived with Mlas Crawley: and (greatly to 0* 

Tutto had come over to Paris at her own Invita- annoyance of poor Pitt, who conceived tmnselt » 

Hon. and beffldes this contretemps, there wero a most Injured character— being subject to Ha 

score of generals now round Becky's chair, and she humours of his annt on one side and. of hk motlle^ 

might take her choice of a dozen bouquets when in-law on the other) Lady Southdown, from hec 

she want to the play. lady Bareacres and the neighl»uring house, reigned over tho whole family I 

chiefs of the Engli^ society, stupid and Irre- —Pitt. Lady Jane. Miss Crawley, Bri^s, Bowl« I 

proachahle females, writhed with angulah at the Firkin, and all. She pitilessly dosed th«m with I 

successot tho little upstart Becky, whoso poisoned ber traots and her medicine : she dismissed Creamer, I 

Jokes qtdvered and rankled in their ohaste brossta. sho installed Rodgcrs. and soon stripped Miss Grair 

But she had oil tho men on her side. She foi^ht ley of even the semblance of authority. The poor 

the women with Indomitable courage, and they soul grew so timid that she actually left off hnl^- 

couid not talk scandal in any tongue but their ing Briggs any more, and clung to her niece, mon 

own. fond and more terrified every day. Peace to Him, 

So in files, pleasures, and proaperity, the winMr kind and selflsli, vain and generous old heathen !— 
of 1815-16 passed away with Mrs. Rawdon Crawley, Ws shall see thoo no more. Let us hope that lady 
who accommodated herseU to polite life, as If her Jane supported her kindly, and led her with graiUa 
* — '--dbeenpeopleot fashion for centuries hand out of the bus/ etruggle of Vanity Fair. 
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CHAKTEK XXXT after the crialB of tha fever, the lad recovered, ftnd 
looked at Ms fatlior once more with cyee that 

re, or chance of recoucilement; above all, there 

re no bumble wordit to soothe vanitf ootro^ed 

[•"ntl — 1 HL h d furious, or bring to its natural flow the poisoned, 

K ea Ilgb gry blood. And it is hard to say which pang it 

Q B as tore the proud fnther'e heart most keenly— 

d V te oo hat hia son ehould have gone out of the reach of 

re bedhng d h forBiveoeBsi, orthat the apology which his own 

h lum un do expected should have cucapcdbini, 

Th Gaze flrs Vbiitever Mb eeneations might have been, how- 
P blished th re er, the stem old man would have do coufldant. 

h w H never mentioned his son's najne to his daogh- 

b atwhi h ters; but ordered the elder to place all the females 

g us U the establishment in moumiiig : and desired 

_ « all Ene hat the male servants should be similarly attired 

"■ ' ■'■ - 1 d h d in deep blaelt. All particH and entertainments, of 

' h rium b urse, were to be put off. No communicaUons 

Pa tl ulars h 11 wed d afte re made to his future son-in-law, whose mar- 

cera h riea h riage-day had been flied ; but there was enough in 

mded and the slam. Who <;aQ t<3ll the Mr. Osborne's appearance to prevent Mr. Bullock 

ith which that catalogue was openod and from making any inquiries, or in an; way pressing 

Fancy, at every village and homeiitead forward that ceremony. He and the ladles whte- 

through the three kingdoms, the great percd about It under their voices in the drawing. 

iming of the battles of Flanders, and the room sometimes, whither the father never came, 

of exultation and gratitude, bereavement He remained constantly in his own study ; the 

;enlng dismay, when the lists of the regi- whole front part of the house being closed until 

losses were gone through, and it became some tlnio after the completion of the general 

whether the dear friend and relative had mourning. 

or had fallen. Anybody who will take the About three weeks otter the ISth of June, Mr. 

of looking back to a file of the newspapers Osborno's acquaintance. Sir William Dobbin, coiled 

imc, must, even now, feci at second-hand at Mr. Osborne's bouse in Russell Square, with o 

atbless pause of expectation. The Ust of very pale and agitated face, and insisted upon 

es are carried on from day to day : you seeing that gentleman. Ushered into his room, 

the midst as in a story which is to be con- and after a fow words, which neither tho speaJter 

tl our ncitt. Think what the feelings mnst nor the host understood, the former produced from 

sen as those papers followed each other an inclosure a letter sealed with a large red seal. 

>m the press 1 and If such an interest could 'My son. Major Dobbin.' tho Alderman said, with 

In our country, and about a battle where some hesitation, "despatched me o letter by on 

nty thousand of our people wore engaged, ofBccr of the — th, who arrived in town to-day. 

the condition of Europe for twenty years My son's letter contains one for you, Osborne.' 

where people were flghting. not by thou- Tho Alderman placed the letter on the table, and 

lut by millions: each one of whom as he Oabome stared at him tor a moment or two in 

Ills enemy wounded horribly some other silence. His looks frightened the ambassador, 

t heart far away. who. after looking guiltily tor a little lime at the 

iws which that famous Gazette brought to grief-stricken man, hurried away vritbout a farther 

)mea gave a dreadful shock to the family word. 

chief. The girls indulged unrestrained in The letter was in George's well-known bold 

ef. Tho gloom.^trickon old father was still handwriting. It was that one which ho had 

ime down by his fate and sorrow. He written before daybreak On tho 16th of June, and 

] think that a judgment was on the boy for just before he took leave of Amelia, The great . 

ibedienco. Ho dared not own that the red seal was emblazoned nith the sham coat of 

of the sentence frightened him. and that arms which Osborne had assumed from the Poer- 

ment had come too soon upon his curses, age. with 'Fax in bclio' for a motto: that of the 

las a Bhuddcring terror struck him, as it he ducal house with which Uie vain old man tried to 

n the author of the doom which he had fancy himself connected. The hand that signed i( 

)wn on his son. There was a chance before would never bold pen or sword more. The very 

elliation. The boy's wife might have died : seal that sealed It had been robbed from George's 

ight have come back and said. Father, I dead body as it lay on the field of battle. Tho 

ined. But there was no hope now. He fother knew nothing of this, but eat and looked at 

1 the other side of tho giilf impossable, tho letter in tcrrlfled vacancy. Ho almost fell 

y his parent with sad eyes. He remembered when he went to open it. 

loe before so In » fever, when every one Havo you ever had o difference with a dear 

the lad was dying, ond he hiy on his bod friend! How bis letters, written in the period (rf 

8S, and gadng with a dreadful gloom, love and confidence, sicken and reboke you! 

d ! how the father clung to the doctor then ; What a drcory mourning it is to dwell upon tboM 

h what a sickening anxiety he followed vebemeot proteata ot daed Kffw*ij™.\ 'K'mS.^^^ 

•at a tval^t otgriet was off his mind when. oiAtapta ftoj -malio on w 'Cos ^»TV»l'A■^a■s«^ ^«-™s. 
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dark, cruel communts upon Life oud Vanities! 
Most of us have got, or written, dniwcrs full of 
them. They are closet -skeletons which wo keep 
and shun. Osborne trembled long before the 
letter from his deud son. 

The poor boy's letter did not say much. He had 
been too proud to acknowledge the tenderness 
which his heart felt. He only said, that on the 
eve of a great battle, he wished to bid his father 
farewell, and solemnly to implore his good offices 
for the wife— it might bo for the child— whom he 
left behind him. lie owned with contrition that 
his irregularities and extravagance had already 
wasted a large part of his mother's little f ortime. 
He thanked his father for his former generous 
conduct; and he promised him that if he fell on 
the field or survived it, he would act in a manner 
worthy of the name of George Osborne. 

His English habit, pride, awkwardness perhaps, 
had prevented him from saying more. His father 
could not see the kiss George had placed on the 
superscription of his letter. Mr. Osborne dropped 
it with the bitterest, deadliest pang of balked 
alfection and revenge. His son was still beloved 
and unforgiven. 

About two months afterwards, however, as the 
young ladies of the family went to church with 
their father, they remarked how he took a dif- 
ferent seat from that which ho usually occupied 
when he chose to attend divine worship ; and that 
from his cushion opposite he looked up at the wall 
over their heads. This caused the young women 
likewise to gaze in the direction towards which 
the father's gloomy eyes pointed : and they saw an 
elaborate monument upon the wall, where Bri- 
tannia was represented weeping over an urn, and 
a broken sword, and a couchant* lion, indicated 
that the piece of sculpture had been erected in 
honour of a deceased warrior. The sculptors of 
those days had stocks of such funereal emblems in 
hand, as you may see still on the walls of St. 
Paul's, which are covered with hundreds of these 
braggart heathen allegories. There was a constant 
demand for them during the first fifteen years of 
the present century. 

Under the memorial in question were emblazoned 
the well-known and pompous Osborne arms ; and 
the inscription said that the monument was 
* Sacred to the memory of George Osborne, Junior, 
Esq., late a Captain in his Majesty's — th regiment 
of foot, who fell on the 18th of June 1815, aged 28 
years, while fighting for his king and country in 
the glorious victory of Waterloo. Dvlce et decorum 
eat pro patrid mori,' 

The sight of that stone agitated the nerves of the 
sisters so much that Miss Maria was compelled to 
leave the church. The congregation made way 
respectfully for those sobbing girls clothed in deep 
black, and pitied the stem old father seated oppo- 
site the memorial of the dead soldier. *Will he 
forgive Mrs. George ? the girls said to themselves 
as soon as their ebullition of grief was over. Much 
conversation passed too among the acquaintances 
of the Osborne family, who laiew of the rupture 
between the son and father, caused by the former's 
marriage, as to the chance of a reconciliation with 
the young widow. There were bets among the 
gentlemen both about Russell Square and in the 
City. 

If the sisters had any anxiety regarding the 
I)08sible recognition of Amelia as a daughter of 
the family it was increased presently, and towards 
the end of the autumn, by their father's announce- 
ment that he was going abroad. He did not say 
whither, but they knew at once that his steps 
would be turned tow&rda Belgium, and were 
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aware that George's widow was still in BntMk] 
They liad pretty accurate news indeed of 
Amelia from Lady Dobbin and her 
Our honest 'Captain had been promoted in 
quence of the death of the second Major of 
reghnent on the field ; and the brave O'Dowd, 
had distinguished himself greatly here as upon 
occasions where he had a chance to show his 
ness and valour, was a Colonel and CempaQini 
the Bath. 

Very many of the brave — ^th, who had 
severely upon both days of action, were 
Brussels in the autumn, recovering <d 
wounds. The city was a vast military hi 
for months after the great battles ; and M 
and officers began to rally from their hnib^ 
gardens and places of public resort swarmed 
maimed warriors old and young, who, just 
out of death, fell to gambling, and gaiety; 
love-making, as people of V««iity Fair ^| 
Mr. Osborne found out some of the — th 
He knew their uniform quite well, and had' 
used to follow all the promotions and exi 
the regiment, and loved to talk about it 
officers as if he had been one of t^e numbei; 
the day after his arrival at Brussels, and 
issued from his hotel, which faced the paik, 
saw a soldier in the well-known facings re; 
on a stone bench in the garden, and went and 
down trembling by the wounded convsJescent 

*Were you in Captain Osborne's company!' 
said, and added, after a pause, *he was my 
sir.' 

The man was not of the Captain's company, 
he lifted up his un wounded arm and touched 
cap sadly and respectfully to the haggard, 
spirited gentleman who question^ him. 
whole army didn't contain a finer or a 
officer,' the soldier said. 'The sergeant of 
Captain's company (Captain Raymond had it 
was in town though, and was just weU of a 
in the shoulder. His honour might see him if ^ 
liked, who could tell him anything he wanted ^ 

know about— about the 's actions. But b*^ 

honour had seen Major Dobbin no doubt, thelm^ 
Captain's great friend ; and Mrs. Osborne, who w»^ 
here too, and had been very bad, he heard every 
body say. They say she was out of her mind Hk^ 
for six weeks or more. But your honour knomul* 
about that— and asking your jjardon'— the mi^ 
added. 

Osborne put a guinea into the soldier's hand,«>d 
told him he should have another if he would liM 
the sergeant to the Hotel du Pare; a proodtB 
which very soon brought the desired officer to Mr* 
Osborne's presence. And the first soldier wfflt 
away; and after telling a comrade or two how 
Captain Osborne's father was arrived, and what » 
free-handed generous gentleman he was, tiiey 
went and made good cheer with drink and feastr 
ing, as long as the guineas lasted which had come 
from the proud purse of the mourning father. 

In the seij cant's company, who was also just 
convalescent, Osborne made the journey of Wate^ 
loo and Quatre Bras, a journey which thousands (rf 
his countrymen were then taking. He took the 
scijeant with him in his carriage, and went 
through both fields under his guidance. He saw 
the point of the road whore the regiment marched 
into action on the 16th, and the slope down which 
they drove the French cavalry who were pressing 
on the retreating Belgians. There was the spot 
where the noble Captain cut down the French 
officer who was grappling with the young ensign 
for the colours, the colour-seij cants haiing been 
shot dovfu. A\oii% V\vv& ico>aA Xlvv^y^ T^e^^xQatod on 
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the next day, and here vras the bank at which 
the T^;iment bivouacked under the rain of the 
ifeijB^t of the seventeenth. Further on was the 
position which they took and held during the day, 
'Dminiiig' time after time to receive the charge of 
tbe enemy's horsemen, and lying down imder 
' ahelter of the bank from the furious French can- 
-Hmnnde. And it was at this declivity when at 
Weodng the whole English line received the order 
to advance, as the enemy fell back after his last 
that the Captain hurraying and rushing 
the hill waving his sword, received a shot 
fell dead. 'It was Major Dobbin who took 
the Captain's body to Brussels,* the seijeant 
in alow voice, *and had him buried, as your 
knows.* The peasants and relic-hunters 
it the place were screaming round the pair, 
the soldier told his story, offering for sale all 
of mementoes of the fight, crosses, and 
lets, and shattered cuirasses, and eagles. 
I^J^bome gave a sumptuous reward to the scrjeant 
he parted with him, after having visited the 
of his son's last exploits. His burial-place 
had already seen. Indeed he had driven thither 
lediately after his arrival at Brussels. George's 
ly lay in the pretty burial-ground of Lacken, 
the city ; in which place, having once visited 
a i)arty of pleasure, he had lightly expressed 
wish to have his grave made. And there 
; tte young officer was laid by his friend, in the 
^DMX>nsecrated comer of the garden, separated by a 
.flttle hedge from the temples and towns and plan- 
tations of flowers and shrubs, under which the 
Boman Catholic dead repose. It seemed a humi- 
liation to old Osborne to think that his son, an 
llog^ish gentleman, a Captain in the famous 
itish army, should not be found worthy to lie 
ground where mere foreigners were buried. 
" ich of us is there can tell how much vanity 
fks in our warmest regard for others, and how 
"sh our love is? Old Osborne did not speculate 
jonch upon the mingled nature of his feelings, and 
Jow his instinct and selfishness were combating 
jiRether. He firmly believed that everything ho 
^ was right, that he ought on all occasions to 
"ftve his own way— and like the sting of a wasp or 
'lenient his hatred rushed out armed and poisonous 
•Jpainst anything like opposition. He was proud 
J Ilia hatred as of everything else. Always to be 
Jfiiit, always to trample forward, and never to 
wtibt, are not these the great qualities with which 
vttUness takes the lead in the world ? 

As after the drive to Waterloo, Mr. Osborne's 
carriage was nearing the gates of the city at 
Rinset, they met another open barouche, in which 
Were a couple of ladies and a gentleman, and by 
the side of which an officer was riding. Osborne 
gave a start back, and the sergeant seated with 
him cast a look of surprise at his neighbour as he 
touched his cap to the officer, who mechanically 
returned his salute. It was Amelia, with the 
lame yoimg ensign by her side, and opposite to 
her her faithful friend Mrs. O'Dowd. It was 
Amelia, but how changed from the fresh and 
comely girl Osborne knew. Her face was white 
and thin. Her pretty brown hair was parted under 
a widow's cap— the poor child. Her eyes were 
fixed, and looking nowhere. They stared blank in 
the face of Osborne, as the carriages crossed each 
other, but she did not know him, nor did he re- 
cognise her, until looking up, he saw Dobbin riding 
by her, and then he knew who it was. He hated 
her. He did not know how much until he saw her 
there. When her carriage had passed on, he 
tmned and stared at the sergeant, with a curse 
defiance in his eye, cast at his companion, 



who could not help looking at him— as much as to 
say, 'How dare you look at me? Damn yon : I do 
hate her. It is she who has tiimbled my hopes and 
all my pride down. * Tell the scoundrel to drive 
on quick,' he shouted with an oath, to the lackey 
on the box. A minute afterwards a horse came 
clattering over the jjavement behind Osborne's 
carriage, and Dobbin rode up. His thoughts had 
been elsewhere as the carriages passed each other, 
and it was not until he had ridden some pa^es 
forward that he remembered it was Osborne who 
had just passed him. Then he turned to examine 
if the sight of her father-in-law had made any im- 
pression on Amelia, but the poor girl did not know 
who had passed. Then William, who daily used 
to accomi>any her in his drives, taking out his 
watch, made some excuse about an engagement 
w^hich he suddenly recollected, and so rode off. 
She did not remark that either: but sate looking 
before her, over the homely landscape towards the 
woods in the distance, by which George marched 
away. 

* Mr. Osborne, Mr. Osborne ! * cried Dobbin, as he 
rode up and held out his hand. Osborne mcide no 
motion to take it, but shouted out once more and 
%vith another curse to his servant to drive on. 

Dobbin laid his hand on the carriage side. *I 
will see you, sir,' he said. 'I have a message for 
you.' 

*From that woman?' said Osborne fiercely. 

'No,' replied the other, 'from your son;* at 
which Osborne fell back into the comer of his 
carriage, and Dobbin, allow^ing it to pass on, rode 
close behind it, and so through the town until 
they reached Mr. Osborne's hotel, and without a 
word. There he followed Osborne up to his apart- 
ments. George had often been in the rooms ; they 
were the lodgings which the Crawleys had occu- 
pied during their stay in Brussels. 

* Pray, have you any commands for me, Captain 
Dobbin, or, I beg your pardon, I should say Major 
Dobbin, since better men than you are dead, and 
you step into their shoes^* said Mr. Osborne, in that 
sarcastic tone which he sometimes was pleased 
to assume. 

'Better men are dead,' Dobbin replied. 'I want 
to speak to you about one.' 

'Make it short, sir,' said the other with an oath, 
scowling at his visitor. 

'I am here as his closest friend,' the Major 
resumed, * and the executor of his will. He made 
it before we went into action. Are you aware 
how small his means are, and of the straitened 
circumstances of his widow?' 

'I don't know his widow, sir,' Osborne said. 
'Let her go back to her father.' But the gentle- 
man whom he addressed was determined to remain 
in good temper, and wont on without heeding the 
interruption. 

'Do you know, sir, Mrs. Osborne's condition? 
Her life and her reason almost have been shaken 
by the blow which has fallen on her. It is very 
doubtful whether she will rally. There is a chance 
left for her, however, and it is about this I came 
to speak, to you. She will be a mother soon. 
Will you visit the parent's offence upon the child's 
head; or will you forgive the child for i)Oor 
George's sake?' 

Osborne broke out into a rhapsody of self-praise 
and imprecations. By the first, excusing himself 
to his own conscience for his conduct; by the 
second, exaggerating the undutifulness of George. 
No father in all England could have behaved more 
generously to a son who had rebelled against him 
wickedly. He had died without even so much as 
confessing he was Yrcotvjft. Ia^ V&k\. \»J«w^ Siasi v»w 
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■» at hlB undutifulneu !uid foUj-, As tor coDvorsaUon took place to have puaed in Uia 

hliiiBelf, Mr. Ooboms, ho wai & man of hi* word, of our poor Amelia. She haa spent the Snt inr< 

He had imoni never to apeak to that woman or o( that time In a sorrow so profonnd and idtL' 

to recosnlse her oa hlPBOn'ti wife. ' And that 'a what that we who have been wat^iblng and descd 

yira maj tell her.' he concluded with an oath; some of the omotlona of that weak and te 

'and that's what I 'ft'lll ntlck to to the last day of heart, maet draw back in the presence of the-i 

In7 lite.' KTlof under which It Is bleeding. Tre&d silt 

There waa no hope from that quartflr then, round the hapless couoh of the poor pro»1 

The widow muet lire on her slender pittance, or soul. Shut Kentlf Uie door of the dark dm 

on such aid as JoB could kIvO her. 'I might toll wherein she snflCrs, as those kind poaplo 
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her. and tlie would not heed it,' thought Dobbin who nursed her through Ibe flrsL njonths o 

Badlf : (or the poor girl's thoughts were not here pain, and never left her until Heaven had 

at all since her cataatrophe, and stupefied under her consolation, A da}- caine— o( almost tei 

the pressure of her sorrow, good and evil wore delight and wondcr^when the poor widowe. 

alike indiflbrent to her. So, indeed, were even pressed a child upon her breast,— a child, wil 

friendship and kindness. She received them both efC9 of George who was gone — a little be 

nnoomplalningl}-. and. Iiavins aocepted them, re- beautiful as a cherub. What a miracle It v 

lapsed Into her griet. hear Its first cry ! How she laughed and 
over it— how love, and hope, and prayer 

Snppoee aomo lavlre moaths after the above agaVn ^n ^tei ^l<I«llnl »s \.\ib Yn.'oi new^sd i 
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i ^^ I ^ SAfo. The doctors wbo attended her. and ' Dear William, how gnod you have beeo to him 

^*^J^^^r«ilIorherlUeorforberbraiii, had waited andtome. Xxiok at him ! lan'b he llkean ohkbH' 

t "^m!^^ '" ***■ "'"'" '»'"™ ^^y <!°"ld pro- The little pink hands or the child closed mBohanlo- 

^o^ tiiat eltber was BOCure. It wag worth the ally round the honeat soldier's flngor. and Amelia 

'2!^^''»tlu of doubt and dread, which tbo persoiu looked np in hia [ace with bright maternal pleasure. 

r ^/^^*d conetantly lieen with her had passed, to The cruellest looks could not have wounded him 

' eyes once more beaming tenderly upon more than that glance ol hopeless kindness. He 

n— bejkt over the child and mother. Ha could nol speak 

[,"* trtend Dobbin WHS ono or them. Itwashu (or a moment. And it was with all hie strength 

J" bought her book to England and to her that ho could force himself to saj- a God bless 

8 house; when Mrs. O'Dowd, receiving a you. 'God btasa you.' said Amelia, and held up 

.itocy summons from her Colonel, had boen her face and kissed him. 

rtloquit herpatient. To see Dobbin holding 'Hushl Don't wake Georgy!' she added, aa 

wfafaot, and to hear Amelia's laugh of triumph William Dobbin went to the door with heavy 

■1*0 watched him. would have done any man Btepe. She did not hear the noise of his cnb-wbeela 

Uvho had a sense of humour. William was as he drove away: she was looking at the child. 



It godfather of the child, and exerted hia 

in the purchase of cups, spoons, pap-boata, 
Is for this Uttle Christian, 
lis mother nursed hini and dressed him 
d upon him; how ebe dro o a ay all 
, and would scarce alio v any hand but her 
him ; how she cons dcred that t c 
r she could confer upon bis god 
ur. Major Dobbin, was to allon the Miuor 
islonally to dandle him need not ho told her 
b child was her being Re cil tence vas a 
"he envc oped the feeble and 
Konaslous creature with lo e and orsh p. It 
u her life which the baby drank In from her 
Bom. 0(night8,and when alone she had stealthy 
I "A Intense raptures of n o he y lo o such as 
I Qod'e marvellous care has b,v- arded to the fe alo 
; — joys how far h gho and lower than 
-blind beautiful de o ons wh h only 
's hearts know. It was V- il am Dohbii 



>s laughing in hla sleep. 
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kloni 
Ji lo watch hi 



n these 



idlf h 



it An elia 



I "Wne almost all the feel ngs wh h agitated 
I '■alhecouldseewithafajtipersp cu tythatther 




both 
ends mcot at 
the end of the 
for the family, 



place there for him And so gentlj 

r , - Js fate, knowing It, a d on tent to bear t 

f ' miipose Amelia's father and mother saw throngh 

»e intentions of the Major and were not I 

jUBposed to encourage him ; for Dobbin i iclted 

"'«ir house daily, and stayed for hours with thetu, 

"f with Amelia, or with the honest landlord. Mr. year. 'With the utmost regard 

^W, and his family. He broi^ht. on one pretext for instance (for I dine with them twice or tnncc 

"'■another, presents to everybody, and almost in a season). I eimnot but own that the appearance 

*V«ry day; and went with the landlord'e little of the Jenkinses in the Parlt, in the largo barouche 

SItt who was rather a favourite with Amelia, by with the grenadier -footmen, will surprise and 

lie name of MrJof Sugarplums. It was this little mystify me to my dying day ; tor though I know 

tiiUd who commonly ac1«d aa mistress of the the equipage is only jobbed, and all the Jenkinc 

Jtmmonles to introduce him to Mrs. Osbomc. She people are on board-wages, yet those three men 

langhed one day when Major Sugarpluma's cab and the carriage must represent an expense of sbi 

i^ve up to Fulham. and he descended from It, hundredaycaratthevcryleast — and then there are 

bringing out awooden horse, a drum, a trumpet, ihesplendid dinners, thel.woboj'satli;toa,theprize 

andotberwarliko toys-for little Georgy. who was governess and masters for the girla, the trtp 

warcely six months old, and tor whom the articles abroad, or to Kastboiime or Worthing in the 

in question were entirely premature. nutumo. the annual hall with a supper from 

The child was asloop. 'Hush,' said Amelia, Gunter's (who, by the waj'. supplies most of tht 

annoyed, perhaps, at the creaking of the Major's .rrrHl-rafe dinners which J. gives, oa I know very well, 

boots ; and she held out her hand ; smiling because having been invited to one of them to HIl a vacant 

William Dould not take it until he had rid himself place, when I saw at onec that those repasts ar« 

of his cargo of toys. 'Go downstairs, little Mary.' very superior to the coin?flon run of cntertainmentE 

said he presiiQtly to the child. 'I want to speak for which the htimbler sortof J.'a acquaintancot 

lo Mrs. Osboi'ne.' She looked up rather astonlslicd, get cards)— who, I say, with the most good-natured 

and laid down the Infant on its bed. feelings in the world can help wondering how the 

'lom come to say good-bye. Amelia.' said he, Jenkinses make out matters t What fs Jenkins?— 

taking her slender little white hand gentiy. ne all know— Commissionerof thcTapo and Sealing 

'£k>od-byet and where ore you going!' she said. Wax Office, with £1200 a year for a salary. Hadhii 

-with a emile. wife a private fortune ? Pooh !— Miss Fl<nl>— one 

'Send the letters to the agents," he ei^d; 'they of eleven children of a Bniallsquiroin Buckingham. 

will (oTWard them ; for you will write to ine, won't shire. All she ever gels from her family is e 

jroal I Bhall be away a long time' turkey at Christmas, in exchange 

'111 write to joa nbout Geofgy,' she said, has In ^ar4 1"NQ oi Oitiai iA\i'!t * 
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BMUoni and lodse and food her brollicrs 
they coine to town. Uow dovH Juukliui tiuloa 
Inoomol 1 say. an every friend of lib iiiuxi 
how In It that lie bun not boon outlawed Iodk 
and tliat hu over uiiiio book (ax he did to ijiu but- luu c 
priwi of evuD'bodyl liut j-eurtTOiii Uouloguul inuul 

'I' la hero lotrodueud to punoalfy tlio wurld in inun< 
genonl— the Mm. Oruody of oacb rcupoctod rcudvr'H To u> 
privaW circle— every ODD of wlionman jiolnt to Honio or a 
tunilics of hla ocqualntanco who 11 vo Dobody ki 



tlou dof nys the expenaeH U his eMil 

. our friend the Colonel had a grad 

iDtinuolly did. with the cuda, the i 
:ue. it ie natural to suppose Uiot tit 
h (creator skill In the use of then H 
an pofwodd who only occasionally hi 
aacucathlUlardBwell iBUkendi 
Jormon flute, or a. Hmall sword- 
one of these Implements at 



i only by repeated study and persoTe 
.e A natural tast«, that a man can c 
laiidUng of either. Now Crawley, fron 
L billiard amateur had grown to be a < 
naater of billiards. Like a KTOBt genera 
leed to Tine with the danger, and wh 
had been nnfavourable to him for a i 
and the bets wore consequently agai 
would, with consummate skill and bol 
Home prodigious hits which ^ould 
battle, and come in a victor at the 
aatonlahmcnt of everybody— of everyb 
who was a strangor to his play. Thw 
iHtomcd to eee It were cautious how 
r money ag^ net a man of such sudd 
brilliant and overpowering skill. 



how. Many a Klaa< of wlno have we all of usdrunk, i 
I have very little donbt, liob-and-nobbing with Iho t 
hospitable giver, and wondering how the deuce he 1 
paid for it. > 

Some three or four yean aftor hU stay in I'aris, ■ 
when Rawdon Crawloy and his wife were eatab- 
Ushed in a very email ooniforlablc house in Cui 
Street, Mayfair, there was Boarcoly one of 
numerous friends whom they entertained atdii 
thatdid not ask the abovo question regarding tt 
The novelist, it haii been sold before, knows every- 
thing, and as I am in a situation to be able 1 ' " 
the public hov^ Crawley and his wife lived without » 
aayinuomc, may I entreat the public newspapers s 
which ore in the habit of extracting portions o( the t 
various periodical works now publi^ed, tiol to re- a 
print the tallowing exact narrative and cidculatlona 
— of which I ought, aa the discoverer (and at some 
eipcnse. too), to liave the bcncflt. My son,— I 
would say, were I blessed with a chllil— you may 
by deep Inquiry and constant intorcourso with him, 
teim how a man lives comfortably on nothing a 
year. But It Is best not to be Intimate with genUo- 
mon of this profession, and to take the calculations 
at second-band, as you do logarithms, for to work 
them yourself, depend upon it, will cost you some 
thing considerable. 

On nothing per annum then, and during a course 
of some two or three years, of which we can afford 
to give but a very brief history, Crawley and hla 
wife Lved very happily and comfortably at Paris 
It was in this period that he quitted the Guards, 
and sold out of the army. When woflndhim again 
hla moustachioa and the title of Colonel on his card 
are the only relics of his military profession. 

It has been mentioned that Rebecca, soon after -F^^^^_ ^ -^. 

her arrival in Paris, took a very smart and leading " " 

position in the society of that capital, and was wcl- At games of cards he was equally i 
comod at some of the most distinguished housesof thoi^h ho would coostantlyloeemoney 
the restored French nobility. The Engliahmen of mencement of an evening, playing Boca 
fashion in Paris courted her, too, to the disgust of making such blunders, that new-comert 
the ladies their wives, who could not bear the par- inclined to think meanly of his talent 
venue. Foraomemonthstbesalonsofthe Faubourg roused to action, and awakened to cai 
8L Germain, in which her place was secured, and peated small loasea, it was remarked tha 
tho splendours of tho new Court, where she was play became quite diflterent, and that he 
received with much distinction, delighted, and sure of beating his enemy thoroughly 
perhaps a little inlosicatod, Mrs. Crawloy, who may night was over. Indeed, very few met 
have been disposed during this period of elation to that they ever had the hatter of him. 
slight the people— honoat young military men His successes were so repeated that 
mostly— who farmed her husband's chief society. the envious and the vanquished spoke 

Buttho Colonel y a wnod sadly among the duchesses with bitterness regarding them. Andaa 
and great ladies of the Court. The old women who say of the Duke of Wellington, whonei 
played icarti mode such a noise about a flve-f ranc a defeat, that only an astonishing seri. 
piece that it was not worth Colonel Crawley's whilo accidents enabled him to be an invarial 
to dC down at a card-table. The wit of their eon- yet even they allow that he cheated ai 
versatlon he could not appreciate, being ignorant and was enabled to win tho last great i 
of their language. And what good could his wife was hinted at headquarters in England 
gat, he urged, by making curtsies every night to a foul play must have taken place inordei 
whole circle of princesses I Ho left Rebecca pre- for the continoous successes of Colonel ( 
Bontly to frequent these parties alone; resuming Though Fraseati's and the salon wc 
hla own simple pursuits and amusements amongst that time in Paris, the mania for play we 
the amiable friendA of his own choice. spread, that the public gambllng-rooT 

The truth is, when wo say of a gentleman that he sutBce for the general ardour, and gan 
lives elegantly on nothing a year, we use the word on inprivatehousoaas mochas if there! 
'nothing 'to signify somothing unknown; meaning.' public means tor gratifying tho passion. 
simply, that He don't know how tho gentleman In ley's charming little T^iinionsot an ovonb 
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it cCnumonly was practised— mnoh 1 

red UtUe Mre. Crawley's annojanca. Sli „ , _ 

uC her husband's passioD for dice viitb scented and curled to stand behind Mrs. Brent's 
it grief; she bewailed it to everybody chair at the play. Becky bad a dozen admirers in 

to her house. She besought the young his place to be sure ; and could cut her rlvEd to 
iver, never to toucii a boi ; and when pieces with her wit. But aa we have said, she was 
en, ot the Rifles, lost a very oonsidorablo growing tired of this Idle social life : opera-boxea 
oney, Rebecca passed a whole night In and rcHtaurateur-diuners palled upon her; noae- 
,be servant told the unfortunate young gays could not be laid by as a proviaion for future 
, and acCtially went oq her knooa to her yours : and she could not live upon knlck-knoclu, 
> beseech him te remit tbe debt and bum laced bandkerchiofa, and kid gloves. She felt the 
wledgmcnt. How could be) Ho had frivollCy of pleasure, and longed for more sub- 
\£ much himself to Blackstone ot (he stantlal beneflts. 

ind Count Punt«r of the Hanoverian At this juncture news arrived which was spread 
Green might have any decent time ; but among tbe many creditors of the Colonel at Parts, 
ourse he must pay ;^to talk of burning and which caused them groat satiEfactlon. Mlfis 
a child's play. Crawley, the rich aunt from whom he espected his 

icers. chiefly young— for theyoungfellowB immense hihoritance. was dying; the Colonol must 
round Mrs. Crawley— came from her haate to her bedside. Mrs. Crawley and her oliild 
h long face, having dropped more or less would remain behind until ho came to rcniaim 
her fatal card-tablca. Her house began them. Ho depart«d for Calais, and having reached 

unfortunate reputation. The old hands that placo in aaf ety. it mighc have been supposed 
he less experienced of their danger, that be went to Dover; but instead he took the 
Dowd, of the — th regiment, one ot those diligence to Dunkirk, and thence travtdled to 
in Paris, wam^ Lieutenant Spooney of Bruasets. tor wbloh place he had a former predilec- 
A loud and violent fracas took place tlon. The fact is, he owed more money at London 
he infantry-colonel and his lady, who than at Paiia; and he preferred the quiet little 
ig at the Cat6 do Paris, and Colonel and Begian city to either of the more noisy capitals, 
^ley, who were also taking thair meal Her aunt waa dead. Mrs. Crawley ordered the 
le ladies engaged on both sides. Mrs. mostintonse mourning for herself and little Raw- 
apped her Angers in Mrs. Crawley's face, don. The Colonel was busy arranging the afliiirs 
herhustiand'nobettherthanablack-leg.' ot the inheritance. They could take the premier 
«wley challenged Colonel O'Dowd, C,B. now. instead of tbo little entresol of the hotel which 
oander-in-Chlef hearing of the dlapute they occupied. Mrs, Crawley and the landlord had 
olonel Crawley, who was getting ready aconsoltation about the new hangings, anamlcable 
[rfatols 'which he shot Captain Marker,' wrangle about the carpeta, and a final adjustment 
loh a conversation with him that no duel of everything eicept the bill. She went off in one 
. It Rebecca had not gone on her knees ot his carriages ; her French 6onne with her ; the 
. Tufto. Crawley would have been sent chUd by ber side ; the admirable landlord and land- 
igland; andhedidnot play, oioeptvritli lady smiling farewell to her from the gate. General 
or some weeks after. Tufto was furious when he beard she waa gene, and 

Ijite ot Bawdon's undoubted sidll and Mrs. Brent furious with hini for being furious; 
uccessea, it became evident to Rebecca, Lieutenant Spooney was cut to the heart ; and the 
jthese things, thattheir position was but landlord got ready his best apartments previous to 
19 one. and that oven, although they paid the return of the fascinating httle woman and her 
lybody, their litUo capital would end one husband He serrid the trunks which she left in 
windUng into zero. 'Gambling,' she his charge with the greatest <«re They had been 
, 'dear, ie good to help your income, but especiallv recommended to him bi Madame Craw 
>me itself. Some day people may be 



ay, and then i 
in the juatici 
ad remarked t 



Rawdon 
her opinion ; and in 
after a few nights o( 
oen were tired of play 
larms. did 




and. in spite of Rebecca's 

1 pleasant as their life at Paris was. it 
all only an idle dalliuice and amiable 
nd Rebecca saw that she must push 

place or appointment at home or in the 
jid she determined to make a move upon 
s soon as the way could bo cleared for 
first step she had made Crawley sell out 
rds, and go on half-pay. HIa function as 
np to Genera) Tufto had ceased pre- 
tebecca lai^hcd in all companies at tliat 
lis toupee (which ho mounted on coming 
t his waistband, at his falso teeth, at his 
J to be a lady-killer above all. and his 
ilty in fancying every woman whom he 

was in love with him. It was to Mrs. 

beetle-browed wife of Mr. CoramlBsary 
'hom the General transferred his atten- 
-ikis i>ouquetE. his dinners at tbe restau- 

is opere-boJies. and his knick-knacks, ley. The? wore n... — , .. 

Tatto waa no more happy than before, licularty va\via\Ao'«\iBn.ovKQ.oi.wBiia'ia»»»*^>»^- 
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in (Mined ut the pftrUng us, WHUt^ 
I would iionieiliatGli' be naunill 



'•But beton she went to Join her liusbaiid jn t.hu hnvo bei 

tolffiR CApiWl. Hn. Crawley made ui cxpedlUun tlio uliili 

K to BnKlaod. iDBViuft behind bei hsr Uulo son upon oiid tar 

• OMltlneal, under Uic mre of h«r Pntncb maid. mlarn. 
TbopnrUiiBbetwesnRobccoBsjidUioUttleKttw- In IncU our (ricnds may bo uiduten 

^6n dM not caUHi ollher party much pnln. She iimuag the Urst of that brood at hantj I 

S«l aol, to Bay truth, won much of the young udvonlnror* who buve BubsiMiHenUi bull 

SdUpduui slDce bin birth. After the Bjnlablo Continent, and ewlndlod in all Ibe CB|I 

ihlon of Frcnnb niothurH, she bad plajied him Kiirope. ThorcBprctin those happydajin 

out ol nunu In a Tillage In the noighbourbood of was vary gjeat. for the wealth sod U 

pBriB, where little Rawdon pnawd the lint monlh Britons. Thay hod not Chen lesnied. u I 

bI hia urn. not nnhappUy. with B numerous family to haggle for boi^alna nilh tbo pertin 

tt foiilcr-biotbcrs in wooden ehoes. Hll father nawdistlDgulshes Ibein. TliegreatdT 




■wouM ride over muuy a. time to sea him here, and had not been as yet opon to the ontecppi 

the older Hawdon's pBtemal heart glowed to Bee rascaU. And whereas, there is now hard 

' him roBj- and dirty, Bhouting lustily, and happy in ot France or Italy in which you shall not 

the making of mud'plce under the BuperintondcncB noble countrymac of our own, with tb 

ef the gardener's wife, his nnrsF, swagger and insolence of demennDUi' « 

Relieoea did not care much to go and see the son" carry everywhere, swindling inn-landloTdj 

" eir. One« ha apoiled a new dove-coloured flctitiona cheques upon crednloUH banken 

3 oC burs. . He preferred his uurae's careesea to coach-makers of their parriagos, golds 

aliima's, and when finally he quitted that their trinkets, cosy tnvvoliora of their i 

jolly nurse and almost parent, ho cried louaiy for cards,— ovoa public libraries ot tholr 

AOUrs. He wai- only consoled by his mother's thirty years o«o you needed but tr "■- 

pronilBB that lie should return to his nume the next Anglais, travelling in 

day) indeed the uiirse herself, who probably would iias at jour hiinil w1 
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aen. Instead ot ttiEiatmi;, 
foi' Bome vreebe after 
hat tlio landlord o[ the hi 
iring their residence in Paria found out 

which he had sustained: not until 
larahou the millLnor made repeated 

her little bin tor articles supplied to 
■awley : not until Monsieur Didolot troni 
'Or in the Palais Royal bad asked halt- 
les whether cetto uharmante Milndi who 
: watches and bracelets of bim was dv 

Is a lact that even the poor gardcner'H 
lad nursed madainc'a child, was aover 
,hi! flrat six months for that supply oF 
t human kindoess with which she had 
he lusty and healthy litUe Hawdon, No, 
le nurse was paid— the Crawleys were 
, a hurry t« remember their triiliiy; debt 

for the landlord of the hotel, his curses 

English nation were vialont for the rest 
■al life. He asked all traveDcrs whether 
a certain Colonel Lor Crawley— avec sa 
c petite dEunc, tF6s splrituelle. 'Ah, 
he would add— 'f/s m'onl affreuaement 
as melaocboly to bear bis accents as he 
3.t catastrophe. 

i object in her journey to London was 
dnd of eomjironilsc with bcr husband'K 

creditors, and by ofTeting thoin a 
■ nincponce or a shilling in the pound, lo 
•- ■■ ■ -- • ■ „try. It 



e cheated. I«nd»n : and it is at tbeir boiue in Curzon Street, 
Crawleys' May Fair, that thoy really showed the skill whi<3i 
■ ■ ■ " ■ ' possessed by those who would live on the 



scribe how a house 
may be got Cor no- 
thing a year. Tbeee 
mansians ore to bo 
had either unfur- 
nished, where, if you 
have credit with 
Messrs. Gillowa or 

get them splendidly 
arranged and deco- 
rated entirely ac- 
cording to your own 
fancy; or they are 
to be let furnished— 
a leas troublesome 
and cranpHcated ar- 
rangement to most 
*lcy and his wife pre- 




10 that Cri 



iconic us to trace the steps wlilch she 

I conduct of this most difficult ncgotia- 

laving shon-n tbeni to their satisfaction, partiex. It 

im which she was empowered to offer forred to hi 

husband's available capital, and having Before Mr. Bowls came to preside over Miss 

hem that Colonel Crawley would prefer a Crawley's liouse and celhtr in Park Lane, that lady 

etirementonthc continent to a residence had hod for a butler a Mr. Raggles, who was bom 

ntry with his debts unsettled; having on the family estate of Queen's Crawley, and Indeed 

them that there was no possibility of ivasayoun^r son of a geirdouer there. By good 

ruing to him troni other quarters, and conduct, a handsome person and calves, and a 

ihaneeof thcirgettinga largerdividond gruvv demeanour, Raggles rose from the knife- 

vhicb she was empowered to offer, she board to the foot-board of the carriage ; from the 

le Colonel's creditors unanimously tn foot-lioard to the butler's pantry. When he had 

proposals, and purchased with fifteen been a certain number of years at the head of Miss 

lunds of ready money more thon ten Crawley's establishment, where he had had good 

imount of debts. wages, fat perquisites, and plenty of opportunities 

vley employed no lawyer in the trans- of savii^, he announced that he was about to cou- 

e matter was so simple, to have or to tract a matrimonial alliance with a late cook of 

^e justly observed, that she made the Miss Crawley's, who had subsists in an honourable 

Jio creditora themselves do the business, manner by the exercise Of a mangle, and the keep. 

«wis representing Mr. Davids of Red iiig of a small green shop in the neighbourhood, 

re, and Mr. Moss acting for Mr. The truth is. that the ceremony had been clande- 

of Cursitor Street (chief creditors of stlncly performed sonic years back : although the 

I's). complimented his lady upon the newa of Mr. Haggles marriage was first brought to 

ay In which she did- business, and Miss Crawley by a little boy and girl of seven and 

At there was no professional man who eight years of age, whose continual presence in the 

her. kitchen had attracted the attention of Miss Briggs. 

received their eongraluUtions with Mr. Ragles then retired, and personally uuder- 

lesty ; ordered a bottle of sherry and a took the superintendence of the small shop and the 

to tlic Uttto dingy lodgings where she greens. He added milk and cream, eggs and 

o conducting Uie business, to treat the country fed pork to his stores, contentli^ himself, 

vyers; shook hands with thom at part- whilst other retired buUors were vending spirits 

lent good-humour, and returned straight- In r'iblic houses, bydtolingln the simplest country 

continent to rejoin her husband and produce. And having a good eomiccUon amot^rst 

quaint the former with the glad news the butlers in the neighbourhood, and a snug back 

) liberation. As for the latter, he had parlour whore he and Mrs. Haggles received thera, 

Icrably neglected during his mother's hisniilk. cream, andeggsgottobeadoptedbymony 

Mademoiselle Genevieve, her French of the fraternity, and his profits increased every 

that young woman, contracting an year. Year after year he quietly and modest^ 

; for a soldier in the garrison of Calais, amassed money, and when at length that snug and 

3hargo In the society of this militaire, complete bachelor's residence at No. 201 Curzon 

awdon very narrowly escaped drowning Street, May Fair, lately theresldencu of thehoii- 

landa at this period, where the absent ourablo Frederick Deuceoco, gone abroad, with Its 

had left and lost him. rli^ and appropriate furniture by the first majcerH, 

Colonel and Mrs. Crawley cwno to -was bro\igUttottieV«.Kiia«t,'w"ao»'wi^^»'4N»wA. 
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purchase the lease and furniture of the house but man has left for the continent, or thai 

Charles lla^j^lcs f A part of the money he borrowed, noble nobleman has an execution in his b 

it is true, and at rather a high interest, from a that one or other owe six or seven mi 

brother butler, but the chief part he paid down, defeat seems glorious even, and we n 

and it was with no small pride that Mrs. Haggles victim in the vastness of his ruin. But^ 

found herself sleeping in a bed of carved maliogany, a poor barber who can't get his money f( 

with silk curtains, with a prodigious cheval glass ing the footmen's heads; or a poor can 

opposite to her, and a wardrobe which would con- has ruined himself by fixing up omai 

tain her, and Haggles, and all the family. pavilions for my lady's d^euiU ; or the 

Of course they did not intend to occupy per- of a tailor whom the steward patronise 

mancntly an aiMtrtment so splendid. It was in has pledged idl he is worth, and more, 

order to let the house again that Haggles purchased liveries ready, which my lord has don 

it. As soon as a tenant was found, he subsided into honour to bespeak ?— When the great hoi 

the green-grocer's shop once more ; but a happy down, these miserable wretches fall u: 

thing it was for him to walk out of that tenement noticed : as they say in the old legend 

and into Curzon Street, and there survey his house man goes to the devil himself he send 

—his own house— with geraniums in the window other souls thither, 

and a carved bronze knocker. The footman oc- Rawdon and his vnle generously 

casionally lounging at the area railing treated patronage to all such of Miss Crawley's 

him with respect; the cook took her green stuff at and purveyors as chose to serve thi 

his house and called him Mr. Landlord ; and there were willing enough, especially the pa 

was not one thing the tenants did, or one dish was wonderful to see the pertinacity 

which they had for dinner, that Haggles might the washerwoman from Tooting broug 

not know of if he liked. every Saturday, and her bills week i 

He vras a good man ; good and happy. The house Mr. Haggles himself had to supply 

brought him in so handsome a yearly income that groceries. The bill for servants' por 

he was determined to send his children to good Fortune of War public-house is a curie 

schools, and accordingly, regardless of expense, chronicles of beer. Every servant also 

Charles was sent to boarding at Dr. Swishtail's the greater part of his wages, and th 

Sugar-cane Lodge, and little Matilda to Miss perforce an interest in the house. Not 

Peckover's, Laurcntinum House, Clapham. was paid. Not the blacksmith who 

Haggles loved and adored the Crawley family as lock ; nor the glazier who mended the 

the author of all his prosperity in life. He had a the jobber who let the carriage ; nor 

silhouette of his mistress in his back shop, and a who drove it ; nor the butcher who pi 

drawing of the porter's lodge at Queen's Crawley, leg of mutton ; nor the coals which roa 

done by that spinster herself in India ink— and the the cook who basted it ; nor the servar 

only addition he made to the decorations of the it : and this I am given to imderstand 

Curzon Street house was a print of Queen's Crawley frequently the way in which people liv 

in Hajnpshire, the seat of Sir Wali)ole Crawley, on nothing a year. 

Baronet, who was represented in a gilded car In a little town such things cannot b€ 

drawn by six white horses, and passing by a lake out remark. We know there the quam 

covered vrith swans, and barges containing ladles our neighbour takes, and espy the j 

in hoops, and musicians vsdth flags and periwigs, fowls which are going in for his dinne 

Indeed, Haggles thought there was no such i)alace bably, 200 and 202 in Curzon Street d 

in all the world and no such august fajnily. what was going on in the house betwee 

As luck would have it, Haggles's house in Curzon servants communicating through the ai 

Street was to let when Hawdon and his wife returned but Crawley and his wife and his friei 

to London. The Colonel knew it and its owner know 200 and 202. When you came 1 

quite well ; the latter's connection with the Crawley wa* a hearty welcome, a kind smile, a g 

family had been kept up constantly, for Haggles and a jolly shake of the hand from i 

helped Mr. Bowls whenever Miss Crawley received hostess there, just for all the world, as 

friends. And the old man not only let his house to been undisputed masters of three or f oi 

the Colonel, but officiated as his butler whenever a year— and so they were, not in mo 

he had company; Mrs. Haggles operating in the produce and labour— if they did not i 

kitchen below, and sending up dinners of which old mutton, they had it : if they did not giv 

Miss Crawley herself might have approved. This exchange for their wine, how should 

was the way, then, Crawley got his house for Never was better claret at any man's U 

nothing : for though Haggles had to pay taxes and honest Hawdon's ; dinners more gay 

rates, and the interest of the mortgage to the served. His drawing-rooms were th 

brother butler ; and the insurance of his life ; and little, modest salons conceivable : the 

the charges for his children at school; and the corated with the greatest taste, and j 

value of the meat and drink which his own family knick-knacks from Paris, by Hebecca 

—and for a time that of Colonel Crawley too— con- she sate at her piano trilling songs w 

sumed ; and though the poor wretch was utterly some heart, the stranger voted himself 

ruined by the transaction, his children being flung paradise of domestic comfort, and a 

on the streets, and himself driven into the Fleet if the husband was rather stupid, th( 

Prison; yet somebody must pay even for gentlemen charming, and the dinners the pleasai 

who live for nothing a year— and so it was this world. 

unlucky Haggles was made the representative of Hebecca's wit, cleverness, and flippc 

Colonel Crawley's defective capital. her speedily the vogue in London amoni 

I wonder how many families are driven to roguery class. You saw demure chariots at he 

and to ruin by g^reat practitioners in Crawley's of which stepped very great people, 

way?— how many great noblemen rob their petty her carriage in the park surrounded by 

tradesmen, condescend to swindle their poor note. The little box in the third tier o 

retainers out of wretched little srnns, and cheat for was crowded with heads constantly chs 

afewshiUiDgst When we read that a noble noble- It must\» coiAfte»e^\X\aX.>i5aa\*^^'a'^^v 
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cknd that their doors were shut to our little 
ua.turer. 

ilkh regard to the world o£ female fashion and 
astoms, the present writer of course can only 
Jc at second hand. A man can no more pene- 
ft or understand those mysteries than he can 
ir what the ladies talk about when they go up- 
HB after dinner. It is only by inquiry and 
ittTerance that one sometimes gets hints of those 
ols; and by a similar diligence every person 
I treads the Pall Mall pavement and frequents 
dnbs of this metropolis, knows, either through 
experience or through some acquaintance 
whom he plays at billiards or shares the joint, 
g about the genteel world of London, and 
as there are men (such as Rawdon Crawley, 
position we mentioned before) who cut a 
figure to the eyes of the ignorant world and 
apprentices hi the Park, who behold them 
with the most notorious dandies there, 
are ladies, who may be called men's women, 
is welcomed entirely by aU the gentlemen, and 
m slighted by all their wives. Mrs. Firebrace 
M this sort; the lady with the beautiful fair 
■fets whom you see every day in Hyde Park, 
PDunded by the greateist and most famous 
hdies of this empire. Mrs. Rockwood is another, 
Ose parties are announced laboriously in the 
kdonable newspapers, and with whom you see 
ii% all sorts of ambassadors and great noblemen 
iiQ ; and many more might be mentioned had they 
€o with the history at present in hand. But 
kite simple folks who are out of the world, or 
iSQtry people with a taste for the genteel, behold 
)ee ladies in their seeming glory in public places, 
envy them from afar off, persons who are better 
itructed could inform them that these envied 
lies have no more chance of establishing them- 
Kres in * society ' than the benighted squire's wife 

Somersetshire who reads of their doings in the 
oming Post. Men living about London are 
rare of these awful truths. You hear how piti- 
Bly many ladies of seeming rank and wealth are 
duded from this 'society.' The frantic efforts 
lidi they make to enter this circle, the mean- 
sses to which they submit, the insults which 
ey undei^o, are matters of wonder to those who 
Ice human or womankind for a study ; and the 
rsuit of fashion under difficulties would be a 
e theme for any very great person who had 
3 wit, the leisure, and the knowledge of the 
glish langruage necessary for the compiling of 
3h a history. 

f ow the few female acquaintances whom Mrs. 
Ekwley had known abroad, not only declined to 
it her when she came to this side of the channel, 
b cut her severely when they met in public 
bces. It was curious to see how the great ladies 
got her, and no doubt not altogether a pleasant 
idy to Rebecca. When Lady Bareacres met her 
the waiting-room at the opera, she gathered her 
aghters about her as if they would be contam- 
ited by a touch of Becky, and retreating a step 
two pl£used herself in front of them, and stared 
her little enemy. To stare Becky out of coun- 
lance required a severer glance than even the 
^d old Bareacres could shoot out of her dismal 
3S. When Lady de la Mole, who had ridden a 
»re of times by Becky's side at Brussels, met 
rs. C3rawley's open carriage in Hyde Park, her 
Lyship was quite blind, and could not in the 
«t recognise her former friend. Even Mrs. 
snkinsop, the banker's wife, cut her at church. 
cky went regularly to church now; it wa.s 
tfyingto see her enter there with Rawdon by 
r dd^ carxyhig a couple of large gilt prayer- 



books, and afterwards going through the ceremony 
with the gravest resignation. 

Rawdon at first felt very acutely the slights 
which were passed upon his wife, and was indined 
to be gloomy and savage. He talked of calling out 
the husbands or brothers of every one of the 
insolent women who did not i)ay a proper respect 
to his wife ; and it was only by the strongest com- 
mands and entreaties on her part that he was 
brought into keeping a decent behaviour. 'You 
can't shoot me into society,' she said good-naturedly. 
* Remember, my dear, that I was but a governess, 
and you, you poor silly old man, have the worst 
reputation for debt, and dice, and all sorts of 
wickedness. We shall get quite as many friends 
as we want by and by, and in the meanwhile you 
must be a good boy and obey your schoolmistress 
in everything she tells you to do. When we heard 
that your aunt had left almost everything to Pitt 
and his wife, do you remember what a rage you 
were in ? You would have told aU Paris if I had 
not made you keep your temper, and where would 
you have been now?— in prison at St. P61agie for 
debt, and not established in London in a handsome 
house, with every comfort about you— you were in 
such a fury you were ready to murder your brother, 
you wicked Cain you, and what good would have 
come of remaining angry? All the rage in the 
world won't get us your aunt's money ; and It is 
much better that we should be friends with your 
brother's family than enemies, as those foolish 
Butes are. When your father dies. Queen's 
Crawley will be a pleasant house for you and me 
to pass the winter in. If we are ruined, you can 
carve and take charge of the stable, and I can be 
a governess to Lady Jane's children. Ruined! 
flddlededee! I will get you a good place before 
that; or Pitt and his little boy will die, and we 
wiU be Sir Rawdon and my lady. While there is 
Uf e, there is hope, my dear, and I intend to ma.ke 
a man of you yet. Who sold your horses for you? 
Who paid your debts for you?* Rawdon was 
obliged to confess that he owed all these benefits 
to his wife, and to trust himself to her guidance 
for the future. 

Indeed, when Miss Crawley quitted the world, 
and that money for which all her relatives had 
been fighting so eagerly was finally left to Pitt, 
Bute Crawley, who found that only five thousand 
I)ounds had been left to him instead of the twenty 
upon which he calculated, was in such a fury at 
his disappointment, that he vented it in savage 
abuse upon his nephew ; and the quarrel always 
rankling between them ended in an utter breach of 
intercourse. Rawdon Crawley's conduct, on the 
other hand, who got but a hundred pounds, was 
such as to astonish his brother and delight his 
sister-in-law, who was disposed to look kindly 
upon all the members of her husband's family. He 
wrote to his brother a very frank, manly, good- 
humoured letter from Paris. He was aware, he 
said, that by his own marriage he had forfeited 
his aunt's favour ; and though he did not disguise 
his disappointment that she should have been so 
entirely relentless towards him, he was glad that 
the money was still kept in their branch of the 
family, and heartily congratulated his brother on 
his good fortune. He sent his affectionate remem- 
brances to his sister, and hoped to have her good- 
will for Mrs. Crawley; and the letter concluded 
with a postscript to Pitt in the latter lady's own 
handwriting. She, too, begged to join in her 
husband's congratulations. She should ever re- 
member Mr. Crawley's kindness to her in early 
days when she was a friendless orphan, the in- 
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■till took ths tendereBt Intoreit. Bbe wishod him tbom, Che beal In London). ' I niut have 

every h&pplncss In liia married life, and, aeklnK hla dog.' 

pannlnioD to offDr her remembrancos to l<ad}- 'A vhatl' uald Bawdoo, looking up 

Jane (of whoee goodneea oU Ous world Informed ccarti tAblo. 

hert, she hoped that one day she might be allowed 'A Hbeei)-dog.' eaJd young Lord Sonl^do 

tA proaent bor IltUo bo^ lo bia undo and aunt, dear Mrs. Crawley, what a fancy I Uli]- 

and bogged Co bespeak for Mm tboir good-will and ii Uaniah dogt 1 know of one as big ai 

protoatioD. leopard, by Jove. IC would cdmosC ; 

PittCrawleyreccivodthlHlotUir verj'graolouidy— brougham. Or a I'erulan greyhound, eh 

rooro graolouflly than Mlsa Crawloy had received pose. If you pleasel— or a little pug that 

some Of Rebecca'u previous composlUona In Kaw- into one of Lord Steyne's snufi'-boxest 

don's handH-rltlng; and as for Lady Jane, she was man aC Baj'swator got one with such a 

BO Oharmed with Che loCtsr, that she expected bcr you might— 1 mark the king and play- 

hasband would instantly divide her aunt's legacy mlgbC hang your bat on it.' 

lnt« two equal portions, and send off one-half Co bis 'I mark the trick,' Kawdon gravely 

brother at Paris. nttended to his game commonly, and dii 

To bor ladyship's surprise, however, Pitt declined meddle with the conycrBation except vl 

to acoommodate his Invther with a cheque tor about horses and betting. 

thirty tbooBand pounds. But be mado Rawdon a ' Whatcan you want witha tihepherd's 

handsome offer of bis hand whenever the latter livelyliCtleSouthdowneontiimod. 

should come to England and choEe Co tako It : and. 'I mean a moral shepherd's dog.' ea 

thanking Mrs. Crawley for her good opinion of laughing, and locking up at Ixtrd Steyne. 

himself and Lady Jane, he grajiiously pronounced " What Che devil 's thatl ' said his Lordf 

hii irilUngnesa to takcanyopportunity to serve her 'A dog to keep the wolves off me,' Rel 

lltUeboy. tinned. 'Aeonipanlon.' 

Thus an almost reconciliation was brought about 'Dear liCCle innocent lanib, you want 

between the brothers. When Rebcbca came to the Marquis; and his jaw thrust out, and 

town Pitt and his wife were not in London, Many to grin hideously, his little oyoB leering 

a time she drove by the old door in Park lane to llebooca. 

see whether they had taken pOBHession of Mies The great Lord of Stej-ne was standing 

Crawley's house there. Buttbe newfamllyd dnot i-' pping coffee The fire crackled and bl 

make Its appearance ; It was only through Ragles >>at tl) There was a acora of candles 

that she heard of their movements— how Miss lo nd the n anCclpiecc nallsort&of quau 

Crawley's domestics had been dismlsocd iMth of g it and bronze and porci-laln They 

decent gratuities, and how Mr. Pitt had only once Hcbccoa b flgun. lo admlrat on as she 
made his appearance In London, when he stopped 

for a lew days at the honse, did buaii ess with 1 is t (,iu 

lawyers there, and sold off all Miss Cra leys U \\\h\ 

French novels to a bookseller out of Bond Street J Ml P I I j 

Becky had reasons of her own which caused her to i '' / I \ 

long for the arrival of her new relation IV hen | 
Lady Jane comes,' thought she, 'she shall be mj 
sponsor in Ixindon sociate ; and as (or the ^ omen 
bah !— the women will ask me when they find the 
men want Ui see me.' 

An article as necessary to a lady in this pobltioi 
as her brougham or her bouquet is her con pan on 
I have always admired the way in which the 
tender creatures, who cannot exist without sym 
paChy. hire an exceedingly plain trie d of the r 
own Bex from whom they are almost inscparab e 
The Sight of ChaC inevitable woman In her fa led 
gown seated behind her dear friend in the opera- 
box, or occupying the back seat of the barouche la 
always a wholesome and moral one to ne at> joliv 
a reminder ss that of the Death's head which 
figured In the repasts of Egyptian bo i-vtvania a 
strange sardonic memorial of Vanity Fair What? 
—even battered, brazen, beautiful, consclencelcHi 
heartless Mrs. Flrebrace. whose father died of her 
Bliame: even lovely, daring Mrs. Mantrap who 
will ride at any fence which any man In England 
will take, and who drives her greys n the Park 
while her mother keeps a huxter's stall In Bath 
still ;— even Chose who are so hold, one uilgbC fancT 
they could face anything, dare not face the wo id 
wiUiout a female friend. They must have some 
body to cling l«, the affectionate creatures And 

you will hardly see them in any public place with sofa covered wiLh a pattern of gaudy flow 
out a shabby companion In a dyed silk sitting was in a pink dress, that looked as fresh . 
somewheie in the shade close behind them. her dazzUng white arms and shoulders 

'Rawdon,' said Beoky, very late one night as a covered with a thin hazy scarf through w 
pMrty of gentlemen wore seated round her crackling sparkled; her hair hung lo curls round 1 
diawlng-room Are (for the men came to her house one of her little feet peeped out from Ihi'f 
&> Snlab the nlghl, aad sfie iisd ice and coSbe for tol&a nl \.bB evVi.', Utc vccvViift^ \\u,\& t>: 
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ttle sandal in the finest silk stocking in * It 's my cherub crying for his nurse, she said. 

She did not offer to move to go and see the child, 

lies lighted up Lord Steyne's shining bald ' Don't agitate your feelings by going to look for 

3h was fringed with red hair. He had him,' said Lord Steyne seurdonically. *Bah!' re- 

y eyebrows, with little twinkling blood- plied the other, with a sort of blush, * he '11 cry 

surrounded by a thousand wrinkles. His himself to sleep;* and they fell to talking about 

inderhung, and when he laughed, two the opera. 

k-teeth protruded themselves and glis- Rawdon had stolen off though to look after his 

igely in the midst of the grin. He had son and heir ; and came back to the company when 

kg with royal personages, and wore his he found that honest Dolly was consoling the child, 

ribbon. A short man was his lordship, The Colonel's dressing-room was in those upper 

ited, and bow-legged, but proud of the regions. He used to see the boy there in private, 

his foot and ankle, and always caressing They had interviews together every morning when 

knee. he shaved ; Kawdon minor sitting on a box by his 

the shepherd is not enough,' «aid he, * to father's side and watching the operation with never- 

lambkin ? ' ceasing pleasure. He and the sire were great friends, 

pherd is too fond of playing at cards and The father would bring him sweetmeats from the 

is clubs,' answered Becky, laughing. dessert, and hide them in a certain old epaulet box, 

rhat a debauched Corydon ! ' said my where the child went to seek them, and laughed 

it a mouth for a pipe ! ' with joy on discovering the treasure : laughed, but 

our three to two ; ' here said Rawdon, at not too loud, for mamma was below asleep and 

ible. must not be disturbed. She did not go to rest till 

t Melibseus,' snarled the noble Marquis ; very late, and seldom rose till after noon. 

X)rally occupied too : he 's shearing a Rawdon bought the boy plenty of picture-books, 

a. What an innocent mutton, hey? and crammed his nursery with toys. Its walls 

hat a snowy fleece ! ' were covered with pictures pasted up by the 

seyesshotoutgleamsofscomfulhumour. father's own hand, and purchased by him for 

3he said, * you are a Knight of the Order.' ready money. When he was off duty with Mrs. 

3 collar round his neck, indeed— a gift of Rawdon in ttie Park, he would sit up here, passing 

jd Princes of Spain. hours witti the boy ; who rode on his chest, who 

yne in early life had been notorious for pulled his great moustachios as if they were driv- 

and his success at play. He had sat ing reins, and spent days with him in indefatigable 

^s and two nights with Mr. Fox at hazard, gambols. The room was a low room, and once, 

►n money of the most august personages when the child was not five years old, his father, 

Im : he had won his marquisate, it was who was tossing him wildly up in his arms, hit the 

e gaming-table ; but he did not like an poor little chap's skull so violently against the 

t those bygone fredaines. Rebecca saw ceiling that he almost dropped the child, so terrified 

gathering over his heavy brow. was he at the disaster. 

up from her sofa, and went and took his Rawdon minor had made up his face for a tre- 

out of his hand, with a little curtsey, mendous howl— the severity of the blow indeed 

said, *I must get a watch-dog. But he authorised that indulgence— but just as he was 

£ at you.* And, going into the other going to begin, the father interposed. 

K)m, she sate down to the piano, and be- *For God's sake, Rawdy, don't wake mamma,' he 

: little French songs in such a charming, cried. And the child, looking in a very hard and 

>ice, that the mollified nobleman speedily piteous way at his father, bit his lips, clenched his 

er into that chamber, and might be seen hands, and didn't cry a bit. Rawdon told that story 

s head and bowing time over her. at the clubs, at the mess, to everybody in town, 

and his friend meanwhile played icartc ' By Gad, sir,' he explained to the public in general, 

had enough. The Colonel won ; but, say * what a good plucked one that boy of mine is— 

on ever so much and often, nights like what a trump he is ! I half sent his heaxl through 

jh occurred many times in the week— his the ceiling, by Gad, and he wouldn't cry for fear of 

g all the talk and all the admiration, and disturbing his mother.' 

ilent without the circle, not comprehend- Sometimes— once or twice in a week— that lady 

of the jokes, the allusions, the mystical visited the upper regions in which the child lived, 

irithin— must have been rather wearisome She came like a vivified figure out of the * Magasin 

ragoon. des Modes '—blandly smiling in the most beautiful 

Mrs. Crawley's husband?' Lord Steyne new clothes and little gloves and boots. Wonderful 

'^to him by way of a good day when they scarfs, laces, and jewels glittered about her. She 

indeed that was now his avocation in had always a new bonnet on : and flowers bloomed 

iras Colonel Crawley no more. He was perpetually in it : or else magnificent curling ostrich 

ley's husband. feathers, soft and snowy as camellias. She nodded 

>e little Rawdon, if nothing has been said twice or thrice patronisingly to the little boy, who 

die, it is because he is hidden upstairs in looked up from his dinner or from the pictures of 

mewhere, or has crawled below into the soldiers he was painting. When she left the room, 

r companionship. His mother scarcely an odour of rose, or some other magical fragrance 

aotice of him. He passed the days with lingered about the nursery. She was an tmearthly 

bonne as long as that domestic remained being in his eyes, superior to his father— to all the 

awley's family, and when the French- world— to be worshipped and admired at a distance. 

3nt away, the little fellow, howling in To drive with that lady in the carriage was an 

LOSS of the night, had compassion taken awful rite : he sate up in the back seat, and did 

a housemaid, who took him out of his not dare to speak : he gazed with all his eyes at 

irsery into her bed in the garret hard by, the beautifully dressed princess opposite to him. 

rted him. Gentlemen on splendid prancing horses came up, 

my Lord Steyne, and one or two more and smiled and talked with her. How her eyes 

tie drawing-room taking tea after the beamed upon all of them! Her hand used to 

en this shouting was heard overhead. quiveTatidvfaveg;t^Cietv3KV^?ci\Jcv^i\»a3eR^. "'^rvxixv 
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ho WMil out with her ho had hUncw rml droni! on. lie usod to Uvku him out ot m.. .. 

llli old brown bolUnd wm good cnoUBh whon ho would go lo tho atablcB togotber ai 

■Utycd lit home. Bomotliiio. when Hho woi nwny. LltUo Lard Southdown, the beet^ __, 

lUKl Dully his maid was nuJElng his bod, ]in oiuiio who would miUcB foil » prewDt of the tatn! 

Into htB nioUier'B nmn. It wiu aa the uboile ot n bead, and wlioea main occupitUon in Hfb 

fairy lo bim— a inyvitiD clminbcr of splendour and buy knlck-knoclu tbst he might give thai 

dallKhU. There In tho wunlrobo hungtboeo won- aftcrwaidii. bought the little cbap a itODym 

dcrhil robtw— pink and blue, and inany-tinted. bigger tiian a largo rat, the donor aaJd. an* 

Tlier« waa the jowol-oase. ailver-claaped : anil tho little block Shetland pigmy young Rawdixi' 

myatio broiuo hand on tho drGsaing-table. glialf n> father was ploaecd to mount tho boy, and I 

log all over with a huDdred rings. There waa the by hia aide in tho Park. It pleaaed him to 

cbeval'glaee, ihat mlmclo of art, in which he could old quarters, and hia old fellow-craardil 

Juiteeehlaown wondering hcad.andtherelluGtlon Knigbtsbrldge : ho had begun to tldnk 

of Dolly (qocerly diatortcd. and as It up In tho bacholorhood witli tjomothing like ngnl 

oeillngl, plumping and patting Iho pillows o( tho old troopeiE wore glad to reuogniae th^ 

bod. Oh, than poor lonely littlu benighted boy! oiUcer. and dnndlo tho little ColoneL 




.0 tor God ii 

Kit little chililrcn J and here wi 
Kahlpplng a atone 1 

Now Rawdon Crawley, rascal aa the Colonel was, 
i ceitoia manty tendenciBB o( affi«ttion In hl» 
t, and could love a oliilil find 



lo lips and licorts Crawley found dining at mesa and witbhli 
ine who was wor- otileera very piooaaut. '" - - - 

enough (or bar— I know 

bo usDil to say : and ho was right : his Wif 
mius him. 

sband. 8b 



Rebecca was fond ot her h 



ID had a great aeoret tetidcmcaa ways penfecUy good-h 






Bficape Itobocco, though ahe She did not even eiiow bi 

to hor huabnnd. It did not porhapa abo liked him the hotter for bell 

noy hor— ahe was too good-natured— it only Ha was her upper aervant and. maUrt tf ft 

f ^creased her ecom for him. He felt aomehow wont on her errands: obuyud her orden 

if this palomal soItlWBe, and hid it from question : drove in tho carriage in the s 

is wife— only Indolg birlaJtw^Wl Btawwl th tho her without repining : took her ki the oi 

' "' i™%t\\aT>ert 
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letcb her when due. 
<e B Uttle fonder ~ 



ot 
but even to that he reconciled himseU. 
. 70U know she's ao clever,' he said, 'and 
literary and that, you know,' For, as we 
I before, it requires no great wiBdam to be 
ffin at earda and biliiards, and Rawdon 
pretensions to any other sort o( ekill. 
the companion came, his domestic duties 
™ry light. His wife encouraged bim to 
mA: she would let him off duty at the 
Dont stay and atupefy yourself at home 
my dear,' she would say. ' Some men are 
vho will only bore you. I would not ask 
t you know it 's for your good, and now I 
ieep-di%. I need not be afraid to be alone.' 
ip^Og— a companion ! Bocky Sharp with 
oionl Isn't It good fun I' thought Mrs. 
to herself. The notion tickled hugely her 



CHAPTaR xxxrm 



nday morning, ae Uawdon Crawh 
, and the pooy were taking their 
alk in the Piu'k, they passed by . 
inee of the Colooel's. Corporal Clink, of Waterloo! 




ut the age of litOe Rawdon. This other 
r had seized hold ot the Waterloo modal 
e Corporal wore, and waa examiolng it 



ling, your 1 



, fflid Clink, in reply ' 

How^lo, Clinkl' ot the Colonel. 'This i 
g gentleman Is about the Uttto ColoDel'a 
:Mntinued the Corporal. 

ther was a Waterloo man. too,' said the i 

eman, who carried the hoy. ' Wasn't he, i 

aid Oeorgy. He and the little chap on I 

were looking at each other with all their i 
demcly scantling each other as children 



T is Mis. Amelia after the 
Is ahe Uving and thriving! What 
nas come of Major Dobbin, whose cab was always 
hankering about her premises t and are there any 
news of the CoUector of Doggley Wollahl The 
facts coneomlng the latter are briefly these :— 

Our worthy fat friend Joacph Sedley returned to 
•-^'i not long after his escape from Brussels, 
er his furlough waa up, or be dreaded to meet 
any witacBses of his Waterloo flight. However it 
might be. he went back to his duties in Bengal, 
very soon after Napoleon had taken up his resi- 
dence at St. Helena, whore Joa saw the ei- 
Cmperor. To hear Mr. Sedley talk on board ship 
ou would have supposed that it was not the first 
ime he and the Corslcan had met. and that the 
ivilian had boarded the French General at Mount 
I St. JobQ. Ue had a thousand anecdotes about the 
famous battles; he knew the position of every 
regiment, and the loss which each had incurred. 
He did not deny that he bad been concerned In 

., ..__ IrioB— that he had been with the army, 

imnn rather pompously. "Captain George and carried despatches for the Duke of Wellington, 
sir— perhaps you knew him. He died the And he described what the Duke did and said on 
a hero, sir, fighting against the Corsican every conceivable moment of the day of Waterloo, 
with such an accurate knowledge of his Grace's 
Crawley blushed quite red. 'I knew sentiments and proceedings, that it was clear he 
well, air,' he said ; ' and his wife, his dear must have been by the conqueror's side throughout 
!. sir— how la she!' the day: though, aa a non-combatant, his name waa 

my daughter, air,' said the old gentleman, not mentioned In the public documenta rehitlve to 
)wn the boy, and taking out a card with the battle. Perhaps he actually worked himself up 
annity. which he handed to the Colonel, to believe that he had lioen engsgod with the army ; 
1 written— certain it is that he made a prodigious sensation tor 

lley, Sole Agent for the Black Diamond some time at Calcutta, and was called Waterloo 
CinderCoal Association, Bunker's Wharf. Sedley during the whole ot hla subsequent atayin 
itrcet, and Anna-Maria Cottages. Fulhom Bengal. 
si. The billa which Jos ha 

e unlucky horses » 



ae regiment,' Ctlnk si 
a a Captain In th 



a patronia- 



h regiment,' t 



d looked a 



and his 



i you like to bave a ride!' said Bawdon allude to the bargain, and nobody knows tor a 

aid Qeoi^y. The Colonel, who had been got rid of them, or of Isidor. his Belgian servant, 

iX, him with some Intercat. took up the who sold a grey horse, very like the one which Job 

I put him on the pony behind Rawdon rode, at Valenoiennes sometime during the autumn 

of 1815. 
hold ot him, Georgy,' he said— 'iake my Jos's London agents had orders to pay one bun- 
round the waist— hia name la Rawdon.' dred and twenty pounds yearly to hia parents at 
the children began to laugh. Fulham. It waa the chief support of the old couple ; 
Ton't see a prettier pair, I think, this tor Mr. Sedley's apcculations in life subsequent to 
1 day, sir,' said the good-natured Corporal; his bankruptcy did not by any means retrieve the 
3ol™el, the Corporal, and old Mr. Sedley broken old gentleman's fortune. Ue tried to be 
nmbrella, walked by tlie side ot the b, wine -merchant, a coal-merchant, a oommlBsipn- 
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to hit* friondn whenever he took u new trade, and or ornamented kitchen. The Irish maidl 

ordered a new brosB plate for the door, and talked Flanagan's bonnets and ribbons, hersaadMi 

lK>mpout>ly about making his fortune Htill. liut idleness, her reckless prodigality of kitcbe&cs 

Fortune never came back to the feeble and stricken licr consumption of tea and sugar, and so i 

old man. One by one his friends dropi>ed off, and occupied and amused the old lady almost as; 

were weary of buying dear coals and ImuI wine from as the doings of her former household, vrhe 

him ; and there was only his wife in all the world had Sambo and the coachman, and a gnxHn 

who fancied, when he tottered off to the City of a foot boy, and a housekeeper with a r^nm 

morning, that he was still doing any business there, female domestics — her former househdd, 

At evening he crawled slowly back ; and he used to which the good lady talked a himdred times 

go of nights to a little club at a tavern, where he dis- And besides Betty Flanagan, Mrs. Sedley 1 

I)osed of the finances of the nation. It was wonder- the maids-of -all- work in &e street to superi 

f ul to hear him talk about millions, and agios, and She knew how each tenant of the cottages ] 

discounts, and what Rothschild was 4oing, and owed his little rent. She stepped aside yt^ 

Baring Brothers. Ho talked of such vast sums Rougcmont the actress passed with her i 

that the gentlemen of the club (the apothecary, the family. She flung up her head when Mis.) 

imdertaker, the great carpenter and builder, the the ai)othecary's lady, drove by in her hn 

l)arish clerk, who was allowed to come stealthily, professional one-horse chaise. She had co 

and Mr. Clapp, our old acquaintance) respected the with the green-grocer about the pennorth of 

old gentleman. * I was better off once, sir,' ho did which Mr. Sedley loved : she kept an eyen 

not fail to tell everybody who 'used the room.' milkman, and the baker's boy: and madi 

* My son, sir, is at this minute chief magistrate of tions to the butcher, who sold hmidreds 

Ramgunge in the Presidency of Bengal, and touch- very likely with less ado than was mad 

ing his four thousand rupees per mensem. My Mrs. Sedley's loin of mutton : and she con 

daughter might be a Colonel's lady if she liked. I potatoes under the joint on Sundays, on wU 

might draw upon my son, the first magistrate, sir, dressed in her best, she went to church t\ 

for two thousand pound to-morrow, and Alexander read Blair's Sermons in the evening, 

would cash my bill, down sir, down on the counter. On that day, for * business ' prevented 

sir. But the Sedley's were always a proud family.' week days from taking such a pleasure 

You and I, my dear reader, may drop into this con- old Sedley's delight to take out his little i 

dition one day ; for have not many of our friends Georgy to the neighbouring Parks or Ke 

attained it ? Our luck may fail : our powers forsake Gardens, to sec the soldiers, or to feed th 

us : our place on the boards be taken by better and Georgy loved the red-coats, and his grandi 

younger mimes— the chance of life roll away and him how his father had been a famous sol 

leave us shattered and stranded. Then men will introduced him to many sergeants andotb 

walk across the road when they meet you — or, Waterloo medals on their breasts, to whoi 

worse still, hold you out a couple of fingers and grandfather pompously presented the chi 

patronise you in a pitying way— then you will son of Captain Osborne of the —th, who di 

know, as soon as your back is turned, that your ously on the glorious eighteenth. He 1 

friend begins with a *Poor devil, what impru- known to treat some of these non-comn 

dences he has committed, what chances that chap gentlemen to a glass of i)orter, and, indeed 

ihas thrown away!' Well, well— a carriage and first Sunday walks was disposed to sp 

three thousand a year is not the sununit of the Georgy, sadly gorging the boy with ap 

reward nor the end of God's judgment of men. If parliament, to the detriment of his heal 

quacks prosper as often as they go to the wall— if Amelia declared that George should nev" 

zanies succeed and knaves arrive at fortune, and, with his grandpapa, unless the latter 

vice versa, sharing ill luck and prosperity for all solemnly, and on his honour, not to 

the world like the ablest and most honest amongst child any cakes, lollipops, or stall produ 

us— I say, brother, the gifts and pleasures of Vanity ever. 

Fair cannot be held of any great account, and that Between Mrs. Sedley and her daught 

it is probable . . . but we are wandering out of the was a sort of coolness about this boy, and 

domain of the story. jealousy, for one evening, in George's V) 

Had Mrs. Sedley been a woman of energy, she days, Amelia, who had been seated at 

would have exerted it, after her husband's ruin, their little parlour, scarcely remarking 

and, occupying a large house, would have taken in old lady had quitted the room, ran upt 

boarders. The broken Sedley would have acted stinctively to the nursery at the cries of t 

well as the boarding-house landlady's husband : who had been asleep until that moment, 8 

the Munoz of private life : the titular lord and found Mrs. Sedley in the act of surreptiti 

master : the carver, house-steward, and humble ministering Daffy's Elixir to the infant, 

husband of the occupier of the dingy throne. I the gentlest and sweetest of every-day 

have seen men of good brains and breeding, and of when she found this meddling with her : 

good hopes and \'igour once, who feasted squires authority, thrilled and trembled all o\ 

and kept hunters in their youth, meekly cutting anger. Her cheeks, ordinarily pale, no\n 

up legs of mutton for rancorous old harridans, and up, until they were as red as they used to 

pretending to preside over their dreary tables— but she was a child of twelve years old. S] 

Mrs. Sedley, we say, had not spirit enough to bustle the baby out of her mother's arms, and thei 

about for * a few select inmates to join a cheerful at the bottle, leaving the old lady gav^iU; 

musical family,' such as one reads of in the Times, furious, and holding the guilty tea-spoon. 

She was content to lie on the shore where fortune Amelia flung the bottle crashing into 

had stranded her— and you could see that the career place. * I will not have baby poisoned, ] 

of this old couple was over. cried Emmy, rocking the infant about 

I don't think they were unhappy. Perhaps they with both her arms round him, and turn 

were a little prouder in their downfall than in their flashing eyes at her mother, 

prosperity. Mrs. Sedley was always a great person ' Poisoned, Amelia ? ' said the old lad 

for her landlady, Mrs. Clapp, when she descended language to me?' 

and passed many hours ¥rith her in the basement ' He shall not have aiv^ -nveidicvcv^ but th 
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him. He told me that Dofly 




ood: you think I'm n murderess, then,' 
rg-Sedley. ' This Is the languase you use 
lother. I have met with misfortunes: I 
c low in life ; I have kept my CBiriagc, 
walk on foot : but I did not know I wae a 
I before, and thank you for the newa,' 
a,' said tho poor girl, who was always 

taara, ' you shouldn't he hard upon mo. _ . 

; mcan—I mean, I did not wish to say you for George 

any wrong to this dear child ; only ' much more 

my love— only that I was a murderese ; 



borne mi^ht be offended. She asked her daughter 
to see and satisfy herself that there wae no {Hdaon 
prepared In the little dally messes that were con- 
cocted for Oeorgy. When Deighbours asked after 
the boy's heall£ she referred them point«dly to 
Mrs. Osborne. She never ventured to ask whether 
the haby was well or not. She would not touch 
the child althoush he was her graodson, and own 
precious darling, tor she was not wieil to children, 
and might kill it. And whenever Mr. Pestler came 
upon Ilia healing inquisition she received the Doctor 
with such a sareadtic aud seemful demeanour, as 
made the surgeon declare that not Lady lliistlB. 
wood herself, whom he had the honour of attend- 
ing professionally, could give herself greater tire 
than old Mrs. Sedlej, from whom he never tOOk a 
fee. And very likely Emmy was jealous too, upon 

would manage her children for her, or boconie 

candidates for the first place in their affbctionsl 

It is certain that when anybody nursed the child 

_ she was uneasy, and that she would no more allow 

p^ Mrs. dapp or the domcKtlc to dress or tend bim 

- than she would have lot them wash her huetend's 

miniature which hung up over her little bed ;— the 

same little bed from which the poor girl had gono 

to his ; and to which she retired now for many long, 

silent, tearful, but happy years. 

In this room was all Amelia's heart and treasure. 
Here it was that she tended her boy, Eind watched 
him through the many ills of childhood, with a 
constant passion of love. The older George returned 
in him somehow, only improved, and as if come 
back from Heaven. In a hundred littlo tooea, looks, 
and movements, the child was bo like his father 
that the widow's heart thrilled as she held him to 
it ; and he would often ask the cause of her toars. 
It was because of his likeness to his father, she did 
not scruple to tell him. She talked constantly to 
him jibout this dead father, and spoke of her love 
d wondering child; 

conlidonte of her youti. To h 



.. ..__ parentashenevertalkedaboutthlsmatter; shrink- 

dldn't poison BOf when you were a child; ing from baring her heart to them. Little George 

you Uio best of education, and the most very likely could understand no hotter than they ; 

masters money could procure. Yes; but into his cars she poured her sentimental secrets 

:!d five children, and buried three ; and unreservedly, and into his only. 'The very Joy of 

lOvcd tho best of all, and tended through this woman was a sort of grief, or so tender, at 

i teething, and measles, and whooping- least, that ila enproHsion was tears. Her scnslbili- 

d brought up with foreign masters, re. ties were so weak and ticmulous tliat perhaps 

t expense, and with accomplishments at they ought not to be talked about in a book. I 

louse— which I never had when 1 was a was told by Dr. Pestler (now a most Hourishii^ 

n I was too glad to honour my father and lady's physician, with a sumptuous dark^creen 

lat 1 m%ht live long in the land, and to carriage, a prospect of speedy knighthood, and a 

and not to mope all day in my room and hoMse in Munchester Square) that her grief at 

le lady— says I 'm a murderess. Ah, Mrs. weaning tho child was a sight that would have 

may you never nourish a viper in your unmanned a Herod. He was very soft-hearted 

at s my prayer.' many years a£0, and his wife was mortally jealous 

.a, mamma!' cried the bewQdorcd girl; of Mrs. Amelia then and long afterwards. 

hUd In her arms set up a frantic chorus Perhaps the Doctor's lady had good reason for 
her jealousy: most women shared it, of those who 

deress. indeed ! Go down on your knees formed the small circle of Amelia's acquaintance, 

to God to cleanse your wicked ungrateful and were quite angry at the enthusiasm with 

lelia, and may He forgive you as I do;' which the other sex regarded her. For almost all 

5cd1cy tossed out of tho room, hissing out men who came near her loved her; though no 

poison, once more, and so ending her doubt they would ho at a loss to (flll you why. 

1 benediction. She was not brilliant, nor witty, nor wise over- 

> termination of her natural life this much, nor eitraordinarily handsome. But wherc- 

tweon Mrs. Sedley and her daughter was ever she went she touched and charmed every one 

'roughly mended. The quarrel gave tho of the male aex, as invariably as she awakened the 

' numberless advanti^^es which she did scorn and incredulity of her own sisterhood. I 

] turn to account with female Ingenuity think it was her weakness which was her principal 

verance. Forinstance, she scarcely Bpoko charm,— a kind of sweet aubmission and softness, 

for many weoks aftorwords. She warned wliich seemed to appeal to each man she met for 

sties not to touch the child as Mrs. Os- his sympathy and protoction. We have aaanhim 
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In Ou> roKlment, though she spoke but to taw of Amelift walked In the E 

Oeorgo's comrades theni. all the eworde ot the grew inprofuHlon under berteet. Heci 
young follows at the meea-tAblp would have leapt Qoorgy Cupid, aud asked him news or 
from their scabbordB to flght round her : and so It bis mamma ; and told the SBtmished 
was In the little narrow lodging-houBe and circle FlanaBdn that she was one ot the Grao 
of Fulham. eho Intarested and pleased cvorj'body. the favourilfl attendant of the Heine da Ai 
If Bho had been Mrs. Mango ber«c]f. of tho great Instances might be multiplied ot tliii 
house ot Mango, Plantain. & Co., Crutchcd Friars, gained and □nconsclous popularity. Did 
Bod the magnificent proprietress of the Pineries. BInny. the mild and genteel curate of the 
Fulham, who gave summer liiltvnis frequented chapel, which the family attended, call asm 
by Dukes and Earls, and drove abont the pariab upon tho widow dandle the Uttleboyon 1 
with magniScent yellow liveries and bay horses 
such OS tho royal stables at Kensington themselvoa 
could not turn out— I say had she been Mrs. Mango 
herself, or her son's wife. Lady Mary Mango 
(daughter ot the Earl of Costlemouldy, who eon 
descended to marry the head of the Arm), the 
tradesmen of tho neighbourhood could not pay her 
more honour than they invariably showed to the 
gentle jroung widow when she passed by their 
doors, or made her homble purohases at their 

Thus It was not only Mr. PesUer, the medical 
man, but Mr. Linton, the young assistant, v-'i\o 
doctored tho servant-maids and small tradesmen 
and might be seen any daj reading the Times in 
the surgery, who openly deohired himself the slave 
ot Mrs. Osborne. Ho was a personable young 
gentleman, more welcome at Mrs Scdlcy a lodgings 
than his principal; and It anything went wrong 
with Georgy, he would drop in twite or thrice in 
the day to see the Httlo cliap and without so mu h 
as the thought ot a fee. He would abstract 
loion^ea, tamarinds, and other produce from the 
surgery drawore tor little Georgy 9 benefit and 
iMmpounded draughts and miiturca for him ot 
toiTEiculouB sweetness, so that It was quite a 
pleasure to the child to be ailing He and Pestler 
hla chief, Eat« up two whole nights by the boy In 
tlmt momentous and awful week when Georgy 
had the measles; and when you would have ^=i^^ _ 

thoi^ht, trom the mother's terror that there had ■ 

nerer been measles In the world before Would and offer to teach him latin {o the ang 
they have done as much for other people I Did elderly vii^n his i ter w ho kept house 
they sit op tor the folks at the Pinenee when There Is nothing In her Boilby the la 
Ralph Plaatagenet, and Gwendoline, and Guinever would say. 'When she comes to tea here 
Mango had [he some juvenile complalnti Did not speak a word during the whole even 
they sit up tor little Mary Clapp, Uie landlord's Is but a poor lackadaisical creature, and 
danghter, who actually caught the disease off little belief Iiaa no heart at all. It Is only h 
Georgy? Truth compels one to say, no. They face which all yon gentlemen admire i 
slept quite undiBtnrbed— at least as far as she was Grits, who has five thousand pounds and 
coacemod— pronounced hers t« be a slight case, tions besides, has twice as much oharact 
which would almost cure Itself, sent her In a a thousand timeB moro agreeable to my b 
draught or two, and throw in bark when the ohUd if she were good-looking I know that y< 
rallied, with perfeot indifference, and just for tJiInk her pertcetion.' 
torm'ssake. Very likely Miss Binny was right to 

Again, there was the little French cbevaher extent. It is the pretty face which crei 
oppodte, who gave lessons In his native tongue at pathy in the hearts of men, those wicke 
Tu4aus schools in the Deighboorhood. and who A woman may possess the wisdom and c1 
might he heard in his apartment of nights playing Minerva, and we give no heed to her If , 
trMDuIons old gavottes and minuets, on a wheezy plain face. What foDy will not a pair i 
old fiddle. Whenever this powdered and courteous eyes make portonablel What dulness 
old man, who never missed a Sonday at the red lips and sweet accents render pleasai 
convent chapel at Hammersmith, and who was so. with their usual sense of juslloe, lad 
In ail respects, thoughts, conduct, and bearing, that because a woman is handsome ther 
utterly unlike the bearded savages of his nation, la a tool. O ladles, ladies I some there a: 
who curse perfidious Albion, and scowl at you who are neither handsome nor wise. 
trom over their cigars in the Quadrant arcades at These are but trivial incidents to recou 
the present day,— whenever the old Chevalier de life ot our heroine. Her talc does doI 
Talonronge spi^e of Mistress Osborne, he would wonders, as the gentle reader has already 
first finish bis pinch of snuff, flick away the re- perceived; and if a journal had been ko 
malntng particles Ot dust with a graceful wave proceedings during the seven years after 
of his hand, gather up his fingers again Into a of her son, there would be found few 
bunch, and, bringing them up to his month, blow more remarkable In it than that of the 
them open with a kiss, exclalinliig, 'Ah, la divine recorded in the foregoing page. Yes. one 
er^iUurv/' Be rowed and protested that when greatly to boT ■wouiBT, «ie Reverend M 
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mentioned, asked her to change her name of 
>me for his own; when, with deep blushes, 
tears in her eyes and voice, she thanked him 
his regard for her, expressed gratitude for his 
*tii:6ntion8 to her and to her poor little boy, but 
4|add. that she never, never could think of any but— 
■fvit the husband whom she had lost. 
.On the twenty-fifth of April, and the eighteenth 
~ June, the days of her marriage and widowhood, 
kept her room entirely, consecrating them 
we do not know how many hours of solitary 
It-thought, her little boy sleeping in his crib by 
bed-side) to the 'memory of that departed 
During the day she was more active, 
had to teach George to read and to write, 
a little to draw. She read books in order 
she might tell him stories from them. As 
eyes opened, and his mind expanded, under 
influence of the outward nature round about 
she taught the child, to the best of her 
lUe power, to acknowledge the Maker of all ; 
€fvery night and every morning he and she 
that awful and touching communion which I 
: must bring a thrill to the heart of every man 
witnesses or who remembers it)— the mother 
the little boy— prayed to Our Father together, 
I mother pleading with all her gentle heart, the 
lispiag aiter as she spoke. And each time 
prayed to Gkid to bless dear papa, sisif he 
I aUve and in the room with them. 
To -wash and dress this young gentleman— to 
him for a run of the mornings before break- 
, and the retreat of grandpapa for 'business'— to 
for him the most wonderful and ingenious 
for which end the thrifty widow cut up 
altered every available little bit of finery 
she possessed out of her wardrobe during 
marriage— for Mrs. Osborne herself (greatly to 
mother's vexation, who preferred fine clothes, 
^specially since her misfortimes) always wore a 
Idack gown, and a straw bonnet with a black 
^bon— occupied her many hours of the day. 
Others E^e had to spare, at the service of her 
itiother and her old father. She had taken the 
Psins to learn, and used to play cribbage with this 
gentleman on the nights when he did not go to his 
dnb. She sang for him when he was so minded, 
Qod it was a good sign, for he invariably fell into a 
comfortable sleep during the music. She wrote 
out his numerous memorials, letters, prospectuses, 
•nd projects. It was in her handwriting that most 
<tf the old gentleman's former acquaintances were 
informed that he had become an agent for the 
Black Diamond and Anti-Cinder Coal Comi)any, 
and could supply his friends and the public with 
the best coals at —s. per chaldron. All he did was 
to sign the circulars with his fiourish and signa- 
tore, and direct them in a shaky, clerk-like hand. 
One of these papers was sent to Major Dobbin,— 
Regt., care of Messrs. Cox & Greenwood; but 
the Major, being in Madras at the time, had no 
particular caH for coals. He knew, though, the 
hand which had written the prospectus. Good 
Gtod ! what would he not have given to hold it in 
his own! A second prospectus came out, inform- 
ing the Major that J. Sedley and Company, having 
established agencies at Oporto, Bordeaux, and St. 
Mary's, were enabled to offer to their friends, and 
the public generally, the finest and most celebrated 
growths of ports, sherries, and claret wines at 
reasonable prices, and imdor extraordinary 
advantages. Acting VLjpon this hint, Dobbin 
foriously canvassed l^e governor, the commander- 
in-chief, the judges, the regiments, and everybody 
whom he Imew in the Presidency, and sent home 
to Sedk^TAod Co. orders tor wine wliich perfectly 



astonished Mr. Sedley and Mr. Clapp, who was 
the Co. in the business. But no more orders came 
after that first burst of good fortime, on which 
poor old Osborne was about to build a house in the 
City, a regiment of clerks, a dock to himself, and 
correspondents all over the world. The old 
gentleman's former taste in wine had gone : the 
curses of the mess-room assailed Major Dobbin for 
the vile drinks he had been the means of intro- 
ducing there ; and he bought back a great quantity 
of the wine, and sold it at public outcry, at an 
enormous loss to himself. As for Jos, who was by 
this time promoted to a seat at the Revenue Board 
at Calcutta, ho was wild with rage when the post 
brought him out a bundle of these Bacchanalian 
prospectuses, with a private note from his father, 
telling Jos that his senior counted upon him in 
this enterprise, and had consigned a quantity of 
select wines to him, as per invoice, drawing bills 
upon him for the amount of the same. Jos, who 
would no more have it supposed that his father, 
Jos Sodley's father, of the Board of Revenue, W€« 
a wine merchant asking for orders, than that he 
was Jack Ketch, refused the bills with scorn, 
wrote back contmneliously to the old gentleman, 
bidding him to mind his own affairs ; and the pro- 
tested paper coming back, Sedley and Co. had to 
take it up with the profits which they had made 
out of the Madras venture, and with a little 
portion of Emmy's savings. 

Besides her pension of fifty pounds a yeaj, there 
had been five hundred pounds, as her husband's 
executor stated, left in the agent's hands at the 
time of Osborne's demise, which sum, as George's 
gruardian, Dobbin proposed to put out at 8 per 
cent, in an Indian house of agency. Mr. Sedley, 
who thought the Major had some roguish in- 
tentions of his own about the money, was strongly 
against this plan; and he went to the agents to 
protest personally against the employment of the 
money in question, when he learned, to his surprise, 
that there had been no such sum in their hands, 
that all the late Captain's assets did not amount to 
a himdred pounds, and that the five hundred 
I)ounds in question must be a separate sum, of 
which Major Dobbin know the particulars. More 
than ever convinced that there was some roguery, 
old Sedley pursued the Major. As his daughter's 
nearest friend, he demanded, with a high hand, a 
statement of the late Captain's accounts. Dobbin's 
stammering, blushmg, and awkwardness added to 
the other's convictions that he had a rogue to deal 
with ; and in a majestic tone he told that officer a 
piece of his mind, as he called it, simply stating 
his belief that the Major was unlawfully detaining 
his late son-in-law's money. 

Dobbin at this lost all patience, and if his accuser 
had not been so old and so broken, a quarrel might 
have ensued between them at the Slaughter Coffee- 
House, in a box of which place of entertainment the 
gentlemen had their colloquy. 'Come upstairs, 
sir,' lisped out the Major. * I insist on your coming 
up the stairs, and I will show which is the injured 
party, poor George or I;' and, dragging the old 
gentleman up to his bedroom, he produced from 
his desk Osborne's accounts, and a bimdle of I O U's 
which the latter had given, who, to do him justice, 
was always ready to give an I O U. * He paid his 
bills in England,' Dobbin added, 'but he had not a 
hundred pounds in the world when he fell. I and 
one or two of his brother-officers made up the little 
sum, which was all that we could spare, and you 
dare to tell us that we are trying to cheat the 
widow and orphan.' Sedley was very contrite and 
humbled, though the fact is, that WiUisBm. IKstotofax. 
had to\d a «5ft«X. le^BfeXvwA \o XJaa ^^ ^^^cSSssaaas 
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liKving hnnselt given cvory ahilllng of the monej, was Umo that he shouia begin to learn: «._ _ 

having buried blH McDd, and paid all the (sea and godfolber and guardian bint«d that ha hoped Inbt 

ohargeB tnddont upon tbe calamity and remOTal of allowed lo dotray the charges of the hofe ednci' 

poor Amelia. tlon. which would fall heaTily upon hla motion 

About tliciiO expcnaoii old Osborne had never atraltonod income. The Major, in a word, wu 

given blniMclf uny trouble tu think, nor any other always thinking about Amelia and her tittle tor, 

relative of Amelia, nor Amelia herself, indeed, and by orders to hia agents kept the lattac provUai 

She trusted to Slojor Dohhin aa on accountant, with ploture-hooka, paint-boxee, desks, andaUoit 

took his somewhat confused calculatione for ooiTableimplomentaof amuaementaodliiBtnwl'— 

grunted, and never once suspected how much she Three days before Qeorge's Biictbblrtl>daT,agH 

iTOa in bis debt. man In a gig. accompanied by a aervanl^ dron 

Twice or thrice In the year, according to her to Mr. Sedley's house, and asked to see Hi 

promise, she wrote him letters to Madras, letters George Oabomo; it was Mr. 'Woolsey, miH 

all about little Georgy. How he treasured these tailor, of Conduit Street, who came at the 111. 

papers! Whenever Amelia wrote ho answered, order to measure the young gentleman fat* 

and not until then. But he sent aver endicaa re. suit of cloth clothes. Se bad had the boDnnrf 

membrancos of himself to his godson and to her. making for the Captain, the young gentlniu^ 

He ordered and sent a bos of scarfs, and a grand father. 

ivory set of chessmen from China. The patvns Sometimes too, and by the Moor's dwtNM 

were little green and white men, with real swords donbt, tils sisters, the Misses Dobbin, iroaldodh 

and shicldB! the knights were on horseback, the the family carriage to take Amelia and tJielT 

cBsUea were on the backs of elephants. 'Mrs, boy a drive if they were so inclined. ThopatnMP 

Mango's own set at the Pineries was not so fine,' and kindness of these ladles was very udcodM' 

Mr. FesUer remarked. These chessmen were tbe able to Amelia, bnt ahe bore It meekly enaagk,k 

delight of Georgy's life, who printed his first letWr her nature was to yield ; and. besides, the or—" — 

in acknowledgment of this gift of hja godpapa. He and its splendours gave little Georg? In 

sent over preserves and pioities, which latter the pleasure. The ladies begged occasionally that Hi 

young gentleman tried surreptitiously in the side, child might pass a day with them, and he ra 

board, and half-kllied himself with eating. He always glad (o go to that fine garden-hoDM >t 

thought It waa a judgment upon him fer stealing. Denmark Hill, where they lived, and where Uion 

they were so hot. Emmy wrote a comical little were such fine grapes In the hot-houses and | 

account of this mishap to the M^or: It pleased on the walla. 

him to think that her spirits were rallying, and One daytboy kindly come over to Amell 

that ahe could be merry sometimes now. He sent news which they were sure would dellghl 

over a pair of shawls, a white one for her. and a aomethii^ very interesting about tbeh 

black one with palm-leaves for her mother, and a William. 

pi^r of red scarfs, as winter wrappers, for old Mr. 'What was it: was he coming hornet' she 

Sedley and George. The shawls were worth fifty with pleasure beaming in her eyes, 

guineas a piece at tbe very least, as Mrs. Sedley 'Oh, no— not the leael^-but they had very gm' 

knew. She wore hers in state at church at Bromp- reason to believe tliat dear William was abonl to 

ton, and was congratulated by ber female friends be married— and to a relation ot a very dear frfind 

upon the splendid Bcquisltion. Emmy's, too, be- of Amelia'a— to Mlaa Glorvina O'Dowd. Sir MIdtBl 

came prettily her modest black gown. 'What a O'Dowd's sister, who had gone out to Join Ledj f 

pity it is she won't think of him,' Mrs. Sedley re- O'Dowd at Madras— a very beautiful and aocom- L 

marked to Mrs, Clapp. and to all her friends of plished girl, everybody said.' I 

Brompton. 'Jos never sent ua auch presents,! am Amelia said ' Oh 1 ' Amelia was very, fery happr I 

Bure,andgrudgesUBeverythlng. It is e^-ident that indeed. But she supposed Qlorvina oould not l« I 

the Major Is aver head and ears In love with her; like her old acquaintance, who was mostklnd-tnl I 

and yet, whenever 1 so much as hint it, ahe turns —but she was very happy indeed. And by sa* I 

red and begins to cry. and goes and sits upstairs impulse, ot which I cannot explain the meaning I 

withherminiature. I 'm sick of that miniature. I ahe took Qeorge in her arma and kissed lilm with 1 

wiah we had never seen those odious purse-proud eitroordinary tenderness. Her eyes were qnW | 

Osbomes.' moist when she put the child dovm ; and dK 

Amidat anch humble scenea and associates scarcely apoke a word during the whole of thi 

George's early youth was passed, and the boy grew drive— though she was so very happy indeed, 
up delicate, sensitive, imperious, woman.bred— 
domineering the gentle mother whom ho loved 

with passionate aflfeotion. He ruled aU the rest of CHAPTER XXXIX 
the little world round about him. As he grew, the 

elders were amazed at hla haughty manner and his * CYkicai, CHiPTKR 

conatant likeness to his father. He asked queations ^^-— -^ 

about everything, as inquiring youth will do. The x?1lffl(['j'1l'i'(ii^^X ^^ duty now lakM 

profundity Of his remarks and Interrogatories aa- y^illvFllli ' l)l'''l^l^\ ^^ back for a InM 

tonlshod his old grandfather, who perfectly bored //vl '' I' ^^^llMfflMlX ^P*** t° SWne <dd 

lad's learning and genius. He suffered his grand- / | IkilHiK^snSimKwft \ ^'"''"'^■^^ "^ ou*^ 

small circle round about him believed that the I tl^^^^hnCi^SJH I Bpecting the disposal 

Qeorgy inheritod his father's pride, and perhaps \ fl^H^^^^^X^^yfi/ / 'wi^^^'s property 

When he grew to be about ali years old, Dobbin X^^BKlP'^^lPy^^ appcinted. After 

began to write to him very much. The Major ^^^B^SfcT-^'^'^ counting npon thirty 

wanted to hear that Georgy was going to a school. ^^St^S^""^ thonaand ponnda 

and hoped he v/oalA soqnlt himself with credit from his dsber, It 

Uiore : or would he hare a ffood tntop ftt homel it was a YieMsn) 'Wo'b \n ■Bm\b ^Iw.'kXi!^ \jr twjAn^XiQt 
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five ; out of which sum, when he had paid his own Between such a woman and licr brother-in-law, 

debts and those of Jim, his son at college, a very the odious Baronet at the Hall, it is manifest that 

small fragment remained to portion off his four there could be very little in common. The rupture 

plain daughters. Mrs. Bute never knew, or at between Bute and his broUier Sir Pitt was com- 

least never acknowledged, how far her own tyran- plete; indeed, between Sir Pitt and the whole 

nous behaviovir had tended to ruin her husband, county, to which the old man was a scandal. His 

All that woman could do she vowed and protested dislike for respectable society increased with a^e, 

she had done. Was it her fault if she did not and the lodge-gates had not opened to a gentle- 

poesess those sycophantic arts which her hypo- man's carriage-wheels since Pitt and Lady Jane 

critical nephew, Pitt Crawley, practised ? ' Sho came to pay their visit of duty after their marriage, 

wished him aU the happiness which he merited That was an awful and unfortunate visit, never 

oat of his ill-gotten gains. 'At least the money to bo thought of by the fsimily without horror, 

will remain in the family,' she said charitably. Pitt begged his wife, with a ghastly coimtenance, 

'Pitt will never spend it, my dear, that is quite never to speak of it; and it was only through Mrs. 

flertain ; for a greater miser does not exist in Eng- Bute herself, who still knew everjrthing which 

knd, and he is as odious, though in a different way, took place at the Hall, that the circumstances of 

•B his spendthrift brother, the abandoned Rawdon.' Sir Pitt's reception of his son and daughter-in-law 

So Mrs. Bute, after the first shock of rage and were ever known at all. 
disappointment, began to accommodate herself as As they drove up the avenue of the Park in their 
best she could to her altered fortunes, and to save neat and well-api)ointed carriage, Pitt remarked 
and retrench with all her might. She instructed with dismay and wrath great gaps among the trees 
hep daughters how to heap poverty cheerfully, and —his trees— which the old Baronet was felling en- 
tnvented a thousand notable methods to conceal or tirely without licence. The park wore an aspect 
evade it. She took them about to balls and public of utter dreariness and ruin. The drives were ill 
places in the neighbourhood with praiseworthy kept, and the neat carriage splashed and foundered 
energy ; nay, she entertained her friends in a hos- in muddy pools along the roa.d. The great sweep 
pitable, comfortable manner at the Rectory, and in front of the terrace and entrance stair was black 
much more frequently than before dear Miss Craw- and covered with mosses ; the once trim flower- 
ley's legacy had faUen in. From her outward beds rank and weedy. Shutters were up along 
bearing nobody would have supposed that the almost the whole line of the house ; the great hall- 
family had been disappointed in their expecta- door was imbarred after much ringing of the bell ; 
tions : or have guessed from her frequent appear- an individual in ribbons was seen flitting up the 
ance in public how she pinched and starved at black oak stair, as Horrocks at length admitted the 
home. Her girls had more milliner's furniture heir of Queen's Crawley and his bride into the halls 
them they had ever enjoyed before. They appeared of their fathers. He led the way into Sir Pitt's 
perseveringly at the Winchester and Southampton 'Library,' as it was called, the fumes of tobacco 
assemblies ; they penetrated to Cowes for the race- growing stronger as Pitt and Lady Jane approached 
balls and regatta-gaieties there ; and their carriage, that apartment. ' Sir Pitt aint very well,' Horrocks 
with the horses taken from the plough, was at remarked apologetically, and hinted that his master 
work perpetually, until it began almost to be be- was a.filicted with lumbago. 

Ueved that the four sisters had had fortunes left The library looked out on the front walk and 

them by tiieir aunt, whose name the family never park. Sir Pitt had opened one of the windows, 

mentioned in public but with the most tender and was bawling out thence to the postilion and 

gratitude and regard. I know no sort of lying Pitt's servant, who seemed to be about to take the 

which is more frequent in Vanity Fair than this ; baggage down. 

and it may be remarked how people who practise * Don't move none of them trunks,' he cried, point- 
it take credit to themselves for their hypocrisy, ingwith a pipe which he held in his hand. 'It's 
and fancy that they are exceedingly virtuous and only a morning visit, Tucker, you fool. Lor, what 
praiseworthy, because they are able to deceive the cracks that off boss has in his heels ! Aint there 
world with regard to the extent of their means. no one at the King's Head to rub 'em a little ? How 

Mrs. Bute certainly thought herself one of the do, Pitt? How do, my dear? Come to see the old 

most virtuous women in England, and the sight of man, hay I 'Gad— you 've a pretty face, too. You 

her happy family was an edifying one to strangers, aint like that old horse-godmother, your mother. 

They were so cheerful, so loving, so well-educated. Come and give old Pitt a kiss, like a good little gal.* 

so simple! Martha painted flowers exquisitely, The embrace disconcerted the daughter-in-law 

and furnished half the charity-bazaars in the somewhat, as the caresses of old gentlemen unshorn 

county. Emma was a regular County Bulbul, and and perfumed with tobacco might weU do. But 

her verses in the Hampshire Telegraph were the she remembered that her brother Southdown had 

glory of its Poet's Comer. Fanny and Matilda moustachios, and smoked cigars, and submitted to 

sang duets together, mamma playing the piano, the Baronet with a tolerable grace, 

and the other two sisters sitting with their arms * Pitt has got vat,' said the Baronet, after this 

round each other's waists, and listening affection- mark of affection. 'Does he read eo very long 

ately. Nobody saw the poor girls drumming at zermons, my dear? Hundredth Psalm, Evening 

the duets in private. No one saw mamma drilling Hymn, hay, Pitt? Go and get a glass of Malmsey 

them rigidly hour after hour. In a word, Mrs. and a cake for my Lady Jane, Horrocks, you great 

Bute put a good face against fortune, and kept up big booby, and don't stand stearing there like a fat 

appearances in the most virtuous manner. pig. I won't ask you to stop, my dear ; you '11 find 

Everything that a good and respectable mother it too stoopid, and so should I too along a Pitt. I 'm 

could do Mrs. Bute did. She got over yachting an old man now, and like niy own ways, and my 

men from Southampton, parsons from the Cathe- pipe and backgammon of a night.* 

dral dose at Winchester, and officers from the * I can play at backgammon, sir,' said Lady Jane, 

barracks there. She tried to inveigle the young laughing. 'I used to play with papa and Miss 

barristers at assizes, and encouraged Jim to bring Crawley, didn't I. Mr. Crawley?' 

home friends with whom he went out hunting with * Lady Jane can play, sir, at the game to which 

the H. H. What will not a mother do for the you state that you arc so \«w:t\si]L^' ^S^J^^ 'es&a. 

benfifl^ other beloved ones f haugVitW^ . 
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*But h\\c wawn't stop for all that. Naw, naw, 
Koo back to Mudbury and give Mn. Kincor a bene- 
fit : or drive down to the Kectory and ask Uuty for 
a dinner. He '11 be charmed to hoc you, you know ; 
he's so much obliged to you for gittin the old 
woman's money. Ha, hal Some of it will do to 
patch up the Hull when I 'm gone.' 

•I perceive, sir,* said Pitt, with a heightened 
voice, * that your people will cut down the timber.' 

*Yee8, yees, very tine weather, and seasonable 
for the time of year,' Sir Pitt answered, who had 
Kuddenly grown deaf. *But I'm gittin old, Pitt, 
now. Iaw blesH you, you aint far from fifty your- 
self. But he wears well, my pretty Lady Jane, 
don't he? It's all godliness, sobriety, and a moral 
life. Look at me, I 'm not very fur from f owrscore 
—he, he!' and he laughed, and took snuff, and 
leered at her, and pinched her hand. 

Pitt once more brought the conversation back to 
the timber ; but the Baronet was deaf again in an 
instant. 

*I'm gittin very old, and have been cruel bad 
this year with the lumbago. I sha'n't be here now 
for long ; but I 'm glad ee 've come, daughter-in-law. 
I like your face. Lady Jane: it's got none of the 
damned high-boned Binkie look in it; and 1 11 give ee 
something pretty, my dear, to go to Court in.' And 
he shufiled across the room to a cupboard, from 
which he took a little old case containing jewels 
of some value. 'Take that,' said he, 'my dear; it 
belonged to my mother, and afterwards to the first 
Lady Binkie. Pretty pearls— never gave *em the 
ironmonger's daughter. No, no. Take *em and 
put 'em up quick,' said he, thrusting the case into 
his daughter's hand, and clapping the door of the 
cabinet to, as Horrocks entered with a salver and 
refreshments. 

* What have you a been and given Pitt's wife?' 
said the individual in ribbons, when Pitt and Lady 
Jane had taken leave of the old gentleman. It was 
Miss Horrocks, the butler's daughter— the cause of 
the scandal throughout the country— the lady who 
reigned now almost supreme at Queen's Crawley. 

The rise and progress of those Ribbons had been 
marked with dismay by the county and family. 
The Ribbons opened an accoimt at the Mudbury 
Branch Savings Bank; the Ribbons drove to 
church, monopolising the pony-chaise, which 
was for the use of the servants at the Hall. The 
domestics were dismissed at her pleasure. The 
Scotch gardener, who still lingered on the premises, 
taking a pride in his walls and hothouses, and in- 
deed maldng a pretty good livelihood by the garden, 
which he farmed, and of which he sold the produce 
at Southampton, found the Ribbons eating peaches 
in a sunshiny morning at the south-wall, and had 
his ears boxed when he remonstrated about this 
attack on his property. He and his Scotch wife 
and his Scotch children, the only respectable inhabi- 
tants of Queen's Crawley, were forced to migrate, 
with their goods and their chattels, and left the 
stately comfortable gardens to go to waste, and the 
flower-beds to rim to seed. Poor Lady Crawley's 
rose-garden became the dreariest wilderness. Only 
two or three domestics shuddered in the bleak old 
servants' hall. The stables and offices were vacant, 
and shut up, and half ruined. Sir Pitt lived in 
private, and boozed nightly with Horrocks, his 
butler or house-steward (as he now began to be 
ci^ed), and the abandoned Ribbons. The times 
were very much changed since the period when 
she drove to Mudbury hi the spring-cart, and called 
the small tradesmen ' sir.' It may have been shame, 
or it may have been dislike of his neighbpurs, but 
^Ae old Cynic of Queen's Crawley hardly issued 
from Mb park-gates at all now. He quarrelled -with 



his agents, and screwed his tenants by letter. His 
days were passed in conducting his own corre- 
spondence ; the lawyers and faim-bailiflb, who bad 
to do business with him, could not reach him bat 
through the Ribbons, who received them at the 
door of the housekeeper's room, which oommaiided 
the back entrance by which they were admitted; 
and so the Baronet's daily perplexities increased, 
and his embarrassments multiidied round him. 

The horror of Pitt Crawley may be imagined, as 
these reports of his father's dotage reached the most 
exemplary and correct of gentlemen. He trembled 
daily lest he should hear that the Ribbons was pro- 
claimed his second legal mother-in-law. After that 
first and last visit, his father's name was never 
mentioned in Pitt's polite and genteel establishment 
It was the skeleton in his house, sind all the family 
walked by it in terror and silence. The Countess 
Southdown kept on dropping per coach at tho 
lodge-gate the most exciting tracts— tracts wbiek 
ought to frighten the hair off your head. Mrs. Bull ■ 
at the parsonage nightly looked out to see if ^ 
sky was red over the elms behind which the Hal 
stood, and the mansion was on fire. Sir O. Wapshok 
and Sir H. Fuddlestone, old friends of the housci 
wouldn't sit on the bench with Sir Pitt at Quarter 
Sessions, and cut him dead in the High Street of 
Southampton, where the reprobate stood oflfering 
his dirty old hands to them. Nothing had any 
effect upon him ; he put his hands into his pockety 
and burst out laughing, as he scrambled into his 
carriage and four; he used to burst out laughing 
at Lady Southdown's tracts ; and he laughed at his 
sons, and at the world, and at the Ribbons when 
she was angry, which was not seldom. 

Miss Horrocks was installed as housekeeper at 
Queen's Crawley, and ruled all the domestics there 
withgreatmajestyandrigour. All the servants were 
instructed to address her as *Mum,' or * Madam' 
—and there was one little maid, on her promotioOt 
who persisted in calling her *My Lady/ without 
any rebuke on the part of the housekeeper. * There 
has been better ladies, and there has been woiser, 
Hester,' was Miss Horrocks's reply to this compli- 
ment of her inferior : so she ruled, having supreme 
power over all except her father, whom, however, 
she treated with considerable haughtiness, warn- 
ing him not to be too famUiar in his behaviour to 
one *as was to be a Baronet's lady.* Indeed, she 
rehearsed that exalted part in life with great satis- 
faction to herself, and to the amusement of old Sir 
Pitt, who chuckled at her airs and g^races, and 
woiUd laugh by the hour together at her assump- 
tions of dignity and imitations of genteel life. He 
swore it was as good as a play to see her in the 
character of a fine dame, and he made her put on 
one of the first Lady Crawley's court-dresses, swear- 
ing (entirely to Miss Horrocks's own concurrence) 
that the dress became her prodigiously, and 
threatening to drive her off that very instant to 
Court in a coach-and-f our. She had the ransacking 
of the wardrobes of the two defunct ladies, and cut 
and hacked their posthumous finery so as to suit 
her own tastes and figure. And she would have 
liked to take possession of their jewels and trinkets 
too ; but the old Baronet had locked them away in 
his private cabinet, nor could she coax or wheedle 
him out of the keys. And it is a fact that, some 
time after she left Queen's Crawley, a copy-book 
belonging to this lady was discovered, which showed 
that she had taken great pains in private to learn 
the art of writing in general, and especially of 
writing her own name as Lady Crawley, Lady 
Betsy Horrocks, Lady Elizabeth Crawley, etc 

Though the good people of the Parsonage never 
•went to titie'HjaXIL, «jii'9L^\miifii^\Jaft\iaTrA^«SL^s^^ 
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.', yet tiiey kept a, strict knowlei^ of all through the park, and bad entered the maiudon by 
wned there, anil were looking out every the open hall door. 

he catastrophe, tor which Miee Eorracka Ther passed through the hall and the atnall oak 
eager. But Fate intervened euviously, parlour, on the table of which stood the three 
ented her from receiving the reward dne tumblers and the empty rum-bottle which had 
amaculate love and virtne. served for Sic Pitt's carouse, and through that 

/ the Baronet surprised ' her ladyship,' as apartment Into Sir Pitt's study, whore they found 
riy called her, seated at that old and tune- Miss Horrooka, of the guilty ribbons, with a wild 
■ in the drawing-room, which had scarcely adr, trying at the presses and escritoires vrith a, 
:hed since Becky Sharp played quadrilles hunch of keys. Sho dropped them with a scream 
Seated at the piano with the utmost ot terror as little Mrs. Bute's uyua flashed out at 
iDd squalling to the beat of her power in her from under her block calash, 
of the music which she had sometimes 'Look at that, James and Mr. Crawley,' cried 
'he little kitchen-maid on her promotion Mrs. Bute, pointing at the scared figure of the 
bug at her mistress a aide qmte delighted black-eyed guilty wench. 

'He gave "em me; he gave 'em me!' she cried, 
' Gave them you, you abandoned creatruro L ' 
screamed Mrs. Bute. 'Bear witness, Mr. Crawley, 
we found this good-for-nothing woman in the act 
of stealing your brother's property ; and she will 
he hanged, as I always said she would.' 

Betsy Horrocks quite daunted flung herself down 
on her knees, bursting into tears. But those who 
know a really good woman are aware that she ts 
not in a hurry to forgive, and that the humiliation 
ot on enemy is triumph to her soul. 

'Ring the bell, James,' Mrs. Bute said. 'Go on 
ringing it till the people come.' The three or four 
domestics resident in the des^-ted old house came 
presently at that jangling and continued summons. 
'Put that woman in the strong-room,' she said, 
'We caught her in the act of rohbing Sir Pitt. Mr. 
Crawley, you 11 make out her committal— and, 
BeddouB, you 11 drive her over in the spring'Cart, 
fn the morning, to Southampton GaoL' 
'My dear,' interposed tho Magistrate and Rector, . 

' she 's only ' 

'Are ttiere no handcuffil' Mrs. Bute continued, 
stamping in her clogs. 'There nsed to be hand- 
out. Where's the creature's abominable father t' 
'He did give "em me,' still cried poor Betsy; 
'didn't he, Hester! You saw Sir Pitt— you know 
you did — give 'em me, ever so long ago — the day 
after Mudbury fair ; not that I want 'em. Take 
e operation and wigging her head up 'em It you tliink they alnt mine.' And here the 
and trying Lor, mum, 'tis bittiful,'— unhappy wretch pulled out from herpooket a lai^e 
a genteel sy ophant in a real drawing- pair ot paste shoe-buckles which had excited her 
admiration, and which she had Just appropriated 
Jdent made the old Baronet roar with out ot one ot the bookcases In the study, where 
OS usual. He narrated the circumstance they bad lain. 

imes to Horrocks in the course ot the ' liw, Betsy, how could you go tor to tell such a, 
uiil greatly to the discomflture of Misa wicked story 1 ' said Hester, the little kitchen-maid. 
He thrummed on the tabic as if it had late en her promotion— ' and to Madam Crawley, 
usical instrument, and squalled in Imita- eogoodand kind,andhlsRey'rhice(wtthaourlesy), 
cr manner ot ainging. He vowed that and you may search all my boxes, mum. I 'm sure, 
autitid voice ought to be cultivated, and and here 's my keys as I 'm an honest girl though of 
she ought to have singing-masters, in pore parents and wcrkhouse-brcd— aud if you Bod 
iposals she saw nothing ridiculous. He so much as a beggarly bit ot lace or a silk stocking 
»t spirits that night : and drank with his out of all the gownds as iiov 've had the picking of, 
butler an extraordinary quantity ot rum- may I never go to cbui-ch agin.' 

_■_._ , ..>._ ._...>. 1.. ._,__ J ■ Give up your keys, you hardened hussey,' hissed 

jut the virtuous little lady in the calash, 
'And here's a candle, mum, and if you please. 




'£Uc conducted 1 



r the taithtul friend 



im, I c 






hour afterwards there was a great hurry press in the housekeeper's room, mum, where she 

1 In the house. Lights went about from keeps heaps and heaps of things, mum,' cried 

> window in Uie lonely desolate old Hall, out the eager little Hester, with a profusion of 

lUt two or three rooms were ordinarily curtseys, 

)y its owner. Presently, a bey on a pony 'Hold your tongue, it you please. I know the 

oping off to Mudbury, to the doctor's room which the creature occupies perfectly well, 

re. And In another hour (by which tact Mrs. Brown, have the goodness to come with me, 

lin how carefully the escellent Mrs. Bute and, Beddoes, don't you lose sight ot that woman,' 

liad always kept up an understanding said Mrs, Bute, seizing the candle, ' Mr. Crawley, 

^^reat house) that lady in her clogs and you had better go upstairs, and see that tliey are 

e Reverend Bute Ci^wley, and James not murdering your untortunatA hntJ^c '.' ko^ \3b& 

ier8on,fiad waited ovorfromthBHectorj calaah, «M)rtwl.\(^ Idta. ■&»■«», -sii^ij*- ««a-'^ ■*** 
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Ihe BptuiTnont which, as she said truly, nho kno' 
purfectly woU. 

Butie went upalalra, nnd found the doctor froi 
Hudbiuy. with the (rlghtcncd Horrocks over h. 
master in a. oh&ir. Thoy were trying to bleed 8. 
Pitt Crawley, 



le wild elTorts to saa 
it Mrs. I 



wretch, and hade him never abow tala btt ■( 
In that house or he should be tnnsporttd Dk> 
Hibomlnable daughter. 

Terrified b. ' 
nak parlour when 



manoer he aluok dom U 



e Mr. James 
oiT tried the bottle standing tliere a 
Tho In it, ordered Mr. Horrocks to 



Kit 




assumed the command of everything, and had of rum, which he (etched with clean glasi 

watched the old Baronet through the night. Ho to which the Rector and his son sate down 

had been brought back to a sort of life ; ho could ing Horrocka to put down the keys at that 

not speak, but seemed to recognise people. Mrs. and never to show his faca a^ain. 

Bute kept resolately by his bedside. She never Cowed by this behaviour Horrocka gave 

seemed to want to sleep, that little woman, and did keys : and he and his dai^hter slunk off 

not cloaa her flery black eyes once, though the through the night, and gave up posseaaloi 

doctor snared in the arm-chair. Horrocks made house ot Queen's Crawley, 
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To ba coQsiderod jovrng waa complimentary doubt- 
less; but at eix-and-tort7 to ba treated as a boy 
waa sometlines mortifrlDB. Lady Jane yielded np 
■ THE FAMILY eVBrytbing, howover, to her mother. She was only 
fond of her chflarcn In private ; and it waa lucky 
h heir of for her that Lady Southdown'B multifurloua busl- 
Crawlcy ar- nesB, her conferences with mlniBtora, and her corre- 
iTcd at spondenca with all the miBsionarles ot Africa, A^ 
homeindue and Australasia, etc., occuplDd tho vonaraUe 
time after Counteasagroat deal, so that she had but little time 
hlE cata- to devote to her grand-daughter, the little Matilda, 
strophe, and and her grandson, Moeter Pitt Crawley. The latter 
henceforth was a feeble child : and It was only by prodlgiouH 
may bo sold quantltlBs of calomel that Lady Soatbdown was 
to have able to keep him in life at all. 
reigned in As for Sir Pitt, he retired into those very apart- 
Queen's mants where Lady Crawley had been previously 
Crawley, extlnguiahcd, and here was tended by Miss Hester, 
For though the gtrl upon her promotion, with constant care 
the old and asBlduity. What love, what fidelity, what eon- 
Baronetaur- atancy Is thero equal to that of a nurse with good 
vived many wages? They smooth plliows, and make airow- 
montha, he root: they get up at nights: they bear complaints 
never re- and quendoueness ; they aeo the sun shining out 
covered the of doors and don^t want to go abroad : they sleep 
use of his on arm-chairs, and cat their meala in solitude ; they 
intellect or pa^s long, long evenings doing notblng, washing 
his speech tho embers, and tho patient's drink simmering 
the estate de- in the jug ; they read the weekly paper the whole 
. In a strange condition week through ; and I&w's Serious Call or the 
. Sir ntt wns always buying and Whole Duty of Man sufflcos thom for literature for 
he hod twenty men of business, the year— and wo quarrel with them because, when 
with each ; quarrels with all hia their relations come to see them once a week, a 
lawsuits with them; lawsuits with little gin is smu(%led in in their liheo-basket. 
lawsuits with (he Mining and Dock lAdles. what man's love is there that would stand 
which ho was proprietor ; and with a year's nursing of the ottleot of his affection t 
with whom he had business. 'To Whereas a nurse will stand by you for ten pounds 
difSeulties, and set the estate clear, a quarter, and we tbiok her too highly paid. At 
)rthy of the orderly and persevering least Mr. Crawley grumbled a good deal about 
E*umpemiokel ; and he set himself to paying half as much to Misa Hester for her constant 
•digious assiduity. His whole family, attendance upon the Baronet his father. 
IS transported to Queen's Crawley. Of sunshiny days thia old gentleman waa taken 
- Southdown, ot eourse, came too; out in a chair on tho tarraco— the very chair which 
lout converting tho parish under the Miss Ctawloy had had at Brighton, and which had 
, and brought down her Irregular been transported thence with a number of Lady 
dismay o£ the angry Mrs. Bute. Sir Southdown'a effects to Queen's Crawley. Lacly 
ludcd no bargain for the sola of the Jane always walked by the old man, and was an 
en's Crawley ; when it should drop, evident favourite with him. He used to nod many 
proposed to take the patronage into times to her and smile when she came in. and utter 
B, and present a young prot6g4 to the inarticulate deprecatory moana when she was going 
which subject the diplomatic Pitt away. When the door shut upon her he would 
cry and sob — whereupon Hester's face and manner. 
Intentions with regard to Miss Betsy which was always exceedingly bland and gentle 
-e not carried into cfifect ; and she while her lady was present, would change at once 
to Southampton Qaol. She and her and she would make faces at lum, and dench her 
Hall, where the latter took possessloa fist, and scream out * Hold your tongue, you stoopid 
:y Arms in the village, of which he old fool,' and twirl away his chair from the Are, 
so from Sir PltL The ex-butler had which he loved to look at—at which ho would cry 
nail freehold there likewise, which more. For this was all that was left after more\ 
<te for the borough. The Roctor had than seventy years of cunning and struggling, and I 
esc votes, and these and four others drlnkingand scheming, and sin and selfishness— a I 
}rescntative body which returned the whimpering old idiot put in and out of bed and) 
tor Queen's Crawley. cleaned and fed liko a baby ! I 

I show of courtesy kept up between At last a day came when the nurses occupation 
and the Hall ladles, between the was over. Early one inomii«, as Pitt Crawley 
at least, for Mrs, Bute and Lady was at his steward's and bailiffs books In the 
jver could meet without battles, and study, a knock came to the door, and Hester pre- 
yed seeing each other. Her ladyship sented herself, dropping a curtesy, and said— 
1 when thcladios from tho Rectory 'If you please. Sir Pitt, Sir Pitt died thismomlng. 
ousins at the HaU. Perhaps Mr. Pitt Sir Pitt. I was a-making of bis toast. Sir Pitt, for 
much displeased at these occasional bis gruel. Sir Pitt, which he took every morning 
is mamma-in-law. He believed the reglaratsijt,SirPltt,and— Ithoughtlheimiamoan- 
:obethegreatestandwisest,aDdmost like. Sir Htt— and— and— ajid^ — -' She dropped 
the world, and her ladyship and his another curtsey- 
held ascendancy over him ; butsome- What was it that made Pitt's pale face flush 
that she commanded him too much, quite To4l \Vaai\.Vict«.VkS« V«'««*S«^'iM-vJ.\m*.., 
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with a Beat In ParlliuneDL, and perhaps future *iMrB. Rawdou must of courae be asked,' su 

boDoan In prospccti 'I'll clear the eiitato now Pitt, rcsolutel}'. 

Vfllh the ready moan;,' he thought, and rapidly 'Sat wlillat I am in the house 1' said 

calculated lis liicunibrancoii and the linprovementa Southdown. 

which he would make. Ho would not use his ' Your ladyship will be pleased to recoUec 

auat's Qionoy proviouBiy lost Sir Pitt should ro- I am the head of thia family.' Sir Pitt repUed 

cover, and hie outlay be In vain. you please. Lady Jane, yoa will writ« a \»l 

All tho blinds were puUoil down at the Hall and Mrs. Rawdon Crawley, requestlnK her pn 

Rectory: the oburch-boU waa tolled, and tbo upon this melancholy occasion.' 

chancel bung In black; and Bute Crawley didn't 'Jane. I forbid youtoputpentopaperl' cil 

go to a coursing meeting, but went and dined Countess. 

quietly at Puddleatone. where they talked about ' 1 believe I am tbe head of this family.' Si 

his deceased brother and young Sir Pitt over their repeated ; ' and however much I may regn 

port. Mlas Betsy, who was by this time married drcnmstance which may lead to your lar 




to a saddler at Mudhury, cried a good deal. Mr. 
Glauber, the surgeon, redo over and paid his respect- 
ful compliments and inquiries for tho health of their 
ladyships. Tl.o death was talked about at Mudbury 
and at the Crawley Arms; the landlord whereof 
had become reconciled with tho Rector of late, who 
was oocaaionally known to step into the parlour 
and taste Mr. Horrocke'e mild beer. 

'ShaU I write to your brother— or will you I' 
askodladyJano of her husband. Sir Pitt. 

'I will write, of course.' 31r Pitt said, ■ and invito 
him to the funeral ; it will bo but becoming.' 

'And— and— Mrs. Hawdon,' said Lady Jane 
timidly. 

'JaneV said Lady Southdown, 'how can you 
tbhikofaitobatbhurt' 



quitting this house, must, If yoa please, conti 
govern it as I see lit.' 

Lady Southdown rose np aa mt^nlflcent a 
Slddons in Lady Macbeth, and ordered that 
might be put to her carriage. If her bo 
daughter turned her out of their hout 
would hide her sorrows somewhere in Ion 
and pray for their convoraion to hotter thouf 

'Wo don't turn you out of our house, mt 
said the timid Lady Jano imploringly. 

■You invite such company to It as no Ch 
lady should meet, and I wlE have my hor 
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itieman in the Eihibitiim. and begin, figure capering about In a Htreamu^ flannel 

Crawley, September 11. IB22.— My dear dressing gon n with tawny locLa diehevelled 
— "' ' He a not left ii« anything Becky I had my share 

; these decisive and terrible words. Lady when I can f of age 

who had been "waiting tor a ^gn of 
OF vaolUatian on the part of her son-ln- 
(uid with a Beared look, left the library. 
9 looked up to her husband as if she would 
'W and Boothe her mamma; but Pitt 
is ^f e to move- 

m't go away,' he said. ' She has let her 
Irighton, and has epont her last half-year's 
. A Counteas living at an inn is a ruined 
I have been waiting long for an oppor- 
:ake this— this doeiBiva step, my Idto ; for, 
ust perceive, it is impossible that there 
two chiefs in a family : and now, if you 
e will resume the dictation, "My dear 
he melancholy intelligence which it Ismy 
nvey to my family must have long been 
■d by," ' etc. 
■d, Pitt having come to his kingdom, and 

good lack, or desert rather, as he con- 
sumed almost all the fortune which his 
Uves had eipeoted, was determined to 
family kindly and respectably, and make 
[ Queen's Crawley once more. It pleased 
nk that he should be its chief. He pro- 
isc the vast influence that his conunand- 
3 and position must speedily acquire tor 
le county to get bis brother placed and 
9 decently provided for, and perhaps had 
ng of repentance as he thought that he 
-oprietor o( all that they had hoped tor. 
rsQ of three or four days' reign his bear- 
hanged, and his plans quite fixed: be 
d to rule Justly and honestly, to depose 
ithdawn, and to be on the friendliest your hat, and 
^rms with all the relations of his blood. you've got on 
3tat«d a letter to hia brother Hawdon—a to-morron 
id elaborate letter, containing the pro- Thursday.' 
observations, couched in the longest ' You don't m* 
d filling with wonder the simple little ' Of course I n 

who wrote under her husband's order, shall present mi 




replied. ' Run i 
must have s 



le of age, you silly old man,' Becky 
It now to Madam Brunoy's, (or I 
I mourning: and get a crape on 
black waistcoat— I don't think 
order it to be brought home 



that V 









go t' Rawdon intorposed. 
o go. I mean that Lady Jane 
_ , ... . lurtneityear. I mean that 

__ . ., thought she, 'when your brother shall give you a seat in Parliament, 

,he House of Commons ' (on which point, you stupid old ci-eaturc. I moan that Lord Steyne 

I tyranny of Lady Southdown, Pitt bad shall have your vote and bis, my doar, old, Billy, 

t dropped hints to his wife in bed); 'how man; and that you BhaU be an Irish Secretary, oi 

;ood, and what ageniusmy husband iat a 'West Indian Governor, or a Treasurer, or a 

lim a httie cold ; but bow good, and what Coiuul, or some such thing,' 

'Posting will cDBt a dooce of a lot of money,' 

t is, Pitt Crawley had got every word grumbled Rawdon, 

ter by heart, and bad studied it, witli 'We might take Southdown's carriage, which 

1 BCcTBcy. deeply and perfectly, long ought to be preaent at the funeral, as he is a relation 

thought fit to communicate it to Ills otthetamily: but, no— I intend that we shall go by 

I wife. the coach. They H like it better. It seems more 

humble ' 

flr, ■with a huge black border and seal. 'Rawdygoes ot course)' the Colonel asked, 

■dtngly despatched by Sir Pitt Crawley, 'No such thing; why pay an extra place! He's 

ther the Colonel, in London. Rawdon too big to travel bodkin between you and me. Let 

fas but half .pleased at the receipt of it. him stay here in the nursery, and Brlggs can make 

the use of going down to that stupid bim a black frock. Oo you : and do as I hid you. 

lOught ho. 'I can't stand being alone And you bad best tell Sparks, your man, that old 

after dinner, and borsea there and back Sir Pitt Is dead, and that you wQl come in for 

B twenty pound,' something consldorable when the affairs ore 

led the letter, as he did all dIffloultleB, arranged. He 11 tell this to Ragles, who has 

upstairs la her bedroom— with her been pressing for money, and it wDl consolo poor 

which be always made and took to hor Raggles.' And so Becky began sipping her 

ng. chocolate. 

he tray with the breakfast and the letter When the faithf ol Lord Sleyne arrived in tho 

cBSSing-tablo, before which Becky sate evening, he found Becky and her companion. 

er yellow hair. She took up the black- who was no other than our friend Br^gs, busy 

hve, and having read It, she Jumped up culling, ripping, snipping, and tearing aU sorts 

hsjr, crying * Hurray I ' and waving the of black stuffl available for the melancholy oc- 

1 her head. casion. 

t ' sold Rawdoa, wondering at the little ' Miaa "BrifreB aii4 1- mb ■^\Mii%'a4. 'm «t\s*- »s^ 
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despondency for the death of our papa,' Rebecca 
said. *Sir Pitt Crawley iH dcad» my lord. Wo 
have been tearing our hair all tho morning, and 
now wo are tecuring up our old dothoH.' 

*0 llebecoa, how can you ' was all that 

Briggs could say as she turned up her cycB. 

* O Rebecca, how can you ' echoed my Lord. 

'So that old scoimdrel's dead, is he? He might 
have been a Peer if he had played his cards better. 
Mr. Pitt had very neeirly made him ; but he ratted 
always at tho wrong time. What an old Silenus it 
was.' 

*I might have been Silenus's widow,' said 
Rebecca. 'Don't you remember, Miss Briggs, 
how you peeped in at the door, and saw old Sir 
Pitt on his knees to me?' Miss Briggs, our old 
friend, blushed very much at this reminiscence; 
and was glad when Lord Steyne ordered her to go 
downstairs and make him a cup of tea. 

Briggs was the house-dog whom Rebecca had 
provided as guardian of her innocence and reputa- 
tion. Miss Crawley had left her a little annuity. 
She would have been content to remain in the 
Crawley family with Lady Jane, who was good to her 
and to everybody ; but Lady Southdown dismissed 
poor Briggs as quickly as decency permitted ; and 
Mr. Pitt (who thought himself much injured by 
the uncalled-for generosity of his deceased relative 
towards a lady who had only b^»en Miss Crawley's 
faithful retainer a score of years) made no olijec- 
tions to that exercise of the dowager's authority. 
Bowls and Firkin likewise received their legacies, 
and their dismissals ; and married and set up a 
lodging-house, according to the custom of their kind. 

Briggs tried to live with her relations in the 
country, but found that attempt was vain after tho 
better society to which she had been accustomed. 
Those persons, small tradesmen in a coimtry town, 
quarrelled over Miss Briggs's forty poimds a year, 
as eagerly and more openly than Miss Crawley's 
kinsfolk had for that leidy's inheritance. Briggs's 
brother, a radical hatter and grocer, called his 
sister a purse-proud aristocrat, because she would 
not advance a part of her capital to stock his shop : 
and she would have done it most likely, but that 
their sister, a dissenting shoemaker's lady, at 
variance with the hatter and grocer, who went to 
another chapel, showed how their brother was on 
the verge of bankruptcy, and took possession of 
Briggs for a while. The dissenting shoemaker 
wanted Miss Briggs to send his son to college, and 
make a gentleman of him. Between them the two 
families got a great portion of her private savings 
out of her: and finally she fled to London followed 
by the anathemas of both, and determined to seek 
for servitude again as infinitely less onerous than 
liberty. And advertising in the papers that a 
'Gentlewoman of agreeable manners, and accus- 
tomed to the best society, was anxious to,' etc., 
she took up her residence with Mr. Bowls in Half 
Moon Street, and waited the result of the advertise- 
ment. 

So it was that she fell in with Rebecca. Mrs. 
Rawdon's dsishing little carriage and ponies was 
whirling down the street one day, just as Miss 
Briggs, fatigued, had reached Mr. Bowls's door, 
after a weary walk to the Times Office in the City, 



to 



to insert her advertisement for the sixth 
Rebecca was driving, and at once recogmsedl 
gentlewoman with agreeable, manners, and) . 
perfectly good-humoured wcxinan, as we havei 
and having a regard for Briggs, she pulled 
ponies at the door-steps, gave the reins 
groom, and jumping out had hold of boUi 
hands, before she of the agreeable 
had recovered from the shock of seeing 
friend. 

Briggs cried, and Becky laughed a great 
and kissed the gentlewoman as soon as t' 
into the passage; and Uienoe into Mis. 
front parlour, wiUi the red moreen cortainski 
the round looking-glass, with the chained 
above, gazing upon the back of the tic 
the window which announoed 'Ai 
Let.* 

Briggs told all her history amidst those ] 
uncalled-for sobs and ejaculations (^ 
which women of her soft nature sail 
acquaintance, or regard a rencontre in 
for though people meet other people evoij 
yet some there are who insist upon 
miracles; and women, even though tbef 
disliked each other, begin to cry when tiafi 
deploring and remembering the time whfli J 
last quarrelled. So, in a word, Briggs told 
history, and Becky gave a narrative (A lurl 
life, with her usual artlessnees and candour. 

Mrs. Bowls, late Firkin, came and 
grimly in the passage to the hysterical 
and giggling which went on in the front 
Becky had never been a favourite of her's. 
the establishment of the married couple in T 
they had frequented their former Mends 
house of Raggles, and did not like the 
account of the Colonel's Tnenage, *I 
trust him, Ragg, my boy,' Bowls remarked: 
his wife, when Mrs. Rawdon issued froml 
parlour, only saluted the lady with a verytf 
curtsey; and her fingers were like so manyH 
sages, cold and lifeless, when she held themoa^ 
deference to Mrs. Rawdon, who persisted 
shaking hands with the retired lady's-maid. 8 
whirled away into Piccadilly, nodding, witht 
sweetest of smiles towards Miss Briggs, whohn 
nodding at the window close under the advoti 
ment card, and at the next moment was in < 
Park with a half dozen of dandies cantering li 
her carriage. 

When she found how her friend was situa) 
and how, having a snug legacy from MissCratii 
salary was no object to our gentlewoman. Be 
instantly formed some benevolent little dome 
plans concerning her. This was just suoh a c 
panion as would suit her establishment, suid 
invited Briggs to come to dinner with her 1 
very evening, when she would show her dear! 
darling Rawdon. 

Mrs. Bowls cautionedher lodger against ventu 
into tho lion's den, * wherein you will rue it, ] 
B., mark my words, and as sure as my nan 
Bowls.' And Briggs promised to be very cauti 
The upshot of which caution was that she wen 
live with Mrs. Rawdon the next week, and 
lent Rawdon Crawley six hundred pounds x 
annuity before six more months were over. 



A NOVEL WITHOUT A HEliO 



175 



CHAPTER XLI 



Bockj-. Both of tbeni were rather aeiUtted, and 

thlnklns of old timw. He about Eton, and ble 

luoUier, whom he remeoibered, a trlgld demure 

UG ItALLa OF nti! woman, and a, eister who died, of whom he had 

been paEBionately fond ; and how bo ustxl to thrash 

Pitt ; and about little Rawdy at home. And Re- 

U [he mourning bo- hocca thought about her own youth, and tho dark 

Ingready and tjlr secFete of those earl; tainted days; and of her 

ritt Crawlay entrance into life bf fonder gateB; and of Miss 

named of their Pinkerton, and Joe, and Amelia. 

m\al Colonel The gravol walk and terrace had been Gciapod 

(."rawley and his quite clean. A grand painted hatchment waa al- 

wite took a couple read; over the great entrance, and two very BOlemn 

ofplacesintbe and tall i>ersonages in black flung open each aleaf 

sameoldHigh- of the door as the carriage pulled up at tho familiar 

flyercoacfa.by steps. Rawdon turned red, and Becky Bomewhat 

-which Re- pale, as the^r pBaaed through the old hall, arm in 

booca bad tra- arm. Sho pinched her husband's arm as they 

lelled In tha entered the oak parlour, where Sir Pitt and his 

■ defunct Bar- wife wore rtady to receive tbem. Sir Pitt In black, 

onet H com- Lady Jane in black, and my lady Southdown with 

-' ■" "^ panj and on a largo black head-piaoc of buglea and feathers, 

'^ ] ^^ _^ her flrst Jour- which waved on her ladyship's head like an i ' 

^ — " ~~ .::.. ney into ttie taker's tray. 

-' world some Sir Pitt had judged correctly, that she wou 

~^^ nine years be- quit the premlitee. She contented heraelf by pre- 
tore Howwell hbtvIi^ a solemn and stony silence when in com- 
membered the Inn lard and the ostler to panyof PittandhlHrebellious wife,andbytrightan- 
she refuaed money and the insinuating ingtheohlidreninthe nursery bythegheatlygloom 
Idge lad uho wrapped her in bis coat on of her demeanour. Only a very lalnt bending of 
imev Rawdon took his placp outside, and the head-dreas and plumes welcomed Rawdon and 
ha\e bkcd to dri\e but his grief forbade his wife, as those prodigals returned to their family. 
».--...... -.. .. .- ij. „g|^2(^ very 




this coolness. Her 

s a person only of 

minds Juat then — 



ind talked about To say the truth, they M 

and the road the whole w aj and who kept much ono way or other b 

OS, and who horsed the coticb by which he ladyship, strange to say, ^ 

avellcd so many a time when he and Pitt secondary consideration in i . _ . .. 

■oys going to Kton. At Mudbury a carriage they were intent upon the reception which the 

^Jrof horses received them, with a coach- reigning brother and sister would affiird them, 
iblack. 'It'stheolddrBg,Rawdon,'Rebecca Pitt with rather a heightened colour went up 

s they got in. 'The warms have eaten the and shook his brother by the hand; and saluted 

.good deal— there's the stain which Sir Pitt Rebecca with a hand-shake and a very low bow. 

[ see Dawson tho ironmonger has his shutters But Lady Jane took both the hands of her sister- 

hich Sir Pitt made such a noise about. It In-law and kissed her affectionately. The embrace 

bottle of cherry brandy he broke which we somehow brought tears into the eyes of tho little 

yi fetch for your aunt from Southampton, adventurosa— which ornaments, as we know, she 

^ime Hies, to be sure ! that can't he Polly wore very seldom. The artless mark of kindness 

-8, tJiat bouncing girl standing hy her mother and confldonce touched and pioased her; and 

cottage there. I remember her a mangy Rawdon, encouraged by this demonstration on his 

j'cbin picking weeds in the garden, sister's part, twirled up his moustachios, and took 

e gal,' said Rawdon, returning the salute leave to salute Lady Jane with a kiss, which caused 

the cottage gave him, by two fingers applied her ladyship to blush exceedingly, 
crape hat-band. Becky bowed and saluted, ■Devliah nice little woman, Lady Jane,' whs his 

icognlsed people here and there graciously, verdict, when he and his wife were together again. 

rec(«nItlonB were inospressihly pleasant to 'Pitt's got fat too, and is doii« the thing liand- 

t seemed as if she was not an Impostor any somely.' 'Ho can alTord it,' said Rebecca, and 

ind was coming to the home of her ancestors, agreed In her husband's farther opinion, ' that the 

)n was rather aijoshed, and cast down on the mothcr-In-law was a tremendous old Guy— and 

hand. What recollections of boyhood and that the sisters were rather well-looking young 

nee might have been flitting across his brain) women.' 

pangs of dim remorse and doubt and shame I They, too, had been summoned from school to 

ir a&ters must be young women now,' Re- attend the funeral ceremonies. It seemed Sir Pitt 

said, thinking of those girls for the first time Crawley, for the dignity of the house and family, 

« since she had left them. hod thought right to have about tho place as many 

t't know, I'm shaw,' replied the Colonel, persons in black as could possibly be assembled. 

1 ! here 's old mother Lock. How-dy-do, Mrs. All the men and majda of the house, the old women 

Remember me, don't youl Master Rawdon, of the Alms House, whom the elder Sir Pitt had 

Dammy how those old women last ; she was cheated out of a great portion of their due, the 

lr«d when I was a boy.' parish clerk's family, and the special retainers of 

' were going through the lodge-gates kept by both Hall and Rectory were habited In sable ; 

■H. Lock, whose hand Rebecca Insisted upon added to these, the undertaker's men. at least a 

g, as she flung open the creaking old iron score, with crapes and hatbands, and who made a 

uid the carriage passed between the two goodly show when the great burying show took 

-rown pillars surmounted by the dove and place— but theee are mute personages In our drama, 

t. and baring nothing to do or say need occupy a 

1 governor has cut into the Umber,' Rawdon very little apaoe here. 
DtOting about, and tiien -was sUent— «o was 'WlthieKsx&\A^e:c^\eT&-'aAa.'«'%jS»tiKB>«f^'«>^ 
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attempt to torget her foraior poaitlon of BOvemefiB women, as I am given U 
towBTds tbem. but rectmcd !t trankly and kindly. Fifty yearu oco. and whcD the p 
and asked thrm about tholr etudioa with great no inleresting little boy, woa ordered 0) 
gravity, and Md Ibcm tliat she bad thought of room with the ladies after dinner, In ._ 
tbsm many and muay a day. and lenKGd to know quite well that their talk waB chiefly about lb 
of Uiefr welfare. In fact you would have supposed iillmvnta: and putting thie question dirmBrd 
that ever sioco she had loft thorn aha had not two or three ainee, I have always got froni Ibr^ 
i^cKiEied to keep thom uppermost In her thoughts, tho acknowlodgmeat tl ' " ' -u 

and to take the tendereBtlntoreatlu their welfare. Let my fair readers remark (or thenuelTeeM 
Ha anppoBed Lady Crawley horuelf and her young very evening wheo thoy qnlt the des!:en>tahlB, aj 
sisWirB, aasemblo to celebrate the drawing 

' She 'a hardly ohiuiged since eight years.' said Well— In half-an-honr Becky and Lady Jb 
MIm Rosalind to Miaa Violet, as they were prepar- cIobo and intbnate friends; a- ■■-->-- - 
lug for dinner. the evening her ladyship iofonned S^^ 

' Thoao red-httlred women look wonderfully vyel!.' ehe thought her new alster-lD-law » 
mplied tho other. frank. unofTocted. and afibcticraate yi 

' Her'a Is much darker than it was ; I think she And so having easily w 
niUBtdyeit,' HtssBoaalind added. ' She in sCoutGr, will, bbe Indefatigable llttl 
too. and altogether Improved, continued Mlsa Rosa- eoncUiate the august Lady Soathdovm. 3 
lind, who was disposed to bo very fat. as she found her ladyship alone, H " 

■At least she gives herself no airs, and romem- heron the norHery qnostion atone. 

hers that she was our goremesB onc«.' Miss Ylolct her own little boy was saved, actually aj 
said, intimating that It befitted all govemesses to calomel, freely administered, when all tf 
keep their proper place, and forgetting altogetber clans in Paris had given the dear child d 
thatflhe woagrand-daughternotODlyofSirWalpolo then she monlioned how often she hod) 
Crawtey. but o( Mr. Dawson of Madbury, and bo Ididy Southdown from that excellent U 
had n eool-scuttle in her soutoheon. There are Hovcrend Lawrence Grills, minlaler of Q~ 
other very well-meaning people whom one meets in May Fair, which she treqnented ; ( 
every day in Vanity Fair, who are surely equally viewa were very much ehonged by ci . 
obUviouB. and misfertunes; and bow ehe hoped U 

'IE can't bo true what tho girls at the Rectory Ufa spent In worldllnesa and error nr'- 
said, that her mother was an opera-donoer ' capacitate her from more serous thou. 

'A person can't help their birth,' Rosalind replied future. She described how in tormerdATid 
with great liberality. 'And I agree with our been indebted to Mr. Crawley forrellgiOOiW 
brother that, as she is in the family, of Dourse wo tion, touched upon the Washerwoman at E?* 
are bound to notice her. I am sure Aunt Buto Common, which she bad road with thflSl 
need not talk: she wants to marry Kate to young profit; and asked about Lady Emily, 1 
Hooper, tho wine-merchant, and absolutely asked author, now Lady Emily Homblower, 
bun to come t« tho Rectory for orders,' Town, whore her husband had strong 

'I wonder whether Lady Smiibdown will go becoming Bishop of Cnffl'aria. 
away; she looked very glnmupon Mrs. Rawdon,' 
the other said. 

'1 wish she would. / won't road the Washer- 
woman of Flnohlcy Common,' vowed Violet; and 
so saying, and avoiding a passage at the end of 
which a certain coffin was placed with a couple of 
watchers, and lights perpetually burning in the 
closed mom, these young women came down to 
the family dinner, far which the bell rang as usual. 

But before this. lady Jane conducted Rebceca 
to the apartments prepared (or her, which witli 
the rest of the house had assumed a very muoh 
improved appearance o( order and eorafort during 
Pitt's regency, and hero beholding that Mrs. Raw- 
don's modest little trunks had arrived, and were 
plac(«d In tho bedroom and drosBing-room adjoin- 
ing, helped her to take off her neat black bouneit 
and cloak, and asked her aister-ln-lnw in what 
more Hhe could be nscf ol. 

'What I should like best,' said Rebecca, 'would 
be to go to the nursery, and see your dear little 
children ;' on which the two ladies looked very 
kindly at each other, and went to that aportment 
hand in hand, 

Becky odjiilrcd littlo Matilda, who was not tiulte 
four years old. na the moat eliarming littJo love in 
the world; and the hoy, a little fellow of two 
years— pale, heavy-eyed, and largo-headed, she pro- 
nounced to bo a perfect prodigy in point of size. 
Intelligence, and beauty. 

'I wish mamma would not insist on giving him 
BO much medicine.' Lady Jane said, with a sigh. "I 
often think we should all be better without it.' 
And then Lady Jane and her new-found friend had 
' ono of tboee confidential medical eonversatioas 
about the. sfyll^o, which all motbeiB, and moat 
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iT ladyship's medical advice, which the money has gone to restore the splendour of the 

3t only gave, but, wrapped up in a bed- noble old family of which I am so proud to be a 

looking more like Lady Macbeth than member. I am sure Sir Pitt will make a much 

privately in the night to Becky's room better use of it than Rawdon would.' 

sol of favourite tracts, and a medicine of All these speeches were reported to Sir Pitt by the 

mposition, which she insisted that Mrs. most faithful of wives, and increased the favourable 

ould take. impression which Rebecca made ; so much so, that 

3t accepted the tracts, and began to ex- when on the third day after the funeral the family 

m with great interest, engaging the party were at dinner. Sir Pitt Crawley, carving 

1 a conversation concerning them and fowls at the head of the table, actually said to 

! of her soul, by which means she hoped Mrs. Rawdon, * Ahem ! Rebecca^ may I give you a 

dy might escape medication. But after wing?*— a speech which made the little woman's 

IS topics were exhausted. Lady Macbeth eyes sparkle with pleasure, 
quit Becky's chamber until her cup of 

: was emptied too ; and poor Mrs. Rawdon While Rebecca was prosecuting the above schemes 

lied actually to assume a look of grati- and hopes, and Pitt Crawley arranging the funeral 

;o swallow the medicine under the un- ceremonial and other matters connected with his 

d Dowager's nose, who left her victim future progress and dignity, and Lady Jane busy 

i a benediction. with her nursery, as far as her mother would let 

i much comfort Mrs. Rawdon ; her coun- her, and the sun rising and isetting, and the clock- 

s very queer when Rawdon came in and tower bell of the HaU ringing to dinner and to 

t had happened; and his explosions of prayers as usual, the body of the late owner of 

ere as loud as usual when Becky, with Queen's Crawley lay in the apartment which he 

1 she could not disguise, even though it had occupied, watched unceasingly by the prof es- 

own expense, described the occurrence, sional attendants who were engaged for that rite, 

le had been victimised by Lady South- A woman or two, and three or four undertaker's 

'd Steyne, and her son in London, had men, the best whom Southampton could furnish, v 

igh over the story, when Rawdon and dressed in black, and of a proper stealthy and i 

itumed to their quarters in May Fair, tragical demeanour, had charge of the remains, I 

id the whole scene for them. She put which they watched turn about, having the house- / 

cap and gown. She preached a great keeper's room for their place of rendezvous when/ 

he true serious manner : she lectured on off duty, where they played at cards in privacy and 

5f the medicine which she pretended to drank their beer. 

, with a gravity of imitation so perfect The members of the family and servants of the 

ould have thought it was the Countess's house kept away from the gloomy spot, where the 

1 nose through which she snuffled. * Give bones of the descendant of an ancient line of knights 

uthdown and the black dose,* was a con- and gentlemen lay awaiting their final consign- 

mongst the folks in Becky's little draw- ment to the family crypt. No regrets attended 

I May Fair. And for the first time in her them, save those of the poor woman who had hoped 

wrager Countess of Southdown was made to be Sir Pitt's wife and widow, and who had fied 

in disgrace from the Hall over which she had so 

remembered the testimonies of respect nearly been a ruler. Beyond her and a favour te 

ktion which Rebecca had paid personally old pointer he had, and between whom and himself 

in early days, and was tolerably well dis- an attachment subsisted during the period of his 

,rds her. The marriage, ill-advised as it imbecility, the old man had not a single friend to 

mproved Rawdon very much— that was mourn him, having indeed, during the whole course 

the Colonel's altered habits and demean- of his life, never taken the least pains to secure 

ad it not been a lucky union as regarded one. Could the best and kindest of us who depart 

if I The cunning diplomatist smiled in- from the earth have an opportunity of revisiting 

le owned that he owed his fortune to it, it, I suppose he or she (assuming that any Vanity 

fledged that he at least ought not to cry Fair feelings subsist in the sphere whither we are 

t it. His satisfaction was not removed bound) would have a pang of mortification at find- 

I's own statements, behaviour, and con- ing how soon our survivors were consoled. And 

so Sir Pitt was forgotten— like the kindest and best 
bled the deference which before had of us — only a few weeks sooner, 
im, caUing out his conversational powers Those who will may follow his remains to the 
nanner as quite to surprise Pitt himself, grave, whither they were borne on the appointed 
"•s inclined to respect his own talents, ad- day, in the most becoming manner, the family in 
a the more when Rebecca pointed them black coaches, with their handkerchiefs up to their 
. With her sister-in-law, Rebecca was noses, ready for the tears which did not come : the 
ily able to prove that it was Mrs. Bute undertaker and his gentlemen in deep tribulation : 
ho brought about the marriage which the select tenantry mourning out of compliment to 
ards so calumniated: that it was Mrs. the new landlord: the neighbouring gentry's car- 
rice — ^who hoped to gain all Miss Craw- riages at three miles an hour, empty, and in pro-j 
oe, and deprive Rawdon of his aunt's found affliction : the parson speaMng out the for- 
lich caused and invented all the wicked mula about * our dear brother departed.' As long as 
kinst Rebecca. * She succeeded in making we have a man's body, we play our Vanities upon 
lebecca said, with an air of angelical it, surrounding it with humbug and ceremonies, 
'but how can I be angry with a woman laying it in state, and packing it up in gilt nails 
Iven me one of the best husbands in the and velvet ; and we finish our duty by placing over 
ttd has not her own avarice been suffi- it a stone, written all over with lies. Bute's curate, 
Lished by the ruin of her own hopes, and a smart young fellow from Oxford, and Sir Pitt 
the property by which she set so much Crawley, composed between them an appropriate 
jtI* she cried; *dear Lady Jane, what Latin epitaph for the late lamented Baronet: and 
r poverty? I am used to it from child- the former preached a classical sermon, exhorting 
[ am often thankful that Miss Crawley's the STirvivoTB uoti to ^n^ '^^l \a ^E^^^, ^sjA^Ns&sswssl- 
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inff them in tho inObl respectful iorms that they 
albo would be one day ealleil upon to posH that 
gloomy and mysterious portal which had just closed 
upon tho remains of their lamented brother. Then 
tho tenantry mounted on horseback a^j^ain, or stayed 
and refreshed themselves at tho Crawley Arms. 
Then, after a lunch in the servants' hall at Queen's 
Crawley, the gentry's carriages wheeled off to their 
diflRorent destinations : then the imdertaker's men, 
taking the ropes, pulls, velvets, ostrich feathers, 
and other mortuary properties, clambered up on 
tho roof of the hearse, and rode off to Southampton. 
Their faces relapsed into a natural expression a^ 
the horses, clearing the lodge-gates, got into a 
brisker trot on the open road ; and squads of them 
might have been seen, speckling with black tho 
public-house entrances, with pewter-pots flashing in 
tho simshine. Sir Pitt's invalid-chah: was wheeled 

; away into a tool-house in the garden: the old 
pointer used to howl sometimes at first, but these 
were the only accents of grief which were heard 
in the Hall of which Sir Pitt Crawley, Baronet, 

' had been master for some threescore years. 

As the birds were pretty plentiful, and partridge- 
shooting is, as it were, the duty of an English gentle- 
man of statesman-like propensities. Sir Pitt Craw- 
ley, the first shock of grief over, went out a little 
and partook of that diversion in a white hat with 
a crape round it. The sight of those fields of stubble 
and turnips, now his own, gave him many secret 
joys. Sometimes, and with an exquisite humility, 
he took no gun, but went out with a peaceful bam- 
boo cane ; liawdon, his big brother, and the keepers 
blazing away at his side. Pitt's money and acres 
had a great effect upon his brother. The penniless 
.Qplonel became quite obsequious and respectful to 
the~'^T!a;d'-e^ JiisL lipuse, and despis^ t£e milksop 
Pitt no longer. RawdOii liabenod'^ith sympathy 
to his senior's prospects of planting and draining : 
gave his advice about the stables and cattle, rode 
over to Mudbury to look at a mare which he thought 
would carry Lady Jane, and offered to break her. 
The rebellious dragoon was quite humbled and 
subdued, and became a most creditable younger 
brother. He had constant bulletins from Miss 
Briggs in London respecting little Rawdon, who 
was left behind there: who sent messages of his 
own. 'I am very well,' he wrote. * I hope you are 
very well. I hope mamma is very well. The pony 
is very well. Grey takes me to ride in the Park. I 
can canter. I met the little boy who rode before. 
He cried when he cantered. I do not cry.' liawdon 
read these letters to his brother and Lady Jane, 
who was delighted with them. The Baronet pro- 
mised to take charge of the lad at school ; and his 
kind-hearted wife gave Rebecca a bank-note, beg- 
ging her to buy a present with it for her little 
nephew. 

One day followed another, and tho ladies of the 
house passed their life in those calm pursuits and 
amusements which satisfy country ladies. Bells 
rang to meals and to prayers. Tho young ladies 
took exercise on the pianoforte every morning 
after breakfast, Rebecca giving them the benefit 
of her instruction. Then they put on thick shoes 
and walked in the park and shrubberies, or beyond 
the imlings into the village, descending upon tho 
cottages, with Lady Southdown's medicine and 
tracts for the sick people there. Lady Southdown 
drove out in a pony-chaise, when Rebecca would 
take her place by the Dowager's side, and listen to 
her solemn talk with the utmost interest. She sang 
Handel and Haydn to the family of evenings, and 
engaged in a large piece of worsted work, as if she 
liad been bom to tho business, and as if this kind 



of life was to continne with her until she ^"^^ > 
sink to tho grave in a polite old age, leavingiegpw 
and a great quantity of oonsols behind let-^^^ 
there were not cares and duns, schemes, 8liifiB,flBB j 
poverty, waiting outside the park gates, to pounof^ 
upon her when she issued into the world agauL 

'It isn't difficult to be a country gentleoiaBk , 
wife,* Rebecca thought. *! think I could be i, 
good woman if I had five thousand a year. Ij 
could dawdle about in the nursery, and coontr 
apricots on the wall. I could water plants i&l 
green-house, and pick off dead leaves from ' 
geraniums. I could ask old women about 
rheumatisms, and order half-a-crown's voitiiflll 
soup for the poor. I shouldn't miss it mtioh, oni i I 
five thousand a year. I could even drive (wtki 
miles to dine at a neighbour's, and dieniift>' 
fashions of the year before last. I eoold p to 
church and keep awake in the great famSflBv: 
or go to sleep behind the curtains, and ^ V 
veil down, if I only had practice. I coMjf 
everybody if I had but the money. ThisiitM 
the conjurors here pride themselves upoiMfr 
They look down with pity upon us mhBW 
sinners who have none. They think themAHi 
generous if they give our children a five 
note, and us contemptible if we are without W) 
And who knows but Rebecca was right 1b ^ 
speculations— and that it was only a questifli' 
money and fortune which made the difference I 
twccn her and an honest woman? K yoa 
I temptations into account, who is to say that hi I 
I better than his neighbour? A comfortable 
of prosperity, if it does not make people honeiki 
least keeps them so. An alderman coming 
turtle-feast will not step out of his carriage to i 
a leg of mutton ; but put him to staxve, and 
he will not purloin a loaf. Becky consoled 
by so balancing the chances and equalising the #] 
tribution of good and evil in the world. 

Tho old haunts, the old fields and woods; A* 
copses, ponds, and gardens, the rooms of tlM ol^ 
house where she had spent a couple of years senk 
years ago, were all carefully revisited by her. Sh 
had been young there or comparatively so, for dM 
forgot the time when she ever was young— but she 
remembered her thoughts and feelings seven yean 
back, and contrasted them with tJiose which she 
had at present, now that she had seen the worid 
and lived with great people, and raised herself far 
beyond her original humble station. 

' I have passed beyond it because I have braiM' 
Becky thought, 'and almost all the rest of tkt 
world are fools. I could not go back and ccmBrt 
with those people now whom I used to meet inS! 
father's studio. Lords come up to my door iriA 
stars and garters instead of poor artists with screw 
of tobacco in their pockets. I have a gentlemai 
for my husband, and an earl's daughter tot m; 
sister in the very house where I was little bette 
than a servant a few years ago. But am I muc 
bettcr-to-do now in the world than I was when 
was the poor painter's daughter, and wheedled tb 
grocer round the comer for sugar and tea ? Suppos 
I had married Francis who was so fond .of mc- 
couldn't have been much poorer than I am nov 
Heigho I I wish I could exchange my position i 
society, and all my relations for a snug sum in th 
j Three per Cent. Consols ; ' for so it was that Beck 
.felt the Vanity of himian affairs, and it was in thoc 
^securities that she would have liked to cast andio 

It may, perhaps, have struck her that to ha\ 
been honest and humble, to have done her dut; 
and to have marched straightforward on her wa; 
would have brought her as near happiness as thi 
path by which she was striving to attain it. But, 
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life, and bullied her dreadfully afterguards, but no 
person presented herself suitable to his taste, and 
instead, he tyrannised over his unmarried daughter 
at home. She had a fine carriage and fine horses, 
and sate at the head of a table loaded with tho 




Jii*»t as the children at Queen's Crawley went round chances of her life, for Osborne's money and tho 
tbe room, where the body of their father lay,— if humdrum gloom which enveloped him. He had 
^'v^irfiecky had these thoughts, she was {tccustomed proposed for Miss Swartz, but had been rejected 
to -waJk round them, and not look in. She eluded scornfully by tho partisans of that lady, who 
bhexn, and despised them— or at least she was com- married her to a young sprig of Scotch nobility. Ho 
Daitted to the other path from which retreat was was a man to have married a woman out of low 
ttO'^ impossible. And for my part I believe that 
is the least active of all a man's moral 
—the very easiest to be deadened when 
and in some never wakened at all. We 
at being found out, and at the idea of shame 
ymiishment ; but the mere sense of wrong makes grandest plate. She had a cheque-book, a prize 
few people unhappy in Vanity Fair. footman to follow her when she walked, unlimited 

Xlebecca, during her stay at Queen's Crawley, credit, and bows and compliments from all tho 
as many friends of the Mammon of Unright- tradesmen, and all the appurtenances of an heiress ; 
as she could possibly bring under control, but she spent a woful time. The little charity-gir^; 
r Jano and her husband bado her farewell with at the Foundling, the sweeperess at tho crossing, 
'VFarmest demonstrations of good-will. They tho poorest under kitchen-maid in tho servantw' 
forward with pleasure to the time when tho hall, was happy compared to that unfortunate and 
•house in Gaunt Street being repaired and now middle-aged young lady, 
^tifled, they were to meet again in London. Frederick Bullock, Esq., of the house of Bullock, 
j^^J^ Southdown made her up a packet of medicine, Hulker & Bullock, had married Maria Osborne, 
jJPj- «ent a letter by her to tho Rev. Lawrence Grills, not without a great deal of difliculty and grumbling 
rS?^Orting that gentleman to save the brand who on Mr. Bullock's part. George being dei^ and cut 
'■ ^2?**""**^' ^® letter from the burning. Pitt ac- out of his father's will, Frederick insisted that the 
'?y*>^Hanied them with four horses in the carriage half of the old gentleman's property should be setUed 
"^^ Sudbury, having sent on their baggage in a ui>on his Maria, and indeed, for a long time, refused 
^ i; preyiously, accompanied with loads of game. * to come to the scratch ' (it was Mr. lYederick's own 
^^tow happy you will be to see your darling little expression) on any other terms. Osborne said Fred 
again,' Lady Crawley said, taking leave of her had agreed to take his daughter with twenty thou- 
^ jwoman. sand, and he should bind himself to no more. * Fred 

_ Oh, so happy ! ' said Rebecca, throwing up tho might take it, and welcome, or leave it, and go and 
eyes. She was inunensely happy to bo free be hanged.' Fred, whose hopes had been raised 
the plaoe, and yet loth to go. Queen's Crawley when George had been disinherited, thought him- 
abominably stupid; and yet the air there was self infamously swindled by tho old merchant, and 
thow purer than that which she had been ac- for some time made as if ho would break off tho 
^crtomed to breathe. Everybody had been dull, match altogether. Osborne withdrew his account 
2^ had been kind in their way. * It is all the in- from Bullock & Hulker's, went on 'Change with a 
■JJleiice of a long course of Three per Cents.,' Becky horsewhip, which he swore he would lay across tho 
*Bid to herself, and was right very likely. back of a certain scoundrel that should be nameless, 

Hcywever, the London lamps flashed joyfully as and demeaned himself in his usual violent manner. 
Uie stage rolled into Piccadilly, and Briggs had Jane Osborne condoled with her sister Maria during 
fMide a beautiful fire in Curzon Street, and little this family feud. 'I always told you, Maria, that 
Itawdim was up to welcome back his papa and it was your money he loved, and not you,' sho said 
mamma. soothingly. 

*He selected me and my money at any rate: ho 
didn't choose you and yours,' replied Maria, tossing 
up her head* 

The rupture was, however, only temporary. 
Fred's father and senior partners counselled him to 
take Maria, even with the twenty thousand settled, 
half down, and half at the death of Mr. Osborne, 
with the chances of the further division of tho 
property. So ho * knuckled down * again, to use his 
own plu*ase, and sent old Hulker with peaceable 
overtures to Osborne. It was his father, he said, 
who would not hear of tho match, andhad made tho 
difficulties ; he was most anxious to keep the engage- 
ment. Tho excuse was sulkily accepted by Mr. 
Osborne. Hulker & Bullock were a high family 
of the City aristocracy, and connected with tho 



CHAPTER XLII 
WHICH TREATS OF THE OSBORNE FAMILY 

ONSIDERABLE time has 
elapsed since we have seen 
our respectable friend, old 
Mr. Osborne of Russell 
Square. He has not been 
the happiest of mortals 
since last we met him. 
Events have occurred 
which have not improved 
his temper, and in more 
instances than one he has 
not been allowed to have 




* nobs ' at tho West End. It was something for the 
his own way. To be old man to be able to say, * My son, sir, of the house 
thwarted in this reasonable of Hulker, Bullock, & Co., sir; my daughter's 
desire was always very injurious to the old gentle- cousin. Lady Mary Mango, sir, daughter of tho 
man; and resistance became doubly exasperating Right Hon. the Earl of Castlemouldy.' In his 
when gout, age, loneliness, and the force of many imagination he saw his house peopled by the 'nobs.* 
disappointments combined to weigh him down. So ho forgave young Bullock, and consented that 
His stiff black hair began to grow quite white soon tho marriage should take place. 
after his son's death ; his face grew redder ; his It was a grand affair— the bridegroom's relatives 
hands trembled moro and moro as he poured out giving the breakfast, their habitations being near 
his s^ass of port wine. He led his clerks a dire life St. George's, Hanover Square, where the business 
in the dty: his family at home were not much took place. The 'nobs of the West End,' were in- 
haiipler. I doubt if Rebecca, whom we have seen vited, and many of them signed the book. Mr. 
ptoa^ prayi ng for consols, would have exchanged Mango and Lady Mary Mango were there, with 
her poYerty and the dare-devil excitement and the doeu: young Gwendoline sind Guineye^ M.i&a&si!^ 

M 
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UH bridcHmaids ; Colonel Bludycr of the Drngoon 
Guards (oldest son of the houHC of Bludycr Brothern, 
Mincing Lane), another cousin of the bridegroom, 
and the Honourable Mrs. Bludycr ; the Honourable 
(Icorge Boulter, Lord Levant's son, and his huly. 
Miss Mango that was ; Lord Viscount Castlotoddy; 
Honourable James M'MuU and Mrs. M'Mull (for- 
merly ^liss Swart z), and a host of fashionables, who 
liave all married into Ijombard Street, and dono 
u great deal to ennoble Cornhill. 

The yoimg couple had a house near Berkeley 
Square, and a small villa at Boehampton, among 
the banking colony there. Fred was considered to 
have made rather a mesalliance by the ladies of 
his family, whose grandfather had been in a Charity 
School, and who were allied through the husbands 
with some of the best blood in England. And Maria 
was bound, by superior pride and great care in the 
composition of her visiting-book, to make up for the 
defects of birth; and felt it her duty to see her 
father and sister as little as possible. 

That she should utterly break with the old man, 
who had still so many scores of thousand pounds 
to give away, is absurd to suppose. Fred Bullock 
would never allow her to do that. But she was 
still young and incapable of hiding her feelings : 
and by inviting her papa and sister to her third- 
rate parties, and beha\'ing very coldly to them when 
they came, and by avoiding Russell Square, and 
indiscreetly begging her father to quit that odious 
vulgar place, she did more harm than all Frederick's 
diplomacy could repair, and perilled her chance of 
her inheritance like a giddy heedless creature as 
she was. 

'So Russell Square is not good enough for Mrs. 
Maria, hay?' said the old gentleman, rattling up 
the carriage- windows as he and his daughter drove 
away one night from Mrs. Frederick Bullock's after 
dinner. 'So she Invites her father and sister to a 
second day's dinner (if those sides, or ontrya, as she 

calls 'em, weren't served yesterday, I *m d d), and 

to meet City folks and littery men, and keeps the 
carls, and the ladies, and the honourables to her- 
self. Honourables? Damn honourables. I am a 
plain British merchant, I am : and could buy the 
beggarly hounds over and over. Lords, indeed !— 
why, at one of her swarreys I saw one of 'em speak 
to a dam fiddler— a f ellar I despise. And they won't 
come to Russell Square, won't they ? Why, I Tl lay 
my life I've got a better glass of wine, tind pay a 
better figure for it, and can show a handsomer ser- 
vice of silver, and can lay a better dinner on my 
mahogany, than ever they see on theirs— the cring- 
ing, sneaking, stuck-up fools. Drive on quick, 
James ; I want to get back to Russell Square— ha, 
ha ! ' and he sank back into the comer with a furious 
laugh. With such reflections on his own superior 
merits, it was the custom of the old gentleman not 
imfrequently to console himself. 

Jane Osborne could not but concur in these 
opinions respecting her sister's conduct ; and when 
Mrs. Frederick's first-bom, Frederick Augustus 
Howard Stanley Devereux Bullock, was bom, old 
Osborne, who was invited to the christening and 
to bo godfather, contented himself with sending 
the child a gold cup, with twenty guineas inside it 
for the nurse. * That's more than any of your 
lords will give, I 'U warrant,' he said, and refused 
to attend at the ceremony. 

The splendour of the gift, however, caused great 
satisfaction to the house of Bullock. Maria 
thought that her father was very much pleased 
with her, and Frederick augrured the best for his 
little son and heir. 

One can fancy the pangs with which Miss 
OsboTDO in her solitude in Russell Square read 



the Morning Post, where her sister^s nun 
occurred every now and then in the aitidu 
headed * Fashionable Reunions,' and where cte 
had an opportunity of readinfir a descriptkiD d 
Mrs. F. Bullock's costume, when presented at the 
drawing-room by Lady Fr^erica Bullock, idoh 
own life, as we have said, admitted Gt no socli 
grandeur. It was an awful existence. She had to 
get up of bla<;k winter's mornings to make broak- 
f ast for her scowling old father, who would haT6 
turned the whole house out of doors if lusteahad 
not been ready at half -past eight. She renuunfli 
silent opposite to him, listening to the um hiseiBK 
and sitting in tremor while the parent read fab 
paper, and consumed his accustomed portioDflf 
muffins and tea. At half -past nine he rose aoi 
went to the City, and she was ahnoet free tiB 
dinner-time, to make visitations in the kiteboi 
and to scold the servants : to drive abroad aoi 
descend upon the tradesmen, who were jat- 
digiously respectful : to leave her cards and faff 
papa's at the great glum respectable hooBeatf 
their City friends; or to sit alone in the boy 
drawing-room, expecting visitors, and worfajngit 
a huge piece of worsted by the fire, on theaoft; 
hard by the great Iphigenia clock, which tiflM 
and tolled with mournful loudness in the di«9 
room. The great glass over the mantelpiA 
faced by the other great console-glass at thi 
opposite end of the room, increased and multtpltf 
between them the brown holland bag in ihA 
the chandelier hung; until you saw these ImM* 
holland bags fading away in endless perspecttiw^ 
and this apartment of Miss Osborne's seemed tfei 
centre of a system of drawing-rooms. When ^ 
removed the cordovan leather from the grtf^ 
piano, and ventured to play a few notes onlt>lt 
soimded with a mournful sadness, startling ttl 
dismal echoes of the house. George's pictoie ml 
gone, and laid upstairs in a lumber-room in tha 
garret ; and though there was a consdousneaB at 
him, and father and daughter often instinctlvrif 
knew that they were thinking of him, no mentioa 
was ever made of the brave and once darling 8Qii> 

At five o'clock Mr. Osborne came back to lih 
dinner, which he and his daughter took in GdlcMe 
(seldom broken, except when he swore and was 
savage if the cooking was not to his liking), or 
which they shared twice in a month with a party 
of dismal friends of Osborne's rank and age. Old 
Dr. Gulp and his lady from Bloomsbury Square: 
old Mr. Frowser, the attorney, from Bedford Row, 
a very great man, and from his business, hand4i»* 
glove with the 'nobs at the West End': old 
Colonel Livermore, of the Bombay Army, ajid 
Mrs. Livermore, from Upper Bedford Place : dd 
Serjeant Tof^ and Mrs. Tof^ : and sometimes old 
Sir Thomas Coffin and Lady Coffin, from Bedford 
Square. Sir Thomas was celebrated as a hanging 
judge, and the particular tawny port was produced 
when he dined v^rith Mr. Osborne. 

These people and their like gave the pompons 
Russell Square merchant pompous dinners back 
again. They had solemn rubbers of whist, when 
they went upstairs after drinking, and thcdr 
carriages were called at half -past ten. Many rich 
people, whom we poor devils are in the habit of 
envying, lead contentedly an existence like that 
above described. Jane Osborne scarcely ever met 
a man under sixty, and almost the only bachelor 
who appeared in their society was Mr. Smirk, the 
celebrated lady's doctor. 

I can't say that nothing had occurred to disturb 
the monotony of this awful existence : the fact is, 
there had been a secret in poor Jane's life which 
had made her father more savage and morose 
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ua. even nature, pride, and over-feeding had the commands of their brother the Major in India 
bd.e him. This secret was connected with Miss (for whom their papa had a prodigious respect) 
irt, who had a cousin an artist, Mr. Smee, very that they paid attention to Mrs. George ; for the 
.ebrated since as a portrait-painter and R.A., Major, the godfather and guardian of Amelia's 
t who once was glad enough to give drawing- little boy, stiU hoped that the child's grandfather 
tsons to ladies of fashion. Mr. Smee has forgotten might be induced to relent towards him, and 
lere Russell Square is now, but he was glad ackiaowledge him for the Bake of his son. The 
oxigh to vis.t it in the year 1818, when Miss Misses Dobbin kept Miss Osborne acquainted with 
ibome had instruction from him. the state of Amelia's affairs ; how she was living 
Smee (formerly a pupil of Sharpe of Frith Street, with her father and mother : how poor they were : 
dissolute, irregular, and unsuccessful man, but a how they wondered what men, and such men as 
An with great knowledge of his art), being the their brother and deajc Captain Osborne, could And 
yusin of Miss Wirt, we say, and introduced by in such an insignificant little chit: how she was 
er to Miss Osborne, whose hand and heart were still, as heretofore, a namby-pamby milk-and-water 
SE free after various incomplete love affairs, felt affected creature— but how the boy was really the 
'great attachment for this lady, audit is believed noblest little boy ever seen— for the hearts of all 
BBpired one in her bosom. Miss Wirt was the women warm towards young children, and the 
XAifidante of this intrigue. I know not whether sourest spinster is kind to them, 
ihensed to leave the room where the master and One day, after great entreaties on the part of the 
^pupU were i)ainting, in order to give them an Misses Dobbin, Amelia allowed little George to go 
pporconity for exchanging those vows and senti- and pass a day with them at Denmark Hill— a 
HKnts which cannot be uttered advantageously part of which day she spent herself in writing to 
N the presence of a third party: I know not the Major in India. She congratulated him on the 
Mietiiier she hoi)ed that should her cousin succeed happy news which his sisters had just conveyed to 
^ carrying off the rich merchant's daughter, he her. She prayed for his prosperity, and that of the 
vould give Miss Wirt a portion of the wealth bride he had chosen. She thanked him for a 
Vliich she had enabled him to win— all that is thousand, thousand kind offices and proofs of 
ortaJn is, that Mr. Osborne got some hint of the steadfast friendship to her in her affliction. She 
niiisaction, came back from the City abruptly, told him the last news about little Georgy, and 
04 entered the drawing-room with his bamboo how he was gone to si)end that very day with his 
Uie; found the painter, the pupil, and the com- sisters in the country. She underlined the letter a 
E^on all looking exceedingly pale there ; turned great deal, and she signed herself affectionately 
^ former out-of-doors with menaces that he his ^end, Amelia Osborne. She forgot to send 
^Ould bresik every bone in his skin, and half -an- any message of kindness to Iiady O'Dowd, as her 
Our afterwards dismissed Miss Wirt likewise, wont was— and did not mention Glorvina by name, 
ticking her trunks down the stairs, trampling on and only in italics, as the Major's hridCy for 
Or band-boxes, and shaking his fist at her hac^ey whom she begged blessings. But the news of the 
(tach, as it bore her away. marriage removed the reserve which she had kept 
Jane Osborne kept her bedroom for many days, up towards him. She was glad to be able to own and 
the was not sJlowed to have a companion after- feel how warmly and gratefully she regarded him 
raids. Her father swore to her that she should —and as for the idea of being jealous of Glorvina 
tot have a shilling of his money if she made any (Glorvina, indeed 1), Amelia would have scouted 
oatch without his concurrence ; and as he wanted it if an angel from Heaven had hinted it to her. 
. woman to keep his house, he did not choose that That night, when Georgy came back in the pony- 
he should marry : so that she was obliged to give carriage in which he rejoiced, and in which he 
ip all projects with which Cupid had any share, was driven by Sir Wm. Dobbin's old coachman, he 
hiring her papa's life, then, she resigned herself had round his neck a fine gold chain and watch. 
D the manner of existence here described, and He said an old lady, not pretty, had given it him, 
ras content to be an old maid. Her sister, mean- who cried and kissed him a great deal. But he 
rhile, was having children with finer names every didn't like her. He liked grapes very much. And 
ear-^and the intercourse between the two g^w he only Uked his mamma. Amelia shrunk and 
iinter continually. 'Jane and I do not move in started: the timid soul felt a presentiment of 
lie same sphere of life,' Mrs. Bullock said. *I terror when she heard that the relations of the 
Bgard her as a sister, of course '—which means— child's father had seen him. 

rhat does it mean when a lady says that she Miss Osborne came back to give her father his 

^;ards Jane as a sister? dinner. He had made a good speculation in the 

City, and was rather in a good humour that day, 

It has been described how the Misses Dobbin and chanced to remark the agitation under which 

ved with their father at a fine villa at Denmark she laboured. 'What's the matter. Miss Osborne?' 

BU, where there were beautiful graperies and he deigned to say. 

each-trees which delighted little Georgy Osborne. The woman burst into tears. *0 sir,' she said, 

he Misses Dobbin, who drove often to Brompton 'I've seen little George. He is as beautiful as an 

) see our dear Amelia, came sometimes to Russell angel— and so like him ! ' The old man opposite to 

quare too, to pay a visit to their old acquaintance her did not say a word, but flushed up, and began 

Uaa Osborne. I believe it was in consequence of to tremble in every limb. 
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nila of be 
rcBunent 
1 altered 

and of tbc 
(inivo Colonel 
■! p Michael 
ODowd Tine 

18 dealt L nd 
with that 

t officer iL. 

rily 11 th n en ho I a i. (,ood stomnchs and 
good tempers, and are not perplexed over much 
by fatiguD or the braib. The Colonel plays a good 
knife and fork at UfHa, and resumes those weapons 
with great buoccrs at dinner. He smokes his 
hookah nftocbothmCBlE.paJf^ away oa quietly while 
his wife aoolda liim as ho did under the flre of tho 
French at Waterloo. Age and boat have not 
diminished the activity or tho eloquence of tho 
descendant of the Malonya and the Molloys. Her 
ladyship, our old acquaintance, in as much at homo 
at SWias as at Brussels, in the cantonment as 
under tho tontE. On the march you saw her at tho 
head of the regiment seated on a royal elephant, a 
noble sight. Monntfld on that boaat, she baa been 
Into action with tigers In tho jungle : she has boen 
received by native princes, who have welcomed 
her and Glorvina Into the rec«SBea o( their zenanas 
and offisred her shawls and jewels which it went t« 
her heart l« refuse. The sentries of aU arms salute 
her wherever she makes her appearance, and she 
touches her hat gravely to their salutation. Lady 
O'Dowd Is one of the greatest ladies in the Pre- 
iddcncy of Madras— her quarrel with Lady Smith, 
wife of Sir Minos Smitb, tbo puisne Judge, ta sttU 
remembered by some at Madras, when the Cotoncl's 
lady snapped hoc fingera in the judge's lady'a (ace, 
and said alic'd never atlr afoot before ever a beg- 
garly civilian. Even now, though it Is flve-and- 
twenty years ago, people remember Lady O'Dowd 
dancing a jig at Govemraont House, where she 
danced down two aides-de-camp, a major of 
Madras cavalry, and two gentlemen of the Civi! 
Service; and persuaded by Major Dobbin, CD., 
second In command of the — th. to retire to tbo 
Bupper-room, laaeata noTuIuTn satiata receSBit. 

Peggy O'Dowd Is indeed the same as ever ; bind 
In act and thought :. impetuous in temper ; eager to 
command; a tyrant over her Michael: a dragon 
amongst all the ladles of the regiment; a moUier 
toall the young men, whom she tends in their rick- 
non, dctenda in all their scrapes, and with whom 
Ijtdy PesSi' 'B Immensely popular. But the sub- 



altcroB' and captains' lBdlefi(the H^OT is nui 
cabal BKalnst her a good deaL They aay Unt I 
Glorvina gives hereolf BlTB, Hjid that Peggy bentaii 
Intolerably domineering. She interfered iritlt i j 
little congregation which Mrs. Kirk hod BotnT,>iid 
laugl cd the young men a,viKj from her asm 
ata i g that a soldier's wife had no '.usIneeH to 

parwn: that Mra. Kirk would be much bt 

mendlngherbuaband'Bclotbes: aJid, If tberegiiiMB! J 
anted sermons, that she had the flnast ^ "' 
orld llioso of her uncle the Dean. She a 
put a termination to a Olitatlim which lieuteuil 
btubble of the regiment had commenced with lb 
»<ui^con'a wife, threatening to come down iip> 
stubble for tho money which ho had borroweiitKi 
her {tor tlie young fellow was still of an extra vagal 
t m> unlcaa he broke off at once and went U ' 
C ape on sick leave. On the other hand, she ho 
nndHheltOTGd Mrs. Posky, who fled from her bn 
low ono night, pursued by her infuriate hufib 
V e ding his second brandy-bottle, and adi . 
carried Posky through the delirium tremenaiJ 
brokehimoff the habit of drinking, which had gnm 
upon that officer as all evil habits will gravnpa 
men In a word, In adversity she was &e boStf 
con forters. in good fortune the most troublcHV 
of friends : having a perfectly good opinion at ba- 
self always, and an Indomitablo rosolution ' 

Among other points, she had made up her tcial 
that Glorvina should marry our old Mend DobUn. 
Mra O'Dowd knew the Major's expectatloM ul 
appreciated his good quaJities, and the high dut 
acl^r vhich he enjoyed in hia profession. Glorrliii, 
a very handsome, frcsh-colout^, black-haired, btat- 1 
eyed young lady, who could ride a horse, or pliji I 
sonatta with any girl out of tho County Cub ■ 
seemed to be the I'ery person destinod ba Insun I 
Dobbin's happinesB— much more than that [XW I 
good litde weak-spurted Amelia, about whom le I 
used to take on so- ' Look at Glorvina enter i I 
room.' Mrs. O'Dowd would say, ' and compare h« I 
with that poor Mrs. Osborne, who couldn't say b> I 
toagoose. She'd be worthyof you. Major— yoa'rg I 
a Quiet man yourself, and wont some ono to t(& I 
forye. And thoughdiedoesnotcomeof auchgood I 
hlood as the Malonya or Molloys, let me tell ye, | 
she 'b of an ancient family that any nobleman ndgbt I 
be proud to marry into.' 

But before she had oomet«aucha resolution, and 
dotermined to suhjugate Major Dobbin byh^eit- 
dearments, it must be owned that Glorvina had 
practised them a good deal elsewhere- She had 
had a season In Dublin, and who knows how many b 
Cork, Killamey, and Mallow I She had flirted wIUi 
all the marriageable officers whom the depflts of her 
country afforded, and all the bachelor squires who 
seemed eligible. She had been engaged to be 
married a half score times In Ireland, bosidea the 
clergyman at Bath, who used her so III. She had 
flirted all the way \r> Madras with the Captain and 
chief -mate of the Ramchunder East IndiaJnan, and 
had a season at tho Presidency with her brother 
and Mrs- O'Dowd who was staying there, while the 
Mi^or of the regiment was In command at tho 
station. H^verybody admired her there ; everybody 
danced with her : but no one proposed who was 
worth the marrying. One or two eiceedlngly young 
BuhalteruB sighed after her, and a beardless dvHiau 
or two; but she rejected these as beneath her pre- 
tensions : and other and younger vii^ns tJian 
Glorvina were married before her. There an 
women, and handsome women too, who bare this 
fortune in life. They tall In love with the utmost 
generosity ; they ride and walk with half the Army 
list, though they draw near to forty, and yet th« 
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Ulas O'GntdTi nr« Mlm aaradTS Etdll : Olorvlna dnets with him, and Ladf (yOomd would rUe and 

pHTHlBted that but for Lady O'Dowd's unlucky artleaaly quit the room when the young conpla 

Quarrel with the Judge's lady, she would have were bo eogaKed. GlorvlnB forced the M^or to 

madB a good match at Madras, where old' Mr. rida with her of morninKS. The whole contomneat 

Ohntney. who waa at the bead of the Civil Service saw them set out and return. She was constantly 

(and who afMrworda married Misa Dolby, a, young writing notes over 1o him at hiti house, borrowing 

ladr, only thirteen years of age, who had juat hie booiifl, and scoring with her great pendl-inarlo 

arrived from school in Hurope), was Juat at the point such pasMgea of sentiment or humour as awakened 

Of propoeinK to her. her sympathy. She horrowed his horses, his ser. 

Well, although Lady O'Dowd and Olorvina vanta, his spoons, and palanquhi,— no wonder that 

quarrelled a great number of times every day. and public rumour assigned her to him, and that the 

upon almost erery ooncelvable snhject— Indeed, If Uajor's sisters in England ahoold fancy they were 

Wok OTNtwd bad not posseaeed the temper of an about to have a sister-in-law. 

angel, two audi womea constantly about his ears Dobbin, wbo was tbns vigorously bcalc^ed, was, 

would have driven him out of his aenses— yet they in the meanwhile. In a stat« of the most odious 

B^eed between themselves on this point, that tranquillity. He used to laugb when the young 




a should marry Major Dobbin, and were fellows of the reglmenC joked him about Glorvlna's 

detarlDtaed that the bfejor should have no rest manifest attentions t« him. 'Bah!' said he, 'she 

tmUl tbe anuigament was brought alraut. Undis- Is only keeping her band In— abe practises upon ma 

mayed by tarty or fifty prcTious defeats, Olorvina as she does upon Mrs. Tozer's piano, because It's 

laid llege to bim. She sang Irish melodies at Mm the most bandy instrument in tbe station. I am 

tmoBadnglr. She asked bim so frequently and much too battered and Old for auoh a fine young 

paQiedoally, will ye come to the bower) that it is a lady as Qlorrimi.' And so he went on riding with 

VOndOT bow any man of feeling could have reelstsd her, and copying music and verses into bar albums, 

'" ■ ■' 'kn. She was never tired of inquiring if and playing at chess with her very submlsalvely ; 

1 his young days faded ; and was ready for It is with these simple amusements that some 

_id weep like Deadomona at the stories of ofHcersln Indiaaroacoustomed towhUeawoyUieir 

htaduiKn* and bis campaigns. It has been said that leiauro moments; wliilB others of a less domeatlo 

oar kODort and dear old friend used to perform on turn bunt b(%s, and shoot snipes, or tgucUA «s&. 

Um lint* In private: Olorvina Insisted upon having smo^Q(Ai«in»AB,ui&^AXje^%'iti!«Q»^'»^'^'^'™^^^ 
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aod-watOT. AafoESlrMlohaolOT>owd,lhouabliis 
ladr and hcr iilittflr both ur^od blm to coll upon the 
Major to oxpUla hlmttolf . nnd noC Icoop on lorturlug 
a poor InnocoDt gir\ in tliat ithamDful wn;-, the old 
Koldier rafuBixl polnt-blcuik to havo anyUiiiiK 



a In ttalB Btialn, protesting thron^unit u to Ibi 
ELremo satlalactlan of tlia wrltn'. 
Thin liitt«r, wbloh E^ved b7 the very aame aUp 
iMoh brought out I*dy O'Dowd'a box o( mllHiiBj 
from London land which you in»y be enra Dobbta 



witii the conriplruFy,— "Faith, tbo Mnjor'ii bis opened before on? one of the other psoksts Tbkt 
enough to chooHu fur hlnixuK,' Sir Hlchael nald; tbe mall brought him) put tho moelveT Inloaiidi* 
'bo 11 ask yo when ha wantH yo;' or clxobe would atato of mind that Olorvina. and her pink aaUn. Hid 
turn thematt«rotrjocularly,doclarliiK'thBt Dobbin ovoiytbing belonging to her became perfeuUyodlira 
wafi too young to keep houxe, and hod written bomo 
to ask lavo o( hl» momma.' Nay, ho wool farther, 
and in piivate communicationH with hla Major, 
would caution and rally hlin, crying, 'Mind your 
d. Dob, my boy, them glrla ia boat on miucblef— me 
lady baa juHtgotabox of Howna from Europe, and 
there 'h a pink isatin for Glorvlna. which will flnixh 
ro, Dob, If it's In the power of woman or eatln to 

But the truth is, neither beauty nor fashion could 
ooaguer him. Our honeut friend had but ono Idea 
of a woman In his head, and tliab ono did not in the 
least resemble Miss Olorvlna O'Dowd in pink satin. 
A gentle little woman In black, with large eyes and 
brown hair, seldom speaking, save when spoken to, 
and then in a voice not the least resembling Miss 
Glorvlna's— a eoft young mother tending an Infant 
and beckoning the Major up with a smile to look at 
hini— a rosy-checked laaa coming singing into tho 
zoom in Russell Square or bulging on Qeorge 
Osborne's arm happy and loving— there was but 
this image that Oiled onr honest Major's mind by 
day and by night and r^gned over it always. Very 
likely Amelia was not liko the portrait the Major 
hod formed of her. There was a Qgure in a book of 
fashions which his sifltere had in England, and with 
which William hod mode away privately, pasting 
it into the lid of his desk, and fancying he saw some 
resemblance to Mrs. Osbomo in the print, whereas 
1 have aeon it, and can voitch that it la but the 
piotore of a hlgh-waiated gown with an impossible 
doll's face simpering over it— and, perhaps, Mr. 

Dobbin's sentimental Amelia was no more like the _ . ,_ 

real ono than this absurd little print which he the sex In generEd. Everythhig annoyed him tint 
cherished. But what man in love, of us, is better day— tbo parade was insiiSbrably hot and weui- i 
informed!— orishemucbhappierwhen he sBBsand some. Good heavensi was a man of Intellect to 
owns his delusloni Dobbin was under this spell, waste his lllo, day after day, inspecting croHB-beltB, 
He did not bother his friends and the public much and putting fools through their manCBUTrest Tfaft 
about his feelings, or indeed lose bis natural zest or senseless (Matter of the yonng men at meas W 
appetite on account of them. His head has grizzled more than ever jarring. What oared he, a man on 
elnoe we saw him last ; and a line or two of silver the high road to forty, to know how many snipes 
may be seen in the soft brown hair liltewise. But Lieutenant Smith had shot, or what were the po^ 
hisfeelingsarenotin Uialeastchanged or oldened; formooces of Ensign Brown's maref Tho jokes 
and his love remains as fresh as a man's recoUec- aboat tho table Slled him with shame. He was too 
tlons of boyhood ore. old to listen to the liantsr of the sasistant-BiiTBeoa 

We havo said how the two Miss Dobbins and and the slang of the youngsters, at which old 
Amelia, the Major's correspondents in Europe. O'Dowd, with bis bold head and rod face, ^nghed 
wrote Mm letters from England ; Mrs. Osborne con- quite easily. The old man had listened to those 
gratulating him with great candour and cordiality jokes any time these thirty years— Dobbin himaoif 
upon his approaching nuptials with Miss O'Dowd, had been fifteen years hearing them. And after 

'Your sister has justklndly visited me,' Amelia the boisterous dulness of the moss-table, the 
■wrote In her letter, ' and informed me of an iiUereet' quarrels and scandal of the ladies of the pegirnent ! 
ing event, upon which I beg to oSCt my most sincere It was unbearable, shameful. * O Amelia. Amelia,' 
conaratvlaUons. I hope tho young lady to whom I he thought, ' you to whom I have been so faltblnl, 
' ' ited will in every respect —you reproach me I It is because you cannot feel 




'Dhim. The Major cursed the talk of ' 



prove worthy of one who Is himself all 

and goodness. The poor widow has only her prayers yoi 

toofffer, and her cordial wishes for KOiw-jfrOffpnTij/ mo 

Georgy sends his love to hia dear godpapa, and thl 

hopes tliat you wUl not forget him. I tell >iim that Wi 

yon ore about to form other tiet, with one who I am wo 

auremeritsoHytmriyftcWon, but that although such altogethei^-so bootless and i 

Uesmustof coutsebeQieetTongeBtandmostBaored, stmggle. so ohaerless and dreary the pnMpeot. 

&nd supersede aU otAers, yet thati am sure the seemed to him. Be lay all tJiat night deepen 

widow and the child whom you have ever protecl«d and yearning to go home. Amelia's letter had 

^iioveSviDlaXvr&jBhaveaeonia- in vow heart.' fallen as a tdonk upon bim. No fldelity, do a«o- 

'. slant trnthand passion, oould move her Into warmth. 



I drag on this wearisome life. And 
L rewara me after years of devotlmi by giving 

your blessing upon my marriage, forsooUi, with 
I flaunting Irish girl I ' Sick and sorry felt poor 
lliom : moro than ever wretched and lonely. He 

lid like to have done with life and its vanity 



73ifi letter wbScb has been before nlladed to, w 
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^^e -would not see that he loved her. Tossing in brother,— gathered together all the possible bad 

^^ bed, he spoke out to her. 'Gk)odGod» Amelia!' news which she could collect, abused him and 

l^o sadd, ' don't yon know titiat I only love you in the read him lectures with sisterly frankness, and al- 

''^orld— yon, who are a stone to me— you, whom I ways left him miserable for the day after 'dcctrest 

■ tended through months and months of illness and William' had achieved the perusal of one of hei 

gP^to, and who bade me farewell with a smile on epistles— the truth must be told that dearest 

y^ina face, and foigot me before the door shut William did not hurry himself to break the seal 

tietween us ! ' The native servants lying outside of Miss Dobbin's letter, but waited for a particu- 

1^ verandahs beheld with wonder the Major, so larly favourable day and mood for doing so. A 

OQid and quiet ordinarily, at present so passionately fortnight before, moreover, he had written to scold 

Mpoved and cast down. Would she have pitied him her for telling those absurd stories to Mrs. Osborne, 

l^ad she seen him? He read over and over all the and had despatched a letter in reply to that lady, 

letters which he ever had from her— letters of undeceiving her with respect to the reports con- 

onsiness relative to the little proi)erty which he ceming him, and assuring her that *he had no 

n«linade her believe her husband had left to her— sort of present intention of altering his condition.* 

wief notes of invitation— every scrap of writing Two or three nights after the arrival of the 

^lat she had ever sent to him— how cold, how kind, second package of letters, the Major had passed 

*ww hopeless, how selfish, they were ! the evening pretty cheerfully at Lady CDowd'a 

Had there been some kind gentle soul near at house, where Glorvina thought that he listened 

'^And who could read and appreciate this silent with rather more attention than usual to tho 

fiWnerous heart, who knows but that the reign of Meeting of the Wathers, the Minsthrel Boy, and 

:^^elia might have been over, and that friend one or two other specimens of song with which 

Y^^liAni's love might have flowed into a kinder she favoured him (the truth is, he was no more 

flannel? But there was only Glorvina of the jetty listening to Glorvina than to the howling of the 

^ !^%^ots with whom his intercourse was familiar, jackals in the moonlight outside, and the delusion 

^d this dashing young wonum was not bent upon was her's as usual), and having played his game 

*^ing the Major, but rather on making the Major at chess with her (cribbage with the surgeon was 

^^nire Jier—e, most vain and hopeless task too. Lady O'Dowd's favourite evening pastime). Major 

r^least considering the means that the poor girl Dobbin took leave of the Colonel's family at his 

Jj^ssessed to carry it out. She curled her hair and \isual hour, and retired to his own house. 

*Jowed her shoulders at him, as much as to say. There on his table his lister's letter lay re- 

^u. ye ever see such jet ringlets and such a com- preaching him. He took it up, ashamed rather of 

^^^^xion? She grinned at hhn so that he might his negligence regarding iU and prepared himself 

?^ that every tooth in her head was sound— and for a disagreeable hour's communing with that 

^^ never heeded all these charms. Very soon crabbed-hsuaded absent relative. ... It may have 

rter the arrival of the box of millinery, and per- been an hour after the Major's departure from the 

; P^ps indeed in honour of it. Lady O'Dowd and the Colonel's house— Sir Michael was sleeping the 

j ^^es of the King's Regiment gave a ball to the sleep of the just ; Glorvina had arranged her black 

V^ompany's Regiments and the civilians at the ringlets in iiie innumerable little bits of paper, in 

^^tion. Glorvina sported the killing pink frock, which it was her habit to confine them ; Lady 

'^tid the Major, who attended the party and walked O'Dowd, too, had gone to her bed in the nuptial 

"^ery ruefully up and down the rooms, never so chamber, on the grotmd-floor, and had tucked her 

^nch as perceived the pink garment. Glorvina musquito ourtcdns round her fair form, when the 

Canoed past him in a fury with skll the young sub- guard at the gates ot the Commanding-officer's 

^litems of the station, and the Major was not in the compound beheld Major Dobbin, in the moonlight, 

least jealous of her performance, or angry because rushing towards the house with a swift step and 

Captfldn Bangles of the Cavalry handed her to a very agitated countenance, and he passed the 

(sapper. It was not jealousy, or frocks, or shoulders, sentinel and went up to the windows of the 
that could move him, and Glorvina had nothing Colonel's bed-chamber. 
more. 'O'Dowd— Colonel 1' said Dobbin, and kept up a 

So these two were each cxemplif3ring the Vanity great shouting, 
of this life, and each longing for what he or she 'Heavens, Meejor!' said Glorvina of the curl> 
coidd not get. Glorvina cried with rage at the papers, putting out her head too from her window, 
fedlure. She had set her mind on the Major 'more 'Wliat is it. Dob, me boy?' said the Colonel, 
than on any of the others,' she owned, sobbing, expecting there was a fire in the station, or that 
'Hell break my heart, he will, Peggy,' she would the route had come from headquarters, 
whimper to her sister-in-law when they were good *I— I must have leave of absence. I must go 
friends; 'sure every one of me frocks must be to England— on tho most urgent private afiSetirs,' 
taken in— it's such a skeleton I'm growing.' Fat Dobbin said. 

or thin, laughing or melancholy, on horseback or 'Good heavens, what has happened!' thought 
the mnsic-stool, it was all the same to the Major. Glorvina, trembling with all tho i>apillotes. 
And the Colonel, puffing his pipe and listening to 'I want to be off— now— to-night,' Dobbin con- 
these complaints, would suggest that Glory should tinned ; and the Colonel getting up, came out to 
have some black frocks out in the next box from parley with him. 

London, and told a mysterious story of a lady in In the postscript of Miss Dobbin's cross-letter 
Irelsmd who died of grief for the loss of her bus- the Major had just come upon a paragraph, to the 
band before she got ere a one. following effect :— ' I drove yesterday to see your 

While the Major was going on in this tantalising old CLcqttaintance, Mrs. Osborne. The wretched 
way, not proposing, and declining to fall in love, place they live at, since they were bankrupts, you 
there oame another ship from Europe bringing know— Mr. S., to judge from a brass pUUe on the 
letters on board, and amongst them some more door of his hut (it is little better) is a coal-merchant. 
for the heartless man. These were home letters. The little boy, your godson, is certainly a fine 
bearing an earlier post-mark than that of the child, though forward, and inclined to be saucy 
fonner packets, and as Major Dobbin recognised and self-willed. But we have taken notice of him 
amon g his the handwriting of his sister, who as you wish it, and have introduced him to his aunt, 
always orotwd and recrossed her letters to her Miss 0., who ytqa ^ithsic vU!Asi^^SiiX!w\!&iss)^ ^"^^^ 
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baps hl» gmidpap*, iiot thfl bantmpt odb, who la to Cumm Blreot with Sir Pitt in Um euital 

Klmort dotlnB. hut Mr. Oabcme, ot RuueU amwe, h« Ude. It wm ImpoatfUe aom^mn to » 

mu- be induced to relent towwds the child o( this ortlBM litUo oreatare a hoBp|t«littej, »U 

»oiir friend, hit trring and »eV-v>iUed aon. And wore Iher preHsed. m ftankly aikd amlaUr 09 

Amelia will not be lU-dlapowd to give him up. BeokyseluedPltta hand in » tran^iortcrfgda 

Tho widow iB amaoUd. and U about Co many a when he agrood to come. Thank yoo, ^ i 

rarerend gentleman, the Bev. Mr. Blnney, one of aqueeilnK it, and looklns into the Baronott i 

th« oniatee of Brompton. A poor match. But who hluflhed a good deal ; ' how happy tUa 

Mn. O. is getting old, and I eaw a great deal of make Rawdon.' She bustlBd up about to Pittt 

grey in her halr—ehe wa« In very good aplrtts : room, leading on the Berrant*. who were <an 

andjonrllttlBgodBonoTeratohlniBelfatourhouse. hia trunks thither. 8ha oame in hsmU lan^ 

Mamma «ud< lior love with that of your affBc- with a coal-BoutUe out of her owa room. 
lionate Ann Dobbin.' 



CHAPTER XLIV 



i KOt;ND-ABOUT aiAFTBR 




UR old friends the Craw- 
leya' family bouao, in Qreat 
Qaant Sti-eet, still bero 
over Ita front the hatch- 
ment which had been 
plaoed there as a token 
of monming for Blr Pitt 
Crawley's demise, yat this 
heraldlo emblem was In 
Itself a very splendid and 
gaudy piece of fumltuie, 
and all the rest of tho 
mouHlon became more bril- 
liant tJian it had ever been 
during the late Baronet's 
reigo. The black outer- 
coating of the bricks was 
remOFed, and they ap- 
peared with a cheerful 
blushing face streaked 
with white : the old bronze 
iione of the knocker were 
gilt handeemely, the raii- 
ingB painted, and tho dlsmalleBt house in (Sreat i 
Gaunt Street became the smartest In the whole 
quarter, before the green leaves in H^oipahira had 
replaced those yellowing ones which were on the 
trees In Queen's Crawley avenue when old SiTLPitt 
Crawley passed undor them for the lost time. 

A little woman, with a cacriago to cotrespond, 
wasperpetually aeon about this mansion; an elderly 
Birfnster, accompanied by a little boy, also might 
bo remarked coming thither dally. It was Miss 
BtiggH and little RawdoD, whose business it was 
to see to Uio Inward renovation of Sir Pitt's bouse. 
to superintend the female band engaged in stitch- 
ing the tdlnds and hangings, to poke and rummo^ 
In the drawers aJid cupbouds crammed with the 
dirty relloa and congregated trumperies of a couple 
ot genaraaons of Lady Crawleys, and to take In- 
ventories of the china, the glass, and other pro- 
perties In the closets and store-rooms. 

Mrs. Rawdon Crawley was general-ln-ohlef over 
these arrangements, with full ordera from Sir Pitt 
to sell, barter, conSscatc, or purchase furniture: 
and she enjoyed herself not a little In an occupa- 
tion which gave full scope to her taste and In- 
genuity. The renoratloQ ot the house was deter- 
mined upon when Sir Pitt camo to town In Novem- 
bsr (oaeehis lawrra8,and when he passed nearly 
a w«ek In Cnnon Btoeet, nnder the root of his 
klftoUonate trotber and dster. 

Ha bad pnt «p at an botel at flrat; bnt, Beoky 
asBOOn B« ibe heard ot Uw Barooet'a arrival, went 

of «ftto0 to greet bim, aad retnmed in mi ham 




A flre was hlflxing already in Sir Pitt's apart 
(It was Miss Briggs's room, by the way, wlv 
sent upstairs to sleep with the maid). '1 
I should bring yoi^.'she said, with pleasure I 
Ing in her glance. Indeed, aha was reoU] 
sincerely happy at having him for a guest. 

Becky made Rawdon dine out once or twi 
business while Pitt stayed with them, am 
Baronet passed the happy evening alone wil 
and Brigga. She wont downstairs to the ki 
and actually cooked little dishes for him. ' I 
a good salmi t ' she said ; ' I made It for you. 
make you better dishes than that : and will 
you come to see me.' 

'Everything you do, yon do well,' sail 
Baronet gall^tly. ' The aalml Is excellent in 

' A poor man's wife,' Rebecca replied gaily, ' 
make herself osefol, you know:' on whic 
biother-ln-law vowed tiiat ' she was fit to I 
wife of an Emperor, and that to be skil 
domestic duties was surely one of the most o 
Ing of woman'a qualities.' And Sir Pitt th 
with something like mortification of Lady Ji 
home, and of a certain pie which she bad in 
upon making, and serving to him at dinn 
moat abominable pie. 

Besides the salmi, which was made ot 
Steyne'B pheasants from his lordship's cottt 
BtlUbrook, Becky gave her brother-in-law a 
ot whito wine, some that Rawdon had br 
with bim from Franco, and had picked t 
nothing, tho little story-toUer Bald; wheiec 
liquor waa, in toitti, aon«''K\vWB Hennit^e 
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luis of Steyne's famous- cellars, which fallen to his younger brother, and he had, we maj 

Ire into the Baronet's pallid cheeks and be sure, some secret pangs of remorse within him, 

JO his feeble frame. which warned him that he ought to perform some 

'hen he had drank up the bottle of petit act of justice, or, let us say, compensation, towards 

she gave him her hand and took him up these disappointed relations. A just, decent man, 

%wing-room, and made him snug on the not without brains, who said his prayers, and knew 

he fire, and let him talk as she listened his catechism, and did his duty outwardly through 

tenderest kindly interest, sitting by him, life, he could not be otherwise thsm aware that 

ming a shirt for her dear little boy. something was due to his brother at his hands, and 

r Mra. Rawdon wished to be particularly that morally he was Rawdon's creditor. 

Qd virtuous this little shirt used to come But as one reads in the columns of the Times 

' work-box. It had got to be too small for newspaper every now and then queer announco- 

ong before it was fiidshed, though. ments from the Chancellor of the Exchequer, 

ebecca listened to him, she tEJk^ to him, acknowledging the receipt of £50 from A. B., or 

k> him, she coaxed him, and cuddled him, £10 from W. T., as conscience-money, on account of 

\ found himself more and more glad every taxes due by the said A. B. or W. T., which pay- 

b back from the lawyer's at Gray's Inn to ments the i)enitent8 beg the Right Honourable 

Qg fire in Gurzon Street— a gladness in gentleman to acknowledge through the medium 

e men of law likewise participated, for of the public press,— so is the Chancellor no doubt, 

ungues were of the longest— and so that and Uie reader likewise, sJways perfectly sure that 

ivent away he felt quite a i)ang at depart- the above-named A. B. and W. T. are only paying 

V pretty she looked kissing her hand to a very small instalment of what they really owe, 

the carriage and wavhig her handkerchief and that the man who sends up a twenty pound- 

lad taken his place in the mail ! She put note has very likely hundreds or thousands more 

cercMef to her eyes <mce. He pulled his for which he ought to account. Such, at least, are 

3ap over his as the coach drove away, my feelings, when I see A. B. or W. T.'s insufficient 

Ing back, he thought to himself how she aots of repentance. And I have no doubt that Pitt 

him and how he deserved it, and how Crawley's contrition, or kindness if you will, 

ivas a foolish dull fellow who didn't half towards his yotmger brother, by whom he had so 

e his wife : and how mum and stupid his much profited, was only a very small dividend upon 

} was compared to that brilliant little the capital sum in which he was indebted to 

Becky had hinted every one of these Rawdon. Not everybody is willing to pay even so 

srself, perhaps, but so delicately and much. To i)art with money is a scuniflce beyond 

Bit you hardly knew when or where. And, almost all men endowed with a sense of order. 

ay parted, it was agreed that the house in There is scarcely any man alive who does not 

bould be redecorated for the next season, think himself meritorious for giving his neighbour 

the brothers' families should meet ag^ain in five pounds. Thriftless gives, not from a beneficent I 

;ry at Christmas. pleasure in giving, but from a lazy delight in^ 

you could have got a little money out of spending. He would not deny himself one ei^joy 

i¥don said to his wife moodily when the ment; not his opera-stall, not his horse, not his 

was gone. 'I should like to give some- dinner, not even the pleasure of giving Lazarus th< 

old Haggles, hanged if I shouldn't. It five pounds. Thrifty, who is good, wise, just, an< 

t, you know, that the old fellow should be owes no man a penny, turns from a beggar, haggles ' 

of all his money. It may be inconvenient, with a hackney-coachman, or denies a poor relation, 

light let to somebody else besides us, you and I doubt which is the most selfish of the two. i 

Money has only a different value in the eyes of J 

m,' said Becky, 'that as soon as Sir Pitt's each, 

e settled everybody will be paid, and give So, in a word, Pitt Crawley thought he would do 

le something on account. Here's a cheque something for his brother, and then thought that 

left for the boy,* and she took from her bag he would think about it some other time, 

her husband a paper which his brother had And wiUi regard to Becky, she was not a woman 

ver to her, on behalf of the little son and who expected too much from the generosity of her 

e younger branch of the Crawleys. neighbours, and so was quite content with all that 

ith is, she had tried personally the ground Pitt Crawley had done for her. She was acknow- 

I her husband expressed a wish that she lodged by the head of the family. If Pitt would 

enture— tried it ever so delicately, and not give her anything, he would get something for 

insafe. Even at a hint about embarrass- her some day. If she got no money from her 

r Pitt Crawley was off and alarmed. And brother-in-law, she got what was as good as money 

a long speech, explaining how straitened —credit. Re^^gles was made rather easy in his 

If was in money matters ; how the tenants mind by the spectacle of the imion between the 

>t pay ; how his father's afbirs, and the brothers, by a small pasrment on the spot, and by 

attendant upon the demise of the old the promise of a much larger sum speedily to be 

n, had involved him ; how he wanted to assigned to him. And Rebecca told Miss Briggs, 

ncumbrances ; and how the bankers and whose Christmas dividend upon the little sum lent 

ere overdrawn ; and Pitt Crawley ended by her, Becky i)aid with an air of candid joy, and 

g a compromise with his sister-in-law, and as if her exchequer wets brimming over with gold— 

)r a very small sum for the benefit of her Rebeccet, we say, UM. Miss Briggs, in strict con- 
fidence, that she had conferred with Sir Pit^ who 

e w how poor his brother and his brother's was famous ets a financier, on Briggs's specisJ behalf, 

lust be. It could not have escaped the as to the most profitable investment of Miss B.'s 

such a cool and experienced old diplo- remaining capiteJ ; that Sir Pitt, aiter much con- 

lat Rawdon's family had nothing to Uve sideration, had thought of a most safe and advan- 

1 that houses and carriages are not to be tageous way in which Briggs could lay out her 

lothing. He kaew very well that he was money ; that, being especially interested in her as 

ietor or appropriator of the money, which, an attached friend of the late Miss Crawley, and of 

S to all proper ealculation, ought to have the whole taxiillY,exLdth».t\Q)'Q^\Ml<(sc^\N!^N^ 
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he had rocommondod thalKho HhoiUd be rciidy with 
the money at a inomont'H notice, ho oh to purchase 
at the mo8t favourable opportunity the shares 
which Sir Pitt had in his eye. Poor Minn Uriggs 
was ver>' grratcful for this niark of Sir Pitt's atten- 
tion—it came so unsolicited, she said, for she never 
should have thouKht of removing the money from 
the fimds— and the delicacy enhuncetl the kindness 
of the oftlco ; and she promised to see her man of 
business immediately, and be ready with her little 
cash at the proper hour. 

And this worthy woman was so gnitcful for the 
kindness of Uebecca in the nuittcr, and for that of 
her generous benefactor, the Colonel, that she went 
out and spent a great part of her half year's 
dividend in the purchase of a bhick velvet coat 
for little llawdon, who, by the way, was grown 
idmost too big for black velvet now, and was of a 
tdze and age belitting him for the assumption of 
the verile jacket and panttUoons. 

He was a lino open-faced boy, with blue eyes and 
waving flaxen hair, sturdy in limb, but generous 
tvnd soft in heart : fondly attaching himself to all 
who were good to him— to the pony— to Lord 
Southdown, who gave him the horse (he used 
to blush and glow all over when he saw that kind 
young nobleman)— to the groom who had charge of 
the pony— to Molly, the cook, who crammed him 
with ghost stories at night, and with good things 
from the dinner— to Briggs, whom he plagued and 
laughed at— and to his father especially, whose 
attachment towards the lad was curious too to 
witness. Here, as he grew to be about eight ye€u:« 
old, his attachments may be said to have ended. 
The beautiful mother-vision had faded away after 
a while. During near two years she had scarcely 
spoken to the child. She di^iked him. He had the 
measles and the whooping-cough. He bored her. 
One day when he was stcmding at the landing-place, 
having crept down from the upper regions, at- 
tracted by the sound of his mother's voice, who 
was singing to Lord Steyne, the drawing-room 
door oi>ening suddenly, discovered the little spy, 
who but a moment before had been rapt in delight, 
and listening to the music. 

His mother came out and struck him violently a 
couple of boxes on the ear. He heard a laugh 
from the Marquess in the inner room (who was 
amused by this free and artless exhibition of 
Becky's temper), and fled down below to his 
friends of the kitchen, bursting in an agony of grief. 

'It is not because it hurts me,' little Rawdon 

getsped out 'only— only,' sobs and tears wound 

up the sentence in a storm. It was the little boy's 
heart that was bleeding. ' Why mayn't I hear her 
singing? Why don't she ever sing to me— as she 
does to that bald-headed man with the large teeth?' 
He gasped out at various intervals these exclama- 
tions of rage and grief. The cook looked at the 
housemaid: the housemaid looked knowingly at 
the footman— the awful kitchen inquisition which 
sits in judgment in every house, and knows every- 
thing, sate on Rebecca at that moment. 

After this incident, the mother's dislike increased 
to hatred ; the consciousness that the child was in 
the house was a reproach and a pain to her. His 
very sight annoyed her. Fear, doubt, and resist- 
ance sprang up, too, in the boy's own bosom. 
They were separated from that day of the boxes on 
the ear. 

Lord Steyne also heartily misliked the boy. 
When they met by mischance, he made sarcastic 
bows or remarks to the child, or glared at him with 
savage-looking eyes. Rawdon used to stare him in 
ttie face, and double his little fists in return. He 
knew his enemy ; and this gentleman, of all who 






came to the house, was the one who a&gendUi 
most. One day tho footman found him aqoaii^i 
his fists at Lord Stcyne'a hat in the halL ThfitNb> 
man told the circumstanoe as a good joke tolfli 
Steyne's coachman ; tiiat o£ELoer^paiteditt»Ifli 
Steyne's gentleman, and to tJie servantaf ha&ii 
gencraL And very soon afterwards, whnlte 
Rawdon Crawley made her appearance flAGMik 
House, the porter who unbarred the gates, tti 
servants of sdl uniforms in the hall, the fnaete 
aries in white waistcoats, who bawled out 
landing to landing the names of Colonel and 
Rawdon Crawley, knew about her, or fancied 
did. The man who brought her refreshment 
stood behind her chair had talked her cbanelii 
over with the large gentleman in motiey-oolODnL 
clothes at his side. Bon Dieu ! it is awful, M 
servants' inquisition ! You see a woman in a grat 
party in a splendid saloon, surrounded byfaitfaM 
admirers, distributing sparkling glances, dressed' 
perfection, curled, rouged, smdling, and happyv 
Discovery walks respectfully up to her, in ttol 
shape of a huge powdered man with large calveil 
and a tray of ices— with Calumny (which is asMdl 
as truth) behind him, in tho shape of the hnUdBfl 
fellow carrying the wafer-biscuits. Madam, yon' 
secret will be talked over by those men at their' 
club at the public-house to-night. Jeamies will tdll 
Chawls his notions about you over their pipes audi 
pewter beer-pots. Some i>eople ought to have 
mutes for servants in Ycuiity Fair— ^mutes wboi 
could not write. If you are guilty : tremble. ThakI 
fellow behind your chair may be a Janissary yfiSk] 
a bow-string in his plush breeches-pocket. If yon! 
are not guilty have a care of appearances ; which 
are as ruinous as guilt. 

*.Was Rebecca guilty or not ? ' The Vehmgericht 
of the servants' hall had pronounced against her. 

And, I shame to say, she would not have got 
credit had they not believed her to be guilty. It 
was the sight of the Marqtds of Steyne's carriage* 
lami>s at her door, contemplated by Haggles, burn- 
ing in the blackness of midnight, ' that kep him 
up,' as he afterwards said ; that, even more than 
Rebecca's arts and coaxings. 

And so— guiltless very likely— she was writiiing 
and pushing onward towards what they call 'a 
position in society,' and the servants were pointing 
at her as lost and ruined. So you see Molly the 
housemaid of a morning, watching a spider in the 
door-post lay his thread and laboriously crawl np 
it, until, tired of the sport, she raises her broom 
and sweeps away the thread and the artificer. 



A day or two before Christmas, Becky, her 
husband, and her son made ready and went to pass 
the holidays at the seat of their ancestors at 
Queen's Crawley. Becky would have liked to 
leave the little brat behind, cmd would but for 
Lady Jane's urgent invitations to the youngster, 
and the symptoms of revolt and discontent which 
Rawdon manifested at her neglect of her son. 
'He's the finest boy in England,' the father said, 
in a tone of reproach to her, 'and you don't seem 
to care for him, Becky, as much as you do for 
your spaniel. He sha'n't bother you much: at 
home he will be away from you in the nursery, 
and he shall go outside on the coach with me.* 

'Where you go yourself because you want to 
smoke those filthy cigars,' replied Mrs. Rawdon. 

'I remember when ypu liked 'em though,' an- 
swered the husband. 

Becky laughed: she was almost always good- 
humoured. 'That was when I was on my promotion. 
Goosey,' she said. 'Take Rawdon outside with 
you, and give him a cigar too if you like.' 
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in did not WBjm his little eon for the with ChriaCmas welcome. The hall-door was flung 
joomer In tble wari but be and Briggs open— a big fire was bumlntc in the great old fire- 
up the child In Bhawls and comforMm. place — a carpet waa down over (£e chequered 
Tas hoUted respectful! ji on to tbe root of black flags— 'It's the old Turkey one that used to 
li in the dark morning, under the lamps be in the Ladies' Gallery,' thought Rebecca, and 
Tbite Horse Cellar; imd with no small tbe next instant waa kia^g Ladj Jane, 
le watched the dawn rise, and made hia She and Sir Pitt performed tbe same saluM 
mey to the place which his father still with great gravitr : but Kawdon having been 
■me. It was a journey of infinite ploaauro smoking, hung back rather from hlB sister-in-law, 
oy, to whom the incidents of tbe road whose two children camo up to their cousin ; 
raidless Interest ; his father answering to ajid while Matilda held out ber band and kissed 
questions connected with It. and telling him, Pitt Binkle Southdown, the son and heir, 
t lived in the great whit's house to tbe stood aloof rather, ajid eianiined him as a little 
dwhomthaparkbelongedto. HismoCher, dog docs a big dog. 
le vehicle with ber maid and her furs, ber Then the khid hostese conducted her (ruesta to 




a, and her acent-bottles, made anch a 
it you would have thought ahe never bad 

a Etage-coBch before— much less, that 
lieen turned out of thla very one to make 
' a paying passGngor on a ccrtainjoumey 
id Bome balf-acore years ago. 
I dark, again when little Rawdon waa 
I up to enter his ancle's carriage at Mud- 
d lie sate and looked out of It wondering; 
«at Iron gates flew open, and at the whlt« 
d the liinea as they awept by, until they 

at length, before the llghb windows ot 
I, wbich were blazing and comfortable 



the anug apartments blazing with cheerful flrea. 
Then the young ladies came and knocked at Mrs. 
Rawdon'a door, under the pretence that they were 
desirous to be useful, but in reality to have tbe 
pleasure of inspectinfr the contents of her bond 
and bonnet boxes, and her dressss wbich, thouf-h 
black, were of tbe newest London fasbimi. And 
they told her how much the Hall was changed 
for tbe better, and how old Lady Southdown was 
gone, and how Pitt was taking his station in tbo 
country, as became a Crawley in tact. Then (ha 
great dlnner-bel] having rung, tbe family assembled 
at dinner, at which meal Rawdon Juuior wws 
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CHAPTER XLT 




Lnd stop up the gapa 



pUoed by his aunt, tbe Kood-natured ladr of tho 
boiue; Sir Pitt being miiMinnionly attentive to 
bla Htster-lii'law at tkls own light hand. 

UUlB Rawdon Mtblblt«d a fine appotlCo. and 
ehowod a gentlemanlike behaviour. 

' I like to dine here,' he mid to Ma aunt when ho 
had oompleted his meal, at the conclusion of which, 
and after a decent grace b; Sir Pitt, the j^rang 
son and heir was Introdnoed, and waa perched on 
a high chair by the Baronet's side, while the 
dau^ter took poaeesBlon of the plaoe and the little 
wlnoelan prepared tor her near ber motber.— ' I 
like to dine here,' said Rawdon Minor, looking up 
at bla relation's kind (ace. 

'Wb;!' said the g>ood I^df Jano. 

'I dine In tbo kitchen when I Eim at home,' 
replied Rawdon Minor. * or else with Brigge.' But 
Beaky was so engaged with the Baronet, hor host, 
pOorlnK out a flood of compliments and delights 
and raptures, and admiring roung Pitt Blnkie, 
whom Bbe declared to be tbe most beautiful, in- 
telligent, noble-lookli^ lltUe creature, and so liito 
his father, that she did not hear tbe remarks of 
ber own floBh and blood at the other end ot the 
broad shining table. L , _, — _ . 

As a gneet, and It being tbe flnit night of bis name had been loft hyhlsdisrepataUeu 
arriTal, Rawdon the Second was allowed to ^ up oid predecessor. He was elected for t 
nnUl the hour when tea beii% over, and a great speedily after Ids father's demiaa; a 
gilt book being laid on tbe table before Sir Pitt, a nieml)or of parliament, a conntr m 
all Uie domeaUca ot the family streamed in, and representatiTe of an ancient family, 
Sir Pitt read prayerB. It waa the first time the iiis duty to show liimself before the 
POOP little boj had ever witnessed or heard of such public, Bubscribod handsomely to the o 
a ceremoniaL ties, called assiduoosi; upon all tbe c 

and laid himself out In a word to take t 

The bouse had been muoh improved even since in Hampshire, and in the Empire ad 
the Baronet's brief reign, and was pronounced by which he thought his prodigiouB U 
Becky to be perfeolv cliarming, d^lghtful, when entitled blm. I^dy Jane was Instr 
she surveyed it in his company. As for little friendly with the Fuddlestones, and th 
Rawdon, who examined it with the children for ejid the other (amoua baronets, their 
bis guides. It soemod to him a perfect palace of Their carriages might frequently be 
enchantment and wonder. There were loi^ gal- Quhhq'b Crawley avenue now ; they i 
lories and anoient state- bedrooms, there were frequently at the Hall {whore the coo 
pictures and old china and armour. There were good that It was clear Lady Jane verj 
Oie rooms in which grandpapa died, and hy which a hand in it), and In return Pitt and h 
the children walked with terrified looks. 'Who energetically dined out In all sorta of i 
was grandpapa I ' he asked ; uid they told him how at all sorts ot distances. For though 
be nsod to be very old, and used to be wheeled care for Joviality, being a frigid n 
about in a garden-chair, and they showed him the health and appetite, yet he considere 
le day rotting in Hie out-house In hospitable and condeseendlng was quit 

,. _. — .,._ .,a — ., ,._:. Qn, and every time tliat h( 

.00 long an after-dinner sil 
s a martyr to duty. He t 
laws, pi^tlos, with the 1 

He(who had been forme 

. a sad freethinker on these pol 
poaching and game-prosorvlng \ 



„ . But-hOUBO Ii 

11 duce the old gentleman bad 

been wheeled away foodec to the chureh, of which ache f: 

the spire was glittering over the park elms. that h 

Tbe brothers had good occupation for several crops, 

mornings In examining the Improvements which gentlt 

had been eB!bct«d by Sir Pitt's genius and economy. ' ' 
And as they wallced or rode, and looked 



they could talk without too much boring each He ^dnt h 

other. And Pitt t«ok care to tell Bawdon what a waa a man of books and peaceful ha 

heavy outlay of money these Improvements had thought that tho breed ot horses mus 

OocasiDnod ; and tliafc a man of landed and funded in the country, and that (he breed of 

property was often very'hard pressed (or twenty therefore be looked to, and for bis 

poands. ' There Is that new lodge gate,' said Pitt, frleni Sir Huddlestone FuddlcBtono, 1 

pointing to it humbly with the bamboo cane, *I his country, and meet as of old th( 

can 00 more pay for It before the dividends in used to do at Queen's Crawley, he ahoi 

January than I can fly.' to see him there, and the gentlemen of 

'Icanlend you,Pltt,tillthen,'RawdonanBwered stone hunt. And to Lady SouthdO' 

rather ruefully ; and they went in and looked at too he became orthodox In his tend) 

the restored lodge, where the family arms were day : gave up preachii^ in public an 

Just new scraped in stone ; and where old Mrs. meeUnB-honaas ; went stoutly to Chi 

Lock, for the first time these many long years, on the Bishop, and aU tho Clergy at ' 

had tight doors, sound roots, and whole windows, and made no objection when the yen< 

deacon "ftTimper asked for a game ot vi 

pangs mnst have been those of Lady 

and what an utter castaway she must h 

her BOn-in-law for permitting such a g 

alonl and when, on the return of the 
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oratorio at Winohester, the Baronet announced gayest which had been known there for many a 
tb.e young ladies that he should next year very long day. 
'S»x*ol>ably take them to the ' county balls/ they On Christmas Day a great family gathering took 
"VircsTshipped him for his kindness. Lady Jane was place. All the Crawleys from the Rectory came to 
Oi\ly too obedient, and perhaps glad herself to go. dine. Rebecca was as frank and fond of Mrs. Bute 
dowager wrote off the direst descriptions of as if the other had never been her enemy, affection- 
daughter's worldly behaviour to the authoress ately interested in the dear girls, and surprised at 
tkke Washerwoman of Finchley Common at the the progress which they had made in music since 
; and her house in Brighton being about this her time : and insisted upon encoring one of the 
unoccupied, returned to that watering-place, duets out of the great song-books which Jim, 
absence being not very much deplored by her grumbling, had been forced to bring under his 
We may suppose, too, that Rebecca., on arm from the Rectory. Mrs. Bute, perforce, Wfius 
a second visit to Queen's Crawley, did not obliged to adopt a decent demeanour towards the 
particularly gn^eved at the absence of the littleadventuress— of course being free to discourse 
of the medicine-chest; though she wrote a with her daughters afterwards about the absurd 
itmas letter to her ladyship, in which she respect with which Sir Pitt treated his sister-in- 
* ] ogp ectfully recalled herself to Lady Southdown's law. But Jim, who had sate next to her at dinner, 
I V^ooUection, spoke with gn^titude of the delight declared she was a trump : and one and all of the 
L "^•'IJich her ladyship's conversation had given her Rector's family agreed that the little Rawdonwaa 
t Otl the former visit, dilated on the kindness with a fine boy. They respected a i)os8ible baronet in 
5 "^rhich her ladyship had treated her in sickness, the boy, between whom and the title there was only 
255 declared tiiat everything at Queen's Crawley the little sickly pale Pitt Binkie. 
•^•minded her of her absent friend. The children were very good friends. Pitt Binkie 
;^^-A. great part of the altered demeanour and popu- wa^ too little a dog for such a big dog as Rawdon 
[^■ity of Sip Pitt Crawley might have been traced to play Avith : and Matilda being only a girl, of 
the oounsels of that astute little lady of Curzon course not fit companion for a young gentleman 
* You remain a baronet—you consent to be who was near eight years old, and going into 
2 XKiere country gentleman,' she said to him, while jackets very soon. Ho took the command of this 
Jjhad been her guest in London. *No, Sir Pitt small party at once— the little girl and the little 
'^"awley, I know you better. I know your talents boy following him about with great reverence at 
?Jd. your ambition. You fancy you hide them such times as he condescended to sport with them. 
■*jjth : but you can conceal neither from me. I His happiness and pleasure in the country were ex- 
•*[Owed Lord Steyne your pamphlet on malt. He trcme. The kitchen-garden pleased him hugely, 
-^^)Bi8 familiar with it : and said it was in the opinion the fiowers moderately, but the pigeons and the 
Jt the whole Cabinet the most masterly thing that poultry, and the stables, when he was allowed to 
^J^d appeared on the subject. The Ministry has its visit them, were delightful objects to him. Ho 
*ye upon you, and I know what you want. You resisted being kissed by the Miss Crawleys : but he 
"Want to distingniish yourself in Parliament ; every allowed Lady Jane sometimes to embrace him : and 
*^<IM) says you are the finest speaker in England (for it was by her side that he liked to sit when the 
^Our speeches at Oxford are still remembered), signal to retire to the drawing-room being given, 
*ou want to be Member for the County, where theladiesleft the gentlemen to their claret—by her 
^th youp own vote and your borough at your aide rather than by Ws mother. For Rebecca seeing 
^MCr you can command anything. And you want that tenderness was the fashion, called Rawdon to 
to be Baron Crawley of Queen's Crawley, and will her one evening, and stooped down and kissed him 
V» before you die. I saw it all. I could read your in the presence of all the ladies. 
Iieart, Sir Pitt. If I had a husband who possessed Ho looked her full in the face after the operation, 
your Intellect as he does your name, I sometimes trembling and turning very red, as his wont was 
ttiink I should not be unworthy of him— but— but 1 when moAcd. * You never kiss me at home, 
am your kinswoman now,' she added with a laugh, mamma.,' ho said; at which there was a general 
'Poor little penniless I have got a little interest-- silence and consternation, and a by no means 
and who knows, perhaps the mouse may be able to pleasant look in Becky's eyes. 
aid the lion.' Ra^vdon was fond of his sister-in-law for her re- 
Pitt Crawley was amazed and enraptured wiili gard for his son. Lady Jane and Becky did not get 
her speech. 'How that woman comprehends mc !' on quite so well at this visit as on occasion of the 
he saAd, I never could get Jane to read these pages former one, when the Colonel's wife was bent upon 
ot the malt pamphlet. SJie has no idea that I have pleasing. Those two speeches of the child struck 
cammanding talento or secret ambition. So they rather a chill. Perhaps Sir Pitt was rather too 
remember my speaking at Oxford, do they? The attentive to her. 

rascals I now that I represent my borough and may But Rawdon, as became his age and size, wa« 

sit for the county, they begin to recollect me I Why, fonder of the society of the men than of the women ; 

Lord Steyne cut me at the levee last year : they arc and never wearied of accompanying his sire to the 

beginni^ to find out that Pitt Crawley is some one stables, whither the Colonel retired to smoke Mg 

at last. Yes, the man was always the same whom cigar— Jim, the Rector's son, sometimes joining his 

these people neglected : it was only the opportunity cousin in that and other amusements. He and the 

that was wanting, and I will show them how that Baronet's keeper were very close friends, their 

I can speak and act os well as write. Achilles did mutual taste for * dawgs ' bringing them much to- 

not de^are himself until they gave him the sword, gcthcr. On one day, Mr. James, the Colonel, and 

I hold it now, and the world shall yet hear of Pitt Horn, the keeper, went and shot pheasants, taking 

Crawley.' little Rawdon with them. On another most blissful 

Therefore it was that this roguish diplomatist had morning these four gentlemen partook of the 

grown so hospitable; that he was so civil to ora- amusement of rat-hunting in a bam, as whicb 

toriOB aad hospitals ; so kind to Deans and Chap- sport Rawdon as yet had never seen anything sc 

ten ; so generous in giving and accepting dinners ; noble. They stopped up the ends of certain drains 

80 imoommonly gracious to farmers on market- in the bam, into the other openings of wMch ferrets 

days ; and so much interested about county busi- wore inserted ; and then stood Gently aloof with 

; and that the Christmas at the Hall was the uplifted stakes in their hatid&^^.TNsaL^xv^sKi&^s^^'^^^s^ 
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tcrrlop (Mr. JanicsH celebrated *dawg' Forceps, 
indeed), Hc-arcely breathing from cxcitenicnt, linten- 
ing motionlcKH on throe legH, to tho faint nquoaking 
of tho rats below. Denperately bold at lasU tho 
persecuted animals bolted above-ground : tho terrier 
accounted for one. tho keei)er for another, liawdon, 
from flurry and excitement, misKcd his rat, but on 
tho other hand ho hiUf -murdered a ferret. 

But tho greatest day of all was that on which Sir 
Iluddlestono Fuddlcstone's hounds met upon tho 
livwn at Queen's ('rawley. 

That was a famous sight for littlo Rawdon. At 
half-past ten, Tom Moody, Sir Iluddlestono Fuddlo- 
Htono's huntsman, is seen trotting up the avenue, 
followed by the noblo pack of hounds in a compact 
body— tho rear being brought up by tho two whips 
clad in stained sairlet frocks— light hard-featured 
lads on well-bred lean horses, possessing marvellous 
dexterity in casting tho points of their long heavy 
whips at tho thinnest part of any doge's skin who 
dares to straggle from the main body, or to take 
the slightest notice, or even so much as wink at 
the hares and rabbits starting imder their nose. 

Next comes boy Jack, Tom Moody's son, who 
weighs flvo stone, measures eight-and-forty inches, 
and will never be any bigger. He is perched on a 
large raw-boned hunter, half -covered by a capacious 
saddle. This animal is Sir Huddlestone Fuddle- 
stone's favourite horse— the Nob. Other horses, 
ridden by other small boys, airive from time to 
time, awaiting their masters, who will come canter- 
ing on anon. 

Tom Moody rides up to the door of the Hall, 
•where he is welcomed by the butler, who offers 
him drink, which he declines. He and his pack 
then draw off into a sheltered comer of the lawn, 
where the dogs roll on the grass, and play or growl 
angrily at one smother, ever emd anon breaking out 
into furious fight, speedily to be quelled by Tom's 
voice, unmatched at rating, or the snaky thongs of 
the whips. 

Hunters arrived, from time to time, in charge 
of boys of the boy Jack species— the young gentle- 
men canter up on thoroughbred hacks, spatter- 
dashed to the knee, and enter the house to drink 
cherry-brandy and pay their respects to the ladies, 
or more modest and sportsman-like, divest them- 
selves of their mud-boots, exchange their hacks for 
their hunters, and warm their blood by a pre- 
liminary gallop round the lawn. Then they 
collect round the pack in the comer, and talk 
with Tom Moody of past sport and the merits of 
Sniveller and Diamond, and of the state of the 
country, and of the wretched breed of foxes. 

Sir Huddlestone presently appears mounted on a 
clever cob, and rides up to the Hall, where he enters 
and does the civil thing by the ladies, after which, 
being a man of few words, he proceeds to business. 
The hounds are drawn up to the Hall door emd little 
Rawdon descends amongst them, excited yet half 
alarmed by the caresses which they bestow upon 
him, at the thumps he receives from their waving 
tails, and at their canine bickerings, scarcely re- 
strained by Tom Moody's tongue and lash. 

Meanwhile, Sir Huddlestone has hoisted himself 
unwieldilyon the Nob: * Let's trySowster's Spin- 
ney, Tom,' says the Baronet ; * Farmer Mangle tells 
me there are two foxes in it.' Tom blows his horn 
and trots off, followed by the pack, by the whips, 
by the young gents from Winchester, by the farmers 
of the neighbourhood, by the labourers of the parish 
on foot, with whom the day is a fin^eat holiday ; Sir 
Huddlestone bringing up the rear with Colonel 
Crawley, and the whole cort^e disappears down 
the avenue. 

The Reverend Bute Crawley, who has been too 
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modest to appear at the publio meet befon W 
nephew's windows, and whom Tom Moody » 
members forty years back a slender divine lidiii 
the wildest horses, jumping the widest luookEtOi 
larking over the newest gates in the coimtiy,-Mi 
Reverence, we say, happens to trot oat fraitb 
Rector}' Lane on his powerful black hone, jot M 
Sir Iluddlestono passes; he joins the vnftf 
Baronet. Hounds and horsemen disappeai; oi 
little Rawdon remains on tjie doorsteps, wod^ 
ing and happy. 

During tho progress of this memorable yBkf, 
little Rawdon, if he had got no special lUdBglK, 
his imcle, always awful and cold, and loc tedigji ^ 
his study plunged in j ustice-bosinessandsaiioaiM: 
by bailiffs and farmers, has gained the good 
of his married and maiden aunts, of the tfPO 
folks of the Hall, and of Jim of the Rectory. 
Sir Pitt is encouraging to pay his addresBOBto 
of the young ladies, with an understanding ' 
less that he shall be presented to the livlBgiAK 
it shall be vacated by his fox-hunting old axe. M 
has given up th&t sport himself, and oonflneB tfefr 
self to a little harmless duck or snipe-8hootiD6C* 
little quiet trifling with the rats during the Ghil^ 
mas holidays, after which he will return to the(Iifc 
versity and try and not be plucked once more. Bfthll 
already eschewed green coats, red neckdothB,Mi' 
other worldly omaments,and is preparinghiitiadtlii 
a change in his condition. In this cheap and tiixifiT 
way Sir Pitt tries to pay off his debt to his familT. 

Also before this merry Christmas was over,thi 
Baronet had screwed up courage enough to giveliii 
brother another draft on his bankers, and for no ten 
a sum than ahundred pounds, an act which caxeA 
Sir Pitt cruel pangs at first, but which made liitt 
glow afterwards to think himself one of the raid 
generous of men. Rawdon and his son went airaj 
with the utmost heaviness of heart. Becky and tin 
ladies parted with some alacrity, however : and oo 
friend returned to London to commence then 
avocations with which we find her occupied when 
this chapter begins. Under her care the Crawley 
House in Great Gaunt Street was quite rejuveBM- 
cent, and ready for the reception of Sir Pitt ud 
his family, when the Baronet came to London to 
attend his duties in Parliament, and to assume that 
position in the country for which his vast genius 
fitted him. 

For the first session this profound dissemUer Ud 
his projects and never opened his lips but to pireaent 
a petition from Mudbury. But he attended assldii- 
ously in his place, and learned thoroughly tbe 
routine and business of the house. At home hi 
gave himself up to the perusal of Blue Booikfl^ to 
the alarm and wonder of Lady Jane, who thought 
ho was killing himself by late hours and intense 
application. And he made acquaintance with the 
ministers, and the chiefs of his party, determining 
to rank as one of them before many years were over. 

Lady Jane's sweetness and kincbiess had inspired 
Rebecca with such a contempt for her ladyship as 
the little woman found no small difficulty in con- 
cealing. That sort of goodness and simplicity 
which Lady Jane i)ossessed annoyed our friend 
Becky, and it was impossible for her at times not 
to show, or to let the other divine, her scorn. Her 
presence, too, rendered Lady Jane uneasy. Her 
husband talked constantly with Becky. Signs of 
intelligence seemed to "pasa between them: and 
Pitt spoke with her on subjects on which he never 
thought of discoursing with Lady Jane. The latter 
did not understand them to be sure, but it was 
mortifying to remain silent ; still more mortifying 
to know that you had nothing to say, and hear that 
littlo audacious Mrs. Rawdon dashing on from sub- 
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I ^aagb afterwards. 
leaa two ladlea did not sea mnali of each othei 
niton those occastons. when tl e yonngai 
it's wife, having an ob)Sct M gaon Iron the 



I satgeot, with a word for eveiy man, and a Pitt took the opportonltr of appearing before his 
Jways pat ; and to dt In one'B own houee sister-in-law in his uniform— that old diplom&tic salt 
by tlia fireside, and watching all tlie men which he hod worn when attache to the Punper- 
7oar rival. nickel leg&tion. 

oconntrj, when lady Janewas telling stories Beclcy compliinonted him upon that dress, and 
ihildreo, who clustered about her kneea (little admir^hlm almost as much ns his own wife and 
■n into the bargain, who was very fond ot children, ta whom ho displayed himself before he 
id Becky canie into the room, sneering, with set out. She said that it was only the thorough- 
BOOTofnl eyes, poor lAdy Jono grew silent bred gentleman that could wear the Court suit 
those balefnl glancee. Hei simple little with advantnge : it was only your men of ancient 
I shrank away tremulously, as fairies in the race whom the calotte courte became. Pitt looked 
•ooks, before a superior bad ai^el. She could down with complacoocy at his legs, which had not, 
on, cdtbough Robecca, with the smallest in- in tmth, much more symmetry or swell than the 
% of sarcasm In her voice, beeought her to lean court sword wlilch dangled by hie side : looked 
no that charmii^ stnry. And on her aide, down at his legs and thonght in hia heart that he 
thooghts and simple pleiisures were odious wob killing. 

. B«cky, they discorded with her ; she hated When ho was gone, Mrs. Beoky made a caricature 
tor likit^ them; she spomed children and ofbis figure, which she showed to LordSteynewhen 
in-lovers. ' 1 have no taste for bread and he arrived. His lordship carried off the sketch, de- 
,' she would say, when caricaturing ladj lighted with the accuracy of the resemblance. He 
Jid her ways to my Lord Steyne. had done air Pitt Crawley the honour to meat him 

more has a certain person for holy wat^r,' his at Mrs. Becky's house, and had been most gracious 
ip replied with a bow and a grin, and a great to the new Baronet and member. Pitt was struck 

"'"""■" "" "" too by the deference with whioh the great Peer 

treated hia sister-in-law, by her ease and aprightll- 
ness in the conversation, and by the delight with 
.,..., .... which the other man of the party listened to her 

frequented her They my loved and my IaUc Lord Steyne made no doubt but that the 
1 each other assiduotialy but kept ap^ Baronet had only commenced his career in public 
life and eipected rather aniiouBly to hear hini as 
an orator as they wore neighbours (for Great 
Gaunt Street leeids into Gaunt Square, whereof 
Qaunt House, as everybody knows, forms one sidet 
my lord hoped that as soon as Lady Btcyne arrived 
in London she wonld have the honour of making 
the acquaintance of lady Crawley. He left a card 
npon his neighbour in the course of a day or two : 
his neighbour whom he had, as his predecasaor, 
never thought fit te notice though they had lived 
near each other tor near a century past 

In the midst of those intrigues and One parties 
and wise and brilliant personages Rawdon felt him- 
self more and more isolated every day. He was 
Edlowod to go to the club more : to ^e abroad with 
bachelor friends; to come and go when he liked, 
without any questions being asked. And he and 
Rawdon the younger many a time would walk to 
Gaunt Street, and sit with the lady and the children 
there wh£e Sir Pitt was closeted with Hebocca, on 
lis I ay to the House, or on hia return from it. 

The ei Colonel would sit for hours In his brother's 
house very silont, and thinking and doing as little 
OB possible He was glad te bo employed of an 
errand to go and make inquiries about a horse or 
a servant or to carve the roast mutton for the 
dinner of the children. He was beat and cowed into 
laziness and submission, and Delilah had imprisoned 
him and cut his hair off too. The bold and reck- 
less young blood of ten years back was Bnlijtwal*^, 
and was turned into a torpid, submlssiFa, middle- 
■ gentlemi 
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and (eaw on hor owa pMt, iihahidtwil^''. 

HODdthelad. She had uteDp«ti!^<^ 

loasooB and Bpolling over ocablwd pinnwlW 

Eoography books in order toMiwhtteiilowiW 

tthe had worked otbii at the IaUi KdioM W 

hoping that ahemlKht bo up«blie(]ll>iBra|]* 

Uatrimdaat in that laoguago. To part with bim ill W:w 

Brompton him out to theroercyof a tchoohuMttrtO''" 

woro mean- hisachoolfollowB' rouglineas, waailmottw"* 

while luuw- Ine bim over again, to that iTeakiiicittiei,uBa 

Ing tholr lou» and tull of Bcnsibllity. Be,forb!il>it,i" 

ChriBtmaH off to the achool with the ntmoet hii^i'n 

after their was longing for the ohange. That cbildiA [^ 

fashion, and wounded his mother, who was hecaaU ea | 

In a manner part with him. She would 

by no neaDH mora wny, elie thought : and tuen wu u 

too cheer- yentant wltliiQ herseU for daringtobeMi 

ful. to wish her own hdq to be nnhappy- ...m 

Out of tho Oeorgy mnde great progress in the schodi'n 

hundred was Itept by a friend of bin mother's Mii«W*» 

poundtj a nilror. the Hov. Mr. Bianey. He bnmg^tMfl 

year, which iiumherle£s prizes and toetiioonialfl of Aliili1j< V, 

was about told his mother countless stories every ni^t itM 

the amouDt hia school-companions : ondwhataflnefeUfn Ilij 

of her in- was, and what a sneak SnlfSn waa : and ho* Wi 

come. the father actually supplied the meat tor the <atuf 

widow Osborne had boen in the habit o( giving up ment, whereas Qoldlng's mother came in icuiM 

nearly liree-fourthB to hor father and mother, for to fetch him CTcry Saturday: and how Sai^ 

the eipenaes of herself and her little boy. With atrapa to his tconsers,— might be have Bti»i«t ■ 

£120 more, supplied by Jos, this family of four howBullMaJorwaBSOstrongfthoughonlyinKall 

people, atlflnded by a single Irish servant, who also piua| that it was believed he could lick Ujb lit 

did for Ciapp and his wife, might manage to livo Mr. Ward himself. So Amelia learned to tn 

in decent comfort through the year, and hold up every one of the hoys in that scbool as itill 

their heads yet, and be able to give a friend a dlsli Qeorgy himself : and of nights she used to belpt 

of tea atlU, after the storms and disappointments of in his eiorcisee, and puzzle her little hood on* 

their early life. Sodlcy atlll maintained bis ascend- lessons as eagerly as if she was herself gohigini 

ancy over the family of Mr. Clapp, hla ei-clerk. morning into the presence of the master. Ot 

Clapp remembered tho time whon, sitting on tho after a certain combat with Master Smitti, Ow 

edge of the chair, he tossed off a bumper to the came homo to his mother with a black eyt, i 

health of 'Mrs. S , Miss Emmy, and Mr. Joseph bragged prodigiously to his parent and bib 

in India,' at the merchant's rich table in Russell Iighl«d old grandfather about his valour in 

Square. Time magnified the splendour of those Sght, In which, if the truth was Ifnown, he did 

reoolleotions In the honest clerli's bosom. ICvery behave with particular heroism, and In wbld 

Umo he came up from the kitehen-parlour to the decidedly had tho worst. But Amelia has n 

drawing-room, and partook of tea or gln-and-water foi^ven tbat Smith to this day, though he is i 

with Mr. Sedley, ha would say, 'This was oot what a peaceful apothecary near Leicester Square, 
you was accnstomed to onco, sir,' and as gravely In these quiet labourB and harmlcsa cares 

and raverantialiy drink tho health of the ladles as gentle widow's life was passing away, a silver 

he had done In the days of their utmost prosperity, or two marking the progress of time on her h 

HathoughtMlsa'Molia'spiayingthedivinestmuslo and aline deepening over so little on herfairl 

ever performed, and her the finest lady. He never head. She used to smilo at these marks of t 

would sit down before Scdley at the club even, nor "What matters it,' she asked, 'for an old wo 

would he have that gentleman's character abused like me I ' All she hoped for was to live to sei 

by any member of the society. Ue had seen tho son great, famous, and glorious, as he deserve 

first men In London shaking hands with Mr. S ; be. She kept his copyboolis, hIa drawings, 

hea^.'He'dknownhimln times whonRotbschild compositions, and showed them about in herl 

might be seen on 'Change vritb him any day, and he circle, as if they were miracles of genius. She 

owed bim personally everythink.' flded some of these specimens to Mlsa Dobbin 

Clapp, wltb the best of characters and handwrtt- show them to Miss Osborne. George's aunt, to e 

ingB, had been able very soon afl«rMa msster'a dls- thcmtoMr. Osborne himself —to moke that <dd 

aster to find other employment for himself. ' Such ropent of his cruelty and ill-feeling towards him 

a little fish as ma can awlm In any bucket,' he used was gone. All her husband's faults and foible* 

to remark, and a member of the house from which had buried In the grave with him : she only ren 

□Id Sedloy had seceded was very glad to malte use bcrcd tho lover who had married her at aU s 

of Mr. Ciapp's services, and to reward them with a flees ; tho noble husband eo brave and beaatifi 

comfortable salary. In fine, all Sedley'a wealthy whoso arms sho had hung on the morning wbe 

friends had dropped off one by one, and this poor had gone away to fight and die gloriously fo 

ox.ilcpoadent still remained faithfully attached to king. From heaven the hero must be smilhigd 

him. upon that paragon of a boy whom he had le 

Out of Hie small residue of her income, which comfort and console her. 
Amelia kept bock for herEelf , tho widow had need We havo seen how ono of George's grandfal 

of all the thrift and care possible In order to enable (Mr. OBbome), in his easy chair in Itussell Sqi 

hortokeepberdarlingboydresaedlnBucbamannor daily grew more violent and moody, and hov 

as became Qeoi^e OBbome'e son, and to defray the daughter, with her tine carriage, and her 

expenees of the little school to which, aftor much horses, and her name on half the publio che 

misgiving and reluctance, and many secret pangs Hats of the town, was a lonely, miserable, p 
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^d. She thought again and again of who arriyed on the beautiful bay horse in the after- 
^ little boy, her brother's son, whom noon— in the green coat and pink neck-cloth, with 
• She longed to be allowed to drive in the gold-headed whip, who promised to show him 
riage to the house in which he lived : the Tower of London, and take him out with the 
d to look out day after day as she took Surrey hounds.' At last he said, 'There toas an old 
' drive in the park, in hopes that she gentleman, with thick eyebrows and a broad hat, 
im. Her sister, the bajiker's lady, occa- and large chain and seals. He came one day as the 
Qdescended to pay her old home and coachman was lunging Georgy round the lawn on 
a visit in Russell Square. She brought the grey pony. He looked at me very much. He 
ackly children attended by a prim nurse, shook very much. I said * * My name is Nerval " after 
Int genteel giggling tone cackled to her dinner. My aunt began to cry. She is always 
t her fine acquaintance, and how her crying.' Such was George's report on that night, 
dck was the image of Lord Claud Lolly- Then Amelia knew that the boy had seen his 
r sweet Maria had been noticed by the grandfather : and looked out feverishly for a pro- 
they were driving in their donkey-chaise posal which she was sure would follow, and which 
)ton. She urged her to make her papa came, in fact, in a few days afterwards. Mr. Os- 
ig for the darlings. Frederick* she had borne formally offered to take the boy, and make 
should go into the Guards ; and if they him heir to the fortune which he had intended that 
dor son of h^m (and Mr. Bullock was his father should inherit. He would make Mrs. 
iiining and pinching himself to death to George Osborne an allowance, such as to assure 
ow was the daa*ling girl to be provided her a decent competency. If Mrs. George Osborne 
ect yout dear,' Mrs. Bullock would say, proposed to marry again, as Mr. O. heard was her 
irse, my share of our papa's property intention, he woiild not withdraw that allowance. 
;he head of the house, you know. Dear But it must be understood that the child would 
lull will disengage the whole of the live entirely with his grandfather in Russell Square, 

property as soon as poor dear Lord or at whatever other place Mr. O. should select; 

dies, who is quite epileptic ; and little and that he would be occasionally permitted to see 
'Mull will be Viscount Castletoddy. Mrs. George Osborne at her own residence. This 
Ir. Bludyers of Mincing Lane have message was brought or read to her in a letter one 
ir fortunes on Fanny Bludyer's little day, when her mother was from home, and her 
a,rling Frederick must positively be an fattier absent as usual in the City. 
and— and do ask papa to bring us back She was never seen angry but twice or thrice in 
in Lombard Street, will you, dear ? It her life, and it was in one of these moods that Mr. 
well his going to Stumpy and Rowdy's.' Osborne's attorney had the fortune to behold her. 
1 kind of speeches, in which fashion She rose up trembUng and flushing very much as 
in chance were blended together, and soon SrS, after reading the letter, Mr. Poe handed it 
which was like the contact of an oyster to her, and she tore the paper into a hundred frag- 
srick Bullock would gather her starched ments, which she trod on. ' I marry again !— I take 
Qd simper back into her cctrriage. money to part from my child ! Who dares insult 

it which this lectder of ton paid to me by proposing such a thing f Tell Mr. Osborne 
Yas more tmlucky for her. Her father it is a cowardly letter, sir— a cowardly letter— I 
noney into Stumpy and Rowdy's. Her will not answer it. I wish you good-morning, sir— 
)ecame more and more insufferable, and she bowed me out of the room like a tragedy 
idow in the little cottage at Brompton, queen,' said the lawyer who told the story, 
p treasure there, little knew how eagerly Her parents never remarked her agitation on that 

coveted it. day, and she never told them of the interview, 

ight when Jane Osborne had told her They had their own affairs to interest them, affsiirs 
)he had seen his gn^ndson, the old man which deeply Interested this innocent and uncon- 
3r no reply: but he had shown no anger scious lady. The old gentleman, her father, was 
eide her good-night on going himself to always dabbling in speculation. We have seen 
rather a kindly voice. And he must how the Wine Company and the Coal Company 
bted on what she said, and have made had failed him. But, prowling about the City 
Les of the Dobbin family regarding her always eagerly and restlessly, still he lighted upon 
fortnight after it took place, he asked some other scheme of which he thought so well 
vas her little French watch and chain that he embarked in it in spite of the remonstrances 
wear ? of Mr. Clapp, to whom indeed he never dared to tell 

it with my money, sir,' she said in a how far he had engaged himself in it. And as it 

was always Mr. Sedley's maxim not to talk about 
rder another like it, or a better if you money matters before women, they had no inkling 
Biid the old gentleman, and lapsed agcun of the misfortunes that were in store for them 

until the imhappy old gentleman was forced to 
3 Miss Dobbins more than once repeated make gradual confessions. 

ties to Amelia to allow George to visit The bills of the little household, which had been 
aunt had shown her inclination ; per- settled weekly, first fell into arrear. The remit- 
indfather himself, they hinted, might tances had not arrived from India, Mr. Sedley told 
to be reconciled to him. Surely Amelia his wife with a disturbed face. As she had paid 
efuso such advantageous chances for her bills very regularly hitherto, one or two of the 
or could she : but she acceded to their tradesmen to whom the poor laidy was obliged to 
ith a very heavy and suspicious heart, go round asking for time were very angry at a 
uneasy during the child's absence from delay to which t£ey were perfectly used from more 
loomed him back as if he was rescued irregular customers. Emmy's contribution, paid 
danger. He brought back money and over cheerfully without any questions, kept the 
ch the widow looked with alarm and littie company in half rations however. And the 
le asked him always if he had seen any first six months passed away pretty easily ; old 
'Only old Sir WiUiam, who drove him Sedley still keeping up with the notion that his 

four-wheeled chaise, and Mr. Dobbin, shares must rise, and that aU would be well. 

IT 
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No ^xty poundx. howorer. camo to holp the She waK^lng fromheroininKimwUttla 

houeehold at Ibu unci of tho hall jear; and it toll In her hand U) place them on Oeorge'B tatta, 

deeper and deeper Into trouble— Mm. Scdloy, who ho might and them on hlB retiini from ecbool 

voagTowlnsinflrm nndwfui much ihoken, remained In tho poasago, she and her mother met T 

dllent or wept n groat deal with Mrs. Clapp in tho bindlngH of the seven bandaome UtUe i> 

kitchen. Tho bulchor woh particularly ducI; : tho caught tho old lady's eye. 

groocr Insolent— onco or twlco Uttlo Gcorgy hod 'IVhatnro thosol' ahe said. 

grumbled about tho dinners ; and Amelia, who still ' Some books for Oeorgy,' Amelia ncBfi 

would have been sutlsflod with asllco of brood for ing; "I— I promised them to him atChitslii 

her own dinner, could not but perceive that her 'BookBl'criedtbeoldeFladyindignBDQy,- 

HOn was nogtoctod, and purchased little tblngH out whon the whole house wonts bread I Boo) 

of her private purse to keep the boy In health. to keep you and your son in luxury, and jl 

At loBtthoy told her, or told her sucb o garbled father out of gaol, I've sold every trinke 

Btory as people in diilScultlOB tell. One day, her the Indio shawl from my back — even dow 

own money having been received, ond Amelia very spoons, that our tradesmen mlghti 

about to poy it over: ehe who hod kept an account as. and Uiat Mr. Clapp, which Indeed he 

of the moneys expended by her, proposed to keep a entitled, being not a hard landlord, and a t 

certain portion back out of her dividend, having and a father, might have his rent. OAnH 

contracted engagements for a new suit for Georgy. break my heart with your books, and Uu 

Then it came out thot Job's remittances were not j-ours, whom yon are ruining, though i 

paid; that the house was in diffloultieB which him you will not. O Amelia, may God aa 

Amelia ought to have seen before, her mother said, more dutiful child than I have had! T* 

but she cored for nothing or nobody except Geoi^ry. deserts his father in his old age i and Ihece' 

At thi£ she passed all of her money across the table who might be provided for, and who migi 

Without a word to her mother, and returned to her going to school like a lord, with a gold « 

room to err her eyes out. She had a great access chain round his neck— while my dear, 

of senribility too that day, when obliged to go and man is without a sh— abilUng.' Hysterli 

conntecmand the clothes, the darling clothes on cries ended Mrs. Sedley's apcech—it eohoe 

which she had sat her heart for Christmas Day, and every room in the small house, whereof 

the cut and fashion of which she had arranged in female Inmotcs heard every word of the i 

many oonveraatlona with a small millin er, her 'o mother, mother!' cried the poor . 

friend. reply. ' Youtoldmenothing— I— Iprranis 

Hardest of all, she had to break the matter to books. I— I onlyBOldmyshawlthiamorn 

Georgy. who made a loud oatcry. Everybody had the monoy—toke everything ;' and with 

new olothea at Christmas. The others would lough hands she took out her silver, and her SO 

at him. He viouZd hove new clothes. She bad hor precious golden soverei^w, which i 

promised them to him. The poor widow hod only into the hands of her mother, whence 

Idaeestogivehim. ShedamedUiooldBUltinteare. flowed and tumbled, rolling down tho sU 

She cast about among her little omamenta to see And then she went Into her room, and i 

could she sell anything to procure the desired in despair and uttflr misery. She saw i 

noveltiest There was her India shawl that Dobbin Hot aelQshness was sacrificing the boy 

had sent her. She remembered in former days her he might have wealth, station, edui 

going with her mother to a flue India abop on his father's place, which the elder Oeon 

Ludgate Hill, where the ladles had all sorts of felted for her sake. She had but to apeak 

dealings and bai^taina in these articles. Her cheeks and her father was restored to competeoc 

fluked and her oyos shone with pleasure as she boy raised to fortune. Oh what a oonvio 

thought of this resonrce, and she kissed away to that tender and stricken heart I 
George to school in tho morning, amiling brightly 
after him. The boy felt there was good news in 



ir look. 

Packing up her shawl in a handkerchief (anotlier 
of the gifts of the good Major), she bid them under 
her cloak, and walked flushed and eager all the 
way to Ludgate Hill, tripping along by the Park 
wall, and running over the crossings, so that many 
a man turned oa she hurried by him, and looked 
after her rosy pretty f aco. She calculated how she 
ahould spend the proceeds of her shawl ; how, be- 
sides the clothes, she would buy the books that be 
longed for, and pay his half -year's schooling ; and 
how she would buy a cloak tor her father instead 
Ot that old great-coot which he wore. She was not 
mistoken as to the value of the Major's gift. It was 
a very fine and beautiful web ; and the merchant 
mode a very good bargain when he gave bee twenty 
guineas for her shawl. 

She ran on amazed and flurried with her riches 
to Dorton's shop In St. Paul's Church Yac^ and 
there purchased the ' Parent's Aaalstant,' and the 
' Sandf ord and Merton ' Georgy longed lor, and got 
into the coach there with her parcel, and went 
homo emlting. And she pleased herself by writing 
In the Qy-leaf in her neatest Utile hand, ' Geoi^. 
Osborne, a Chriatmas gift froi 
mother,' The hooka are extant 
the fair delicate sapertoripUon. 
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that have passed away into Dowagerism;— tall, 
^Utrk houses, with window-frames of stone, or 
lacked, out of a lighter red. Little light seems to 
'be behind those lean, comfortless casements now : 
»id hospitality to have passed away from those 
doors as much as the laced lacqueys and link-boys 
of old times, who used to put out their torches in 
^e blank iron-extinguishers that still flank the 
^Biiiipe over the steps. Brass plates have penetrated 
^^ the Square— Doctors, the Diddlesex Bank 
\ ^▼estem Branch— the English and Euroi)ean Re- 
r mgop, etc.— it has a dreary look— nor is my Lord 
■ .^tSQ^e's palace less dreary. All I have ever seen 
f. W It is the vast wall in front, with the rustic 
Cc^^^^mns at the great gate, through which an old 
yOtter peers sometimes with a fat and gloomy red 
; 5^<» ^-and over the wall the garret and bedroom 
^ yttt dows, and the chimneys, out of which there 
[S^Uom comes any smoke now. For the present 
Steyne lives at Naples, preferring the view of 
Bay and Capri and Vesuvius, to the dreary 
^fl»ot of the wall in Gaunt Square. 
I A few score of yards down New Gaunt Street, 
^;^Jlid leading into Gaunt mews indeed, is a little 
^lodest back door, which you would not remark 
.^wm that of any of the other stables. But many a 
kittle (dose carriage has stopped at that door, as my 
Infonnant (little Tom Eaves, who knows every- 
thing, and who showed me the place) told me. 
'The Prince and Perdita have been in and out of 
that door, sir,* he has often told me; Marianne 

Oarke has entered it with the Duke of . It con- 

dacts to the famous petits appartements of Lord 
Steyne— one, sir, fitted up all in ivory and white 
aathi, another in ebony and black velvet; there 
Is a Uttle banqueting-room taken from Sallust's 
lioiise at Pomp^ and painted by Gosway— a little 
private kitchen, in which every saucepan was 
sUver, and all the spits were gold. It was there 
that Egalitd Orleans roasted partridges on the night 
when he and the Marquis of Steyne won a hun- 
dred thousand from a great i)ersbnage at Hombre. 
Half of the money went to the French Revolution, 
half to purchase Lord Gaxmt's Marquisate and 
Garter— nand the remainder — ' but it forms no part 
of our scheme to tell what became of the remainder, 
for every shilling of which, and a great deal more, 
little Tom Eaves, who knows everybody's affairs, 
is ready to account. 

Besides his town i)alace, the Marquis had castles 
and palaces in various quarters of the three king- 
doms, "whereof the descriptions may be found in 
the road-books— Castle Strongbow, with its woods, 
cm the Shannon shore ; Gaunt Castle, in Carmar- 
thenshire, where Richard ii. was taken prisoner— 
Gauntly Hall in Yorkshire, where I have been in- 
fdrmed there were two hundred silver teapots for 
the breakfasts of the guests of the house, with 
everything to correspond in splendour; and Still- 
brook in Hampshire, which was my lord's farm, a 
humble place of residence, of which we all remem- 
ber the wonderful furniture which was sold at my 
lord's demise by a late celebrated auctioneer. 

The Marchioness of Steyne was of the renowned 
and ancient family of the Caerlyons, Marquises of 
Camelot, who have preserved the old faith ever 
since the conversion of the venerable Druid, their 
first ancestor, and whose pedigree goes far beyond 
the date of the arrival of King Brute in these 
islands. Pendragon is the title of the eldest son 
of the house. The sons have been called Arthurs, 
TJther& and Caradocs, from immemorial time. 
Their heads have fallen in many a loyal con- 
spiracy. Elizabeth chopped off the head of ^e 
Arthur of her day, who had been Chamberlain to 
Philip and Mary, and carried letters between the 



Queen of Scots and her uncles the Guises. A cadet 
of the hQuse was an officer of the great Duke, 
and distinguished in the famous St. Bartholomew 
conspiracy. During the whole of Mary's confine- 
ment, the house of Camelot conspired in her behalf. 
It was as much injured by its charges in fitting 
out an armament against the Spaniards, during 
the time of the Armada, as by the fines and con- 
fiscations levied on it by Elizabeth for harbouring 
of priests, obstinate recusancy, and Popish mis- 
doings. A recreant of James's time was moment- 
arily perverted from his religion by the argimients 
of that great theologian, and the fortunes of the 
family somewhat restored by his timely weakness. 
But the Earl of Camelot, of the reign of Charles, 
returned to the old creed of his family, and they 
continued to fight for it, and ruin themselves for 
it, as long as there was a Stuart left to head or to 
instigate a rebellion. 

Lady Mary Caerlyon was brought up at a Parisian 
convent, the Dauphiness Marie Antoinette was her 
godmother. In the pride of her beauty she had 
been married— sold, it was said— to Lord Gaunt, 
then at Paris, who won vast sums from the lady's 
brother at some of Philip of Orleans's banquets. 
The Earl of Gaunt's famous duel with the Count 
de la Marche, of the Grey Musqueteers, was attri- 
buted by common report to the pretensions of that 
officer (who had been a page, and remained a 
favourite of the Queen) to the hand of the beauti- 
ful Lady Mary Caerlyon. She was married to 
Lord Gaunt while the Count lay ill of his wound, 
and came to dwell at Gaunt House, and to figure 
for a short time in the splendid Court of the Prince 
of Wales. Fox had toasted her. Morris and Sheri- 
dan had written songs about her. Malmsbury had 
made her his best bow. Walpole had pronounced 
her charming. Devonshire had been almost jealous 
of her ; but she was scared by the wild pleasures and 
gaieties of the society into which she was fiung, and 
after she had borne a couple of sons, shrank away 
into a life of devout seclusion. No wonder that 
my Lord Steyne, who liked pleasure and cheerful- 
ness, wtis not often seen after their marriage, by 
the side of this trembling, silent, superstitious, 
unhappy lady. 

The before-mentioned Tom Eaves (who has no 
part in this history, except that he knew all the 
great folks in London, and the stories and mys- 
teries of each family) had further information 
regarding my Lady Steyne, which may or may not 
be true. *The humiliations,' Tom used to say, 
* which that woman has been made to undergo, in 
her own house, have been frightful ; Lord Steyne has 
made her sit down to table with women with whom 
I would rather die than allow Mrs. Eaves to asso- 
ciate—with Lady Crackenbury, with Mrs. Chippen- 
ham, with Madame de la Cruchecass6e, the French 
secretary's wife ' (from every one of which ladies 
Tom Eaves— who would have sacrificed his wife for 
knowing them— was too glad to get a bow or a 
dinner), *with the reigning favourite, in a word. 
And do you suppose that that woman, of that 
family, who are as proud as the Bourbons, and to 
whom the StejTies are but lackeys, mushrooms of 
yesterday (for after all they are not of the old 
Gaunts, but of a minor and doubtful branch of the 
house),— do you suppose, I say' (the reader must 
bear in mind that it is always Tom Eaves who 
speaks) 'that the Marchioness of Steyne, the 
haughtiest woman in England, would bend down 
to her husband so submissively, if there were not 
some cause? Pooh I I tell you there are secret 
reasons. I tell you, that in the emigration, the 
Abb^ de la Marche, who was here and was em- 
ployed in the QoibeTOon businftaa'^tJx^Niasstfi'^ ^saaS*. 
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Tlnlcuioo, vroH Iho siunc Colonnt of Mounqualnlrw gnnl to hln betters, but a, ooiuUtil and gavn* 

Grin vttk whuiii Slcins rDiight In tha you 'Sli— tliat deeiro to dine with them, 

ho und UiB TklurchluncHK met nguln: that it was Rclween the MarcbiooeBa and the natonl nd 

after the Hovrrcnil (.'oloncl wiw hIioI In IJrIttanr tender rogard ot mother for ahUdreu, tlun i> 

that Lady SIcynu look to those extreme pracllcos that cruel harrier placed of dlOsrence ol Utt. 

ot devotion which nhe i-arriL-B on now : for xhu in Tbc verr love vhich aho might (eel for bra ■■« 

oloHcted wit li ht-r ilirec^tor ever; day— sho in at onl; Borvcd to render the timid and pious Mr 

Hcrvico at Spanlkti Place cvoiy niomlnB. I've more fearful and unhappy. The grdf wUrh 

■watuhcil her Ihen'— that 1b. I've happened to bo Beparated them was fatal and Impassable. Eta 

puaKinK Ihore— and depend on It there's amyiitcry could not stroteb her weak armaaoroaB It,crdiur 

in borcoHC I'coplearenotiKJunhapprnnlcKs they her children over to that side awa; from ntalchba 

havo xomotbinR to rupi-nt of.' added Tom £avcH heKot told hor there was no safety. DortDgfti 

wilh a knowing WBK of hiit head; 'and depend on youth of hia sonH, Lord Steyne. who wb» a gorf 
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IBword to bold over In the evening after dinner In the country thuli 
nor.' setting- the boys' tutor, the Bavarand Hi. TitO 

Ho, U Mr. Kavcs'B Information bo corroct, it Is fnew my Lord Bishop of Eollng), on her ladjPihliA 
very likely UiaL this lady In hot high atatlon hud director, Father Mole, over their wine, ud H 
tOHUbniit to many a private Indlg^ilty. and to hide pntting Oxford against St. AchenL He oM 
many HCoretBTlofH under a calm face. And lot ub, 'Bravo, Latimar I Well said, Loyolal' altanuitdri 
my hrethren. who have not our namea in the Red ^^ promised Mole a biebopric tt he woold ccM 
Book, console ouraalvos by thinking comfortably ovcr^^and vowed he would uaeajl his inflnHnce' 
how miserable our bettors may be, and that "" ' 
Damocles, who sits en satin enshions, and is served 
on gold plate, has &a awful sword hanging over his 
head in Iho shape of a bailiff, or an hereditary 
disoaso, or a family secret, which peeps out every 
now and then from the embroidered arras in a 
ghastly monner. and will bo sure to drop one day 
or the other In the right place. 

In comparing, too, the poor man's situation with 
that of the great, there Is (always according to Mr 
Eaves) another groat source of comfort for the 
former. You who have litflo or do patrimony to 
bequeath or to inherit may be on good terms with 
yeur father or your son, whereas the heir of a groat 
prince, such as my Lord Stoyne, must natiirnUy bo 
angry at being kept out of his kingdom, and oye 
Iho occupant of it with no very agreeable glances 
' Toko it as a rule.' this sardonic old Eaves would 
Hay, 'the fathersandeldersons of all great families 
hate each other. The Crown Prince is always in 
opposition to the Crown or hankering after it 
Rhakespearo knew the world, my good sir, and 
when he describes Prince Ha! (from whose family 
the Oaunts pretend to be descended, though they 
are no more related to John of Gaunt than you 
are) trying on his father's coronet, he gives you a 
natural description of oU beirs^pparcnt. If you 
were heir to a dukedom and a thousand pounds a 
day, do you moan to say you would not wish tor 
poBsossionJ Pooh! And it stands to reason that __ . „ . . _ 

every great man, having exporienoed this feeling youngest and favourite son would be 

towards hia father, must be aware that his son her church— his mother church— o sad and awfnl 
entertains it towarda himself; and so they can't disappointment awtiltod the devout lady~a dh 
but be suspicious and hostile. appointment which seemed to be a judgment upm 

' Then a^ain, as to the feeling of elder towarda hor for the sin of her marriage, 
younger sons. My dear sir, you ought to Icnow My Lord Gannt married, as every person wio 
llmt every elder brother looks upon the cadets of frequents the Peerage knows, the Lady Blanchi 
the bouse as his natural enemies who deprive him Thistlewood, a daughter o( the noble boose of Baw 
of so much ready money which ought to be bis by acres, before mentioned In this veracious hiatorf. 
right. I have often heard George MacTurk, Lord A wii^ of Gaunt House was assigned to this conifle; 
BajaEOt's eldest son, say that If he had hia will, for the head of the family chose to govern It, and 
when he came to the title, he would do what the while he reigned to reign supreme : bis son and 
Hultans do, and clear the estate by chopping olf all heir, however, living little at home, disagreeinc 
hit* youi^cr brothers' heads at once; Eind so the with hia wife, borrowing upon post-obits suck 
case is, more orlcsa, with them all. I tell you they moneys as ho required beyond the very moderate 
are alt Turks in tJiCir hearts. Pooh I sir. they sums which his father was disposed to allow him. 
know the world.' And here, haply, a great man The Marquis knew every shilling othls son's debts, 
coming up, Tom Eavos's hat would drop off his At his lamented demise, he was found himself to 
head, and ho would rush forward with a bow and be possessor of many of Ms heir's bonds, porobased 
a grin, which showed that ho knew the world too for their benefit, and devised by his Lordship to tha 
—in the Tomcaicsian way, that is. And having children of his younger son. 

laid out everyshllllngof his fortune on an annuity. As. to my Lord Qaunt's dismay, and the chnokllng 
Tom could ^brd to hear no nuilloe to his nephews delight of hia natural enemy and father, the Iddy 
tr/id alecee, and to have no other feeling with re- Gaunt hod no children- the Lord George Oannt 
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>d to return from Vienna, where he was shune aa welt as of his honours : and mtebed 
in mltzmg imd dlplomaor, and to con- Blokenins for the dar when the awful ttncestnl 
ttiimonial allianoe with the Houoimble ciuss should come down on them. 
f danghter of John Johnea, First Baron ThisdarkpresentimantaJBohaimtadLordSteyne. 
,andheadofthoflrmDf JaneB.Brown,anil He tried tfl lay the horrid bedside ghost In Red 
. of Threadneedle Street, Bonkers; from Seas of wine and jollity, and lost sight of it some- 
ion sprang BBTSraJ sons ajid danghters, times in the crowd and rout of hla pleasures. But 
ngB do not appertain to this story. It always came back to him when alone, and seemed 

triage at first was a happy and prosper- to grow more threatening with years. ' I have 
My Lord Oeorgo Gaunt could not only taken your son.' it said, 'why not youl I may 
write pretty correctly. Be spoke French shut you up in a prison some day iike your son 
dderable fluency ; and was one of the Oeoi^ie. I may tap you on the hood to-morrow, 
taers in Europe. Witli those talents, and and away go pleasure and hanours. feasts and 
it at home, there was little doubt that his beauty, friends, flatterers, French cooks, fine horses 
rould rise tc tbe highest dignities in bis and houses—In exchange for a prison, a keeper, and 
.. The lady, his wife, felt that courts a straps mattress like George Gauut's.' And then 
iphere; and her wealth enabled her to re my lord would defy the ghost which threatened 
ndidly in those continental t^wns whither him for he knew ol a remedy by which be could 
ind's diplomatlo duties led him. There baulk h s eno } 
if appointing Mm minister, and beta were 
I Tnvellers' tbat he would be ambassador 
when of a sudden rumours arrived of the 
s extraordinaiT behaviour. At a grand 

dinner given by his chief, he had started 
leclarod that a p&U de /oie gnu was 

He went to a ball at the hotel of the 
envoy, the Count de Sprii^bock-Hohen 
Idi Us head shaTCd, and dressed as a 
friar. It was not a masked ball, as some 
.t«d tA peisuade yon. It was something 
iple whispered. His grandfather was so 
the family. 

1 and family returned to this oountry, and 
idr abode at Qaont Bouse. Lord George 
lis post on the European continent, and 
ted to BraEll. Bat people knew better 
returned from tbat Brazil expedition 




m. He was nowhere : he was gone out 
;. 'Braidl,' said one gossip to another 
Tin,— 'BrazU is St. John's Wood. Rio 

a cottage anrrounded by four walls ; and 
aunt Is aooredited to a keeper, who has 
ilm with the order of the Straight Waist- 
■eae ore the kinds of epitaphs which men 
one another hi Vanity Fair, 
rtiiricetn a week. In the earliest morning 
aether went for her sins and saw the poor 

Sometimes he laughed at her (and his 

was more pitiful than M> hear him cry) ; So there was splendour and wealth, but no great 

s she found the brilliant dandy dliSo- happiness perchance behind the tall carved portals 

theCongressot Vienna dragging about a of Gaunt House with its smoky coronets and 

y. or nursing the keeper's baby's doll, ciphers. The feasts there were of the grandest In 

« he knew her and Father Mole, her London, but there was not over-mnch content 

nd companion : oftener he forgot her, as therewith, except among the guests who sate at 

ine wife, children, love, ambition, vanity, my lord's table. Had be not been so great a prince 

imembered his dinner-hour, and used to very few possibly woald have visited him r but in 

win»*nd-water was not strong enough. Vanity Fair the sins of very great porsonagea are 

the mysterious taint of the blood; the looked at indulgently. 'NoJts regardona A deta 

nerbod brought it from her own ancient /oto ' (as the French lady said| before we condemn 

e evil had broken out once or twice in the a person of m; lord's undoubted quality. Some 

amily, long before Lady Steyne's sins had notorious carpers and squeamish moralists might 

: her fasts and tears and penances had be sulky with Lord Steyne. but they were glad 

red in tbelr expiation. The pride of the enough to come when he asked them. 

Htmck down as the firstborn of Pharaoh. 'Lord Steyne la really too bad,' Lady SHngstone 

; mark of fate and doom was on the said, ' but everybody goes, and of course I shall see 

,— the tall old threshold surmounted by that my girls come to no harm.' 'His lordship is a 

uuj carved heraldry. man to whom I owe much— everything in life,' said 

sent lord's children meanwhile prattled the Right Reverend Doctor Trail, thinking that the 

on quite unconscious that the doom was ArohblBhop was rather shaky ; and Mrs. Trail and 

n too. First they talked of their father, the young ladies would as soon have raisaed going 

Bed plans agt^nst his return. Then the to church as to one of his lordship's parties. ' Hla 

be living dead man was less frequently in morals are bad,' said little Lorit Southdown to his 

ith»-tiien not mentioned at all. But the slater, who meekly expostulated, having heard 

old giudmother trembled to think that teirlflclegondsfrmnberm "- .^---i.- 

J wer« the InhBritors c' " ' ' '" '" 
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bout diT SiUcry In Kuropc '. ' And on 

CraVFloy, Burt.,— air i>ilt that pnUem of decorum, -, , , 

— Sir Pitt who hod led oiralnilwionmrmccIiiiBB.— with love and un-e to Uiat GreHChuAililltj 

he novcr for one momant thongbt of not ^ioE loo. ton'- Ah. what a hlgb and ntble qgndMb'l 

'WlicrcyouticcijUolipcnKinsaatholUKhoiiof Kaling Qcntlemanhood tbere muat hire bcatiTB|l< 

and tho CouDtciu of Sllngstunc, j-ou muy bo pretty fair. wbc& that rerered and oUgaAbA)' 

tnirc, Jane,' tbc Baronet would Niy, 'lliatuvronnot vcatcd, by the uni venal acclaim of tkanb 

boivronK. ThogreatnuikandslallanotLordSteTnc educated portion of this Empire, vltk Da Nil 

put him in a position to command poopla in our Premier Gentilhommo of hla klngdn. TUT" 

atation In lite. Tho Lord-Lieu tenant of a countj-, remember, dear M , O frianll ot 

mr dear, in a respectable man. Bcsldea QeorKs one blissful nlgbt flve-aud-tireaCf ; 

Gaunt and 1 were Intimate in early life: howasmy Hypocrllo being acted, EUlston teini 

Junior when wo wore attochiSB at Pumpernickel to- Dowton and Llstan porfonners, ( " "" — 

Kother-' from thoir loyal masters to go -a 

In a word, ovcrj-body went to wait upon thla groat House School, where thoy wen 

man — everj-body who was asked: aa yoa tho reader appear on Drury Lane Btaga, 

(do not Bay nay) or I the writer hereof would go if which assembled there to greet Ihe Ht 

we hod an Invitation. KING) There he was. 

the aoKUSt box : the Horqnls ot Stcyw 

the Powder Closet) and other BCeat efltanl- 

CHAPTER XLVm were behind the obolrcm whicbhe nt*,Ai 

florid of face, portly at peistHi, coveieS ntftr 

and in a rich curling head of halt, Krw Wl 

Oodeavehtm! How the house rocked >iil4'^_- 

wlth that magnificent mosio. How tJHydM^^Ud? ; 

1' list Betsy's kind- and cried, and wared luuidker(>blet& ItaiM 

and attention motbors ctaeped their children l some Ui 

1 the chiet of emotion. People weie suffocated in Ihe I 

ei hnsband'a andgroansrlBliigupamldstthe writhlngi 

unlly, wero dea- ing masa there S his people who were, " 

tinod to meet showed themBClvee almost to 1: 

with an exceed- him. Yes, we saw him. Fate c 

iDggieatrDward; thai. OChers have Been Napolci 

a reward which, eiiat who have beheld Frederick the Qieat,] 

though certainly Johnson. Harle Antoinette, etc.— be It onri 

somewhat un- able boast to our ohiidren, that we saw Geocp'l 

Bubetantlal, the Good, the Magnificent, the Ore3,t. 

little woman Well, there camo a happy day in Mis. 

coveted with Crawley's existence when this OiUgel was i 

greater eager- into the paradise of a Court which Khe covelM: 

ncas than more slBter-in-law acting as her godnioChor. On Uie V 

positive benefits, pointed day, Sir Pitt and bis Udy in tbeiign' 

If she did not family candage (just newly hnlll, and readyfoct^ 

wish to lead a Baronet'sassampUonof theofflceof HigbSbeHBd 

virtuous life, at his county) drove up to the little Iioueo in Canu 

least aho desired Street, to the edification of Baffi^lcJi who was nKtcb 

to enjoy a char- ing from hia green-grocer's ^lop, and saw tne 

I aeter (or virtue, plumes within, and enormous ttunchcE of flowersin 

vQ know tho breasts of the new livery-conts of the f ootmim. 

lady in Sir Pitt, in a glittering unlfcrTU, dcaccndiid anJ 

the genteel world went into Cnrzon Street, his sword between taU 

can possess this lege. Little Rawdon stood with lil^ face agnlD^t 

desideratum on- the parlour window-panes, ariilin); and nodding 

. . ..ji and feathers, and boa been withallhlsmighttohlsaantiiithGciLiTiagewiUun: 

presented to her Sovereign at Court. From that and presently Sir Pitt issued fovth from tho hoiaa 

august interview they come out stamped OB honest again, leading forth a lady witli grand fcatheis, 

women. Tho Lord Chamberlain (fives them a covered in awhile ' ' '- ■■■ . . ..^ 

certificate of virtue. And as dubious goods or a train of magnifio 

letters are passed through an oven at quarantine, the vehicle as if si 

s^^kled with aromatic vinegar, and thou pro- tomed all her lif e to 

nouneed clean— many a lady whose reputation on the footman at 

would bo doubtful otherwise and liable to give in- followed her into the co 
feetion, passes through the wholesome ordeal ot tho 
royal presence, and luruos from it free from all taint. 
It might he very well for my Lady Barcocres, my 
Lady Tufto, Mrs. Bute Crawley in tho country, and 
other ladles who hod come into contact with Mrs. 
Rawdon Crawley, lo cry fie at the idea ot the odious 
little adventuress making her curtsoy befoi 




Then Rawdon followed in hie old Guard's onUtnii 
which had groirn wofully shabby, tmd waa mndi 
too tight. He was to have followed the prooesdm. 
and waited upon his sovereign in a cab; butthatbla 
good-natured aiater-in-law insisted Uiat tliey ahmld 
bo a family party. The coach was large, the lidiei 
not very big, thoy would hold their trains In their 
sovereign, and to deeluro, that if dear good Queen laps— finally, the four went fraternally togetlier: 
Charlotte had been alive, she never would have and tbeircarriage preseutlyjoined thellneirfloyal 
admitted such an extremely lll-rogulat«d personage equipages which was making Its way down Pteca- 
into Her chaste drawing-room. But when we con- dilly and St. James's Street, towards the old te^ 
sider that It was the First Gentleman In Europe in palace, where the Star ot Brunswick waain waiting 
whose high presence Mrs. Rawdon passed her ex- to receive his nobles and gentlef^lka, 
amiaBtlDD.andasltwere, tookherdcsreeinrepnta- Beoky (eltasif she could bless the peoirio outgf 



^5^ 



A NOVEL WITHOUT A HERO 201 

^^ caorriage windows, so elated was she in spirit, some flve-and-twcnty years since, as the most 

J^ *w> strong a sense had she of the dignified brilliant costimie of the most famous beauty of the 

J?*^on which she had at last attained in life, present season. A score of years hence that, too, 

Jg«^ our Becky had her weaknesses, and as one that milliner's wonder, will have passed into the 

- tet^ *®^ ^^^ ™®^ pride themselves upon domain of the absurd, along with all previous 
JrJ^encies which others are slow to perceive : vanities. But we are wandering too much. Mrs. 

- - 2iu[' ^^^ Instance, Comus firmly beUeves that ho Rawdon's dress was pronoimced to bo charmantc 

"^ tliBfSk**'®*^®**^"**®*®^^"^^^^^^* ^*^^®^°^^* ^^ *^® eventful day of her presentation. Even 

: : a^-^^^»i0Tis novelist, longs to be coni^dered, not a good little Lady Jane was forced to acknowledge 

~ * SSbi ^ genius, but a man of fashion ; while this efi'ect as she looked at her kinswoman ; and 

i ■Hj?'^^op« the great lawyer, does not in the least owned sorrowfuUy to herself that she was quite 

- ''Iijjl^lwut his reputation in Westminster Hall, inferior in taste to Mrs. Becky. 

~??a^u| **^^oves himself incomparable across coimtry. She did not know how much care, thought, and 

'^SSi ^* * five-barred gate— so, to be, and to be genius Mrs. Rawdon had bestowed upon that 

ffiu^^^ht, a respectable woman was Becky's aim in garment. Rebecca had as good taste as any 

^■x^ she got np the genteel with amazing assi- milliner in Europe, and such a clever way of doing 

^» readiness, and success. We have said there things as Lady Jane little understood. The latter 

.timeswhen she believed herself to be a fine lady, quickly spied out the magnificence of the brocade 

, Xoigot that there was no money in the chest of Becky's train, and the splendour of the lace on 

^^^Hie— duns round the gate, tradesmen to coax her dress. 

;'^ft^'^heedle— no ground to walk upon, in a word. The brocade was an old remnant, Becky said; 

3^^*^ as she went to Court in the carriage, the family and as for the lace, it was a great bargain. Sho 

age, she adopted a demeanour so grand, had had it these hundred years. 

^I^tisfled, deliberate, and imposing, that it made ' My dear Mrs. Crawley, it must have cost a little 

Lady Jane laugh. She wsdked into the royal fortune,' Lady Jane said, looking down at her own 

anents with a toss of the head which would lace, which was not nearly so good ; and then 

^"^ befitted an empress, and I have no doubt had examining the quality of the ancient brocade, which 

^^^Jbeen one, she would have become the character formed the material of Mrs. Rawdon's Court dress, 

•*^octty. she felt inclined to say that she could not afford 

^J^e are authorised to state that Mrs. Rawdon such fine clothing, but checked that speech, with 

y^ley's costume de cour on the occasion of her an effort, as one uncharitable to her kinswoman. 

Syae ntation to the Sovereign was of the most And yet if Lady Jane had known all, I think 

^I^Kiant and brilliant description. Some ladies we even her kindly temper would have failed her. 

2JT have seen, we, who wear stars and cordons. The fact is, when she was putting Sir Pitt's house 

^dattendtheSt. James's assemblies, or we, who, in order, Mrs. Rawdon had found the lace and 

^ iniiddy boots, dawdle up and down Pall Mall, the brocade in old wardrobes, the property of the 

^id peep into the coaches as they drive up with former ladies of the house, and had quietly carried 

«he great folks in their feathers— some ladies of the goods homo, and had suited them to her own 

luhion, I say, we may have seen about two o'clock little person. Briggs saw her take them, asked no 

flf the forenoon of a levee day, as the laoed-jacketei questions, toldno stories ; but I believe quite sympa- 

huid of tiie Life Guards are blowing triumphal thised with her on this matter, and so would many 

aarches seated on those prancing music-stools, another honest woman. 

flulr cream-coloured chargers— who are by no And the diamonds— ' Where the doose did you 
means lovely and enticing objects at that early get the diamonds, Becky?' said her husband, 
peilodofnoon. A stout countess of sixty, d^co2^^^, admiring some jewels which ho had never seen 
painted, wrinkled, with rouge up to her drooping before, and which sparkled in her ears and on her 
«jelid8, and diamonds twinkling in her wig, is a nock with brilliance and profusion. 
wholesome and edif 3ring, but not a pleasant sight. Becky blushed a Uttlo, and looked at him hard 
fiOiie has the faded look of a St. James's Street for a moment. Pitt Crawley blushed a little too, 
illumination, as it may be seen of an early morning, and looked out of the window. The fact is, he had 
when half the lajnps are out, and tho others are given her a very small portion of the brilliants ; a 
Wnklng wanly, as if they were about to vanish pretty diamond cla^p, which confined a pearl neck- 
like ghosts before the-dawn. Such charms, as those lace which she wore ; and the Baronet had omitted 
of which we catch glimpses while her ladyship's to mention the circumstance to his lady. 
carriage passes, should appear abroad at night Becky looked at hcV husband, and then at Sir 
alone. If even Cynthia looks haggard of an after- Pitt, with an air of saucy triumph— as much as to 
noon, as we may see her sometimes in tho present say, ' Shall I betray you ? ' 

winter season, with Phoebus staring her out of ' Guess ! ' sho said to her husband. ' Why, you 

countenance from tho opposite side of the heavens, silly man,' she continued, ' whero do you suppose I 

how much more can old Lady Castlcmouldy keep got them— all except the little clasp, which a 

her head up when the sun is shining full upon it dear friend of mine gave mo long ago. I hired 

through the chariot windows, and showing all the them, to bo sure. I hired them at Mr. Polonius's, in 

chinks and crannies with which time has marked Coventry Street. You don't suppose that all the 

her face? No. Drawing-rooms should be announced diamonds which go to Court belong to the owners ; 

for November, or the first foggy day : or tho elderly like those beautiful stones which Lady Jane has, 

Boltanas of our Vanity Fair should drive up in and which are much handsomer than any which I 

cloaed litters, descend in a covered way, and have, I am certain.' 

make thetr curtsey to the Sovereign imder tho 'They are family jewels,' said Sir Pitt, again 
protection of lamplight. looking uneasy. And in this family conversation 
Obot beloved Rebecca had no need, however, of the carriage rolled down the street imtil its cargo 
any saoh a friendly halo to set off her beauty Her was finally discharged at the gates of the palace 
compleziQn could bear any sunshine as yet ; and her where the Sovereign was sitting in state. 
diem, though if you were to see it now, any present The diamonds, which had created Rawdon's ad- 
lady of Vanity Fair would pronounce it to be the miration, never went back to Mr. Polonius's, of 
most foolish and preposterous attire ever worn, was Coventry Street, and that gentleman never applied 
as haDdsome in her eyes and those of the public, for their restoration; but they reUsodL A».tA "^ Vl&^^s!k 
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private repository, in an old desk, inrhich Amelia 
Sedley had given her years and years ago, and in 
which Becky kept a number of useful and, perhaps, 
valuable things, about which her husband knew 
nothing. To know nothing, or little, is in the nature 
of some husbands. To hide, in the nature of how 
many women ? O ladies ! how many of you have 
surreptitious milliners' bills? How many of you 
have gowns and bracelets, which you daront show, 
or which you wear trembling ?— trembling, and coax- 
ing with smiles the husband by your side, who does 
not know the new velvet gown from the old one, 
or the new bracelet from last year's, or has any 
notion that the ragged-looking yellow lace scarf 
cost forty guineas, and that Madame Bobinot is 
writing dunning letters every week for the 
money ! 

Thus Rawdon know nothing about the brilliant 
diamond earrings, or the superb brilliant ornament 
which decorated the fair bosom of his lady; but 
Lord Steyne, who was in his place at Court, as 
Lord of the Powder Closet, and one of the great 
dignitaries and illustrious defences of the throne 
of England, and came up with all his stars, garters, 
collars, and cordons, and paid particular attention 
to the little woman, knew whence the jewels came, 
and who paid for them. 

As he bowed over her he smiled, and quoted the 
hackneyed and beautiful lines from the Rape of 
the Lock about Belinda's diamonds, 'which Jews 
might kiss and infidels adore.' 

' But I hope your lordship is orthodox,' said the 
little lady, with a toss of her head. And many 
ladies round about whispered and talked, and many 
genUempn nodded and whispered, as they saw 
what marked attention tho great nobleman was 
paying to the little adventuress. 

What were the circumstances of the interview 
between Rebecca Crawley, n6e Sharp, and her 
Imperial Master, it does not become such a feeble 
and inexi)erienced pen as mine to attempt to 
relate. The dazzled eyes close before that Magni- 
ficent Idea. Loyal respect and decency tell even 
the imagination not to look too keenly and 
audaciously about the sacred audience-chamber, 
but to back away rapidly, silently, and respectfully, 
making profound bows, out of the August 
Presence. 

This may be said, that in all London there was 
no more loyal heart than Becky's after this inter- 
view. The name of her King was always on her 
lips, and he was proclaimed by her to be the most 
charming of men. She went to Colnaghi's and 
ordered the finest portrait of him that art had pro- 
duced, and credit would supply. She chose that 
famous one in which the best of monarchs is repre- 
sented in a frock-coat with a fur collar, and 
breeches and silk stockings, simpering on a sofa 
tram under his curly brown wig. She had him 
IMdnted in a brooch, and wore it— indeed she 
amused and somewhat pestered her acquaintance 
with her perpetual talk about his urbanity and 
beauty. Who knows? Perhaps the little woman 
thought she might play the part of a Maintenon 
or a Pompadour. 

But the finest sport of all after her presentation 
was to hear her talk virtuously. She had a few 
female acquaintances, not, it must be owned, of 
the very highest reputation in Vanity Fair. But 
being made an honest women of, so to speak, Becky 
would not consort any longer with these dubious 
ones, and cut Lady Craokenbury, when the latter 
nodded to her from her opera-box; and gave Mrs. 
Washington White the go-by in the BSng. 'One 
must, my dear, show one is somebody;' &e said. 
*OiDe mustn't be seen with doubtful people. I pity 



Lady Craokenbury from my heart; and Mh. 
Washington White may be a very good-nateni 
person. You may go and dine wiUi them as 701 
like your rubber. But / mustn't, and wont; ni 
you will have the goodness to tell Smith to asf 
I am not at home when either of them calls.' 

The particulars of Becky's costume woe In Oa 
newspapers — ^feathers, lappets, sujierb dlamonii^ 
and all the rest. Mrs. Craokenbury read the ptor 
graph in bitterness of spirit, and discoursed to kr 
followers about the airs which that woman VM 
giving herself. Mrs. Bute Crawley and heryoof 
ladies in the country had a copy of the Honiiiig 
Post from town ; and gave a vent to their hanot 
indignation. * It you had been sandy-haired, great 
eyed, and a French rope-dancer's daughtoi 
Mrs. Bute said to her eldest girl (who, on tlK 
contrary, wa^ a very swarthy, short, and snub* 
nosed young lady), 'you might have had sapeA 
diamonds forsooth, and have been presented at 
Court by your cousin, the Lady Jane. But yon'n 
only a gentiewoman, my poor dear child. Yoa 
have only some of the best blood in England in yonr 
veins, and good principles and piety for yov 
portion. I, myself, the wife of a Baronet's yonnger 
brother, too, never thought of such a thing ai 
going to Court— nor would other people if gooi 
Queen Charlotte had been alive.' In this way tbe 
worthy Rectoress consoled herself; and her 
daughters sighed, and sate over the Peerage all 
night. 

A few days after the famous presentation another 
great and exceeding honour was vouchsafed to the 
virtuous Becky. Lady Steyne's carriage drove up 
to Mr. Rawdon Crawley's door, and the footman, 
instead of driving down the front of the house, as 
by his tremendous knocking he appeared to be in- 
clined to do, relented, and only delivered bi a couple 
of cards, on which were engrraven the names of the 
Marchioness of Steyne and the Countess of Gaunt. 
If these bits of pasteboard had been beautiful pic- 
tures, or had had a hundred yards of Malines laoe 
rolled round them, worth twice the number of 
guineas, Becky could not have regarded ttiem with 
more pleasure. You may be sure they occupied a 
conspicuous place in the china bowl on the drawing- 
room table, where Becky kept the cards of her 
visitors. Lord ! lord ! how poor Mrs. Washington 
White's card and Lady Crackenbury's card, which 
our little friend had been glad enough to get a few 
months back, and of which tho silly little creature 
was rather proud once,— Lord ! lord ! I say, how soon 
at the appearance of these g^rand Court cards did 
those poor little neglected deuces sink down to the 
bottom of the pack. Steyne! Bareacres, Johnes 
of Helvellyn! and Caerlyon of Camelot! we may 
be sure that Becky and Briggs looked out those 
august names in the Peerage, and followed the 
noble races up through all the ramifications ot the 
family tree. 

My Lord Steyne, coming to call a couple of hours 
afterwards, and looking about him, and observing 
everything as was his wont, found his lady's cuds 
already rang^ as the trumps of Becky's hand, and 
grinned, as this old cynic always did at any naive 
display of human weakness. Becky came down to 
him presently: whenever the dear girl expected 
his lordshiph er toilette was prepared, her hair in 
perfect order, her mouchoirs, aprons, acasta, little 
morocco slippers, and other female gimcraeks 
arranged, and she seated in some artiees «nd 
agreeable posture ready to receive him— wheneYer 
she was surprised, of course, she had to fly to her 
apartment to take a rapid survey of matters in the 
glass, and to trip down again to wait upon the 
great peer. 
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GDke tOoiid bim btIdiiIiv over tlia bowL She was into the world. Yoa won't be able to hold yoat 

dlacoverad, and aba blushed a, little. ' Tbank ;ou, own there, you Billy little fooL Yoa Ve got no 

Jgom oclgnenr,' ahe said. ' Yoa see your ladles have mone; .' 

Ireati here. How good of yon! I couldn't come 'Yon will got us a place,' Interposed Becky, as 

taMtOre— I was In de kitohen maldng a pnddlng-.' quick as possible. 

*I know yon were, J saw yoa thioiiKh the area- ' Yon 'to got no money, and yon want U> compete 

_ aal drove np,'rBpliBd the old gentleman. vrith those who have. You poor Uttleearthenware 

YoD Bee everything,' she replied. pipkin, you want to swim down the stream along 

A. tow things, hot not that, my pretty lady,' be with the great copper kettles. All women are 

,- — .__. =._ ■ You silly little Abater I I alike. Everybody ie striving for wliat is not worth 

overhead, where I liave do the having I Qad I I dined with the King yeater- 

'jon were putting a little rouge on; you day, and we had neck ot mutton and turnips. A 

» gtre aome ot yours to my Lady 6annt, whose dinner of herbs is better than a stalled oz very 

ipl«xlonisqalteprepoatetou8i andl heaid the often. You will go to Gaunt Eonac. You give an 




bedroom door open, and (hen yon came down- 
■talis.' 

'laitaorime to try and look my best when j/ou 
come herat' answered Mrs. Rawdon plaintively, 
asd abe robbed her cheek with her handkerchief 
M U to ihow there was no muge at aU, only genaine 
Uodieaandmodesty In her case. About this who 
on taut I know there is some roi^e that won't 
ooMM fiff <Hi « pooket-haadkerdilet; and some 
MSMdttiat even tears will not disturb it 

'w«IL'i^ tb« old Kentlanuui, twiddling round 
Ua wUrl oaid, ' fMi are bent upon beonnlng a One 
lady. Tmi pwtei my poor old life out to get yon 



old fellow DO rest nntll you get there. It's not 
half BO nice as here. You 'U be borod there. lam. 
My wife iB as gay as Lady Macbeth, and my 
daughters as cheerful as Regan and Qonerll. I 
daren't sleep in what they csall my bedroom. The 
bed iB like Che baldaquin ot St. Potcr'a, and the 
pictures frighten me. I have a little brass bed In 
a dreaaing-room : and a HttJe hair mattress like an 
anchorite. I am an amdiorite. Ho t bo I You 11 
be asked to dinner next week. And gare aux 
f emmet, look out and hold your own I How (be 
women wUl bully youl' This was a very long 
speech tor a man ot tew words like my Lord 
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BMrne ; dot woh 11 the Ann which ho bad uttorod thouHhlit on bor plUow, and on the next isi, nb^^a 
(Or Beckr'B boaofit on that day. Kawdon went out to pay hla nuoiilDg t!^ to tb.-^ 

BriggB looked ap (rom tho work-table at which club, Mrs. Crawlaj (in a modest diem wilh i iiH 
she was seated In llic (oiiber room, and gave a on| whipped off in a haokne; ooadi to the Cttr = 
deep nigh ax Hbo heard the great Msfqule speak so and being landed at SleesrH. Jonee and BoUd.' 
IlKhtlf of her Hex. xon's Bank, preeent«d a dooumeut Uen to tlso 

•K you don't turn off that obomlnaWoBheepJOB,' authority at the desk, who. In reply, aatoi ber 
■aid Loid Stci'no, with a. savage look over Us ' How she would take It I ' 
Hhoulder at hor, ■ I will have hor poieonod,' She gently said ' she would take a hnndrefl imd 

'I olwaj-B give my dog dinner from my own Hfty pounds in rnnall notes and the cemainder in 
plate.' e^d Rebecca, langhlng miaohlevously; and one note:' and passing through St. Panft ChoRi 
havii^ enjoyed for some time tho dlscomflture ot Yard stopped there and bought the haDdnEW^ 
my lord, who hated poor BrJgga for Interrupting black silk gown for Briggs which monoyeonWlnj; 
his t«te-ii-teto with tbo fair Colonel's wife, Mrs. and which, with a kiss and the kindest speote 
Rawden at lei^h hod pity upon hor adiniror. she proaonted to the simple old spinster. 
and calling to Brire*. praised the flnenosa of tho Then she walked to Mr. Raggles, Inquired &W 
woathor to hcF, and bade hor to take out tho child his children affectionately, and gave liim St 
tor a walk. pounds on account. Then she went to the liwj- 

'I cant Bend her away,' Becky said presently, man from whom she Jobbed her corriigeG ui 
after a pause, and in a very sad voice. Her eyes gratlfled him wilh a slmHaT snm. ' And I b^ 
Oiled with tears as she spoke, and she turned away this will be a lesson to you. Spavin,' she said, 'ul 
her bead. that on the next dravring-room day my bnltic 

'Yon owo hor hor wages, I snppoee,' said tho sir Pitt, will not be Inconvenienced by M( 
Peer. obllBed to take four ot us in his carriage to «* 

' Worse than that,' said Becky, still casting down upon His Majesty, because my oi«n carriage Is ■> 
her eyes. ' I have ruined her.' (orthcoming.' It appears there had bean > ffl 

'Ruined her t— then why dontyon turn her outt' ference on the last dranine-room day. Hence w 
the gentleman naked, degradation which the Colonel bad almost suffim 

'MendothafBecltyanaweredblttorly. 'Women ot being obliged to enter the preacnce ol » 
ore not so bad as you. last year when we were Sovereign in a hack cab. 

reduced to our last guinea she gave us every- These arrangements oonolnded, Becky p» • 
thing. She shall never leave me until wo at« vidt upstairs to the before-mentioned deek. vbla 
mined nttorly ourselves, which does not seem for Amelia Sedley had given her yeare and yean i^ 
off. or until I can pay her the uttermost farthing.' and which contained a number o( neetnl ■<' 

' It, how much is It?' said the Peer with an valuable Uttlo lUnga: in which private mvxm 

oath. And Becky, reflecting on the largeness of she plaoed the one note which Messrs. Jonw m 
hla means, mentioned not only the sam wblcb she Robinson's caahieF hod given her, 
had borrowed from Miss Brlggs, hut one of nearly 
double the amount. 

This caused the lord Steyne to break out In 
another brief and energetic expression ol anger, at 
which Rebecca held down her bead the more, and 
cried bitterly. 'I could not help It. It was my 
only chance. I dare not tell my husband. Ho 
would kill me If I told him what I have done. I 
have kept it a secret from everybody but yon — 
and you forced It from me. Ah. what shall I do. 
LordSteyne. for I am Tory, very unhappy I' 

Lord St«yno made no reply except by beatdi^ 
the devil's tattoo and biting Ills noils. At lost he 
dapped his hat on his bead, and flung out ot the 
room. Rebecca did not rise from her attitude of 
misery until the door slammed upon bim, and his 
carriage whirled away. Then die rose up with 
the queerest expression of victorious mischief 
i^ttering in her green eyes. She burst out laugh- 
ing once or twice to herself, as sbo sato at work ; 
and sitting down lo the piano, she rattled away a 
triumphant voluntary on the keys, which made 
the people pause under her window to listen to her 
brilliant music. 

That night there came two notes from Oaunt 
House for the little woman, the one containing a 
card of Invitation from Lord and lady Steyne to a 
dinner at Gaunt House next Friday r while tho 
other enclosed a slip of grey paper bearing Lord 
Bteyne's signature and the address of Messrs. 
Jones, Brown, and Robinson, Loniliard Street. 

Rawdon heard Becky laugbli^ in the night once 
or twice. It was only her delight at going to 

Qaunt House and facing tho ladles there, she said. t. ■ 

which amused hor so. But the truth was that tlor),— his lordship, wo say, appeared 
sbo was occupied with a great number of other ladles and the children who were assembled ove 
thoughts. Should she pay off old Brlggs and give tho tea and toast, and a battle njyal ensned apiopo 
her her cong6t Should she astonish Ragglea by ofRobeoca, 
BettSing b!a accountf She turned over all these 'My Lady Steyne.' ho said, 'I want to see the lis 
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or your dinner on Friday; and I want you, if is it? This Temple of Virtue belongs tome. And 

fou please, to write a card for Colonel and Mrs. if I invite all Newgate or all Bedlam here, by 

Crawley.' they shall be welcome.* 

'Blanche writes them/ Lady Steyne said in a After this vigorous allocution, to one of which 

fintter. *Lady Gaunt writes them.' sort Lord Steyne treated his *Hareem * whenever 

* I will not write to that person,* Lady Gaunt symptoms of insubordination appeared in his house- 

nid, a tall and stately lady, who looked up for an hold, the crestfallen women had nothing for it but 

instant, and then down again after she had spoken, to obey. Lady Gaimt wrote the invitation which 

It was not good to meet Lord Steyne's eyes for his lordship required, and she and her mother-in- 

ttose who had offended him. law drove in person, and with bitter and humiliated 

'Send the children out of the room. Go!' said hearts, to leave the cards on Mrs. Rawdon, the 

^ pulling at the bell-rope. The urchins, always reception of which caused that innocent woman so 

^htened before him, retired : their mother would much pleasure. 

we followed too. *Not you,* he said. * You stop.' There were families in London who would have 

'My Lady Steyne,' he said, * once more will you sacrificed a year's income to receive such an 

oave the goodness to go to the desk and write honour at the hands of those great ladies. Mrs. 

ttat card for your dinner on Friday?* Frederick Bullock, for instance, would have gone 

'Hy lord, I will not be present at it,' Lady Gaunt on her knees £rom May Fair to Lombard Street if 

*id ; *I will go home.' Lady Steyne and Lady Gaunt had been waiting in 

'I wish you would, and stay there. You will the City to raise her up and say, 'Come to us next 

^d the bailifb at Bicureacres very pleasant com- Friday,'— not to one of the great crushes, and grand 

I'Miy, and I shall be freed from lending money to balls of Gaunt House, whither everybody went, 

y'Q'QT relations, and from your own damned tragedy but to the sacred, unapproachable, mysterious, 

^^ Who are you to give orders here ? You have delicious entertainments, to be admitted to one of 

po money. You 've got no brains. You were here which was a privilege, and an honour, and a bless- 

^ have children, and you have not had any. ing indeed. 

Stmt's tired of you; and George's wife is the Severe, spotless, and beautiful. Lady Gaunt held 

^y person in the family who doesn't wish you the very highest rank in Vanity Fair. The dis- 

^©redead. Gaunt would marry again if you were.' tinguished courtesy with which Lord Steyne treated 

*I wish I were,' her ladyship answered, with her charmed everybody who witnessed his be- 
ware and rage in her eyes. haviour, caused the severest critics to admit how 

* You, forsooth, must give yourself airs of virtue, perfect a gentleman he was, and to own that his 

^bile my wife, who is an immaculate saint, as lordship's heart at least was in the right place. 
■Verybody knows, and never did wrong in her life, 

^ no objection to meet my young friend, Mrs. The ladies of Gaunt House called Lady Bareacres 

^ittwley. My Lady Steyne knows that appeai^nces into their aid, in order to repulse the common 

•^e sometimes against the best of women ; that lies enemy. One of Lady Gaunt's carriages went to 

1^ often told about the most innocent of them. Hill Street for her ladyship's mother, all whose 

^y, madfion, shall I tell you some little anecdotes equipa,ges were in the hands of the bailiff^, whose 

•bout my Lady Bcureacres, your mamma V very jewels and wardrobe, it was said, hard been 

'You may strike me if you like, sir, or hit any seized by those inexorable Israelites. Barea.cres 

ruel blow,' Lady Gaunt said. To see his wife and Castle was theirs too, with all its costly pictures, 

aughter suffering always put his lordship into a furniture, and articles of vertd— the magnificent 

tX)d-humour. Vandykes; the noble Reynolds' pictures; the 

'My sweet Blanche,' he said, 'lama gentleman, Lawrence portraits, tawdry and beautiful, and, 

nd never lay my h&nd upon a woman, save in the thirty years ago, deemed as precious as works of 

ray of kindness. I only wish to correct little faults real genius; the matchless Dancing Nymph of 

1 your character. You women are too proud, and Canova, for which Lady Bareacres had sate in her 

Bidly lack humility, as Father Mole, I 'm sure, youth— Lady Bareacres splendid then, and radiant 

rould tell my Lady Steyne if he were here. You in wealth, rank, and beauty— a toothless, bald, old 

lustn't give yourselves airs : you must be meek and woman now— a mere rag of a former robe of state. 

nmble, my blessings. For all Lady Steyne knows, Her lord, painted at the same time by Lawrence, 

tils calumniated, simple, good-humoured Mrs. as waving his sabre in front of Bareacres Castle, 

Jrawley, is quite innocent-neven more hinocent and clothed in his uniform of Colonel of the Thistle- 

iian herself. Her husband's character is not good, wood Yeomanry, was a withered, old, lean man in 

ut it is as good as Bareacres's, who has played a a great-coat and a Brutus wig : slinking about 

ttle and not paid a great deal, who cheated you Gray's Inn of mornings chiefly, and dining alone at 

ut of the only legacy you ever had, and left you a clubs. He did not like to dine with Steyne now. 

auper on my hands. And Mrs. Crawley is not They had run races of pleasure together in youth 

ery well bom ; but she is not worse than Fanny's when Bareacres was the winner. But Steyne had 

lustrious ancestor, the first de la Jones. more bottom than he, and had lasted him out. The 

' The money which I brought into the family, sir,' Marquis was ton times a greater man now than 

lady George cried out. the young Lord Gaunt of '85; and Bareacres 

•You purchased a contingent reversion with it,' nowhere in the race— old, beaten, bankrupt, and 

he Marquis said darkly. * If Gaunt dies, your broken down. He had borrowed too much money 

nsband may come to his honours ; your little boys of Steyne to find it pleasant to meet his old comrade 

lay inherit them, and who knows what besides? often. The latter, whenever he wished to be 

a the meanwhile, ladies, be as proud and virtuous merry, used jeeringly to ask Lady Gaunt why her 

s you like abroad, but don't give me any airs. As father had not come to see her? *He has not 

or Mrs. Crawlejr's character, I sha'n't demean my- been here for four months,' Lord Steyne would 

elf, or that most spotless and perfectly irreproach- say. *I can always tell by my cheque-book after- 

.Ue lady, by even hinting that it requires a defence, wards when I get a visit from Beureacres. What 

feu wfll be pleased to receive her with the utmost a comfort it is, my ladies, I bank with one of my 

ordiaU^, as you will receive all persons whom I sons' fathers-in-law, and the other banks with me ! ' 

nresent in this house. This house ?' He broke out Of the other illustrious persons whom Becky had 

vith a laugh. ' Who is fcho master of it ? and what the \iOiiO\a \a ewi«\3«^^^ qii\3c&& \i«t ^ss^\. ^s««ws!is3^r 
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tioQ U> the grand world, It docs not become the tain U> brins op tho rear with Uie Ookmel, Ua 
present historian lo my much. Thcro wan hU lady's huaband, u slnut red-taeed wnfTioi win b- 
Excellency the I'rinco of Pctcrwaradln. with hU tlnffuUhcd hlmBcU at W&terloOk when he lad 
PrincoHs; ■ nobleman tightly gtrthnd, with a largo betteilnck thanbetell BOmeof blstnothccredoM 



military cheat, on which tho plaifte of bla order 
shono niBgnlBrantly, and wearing tho red collar 
of the Golden Fluoco round hi" neck. Ho wan tho 
owner of 4M>iintlt;rtH ilockri. 'Look at hid face. 
think he niuut be doscondoil from a ehccp.' Ilecky i 
whbiporod to Lord ^tcyne. Indeed, bin Kicolloncy'a 

CO. long. BOlcmii, and white, with the 1 



w Orloaos.' 



There wou Mr. John l>nul Jelfergon Jonoa, t 
larly attached lo tho American Kmboesy. and co 
Hpondent of the New York Domagogne. who, 
vray of making himself agrooable to tho company, 
asked Lady Bteyne, during a pause in the conversa- 
tion at dinner, bow bis dear friend. Qeorgc Qaunt. < 
liked tbe Brazllat— Ho and Georse hod boon most 1 
Intimate at Naples, and had gone up Voeuvlus Bardcaatlo. 
together. Mr. Jooea wrote a full and particnlar cUires V -" 
account of the dinner, which appeared d 
Demag(^[ue. Ho mentioned tl " 



The Colonera countenoDoe on coming into Ikk 

polite society wore as many blushes as Uutuait 

a boy of sliteon aesomes when he is mofiniU 

with bis sister's schoolfellows. It haa been Ml 

nest Rawdon had not besn aiA 

I used at any period of his life to ladies' ccoii*sr< 

With the men at the club or the me».miD bi 

was well enough ; and could ride, bet. Bmoka, > 

. play at billiards with the boldest of them. He tal 

' had his time for female friendships too : but IW 

n twenty years ago, and tlie ladies were at Oi 

. rank of thoiie with whom Youdk Marlow in lii 

imedy is represented as having been bmQlH 

, before he became abashed In the pneenoe ol Ua 

"--■— stlo. The (JmeB are anch that onaataMll 

allude to that Idod of company wW 

, J thousands of our young men in Vanity Fair m 

!S and titles frequenting every day, which nightly fills (adw 
of all ~the guests, giving biographical sketches of smd dancing-rooms, which Is known to eiist aa aJ 
the principal people. He desoribod the persons as tho Ring in Hyde Park or the congregatkm il 
of the ladlea with great eloquence ; the service of 9t. James's— but which the most aqneamish U t* 
the table- the siie and coetnmo of the servants: the most moral of sodetles is deUrmlned lo igtan 
enumerated the dishes and wines served : tho oma- ^ » word, although Colonel Crawley was no* in- 
ments of the sideboard, and the probable value of and-f orty yeoTB o( age, it had not been hla k* Ie 
the plate. Snch a dinner he calculated could not "i^ W meet with a haif-doien good women, boUa 
be dished up under flftecn or eighteen dollars par *^ paragon of a wife. All eicept her and hla kW 
head. And he was in the habit, tmtil very lately, sisler I«dy Jane, whose gentle nature had taoii 
of sending over proUgia, vrtth letters of recora- ""d won him, soared the worthy Colonel : and ■ 
mendation to the present Marquis of Steyue, occasion of hla fliBt dinner at Gaunt House ha a« 
enconraged to do so by tho Intimate terms on ^°^ heard to moke a single remark eicept to «Wa 
which he hod lived with his dear friend, the late **>*' "^ weather was very hot. Indeed Beiil 
lord. Ho was most indignant that a young and would have left him at home, but that viltM 
insigiiillcunt aristocrat, the Earl o( Southdown, ordained that her husband sbonld be by her dA 
to protect the timid and Buttering little creatm 
on her fliet appearance In polite society. 

On her flret appearance Lord Steyne stepliri 
forward, taking her hand, and greeting her iw 
great courtesy, and presenting her to Lady Stqn 
and their ladyships, her danghtera. Thdr ladf- 
shlps made three stately curtaiee, and the site 
lady to be sure gave her hand to the new-OOUMt 
but It was as cold and lifeless as marble. 

Becky took it, however, wilii grateful hnmiUlr; 
and performing a reverence which would bave 
dope credit to the beet dancing-master, put har«U 
at Lady Steync's feet, as It were, by saying that V» 
lordship had been her father's earlieat friend aad 
patron, and that she, Becky, bad learned to hoDOiiT 
and respect the Steyne family from the days of btf 

childhood. The tact is, that Lord Steyne had owe 

llllWII HU^V// ''^1 SiSKii VW19HB purchased a couple of pictures o( the late fSbai^ 

|||I r AHrL ' ' /' 'BlU>l\ ■HUniV ' and tho aO'ectionate orphan could never forget bei 
n P ^^^^^^ -^ Wm\] UlKHT'i'li t gratltudefor that favour. 

gr- 'UHt, ^'^^^i'^rn-'.'il^^H' '' ''"1 ' '^''° Lady Bareacres then came under Becky'i 

"^a BBl gr'g. iWiiM~ B^V' oognlsance— to whcon the Colonel's lady made alsD 

tlSBHrn^- ^ '^-Sll.^ ' — 9^BB ^^ a moat reepeotfnl obeiaanco; it was returned wilh 
^HBj^^ YftiH l^^B t\^-- severe dignity by the exalted person In question. 

^^^^^ rx_ It]ijl-''^^^B ' ~ -- 'I|had tho pleaaore of making your ladyship's 

=- "^^^^ r '^mSrr W^^H - acquaintance at Brussels, ten years ago,' Becky 

said. In tho most winning manner. 'I had the good 
fortune to meet Lady Bareacres, at the DuoheiB of 
Richmond's ball, the night before the battle of 

~ ■ ~ ~ Waterloo. And I reoolleot your ladyship, and my 

■hould have taken the paa of him Id tholr prooee- Lady Blanche, yonr daughter, sitting In tlMS oar- 
Bion to the dining-room. ' Just as I was stepping riage in tho port&«)oh6re at the Inn, w^Ung tat 
up to oflbr my band to a very pleasing and witty horses. I hope your ladyship's diainoads are mtt.' 
tashlonaUe, the brilliant and excloalve Mrs. Everybody's eyoa looked Into theiT nelghboni^ 
RawdonCmwley,'— ha wrote— 'thayoDngpatrJolan The famous dlunonda had undergone a lUnrnt* 
interpoaed between me and the lady, and whisked selsure, it appears, about which SMdcr, «t ooaraa, 
myBelea off without n word of apology. I was knew nothing. fto.-wdQb Cca.'Rle; retraatad iriUi 
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tbdown Into a. window, where the latter from LoM SteTiie, the men of the party entered 

d to langh inimoderatelir, aa Rawdon told full of gaiety. 

story of Lady Bareacrea wanting horees, Ho saw at a glance what had happened hi Us 

.okliDK doflm, by Jove' to Mrs. Crawley, abeeoce: and was grateful to bU wife for once. 

^ needn't be ataud of tfiai woman,' Beck; Ho wont and apoke t« her, and called her by her 

Indeed. Lady Bareacres oxchanged terrl- Christian name, bo na again to bring blaahea to her 

angry looks with her daughter; and re- pale face— 'My wife says you have been slng^g 

a a table, where sho began to look at like an angel.' be said to Becky. Xow there are 

with great energy. angels of two kinds, and both sorts, it U said, are 

he Potentate tram the Danube made his charming in their way. 

ce, the conversation was carried on in Whatever the previons portion al the evening 

ch langna^, and the Lady Bareacres and had been, the rest ot that night was a great trimnph 

ger ladles found, to their farther mortl- for Becky. She sang her very best, and It was M> 

that Mrs. Crawley was much better ac- good that every one ot the men came and crowded 

with that tongue, and spoke it with a round the piano. The women, her enemlee^ wero 

tter accent than they. Becky had met left quite alone. And Mr. Paul Jefferson Jones 

ungarian magnates with the army in thought he liad made a coi^queat ot Lady Gaunt 

n 181S-17. She aaked after hor friends by going up to her ladyship, and praking her 

iat interest The (oreign personages delightful friend's Qrst-rate singing, 
that she was a lady of great distinction ; 
"rince and the Princess asked severally of 
rne and the Marchionass. whom the; con- 

1 dinner, who was that petite dame who CHAPTER L 

, the procession being formed in the order contains a vuloab incit>ekt 

1 by tho American dlplomatlBt, they 

into the apartment where the lunqnet " I' ' HS Mnso. 

ed; and which, as I have promised tho I whoever siie 

lahaltenjoy itiheshaJlhave tboUbertyof C. I be who pre- 

himselt so OS to suit his fancy. jjri | b des over 

iraewhen the ladies were alone that Becky itfTiTl "^i "^ 'his Comlo 

tug of war would come. And then indeed flnllVI'l' 111 I History mnst 

woman found herself In such a situation. j' Vnl {I now descend 

her acknowledge the correotness of Lord i jJI j I f (romthagen- 

oautlon to her to beware of the society ot 1 1 1 f llrtiir''"! '^^l lief&il« 

ive her own sphere. As they say the per- Mil hlllj ,j| f in 'which she 

■, the greatest tyrants over women' ani ^ ^BtSinfen j! ~,tv^ai--. soaring and 

When poor little Becky, alone with tho "^^'^Slgf^^^ V|-^^^ have the 

ont up to the fireplace whither the great —^. jT C^f goodness to 

d repaired, the great Udles marched away .Li ij M ^i ^ ^^— if If^p" drop down 

possession of a table of drawings. When flf'TUr*»l|'j== l| upon the 

illowed them to tho table ot drawings, lowly roof of 

)ped off one by one to tho Are again. She John Sedley at BromptOB and describe what 

peak to one of the chUdten jot whom she events are taking place there Here too in this 

monly fond in public places), but Master humble tenemcDt. live care and distrust, and dis- 

taunt was called away by hia mamma; may Mrs C app in the kitol en Is grumb ing In 

stranger was treated with such cruelt; secret to her husband about the rent, and ur^g 

lat even Lady Stcyne herself pitied her, the good fellow to rebel against h a old friend and 

t up la Bp«ak to the friendless little patron and his preecnt lodger. Mrs. Sedley has 
ceased to visit her landlady in the lower r^ons 

Steyue,' said her ladyship, as her wan now. and indeed Is In a position to patrenlse Mrs. 

owed with a blush, ' says you sing and Clapp no longer. How can ono be condescending 

! beautifully, Mrs. Crawley— I wish you to a lady to whom one owes a matter ot forty 

me the kindness to sing to me.' pound, and who ia perpetually throwing out hinte 

lo anythii^ that may give pleasure to my for the money! The Irish maid-servant has not 

yne or to you,' said Rebecca, sincerely altered in the least In her kind and respectful 

and seating herself at the piano, began to behaviour; but Mrs. Sedley fancies that she is 
growing Insolent and ungrateful, and, as the guilty 

ig religious songs of Mozart, which liad thief who teare each buah an olBcer, sees threaten- 

ly favourites of Lady Stoyne, and with ing innuendoes and hints ot capture In all the girl's 

itnesB and tenderueaa that tho lady linger- speeches and answers. Miss Clapp, grown quite a 

i the piano, sate down by her side, and yr'Uqg woman now, ia declared by the Boured old 

mtil tho tears rolled down her oyca. It la lady to be an unbet^ble and impudent little minx. 

the opposition ladies at the other end of Why Amelia can be so fond of her, or have her 
kept up a loud and ceaselesa buzzing and in her room so ninch, or walk out with her so con- 
but the lady 8I«yno did not hear those stantly. Mrs. Sedley cannot conceive. The bitter- 
She was a child again — and had wan- ness of poverty has poisotfed the life ot the oncA 
nk through a forty years' wilderness to cheerful and kindly woman. She is thankleas for 
mt garden. The chapel organ had pealed Amelia's constant and gentle bearing towards her; 

tones, the oiganiat, tho sister whom she carps at her for hor efi^rts at kindness or servloe; 

It irf the community, had taught them to rails at hor for her silly pride In her child, and her 

ISO early happy days. She was a girl once Delect of her .parents. Georgy's house Is not a 

i OiQ brief period of her happiness bloomed very lively one since Uncle Jos'a annuity has bean 

tor an boor— she started when the Jarring withdrawn, and the little family are alrnost opon 

re flung open, and with a loud laugh famine diet. 
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Amelia ihinkn, and tliinkH, and racks her brain 
to find Honiu means of incri'aHinK the small piitanco 
upon which the household is starving. Can she 
give lessons in anything! paint card-racks? do flne 
work! She flnds that women are working hard, 
and better than she can, for twopence a day. iShe 
buys a couple of bcgilt Hristol boards at the Fancy 
Stationer's, and iMiints her very best upon them— a 
shepherd with a red waistcoat on one, and a pink 
face smiling in the midst of a pencil landscape— a 
shepherdess on the other, crossing a little bridge, 
with a little dog, nicely shaded. The man of the 
Fancy ReiXMitory and Brompton Emporium of 
Fine Arts (of whom she bought the screens, vainly 
hoping that he would re-purchase them when 
ornamented by her hand) can hardly hide the 
sneer with which he examines these feeble works 
of art. He looks askance at the lady who waits in 
the shop, and ties up the cards again in their 
envelope of whitey-brown paper, and hands them 
to the poor widow and Miss Clapp, who had never 
seen such beautiful things in her life, and had been 
quite confident that the man must give at Iccist 
two gruincas for the screens. They try at other 
shops in the interior of London, with taint sicken- 
ing hopes. 'Don't want 'em,' says one. 'Be off,' 
says another fiercely. Three and sixpence have 
been spent in vain— the screens retire to Miss 
Glapp's bedroom, who persists in thinking them 
lovely. 

She writes out a little card in her neatest hand, 
and after long thought and labour of composition ; 
in which the public is informed that * A lady, who 
has some time at her disposal, wishes to undertake 
the education of some little girls, whom she would 
instruct in English, in French, in Geography, in 
History, and in Music— address A. O., at Mr. 
Brown's ' ; and she confides the card to the gentle- 
man of the Fine Art Repository, who consents to 
allow it to lie upon the counter, where it grows 
dingy and flyblown. Amelia passes the door wist- 
fully many a time, in hopes that Mr. Brown will 
have some news to give her ; but ho never beckons 
her in. When she goes to make little purchases, 
there is no news for her. Poor simple lady, tender 
and weak, how are you to battle with the strug- 
gling, violent world? 

She grows daily more careworn and sad : fixing 
upon her child alarmed eyes, whereof the little boy 
cannot interpret the expression. She starts up of 
a night, and peeps into his room stealthily, to see 
that he is sleeping and not stolen away. She sleeps 
but little now. A constant thought and terror is 
haunting her. How she weeps and prays in the 
long silent nights,— how she tries to hide from her- 
self the thought which will return to her, that she 
ought to part with the boy,— that she is the only 
barrier between him and prosperity. She can't, 
she can't! Not now, at least. Some other day. 
Oh ! it is too hard to think of and to bear. 

A thought comes over her which makes her blush 
and turn from herself ,— her parents might keep the 
annuity— the curate would marry her and give a 
home to her and the boy. But George's picture and 
dearest memory are there to rebuke her. Shame 
and love say no to the sacrifice. She shrinks from 
it as from something imholy ; and such thoughts 
never found a resting-place in that pure and gentle 
bosom. 

The combat, which we describe in a sentence or 
two, lasted for many weeks in poor Amelia's heart : 
during which she had no confidante: indeed, she 
could have none : as she would not allow to herself 
the possibility of yielding: though she was giving 
way daily before Uie enemy with whom she had to 
b&tUe, Obo truth after another was marshalling 



itself silently against her, and keeping its groDBd. 
Poverty and misery for all, want and degndatki 
for her parents, injustice to the boy— one \(j aot 
the outworks of the littlo citadel were takouii 
which the poor soul passionately guarded her onlj 
love and treasure. 

At the beginning of the struggle she hadwiittn 
off a letter of tender supplication to her taroQierit 
Calcutta, imploring him not to withdraw the rap- 
port which he had granted to their paieiitB,aiil 
painting in terms of artless pathos their ICDdjaiil 
hapless condition. She did not know the trn&d! 
the matter. The payment of Joe's annuitj iv 
still regular : but it was a money-lender in thedtr 
who was receiving it: old Sedleyhad sold it fori 
sum of money wherewith to prosecute his bootta 
schemes. Emmy was calculating eagerly the Urn 
that would elapse before the letter would anifi 
and be answered. She had written down the datik 
her pocket-book of the day when she despatdMdlt 
To her son's grusu^dian, the good Mc^or at Hate 
she had not communicated any of her griefr ai 
perplexities. She had not written to him liM 
she wrote to congratulate him on his approaeUv 
marriage. She thought with sickening dflBpnl' 
ency that that friend— the only one, the one nil 
had felt such a regard for her^was fallen awiy. 

One day, when things had come to a very M 
pass— when the creditors were pressing, the UMtte 
in hysteric grief, the father in more than vnd 
gloom, the inmates of the family avoiding eich 
other, each secretly oppressed with his pitvito 
unhappiness and notion of wrong— the father Mi 
daughter happened to be left alone together; Mi 
Amelia thought to comfort her father, by tdli^l 
him what she had done. She had written to JoMfk 
—an answer must come in three or four mCHiOi* 
He was always generous, though careless. Bi 
could not refuse, when he knew how straitened thi 
circumstances of his parents. 

Then the poor old gentleman revealed the whob 
truth to her— that his son was still paying tki 
annuity, which his own imprudence had ftog 
away. Ho had not dared to tell it sooner. He 
thought Amelia's ghastly and terrified look, when, 
with a trembling, miserable voice he made the 
confession, conveyed reproaches to him for his con* 
cealment. * Ah ! ' said he, with quivering lips and 
turning away, ' you despise your old father now.' 

* O papa I it is not that,' Amelia cried out, falUiig 
on his neck, and kissing him many times. 'Tea 
are always good and kind. You did it for the beet 
It is not for the money— it is— O my Gtod ! my God! 
have mercy upon me, and give me strengrth to bear 
this trial ; ' and she kissed him again wildly, and 
went away. 

Still the father did not know what that ezidanar 
tion meant, and the burst of anguish veith which 
the poor girl left him. It was that she was con- 
quered. The sentence was passed. The child must 
go from her- to others— to forget her. Her heart 
and her treasure— her joy, hope, love, worship— her 
God, almost ! She must give him up ; and then— 
and then she would go to George ; and they would 
watch over the child, and wait for him until ho 
came to them in Heaven. 

She put on her bonnet, scarcely knowing what 
she did, and went out to walk in the lanes by 
which George used to come back from school, and 
where she was in the habit of going on his return 
to meet the boy. It was May, a half -holiday. 
The leaves were all coming out, the weath^ was 
brilliant: the boy came running to her, flashed 
with health, singing, his bundle of school-books 
hanging by a thong. There he was. Both her 
anna woite TOTmil YvVin.. No, it was ImpoealUe. 
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They could not be going to part. *What is the tremble. It was George's room. It had not been 

xnatter, mother?* said he; ' you look very pale.' opened for more than ten years. Some of his 

'Xothing, my ohild,' she said, and stooped down clothes, papers, handkerchiefs, whips and caps, 

and kissed him. fishing-rods and sporting-gear were still there. 

That night Amelia made the boy read the story An army list of 1814, with lids name written on the 

of Sajnuel to her, and how Hannah, his mother, cover ; a little dictionary he was wont to use in 

liaving weaned him, brought him to Eli the High writing ; and the Bible his mother had given him, 

I*riest to minister before the Lord. And he read were on the mantelpiece ; with a pair of spurs, and 

the song of gratitude which Hannah sang : and a dried inkstand covered with the dust of ten years. 

'Which says. Who it is who maketh poor and maketh Ah ! since that ink was wet, what days and people 

arich, and bringeth low and exalteth— how the poor had passed away ! The writing-book still on the 

■hall be raised up out of the dust, and how, in his table was blotted with his hand. 

own might, no man shall be strong. Then he read Miss Osborne was much affected when she first 

liow Samuel's mother made him a little coat, and entered this room with the servants under her. 

Inronght it to him from year to year when she came She sank quite pale on the little bed. 'This is 

Jxp to offer the yearly sacrifice. And then, in her blessed news, mam— indeed, mam,' the housekeeper 

«weet simple way, George's mother made com- said ; * and the good old times is returning, mam. 

anentaries to the boy upon this affecting story. The dear little, feller, to be sure, mam ; how happy 

Sow Hannah, though she loved her son so much, he will be ! But some folks in May Fair, mam, will 

TOt gave him up because of her vow. And how owe him a grudge, mam ; ' and she clicked baxsk the 

Ae must always have thought of him as she sate bolt which held the window-sash, and let the air 

at home, far away, making the little coat: and into the chamber. 

fiamuel, she was sure, never forgot his mother : * You had better send that woman some money,* 

and how happy she must have been as the time Mr. Osborne said, before he went out. * She sha'n't 

oame (and the years pass away very quick) when want for nothing. Send her a hundred pound.* 

die should see her boy, and how good and wise he 'And I'll go and see her to-morrow?' Miss 

had grown. This little sermon she spoke with a Osborne cisked. 

gentle solemn voice, and dry eyes, until she cajne 'That's your look out. She don't come in here, 

to the account of their meeting— then the discourse ndnd. No, by , not for all the money in London. 

laroke off suddenly, the tender heart overfiowed. But she mustn't want now. So look out, and get 

and taking the boy to her breast, she rocked him things right.' With which brief speeches Mr. 

in her arms, and wept silently over him in a sainted Osborne took leave of his daughter, and went on 

agony of tears. his accustomed way into the City. 

'Here, papa, is some money,' Amelia said that 

Her mind being made up, the widow began to night, kissing the old man, her father, and putting 

take such measures as seemed right to her for a bill for a hundred pounds into his hands. 'And 

advancing the end which she proposed. One day, —and, majnma, don't be harsh with Georgy. He 

Miss Osborne, in Kussell Square (Amelia had not —he is not going to stop with us long.' She could 

written the name or number of the house for ten say nothing more, and walked away silently to her 

years— her youth, her early story, came back to her room. Let us dose it upon her prayers and her 

as she wrote the superscription),— one day Miss sorrow. I think we had best speak little about so 

Osborne got a letter from Amelia, which made her much love and grief. 

blush very much and look towards her father, sit- MLss Osborne came the next day, according to 
ting glooming in his place at the other end of the the promise contained in her note, and saw Amelia. 
table. The meeting between them was friendly. A look 
In simple terms Amelia told her the reasons and a few words from Miss Osborne showed the 
which held induced her to chsinge her mind respect- poor widow that, with regard to this woman at 
ing her boy. Her father had met with fresh misf or- least, there need bo no fear lest she should take the 
tunes which had entirely ruined him. Her own &rst place in her son's affection. She was cold, 
pittance was so small that it would barely enable sensible, not imkind. The mother had not been so 
her to support her parents, and would not suffice well pleased, perhaps, had the rival been better 
to give George the advantages which were his due. looking, younger, more affectionate, warmer- 
Great as her sufferings would be at parting with hearted. Miss Osborne, on the other hand, thought 
him,' she would, by God's help, endure them for the of old times and memories, and could not but be 
boy's sake. She knew that those to whom he was touched with the poor mother's pitiful situation. 
going would do all in their power to make him She was conquered, and, laying down her arms as 
happy. She described his disposition, such as she it were, she humbly submitted. That day they 
fancied it ; quick and impatient of control or harsh- arranged together the preliminaries of the treaty 
ness ; easily to be moved by love and kindness. In of capitulation. 

a postscript she stipulated that she should have a George was kept from school the next day, and 

written agreement that she should see the child as saw his aunt. Amelia left them alone together, and 

often as she wished,— she could not part with him went to her room. She was trying the separation : 

under any other terms. —as that poor gentle Lady Jane Grey felt the edge 

•What? Mrs. Pride has come down, has she?' of the axe that was to come down and sever her 

old Osborne said, when with a tremulous eager slender life. Days were passed in parleys, visits, 

voice Miss Osborne read him the letter. 'Reg'lar preparations. The widow broke the matter to 

starved out, hey ? Ha, ha ! I knew she would.' Georgy with great caution : she looked to see him 

He tried to keep his dignity and to read his paper very much affected by the intelligence. He was 

as usual, but he could not follow it. He chuckled rather elated than otherwise, and the poor woman 

and swore to himself behind the sheet. turned sadly away. He bragged about the news 

At last he flung it down : and scowling at his that day to the boys at school ; told them how he 

daufl^ter, jets his wont was, went out of the room was going to live with his grandpapa, his father's 

into his study adjoining, from whence he presenUy father, not the one who comes here sometimes ; and 

returned with a key. He flung it to Miss Osborne, that ho would be very rich, and have a carriage, 

'Get the room over mine- his room that was— and a pony, and go to a much finer school, and 

ready,' he said. ' Yes, sir,* his daughter replied in a when he Nvaa rich Itfi -v wsMc Vso:^ \jR»ft5se ^ ^^yeas25 




VATHtrV FAiTB ^ 

iB boj' was llie convince heneU bow eUiDefelr hat an loved Iir. 

id mother tbouKbt. He muaC love her. All children wen bo : a llMlg 

J nocount of our dear anxioua far navidtr, and— do, not eelBsli, but all- 

% W go thmigb Iho MoiT ol Oeoiso'a willed. Her child must have his enjoj-menu tnl 

Inst dATH at hemo. ambition Id the world. She heraeU. by b« sn 

At last the day cotno. the carriage drove up. Iho RolAahness and Imprudeat love for hiin. had dEniid 

little humble packets conUiniDtl tabeut d[ lovo antk hiiu hisJuBtrlghUandpleasiu'ea hitherto. 

roroembraDCo were ready and disposod in the hoU I know few things mora ofibctinK Ihas Uotl 

long alnco— GeorBS was In hla new eiilt. tor wlilfllt timoroua debaaement and self-humlliatloa tf u 

the t«llor had come provioDsly In moamire him. woman. Howsheowns that It Is aheandnottM, 

Ho had sprung up with the sun and put on the new man who is guilty r how she takes all the (anlB « 

D]othe« ; hta mother hoariag hlra from the room her side ; how Bhe con ..." 

eloefl hy, in which Bbe hod been lying, in apeoohlesa tor the wronge which 

Kriet and watching. Daya before ahe bad been perglatB In ghleldlng the real culpdt' 

making prrparatiaoB for the end : purcho^nit little who Injure women who get the ntoat klndoeafnai 



ria in a manner ponlBlimeiK 
she baa not committed, ull 
he real culpdt < It is ttw 




eloree for tbo hoy's Uijo : miirklng bis books and 
linen ; talldng with him and preparing him tor the 
change— fondly fanoyiug that he needed prepara- 
tion. 

Go that he had change, what cared bo ? Ho was 
longing for it. By a thousand eager deolaratlona 
as to what ho would do when bo went to live with 
his grandfather, ho bad shown the poor widow 
how little the idea of parting had cast him down. 
*Ho would come and see his mamma often on the 
pony,' he said; 'he would come and fetch her 
in (he carriage ; they wonld drive in the Park, and 
she should have everything she wanted.' The poor 
Btother wan fain to content hervelf with these 
detnoDstratians of attaohmont, and tried to 



1— they ore bom timid and tyrants, and auU 

treat those who are himibleet befare them. ' 

So poor Aniolia had been getting ready in sUenl 

misery for ber eon's depiui;urB, and had passed 



watching ber amuigemoBta without Uw 

least concern. Tears had fallen into lita boxes; 
passages had boon scored in his favourite books: 
old toys, relies, trenEoroB had been hoarded away 
from him, and packed with strange neatnafi* and 
care.— and of all these things tbo boy took no noU. 
Tbo child goes away smUing as the mother brat^ 

har heart, By beavens it is pitital, tho bi 

lovo of women for children in Vanity Fair. J 
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dafs ore pnst : and the ^reat event of God's blesaing: bo on the bor I Emm]' n 

life is conBamnuited. No onsel baa Inter- the square, and, cmafUK up to tbo Bwscp, gave nun 

rhe ohlld ia gaciiflc«d and Qffbred up to her mite too. Ail the hella of Sabhath were rieg- 

1 1^ vldow la quite alone. iag. and ^e toUowed them until she came to the 

f comes M see her often, to be EOie. He Foundling Chnrch, into which she went. There 

% voay with the ooachman behind him. (o ehe sat In a place whence sbe could see the head 

ht of hia old ErandAither, Sedley, who of the boy under bis father's tombstone. Many 

fmdly down the lane by hifl Bide. She hnndred freBh children's TOicett roae up there and 

but he 1b not her boy any more. Why, he efoig hymns to the Father Beneficent ; and lltUe 

Be the boys at the litQe school, too, and to Oeoi^^'s soul thrilled with delight at the hurst ot 

teforethemhlBuewwealth and splendour, glorious psalmody. His mother could not scoblm 

lys he has adopted a slight Imperious air lor a while through the mist that dimmed h^ 

ontslng manner. He was bom to com- ayes. 
I mother thinks, oh his father was before 

e weather now. Of evenings on the days CHAPTER U 
does not come, she takee a long walk Into 
yes, as far as Russell Square, and rests on 
by the railing of the garden opposite Mr. 

. It Is so pleasant and cool. Sho A FTER Becky's 

e drawing-room windows ijrit appearance at 

«d,and.ataboutnlneo'cloct,thochambor // \ my Lord Steyna's 

lerstory where Qaoi^y sleeps. Sheknows t /I— K / •> private and 

Bolect parties, 

estimable woman 
as regards fashion 
were settled ; and 
some ot the very 
greatest and 
tallest doors in 
the metropolis 
were speedily 
open to h Br- 
and toll that tho 








In vain 

tremble before those angust 
* * by grooms of tl 



Dear brethren let lu 
portals 1 fancy tht „ 

chamber with llamii^ sUver forks with which they 
prong all those w ho have not the tight of the entrie. 
They say the honest newspaper-fellow who slla 
in tho hall, and takes down the names irf Hio 
great ones who are admitted to the feasts, dies 
after a little time. He can't survive the glare 
ut fashion long. It scorches him up, as the 
preaonce of Jupiter In full dress wasted that 
poor imprudent Soniele— a giddy moth of a crea- 
ture, who mined herself by venturing out ot her 
natnral atmosphere. Her myth ought to be taken 
to heart amongst the Tybumians, the Belgravlans, 
—her story, and perhaps Becky's too. Ah, ladies! 
—ask the Rovorond Mr. Thurifer if Belgravia Is 
not a Bounding brass, and Tybumla a tinkling 
cymbal. These are vanities. Even these will pass 
away. And some day or other (but It will be after 
onr time, thank goodness) Hyde Park Gardens 
wlU be no better known than tho celebrated hortl- 
culturai outskirts of Babylon; and Belgrave 
She prays there as the light Square will be as desolate as Baker Street, of 
h a humble, humble heart, and Tadmor in the wilderness. 

king and silent. She is very Ladles, are you aware that the great Pitt lived 
en she oomoa home. Perhaps Bhe will In Baker Street? What would not your grand- 
better for that long weary walk ; and she mothers have given to be asked to Lady Hester^ 
jn abont Georgy. parties In that now decayed mansion! I have 
inday she happened to be walking in dined In It— moi gui vous parle. I peopled tlis 
qnare, at some distance from Mr. Osborne's chamber with ghosts of the mighty dead. Aa W9 
le conid SCO it from a distance though), sate soberly drinking claret there with men <tf to- 
tie bells ot Sabbath were ringing, and day, the spirits of Uie departed came in and took 
Jid his annt came out to go to chorcb ; a the^ places round the darksome board. The pilot 
eep asked for charity, and the footman, who weathored the storm tossed off groat Immpers 
ied the books, tried to drive him away; of spiritual port ; the shade of Dandas did not leave 
'87 stopped and gavo him money. May the ghost of a heeltap Addington sate bowing and 
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smirking in a K^^nstly innnnor, niul would not bo her Bpcclal regard. They ran of ber meniH |^^tr * ' 
bohindluuul whon the nuiHclutw bottle went round; purchosod her gloves and flowers, ventinUt! 
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tkHitt, fn)Mi under bunhy eyebrows, winked at the f or opera-boxea f or her, and made theiMelT«Ml. _, . _ ^^ 

apimrit ion of a iHM-'swing ; Wilberforee's eyoH went able in a thousand ways. And they talkedfii^ » '^r sr 

up to the ceilinK. ho that he did not Heem to know with adorablo simplicity, and to the ^bhM K..;['^.,?^*; 

how his glass wont up full to his mouth and eame amusement of Becky and my Lord Steyna. Ste l.i;^'.' ^o ' 

down cniply, tip to the ceiling which was above would mimic one or other to his face, aBdeafrK;;. .^7 . 

us only yesterday, and which the great of the last plimont him on his advance in the EnglitihliagMpM^'/'"^ Y 

days have all looked at. They let the house as a with a gravity which never failed to tiE^ii||^p/^^^.j 

furnislKMl liMlging now. Yes, Ijudy Hester once Marquis, her sardonic old patron. TrafSgnjpMK-^-. ^.v, 

live<l in linker Street, and lies aslec]) in the wilder- Bri^i^ a shawl by way of winning over BiAi^Kt .^.•.; 

ness. Kot hen saw her there— not in Baker Street: confidante, and asked her to t^e chugoiCilbTi, -v.' 

but in the other solitude. letter, which the simple spinster handed ore klKi^^^.i-. 

It is all vanity to be sure : but who will not own public to the person to whom it was wM raaj K -.-.=: 

to liking a little of it? I should like to know what and the composition of which amused evoyb^K.r/ j^..- 

well-constituted mind, merely because it is transi- who read it greatly. Lord Steyne readit:e wT^ . -^^ 

tory, dislikes roast-beef? That is a vanity; but body, but honest Rawdon; to whom it^JW Jj,2:': - 

may every nmn who reads this have a wholesome necessary to toll everything that passed liftm. --^y, 

portion of it through life, I beg; aye, though my little house in May Fair. oMr^Tj:' 

readers were five hundred thousand. Sit down, Here, before long, Becky received not oriy'ftjjr-ii^:; 

gentlemen, and fall to, with a good hearty appetite ; best ' foreigners (as the phrase is in our notegyj-- jj 

the fat, the lean, the gravy, the horse-radish as admirable society slang), but some of the ■■j.^^cr 

you like it— <lon't spare it. Another glass of wine, English people too. I don't mesm the mfl8kTWw..v ;: 

Jones, my boy— a little bit of the Sunday side, ous, or indeed the least virtuous, or the denrtM^:"^^! 

Yes, let us cat our fill of the vain thing, and bo or the stupidest, or the richest, or the l^st^gK^^ ; 

thankful therefore. And let us make the best of but *the best,'— in a word, people about nJ^tZ-', 

Becky's aristocratic pleasures likewise— for these there is no question— such as the great lAdyljJK-Ve 

too, like all other mortal delights, were but Willis, that Patron Saint of Almack's, the 5'Mrli 

transitory. Lady Slowbore, the great Lady Grizzd Mad»E!% -. 

(she was Lady G. Glowry, daughter of Lord Wjrj ru-: 

The upshot of her visit to Lord Steyne was, that of Glowry)* and the like. When the Comtea W j-^ 

His Highness the IMnce of Potcrwaradin took Fitz-Willis (her ladyship is of the KingstreetfaiDBl#-,7v 

occasion to renew liis acquaintance with Colonel see Debrett and Burke) takes up a person, hi 

Crawley, when they met on the next day at the she is safe. There is no question about themin^: 

club, and to compliment Mrs. Crawley in the Ring more. Not that my Lady Fitz-WilUs is any W*» r 

of Hyde Park with a profound salute of the hat. than anybody else, being, on the contrary, a ftMV- 

She and her husband were invited immediately to person, fifty-seven years of age, and ■ neiaier hM^m 

one of the Prince's small parties at Levant House, some, nor wealthy, nor entertaining ; bat it k V 

then occupied by His Highness during the tcm- agreed on all sides that she is of the 'best'peo^v 

porary absence from England of its noble pro- Those who go to her are of the best: andfOBB 

prietor. She sang after dinner to a very little an old grudge, probably to Lady Steyne (for whOHa 

eomiti. The Marquis of Steyne was present, coronet her ladyship, then the youthful Ctoorgb* I 

paternally superintending the progress of his pupil. Fredorica, daughter of the Prince of WakA I 

At Levant House Becky met one of the finest favourite, the Earl of Portansherry, had odm 1 

gentlemen and greatest ministers that Europe has tried), this great and famous leader of the fashiiA I 

produced— the Due de la Jaboti^re, then Ambas- chose to acknowledge Mrs. Rawdon Crawley: I 

sador from the Most Christian King, and subse- made her a most marked curtsey at the assemUl I 

quently Minister to that monarch. I declare I over which she presided : and not only encouraged 

swell with pride as these august names are tran- her son, St. Kitts (his lordship got his jdaoe throned 

scribed by my pen ; and I think in what brilliant Lord Steyne's interest), to frequent Mre. Crawley^ 

company my dear Becky is moving. She became house, but asked her to her own ntiansion, and 

a constant guest at the French Embassy, where spoke to her twice in the most public and coide- 

no party was considered to be complete without scending manner during dinner. The important fact 

the presence of the charming Madame Ravdonn was known all over LDndon that night. BsoplB 

Cravley. who had been crying fie about Mrs. Crawley 

Messieurs de Trufflgny (of the Perigord family) were silent. Wenham, the wit and lawyer, Lord 

and Champignac, both attaches of the Embassy, Steyne's right-hand man, went about everywhere 

wore straightway smitten by the charms of the praising her : some who had hesitated came tat- 

fair Colonel's wife : and both declared, according ward at once and welcomed her : little Tom Toady, 

to the wont of their nation (for who ever yet mot who had warned Southdown about visiting such 

a Frenchman, come out of England, that has not an abandoned woman, now besought to be intro- 

lef t half-a-dozen families miserable, and brought duccd to her. In a word, she was admitted to bo 

away as many hearts in his pocket-book?), both, among the 'best' people. Ah,' my beloved readers 

I say, declared that they \vere au mietuc with the and brethren, do not envy poor Becky prematurely 

charming Madame Ravdonn. —glory like this is said to be fugitive. It is cor* 

But I doubt the correctness of the assertion, rently reported that oven in the very inmost circlea 

Champignac was very fond of ^cartd, and made they are no happier than the poor wanderers out- 

msiny parties with the Colonel of evenings, while side the zone ; and Becky, who penetrated into tiie 

Becky was singing to Lord Steyne in the other very centre of fashion, and saw the groat George iv. 

room ; and as for Trufflgny, it is a well-known face to face, has owned since that there too was 

fact that he dared not go to the Travellers', where Vanity. 

he owed money to the waiters, and if he had not We must be brief in descanting upon this part 

had the Embassy as a dining-place, the worthy of her career. As I cannot describe the myat^es 

young gentleman must have starved. I doubt, I of freemasonry, although I have a shrewd idea 

say, that Becky would have selected either of these that it is a humbug : so an uninitiated man cannot 

young men as a person on whom she would bestow take upon himself to pourtray the great worUL 
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*cc"nira.tely, and had best keep his opinions to him- 

'^^t "wlmtevor they are. 

.^Becslcy has often spoken in subsequent years of 

*™a season of her life, when she moved among 

^J© ATory greatest circles of the London fashion. 

^^'Sf success excited, elated, and then bored her. 

^t fip8t no occupation was more pleasant than to 

^J^Gnt and procure (the latter a work of no small 

^p^lale and ingenuity, by the way, in a person of 

^*^- Hawdon Crawley's very narrow means),— to 

***"*>C5\iTe, wo say, the prettiest now dresses and 

2J***>J*ient8 ; to drive to fine dinner-parties, where 

"" "W-as welcomed by great people; and from tho 

dinner-parties to fine assemblies, whither tho 

o people came with whom she had been dining, 

2^*xom she had met tho night before, and would 

*®® on the morrow— the young men faultlessly 

appointed, handsomely cravatted, with the neatest 

8^J^y boots and white gloves— the elders portly, 

. Pj^^s-buttoned, noble-looking, polite, and prosy— 

'/ 5rJ® young ladies blonde, timid, and in pink— the 

^ **U>ther8 grand, beautiful, sumptuous, solemn, and 

■'■ • ^J?^*"^™®^^^' They talked in English, not in bad 

,. ""jench, as they do in the novels. They talked 

i.5|jK>\it each others' houses, and characters, and 

£§*Jallie8 : just as the Joneses do about tho Smiths. 

^.^©cky's former acquaintances hated and envied 

* *^Jt : the poor woman herself was yawning in spirit. 

• ^ 'Wish I were out of it,' she said to herself. ' I 
.5 J'OOld rather bo a parson's wife and teach a Sun- 

l ^ay-school than this; or a sergeant's lady and 
*Jdo in tho regimental wagon ; or. Oh, how much 
%ayer it would be to wear spangles and trousers, 
*nd dance before a booth at a fair ! ' 

'You would do it very well,' said Lord Stcyne, 
laughing. She used to tell the great man her 
tunuis and perplexities in her artless way— they 
ttnuscd him. ^ 

'Rawdon would make a very good Ecuyer— 
JCaster of the Ceremonies— what do you call him 
—tho man in the large boots and the uniform, who 
goes round tho ring cracldng the whip? Ho is 
large, heavy, and of a military figure. I recollect,' 
Becky continued pensively, *my father took me 
to see a show at Brookgrccn Fair when I was a 
child; and when we came home I made myself 
a pair of stilts, and danced in the studio to the 
wonder of all the pupils.' 

*I should have liked to see it,' said Lord StojTie. 

*I should like to do it now,' Becky continued. 
*How Lady Blinkey would open her eyes, and 
Lady Grizzel Macbeth would stare! Hush! silence! 
there is Pasta beginning to sing.' Becky always 
made a point of being conspicuously polite to the 
professional ladies and gentlemen who attended 
at those aristocratic parties— of following them into 
the comers where they sate in silence, and shaking 
hands with them, and smiling in the view of all 
persons. She was an artist herself, as she said 
very truly: there was a frankness and humility 
hi tho manner in which she acknowledged her 
origin, which provoked, or disarmed, or amused 
lookers-on, as the ca^e might be. ' How cool that 
woman is,* said one; *what airs of independence 
she assumes, where she ought to sit still and bo 
thankful if anybody speaks to her.' *What an 
honest and good-natured soul she is,' said another. 
'What an artful Uttle minx,' said a third. They 
were all right very likely; but Becky went her 
own way, and so fascinated the professional per- 
sonages, that they would leave off their sore throats 
in oMer to sing at her parties, and give her lessons 
for nothing. 

Yes, she gave parties in the little house in Curzon 
Street. Many scores of carriages, with blazing 
lamps, blocked up tho street, to tho disgust of 
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No. 100, who could not rest for the thunder of the 
knocking, and of 102, who could not sleep for envy. 
The gigantic footmen who accompanied the vehicles 
were too big to be contained in Becky's little hall, 
and were billettcd off in the neighbouring public- 
houses, whence, when they were wanted, call-boys 
summoned them from their beer. Some of the 
gfreat dandies of Jjondon squeezed and trod on each 
other on the little stairs, laughing to find them- 
selves there ; and many spotless and severe ladies 
of ton were seated in the little drawing-room, 
listening to the professional singers, who were 
singing according to their wont, and as if they 
wished to blow the windows down. And the day 
after there appeared among tho fashionable re- 
tinions in the Morning Post, a paragraph to the 
f ollo^\ing effect :— 

* Yesterday, Colonel and Mrs. Crawley enter- 
tained a select party at dinner at their house in 
May Fair. Their Excellencies the Prince and 
Princess of Petcrwaradin, II. E. Papoosh Pasha, 
the Turkish Ambassador (attended by Kibob Bey, 
dragoman of the mission), the Marquess of Steyne, 
Earl of Southdown, Sir Pitt and Lady Jane Craw- 
ley, Mr. Wagg, etc. After dinner Mrs. Crawley 
had an assembly which was attended by the 
Duchess (Dowager) of Stilton, Due de la Gruyere, 
Marchioness of Cheshire, Marchcse Alessandro 
Strachino, Comte de Brie, Baron Schapzuger, 
Chevalier Tosti, Countess of Slingstone, and Lady 
F. Macadam, Major-General and Lady G.Macbeth, 
and (2) Miss Macbcths; Viscount Paddington, 
Sir Horace Fogey, Hon. Sands Bcdwin, Bobbachy 
Bahawder,' and an etc. which the reader may fill 
at his pleasure through a dozen close lines of small 
type. 

And in her commerce with the great our dear 
friend showed tho same frankness which dis- 
tinguished her transactions with the lowly in 
station. On one occasion, when out at a very fine 
house, llebecca was (perhaps rather ostentatiously) 
holding a conversation in the French language 
with a celebrated tenor singer of that nation, while 
the Lady Grizzel Macbeth looked over her shoulder 
scowling at the pair. 

* How very well you speak French,' Lady Grizzel 
said, who herself spoke the tongue in an Edin- 
burgh accent most remarkable to hear. 

*I ought to know it,' Becky modestly said, 
casting down her eyes. 'I taught it in a school, 
and my mother was a Frenchwoman.' 

Lady Grizzel was won by her humility, and was 
mollified towards the little woman. She deplored 
the fatal levelling tendencies of the age, which 
admitted persons of all classes into the society of 
their superiors : but her ladyship owned that this 
one at least was well behaved and never forgot 
her place in life. She was a very good woman : 
good to the poor : stupid, blameless, unsuspicious. 
It is not her latlyship's fault that she fancies 
herself better than you and me. The skirts of hei 
ancestors' garments have been kissed for cen- 
turies : it is a thousand years, they say, since the 
tartans of the head of the family were embraced 
by the defunct Duncan's lords and councillors, 
when the great ancestor of the House becajnc 
King of Scotland. 

Lady Steyne, after the music scene, succumbed 
before Becky, and perhaps was not disinclined to 
her. The younger ladies of the House of Gaunt 
were also compelled into submission. Once or 
twice they set people at her, but they failed. The 
brilliant Lady Stunnington tried a passage of arma 
with her, but was routed with great slaughter by 
the intrepid little Becky. When attacked some- 
times Becky had a knack of adopting a demure 
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ififfi'-nw jilr, undor whii'h sIm» was inrwt <lunfccn)us. 
She sjiiil the wickedest thin>;s with the in(>st 
Hiinple iiimirocted nir when in this iiumnI. nnd 
would take euro nrtlessly to a]>oh)i;iKe for her 
bhmderK, ho that nil thu world shouhl know that 
Hhc had made them. 

Mr. Wajw. the celebrated wit. and a le<l captain 
and trencher-man of my Ijonl Steyne, wtia cauHed 
by the ladiert to ehartjc her ; and the worthy fellow, 
lecrinK n,t his juit roncsses, and Klvint; them a wink, 
aM much a« to wiy, *Xow, kwk out for sport,' — one 
oveninK be^^in an assault upon Decky, who wa« 
"unHuspiciously eating her dinner. The little 
woman, attacked on a sud«len, but never without 
arms, lit^hted up in an instant, imrriedand reposted 
with a home-thrust, which made Wage's fiu-o 
tingle with shame; tlien she returned to her Roup 
with the most perfect calm and a quiet smile ui>on 
her face. "Wagg's great patron, who gave him 
dinners and lent him a little money sometimes, 
and whose election, newsiMiper, and other jobs 
SVagg did, gave the luckless fellow such a savage 
glance with the eyes as almost made him sink 
imder the table and burst into tears. He looked 
piteously at my lord, who never spoke to him 
during dinner, and at the hvdics, who disowned 
him. At last Becky herself took compassion upon 
him, and tried to engage him in talk. He was not 
asked to dinner again for six weeks; and Fiche, 
my lord's confidential man, to whom Wagg natur- 
ally paid a good deal of court, was instructed to 
tell him that if he ever dared to say a rude thing 
to Mrs. Crawley again, or make her the butt of 
his stupid jokes, Milor would put every one of his 
notes of hand into his lawyer's hands, and sell 
him up without mercy. Wagg wept before Fiche, 
and implored his dear friend to intercede for him. 
He wrote a poem in favour of Mrs. II. C, which 
appeared in the very next number of the Harum- 
scarum Magazine, which he conducted. He im- 
plored her good-will at parties where he met her. 
He cringed and coaxed llawdon at the club. He 
was allowed to come Inick to Gaunt House after 
a while. Becky was always good to him, always 
amused, never angry. 

His lordship's vizier and chief confidential servant 
(with a seat in parliament and at the dinner-table), 
Mr. Wenham, was much more prudent in his 
behaviour and opinions than Mr. Wagg. How- 
over much he might be disposed to hate all 
parvenus (Mr. Wenham himself was a staunch 
old True Blue Tory, and his father a small coal- 
merchant in the North of England), this aide-de- 
camp of the Marquis never showed any sort of 
hostility to the new favourite; but pursued her 
with stealthy kindnesses, and a sly and deferential 
politeness, which somehow made Becky more un- 
easy than other people's overt hostilities. 

How the Crawleys got the money which was 
spent upon the entertainments with which they 
treated the polite w^orld was a mystery which 
gave rise to some conversation at the time, and 
probably added zest to these little festivities. 
Some persons averred that Sir Pitt Crawley gave 
his brother a handsome allowance: if he did, 
Becky's power over the Baronet must have been 
extraordinary indeed, and his character greatly 
changed in his advanced age. Other parties hinted 
that it was Becky's habit to levy contributions on 
all her husband's friends: going to this one in 
tears with an account that there was an execution 
in thq house; falling on her knees to that one, 
and declaring that the whole family must go to 
gaol or commit suicide unless such and such a 
bill could be paid. Lord Southdown, it was said, 
had been induced to give many hundreds through 



these pathetic representations. Young Fdtham. 
of the — th Dragoons tand son of the firm of Tikr 
and Fcltham, hatters and army accontremeit 
makers), and whom the Crawleys introdaced inta 
fashionable life, was also cited as one of Becky^ 
victims in the pecuniary way. People dedand 
that she got money from various simply dispoMd 
I)ersons, under pretence of get ting themconfidentkl 
api>ointments under government. Who know 
what stories were or were not told of our dev 
and inno<>ent friend f Certain it is, that if ste 
had had all the mone^ which she was said tohaiv 
begged or borrowed or stolen she might hire 
capitalised and been honest for life, where««t- 
but this is advancing matters. 

The truth is, that by economy and good manap- 
ment— by a sparing use of readj- money, and by 
paying scarcelj' anybody— people can manage, for 
a time at least, to make a great show with very 
little means: and it is our bcUef that Bedkfi 
much-talked-of parties, which were not, irfterafl 
was said, very numerous, cost this lady very Httb 
more than the wax candles which lighted tha 
walls. Stillbrook and Queen's Crawley suppW 
her with game and fruit in abundance. JoA 
StejTie's cellars were at her disposal, and tW 
excellent nobleman's famous cooks presided owr 
her little kitchen, or sent by my lord's order tto 
rarest delicacies from their own. I protest it h 
quite shameful in the world to abuse a simiiie 
creature, as people of her time abuse Becky, mJ 
I warn the public against believing one-tenth of 
the stories against her. If everj- person is to be 
banished from society who runs into debt wd 
cannot pay— if we are to be peering into erery- 
body's private life, speculating upon their incon* 
and cutting them if we don't approve of th* 
expenditure— why, what a howling wilderness and 
intolerable dwelling Vanity Fair would be. Ev«T 
man's hand would be against his neighbour m 
this case, my dear sir, and the benefits of civilian 
tion would be done away with. We should be 
quarrelling, abusing, avoiding one another. Otif 
houses would become caverns : and we should P 
in rags because we cared for nobody. Rcnt» 
would go down. Parties wouldn't be given aj 
more. All the tradesmen of tho town would be 
bankrupt. Wine, wax-lights, comestibles, roog^ 
crinoline-petticoats, diamondis, wigs, horMf^ 
torze gimcracks, and old china,, park hacks m 
splendid high-stepping carriage horses— all we 
delights of life, I say— would go to the deuce, ff 
people did but act upon their silly principles, ai» 
avoid those whom they dislike and abuse. Whert- 
as, by a little charity and mutual forbearanfle, 
things are made to go on pleasantly enough: *J 
may abuse a man as much as we like, and jOWi 
him the greatest rascal unhung— but do wo wf 
to hang him therefore? No. We shake hajd« 
when we meet. If his cook is good we fWgive 
him, and go and dine with him ; and we expect W 
will do the same by us. Thus trade flourishes- 
civilisation advances: peace is kept; new dressw 
are wanted for new assemblies every week; ana 
the last year's vintage of Lafitte will remunerate 
the honest proprietor who reared it. 

At the time whereof we are writing, though the 
Great George was on the throne and ladies wore 
afaots and large combs like tortoise-shell shov^ 
in their hair, instead of the simple sleeves and 
lovely MTcaths which are actually in fashion, the 
manners of the very polite world were not, I take 
it, essentially difTerent from those of the present 
day: and their amusements pretty similar. To 
us, from outside gazing over the poUcemans 
shoulders at the bewildering beauties as they pasa 
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art or ball, they may seem beings of un- 
splendour, and in the eigoyment of an cx- 

happiness by ns unattainable. It is to 

some of these dissatisfied beings that we 
rrating our dear Becky's struggles, and 
18, and disappointments, of all of which, 

as is the case with all persons of merit, 
. her share. 

ds time the amiable amusement of acting 
38 had come among us from France: and 
onsiderably in vogue in this country, en- 

the many ladies amongst us who had 

to display their charms, and the fewer 
r who had cleverness to exhibit their wit. 
rd Steyne was incited by Becky, who pcr- 
jlieved herself endowed with both the above 
^tions, to give an entertainment at Gaunt 

which should hiclude some of these little 
)— and we must take leave to introduce the 

to this brilliant reunion^ and, with a 
holy welcome too, for it will be among the 
ast of the fashionable entertainments to 
it ^vill be our fortune to conduct him. 
•rtion of that splendid room, the picture- 

of Gaunt House, was arranged as the 
e theatre. It had been so used when 

III. was king ; and a picture of the Marquis 
at is still extant, with his hair in powder 
pink ribbon, in a Roman shape, as it was 
enacting the part of Cato in Mr. Addison's 
r of that name, performed before their 
Highnesses the Prince of Wales, the Bishop 
aburgh, and Prince William Henry, then 
n like the actor. One or two of the old 
ies were drawn out of the garrets, where 
id lain ever since, and furbished up anew 
present festivities. 

ig Bed win Sands, then an elegant dandy and 
1 traveller, was manager of the revels. An 
1 traveller was somebody in those days, and 
venturous Bedwin, who had published his 

and passed some months under the tents 
lesert, was a personage of no small import- 
In his volume there were several pictures of 
in various Oriental costumes; and ho 
3d about with a black attendant of most 
ossessing appearance, just like another 
e Bois Guilbert. Bedwin, his costumes, and 
lan, were hailed at Gaunt House as very 
[e acquisitions. 

id off the first charade. A Turkish officer 
i immense plume of feathers (the Janizzarics 
apposed to be still in existence, and the 
h had not as yet displaced the ancient and 
c head-dress of the true believers) was seen 
1 on a divan, and making believe to puff at 
die, in which, however, for the sake of the 

only a fragrant pastille was allowed to 
The Turkish dignitary yawns and ex- 
signs of weariness and idleness. He claps 
ds, and Mesrour the Nubian appears, with 
ms, bangles, yataghans, and every Eastern 
;nt--gaunt, tall, and hideous. Ho makes a 

before my lord the Aga. 
ill of terror and delight runs through the 
ly. The ladies whisper to one another. 
kck slave was given to Sands Bedwin by an 
an Pasha in exchange for three dozen of 
;hino. He has sewn up ever so many 
ues in sacks and tilted them into the 

the slave-merchant enter,' says the Turkish 
aary, with a wave of his hand. Mesrour 
sts the slave-merchant into my lord's 
oe : he brings a veiled female with him. He 
38 her veil. A thrill of applause bursts 



through the house. It is Mrs. Winkworth (she was 
a Miss Absolom) with the beautiful eyes and hair. 
She is in a gorgeous Oriental costume ; the black 
braided locks are twined with innumerable jewels; 
her dress is covered over with gold piastres. The 
odious Mahometan expresses himself charmed by 
her beauty. She falls down on her knees, and 
entreats him to restore her to the mountains where 
she was bom, and whore her Circassian lover is 
stitl deploring the absence of his Zuleikah. No 
entreaties will move the obdurate Hassan. He 
laughs at the notion of the Circassian bridegroom. 
Zuleikah covers her face with her hands, and drops 
down in an attitude of the most beautiful despair. 
There seems to be no hope for her, when— when the 
Kislar Aga appears. 

The Kislar Aga brings a letter from the Sultan. 
H£tssan receives and places on his head the dread 
firman. A ghastly terror seizes him, while on the 
negro's ! face (it is Mesrour again in another 
costume) appears a ghastly joy. * Mercy ! mercy I ' 
cries the Pasha; while the Kislar Aga, grinning 
horribly, pulls out— a hoiv-string. 

The curtain draws just as he is going to use that 
awful weapon. Hassan from within bawls out, 
* First two syllables '—and Mrs. Rawdon Crawley, 
who is going to act in the charade, comes forward 
and compliments Mrs. Winkworth on the admirable 
taste and beauty of her costume. 

The second part of the charade takes place. It is 
still an eastern scene. Hassan, in another dress, is 
in an attitude by Zuleikah, who is perfectly re- 
conciled to him. The Kislar Aga has become a 
peaceful black slave. It is sunrise on the desert, 
and the Turks turn their heads eastward and bow 
to the sand. As there are no dromedaries at hand, 
the band facetiously plays 'The Camels are 
coming.' An enormous Egyptian head figures 
in the scene. It is a musical one,— and, to the 
surprise of the Oriental travellers, sings a comic 
song, composed by Mr. Wagg. The eastern 
voyagers go off dancing, like Papageno and the 
Moorish King, in the Magic Flute. 'Last two 
syllables,' roars the head. 

The last act opens. It is a Grecian tent this time. 
A tall and stalwart man reposes on a couch there. 
Above him hang his helmet and shield. There is 
no need for them now. Bium is down. Iphigenia 
is slain. Cassandra is a prisoner in his outer halls. 
The king of men (it is Colonel Crawley, who, 
indeed, has no notion about the sack of Ilium or 
the conquest of Cassandra), the anax andr6n, is 
asleep in his chamber at Argos. A lamp casts the 
broad shadow of the sleeping warrior flickering on 
the wall— the sword and shield of Troy glitter in 
its light. The band plays the awful music of Don 
Juan before the statue enters. 

i^gisthus steals in pale and on tiptoe. What is 
that ghastly face looking out balefully after him 
from behind the arras? He raises his dagger to 
strike the sleeper, who turns in his bed, and opens 
his broad chest as if for the blow. He cannot 
strike the nol^e slumbering chieftain. Clytem- 
nestra glides swiftly into the room like an appari- 
tion—her arms are bare and white,— her tawny 
hair floats down her shoulders,- her face is deadly 
pale,— and her eyes are lighted up with a smile 
so ghastly that people quake as they look at her. 

A tremor ran through the room. 'GoodGtod!* 
somebody said, 'it's Mrs. Rawdon Crawley.* 

Scornfully she snatches the dagger out of 
^gisthus's hand, and advances to the bed. You 
see it shining over her head in the glimmer of the 
lamp, and— and the lamp goes out, with a groan, 
and all is dark. 

The darkness and the scene frighten people* 
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TAMITY PAIR 



part HO well, and y 



First ayllablo Colonel Rawdon Crawler. O: 
wlllia Klouehcd hat and a staff, a BTBatrCoat, ra 



Rebecca porloniiod t 

such KhaHtly trutli, mat mo tipcciatoni wci 

dumb, until, with a bur»l, all tliu lampH OL 

hall blazed out aKuln, whuu ovurybody boipkD to IhoslaifO bawliuKout. j 

shout npiilautia. 'Bmvul braval' old Stvjiio's o( tho hour. lu tho lower window are B«n n 

strldout voice v/ag hiiird roarluK over all tho rent, bauiiieu playlagapparmitlratUieganieof cribtw 

•By , Hho'd do It too.' ho said botwocn hla ovur whJoh tlioy jawn much. To tliem enteren 

l£Dth. Tho portoniicrH Hero called by tho whole looking like Boots (the Honourable G. Bingmgd 

houBc, which sounded with crlos ol " Manager I which character the young gentleman perfonm 

ClytcmnoHtmr AQAMEMN'ON' uould not bo got to perfection, and divests them of theii lowirii 

to show in hU cloHsical t nic but Ktood in the covering; and presently Chamberniaid Itbe Ri{l 

bockirvund with jf-ginthus and oU era of the Honourable Lord Southdown) with two caodl 

portomiGrx of tl little pin) Mr Bodnin Sanda si cka and a wannlng-pan. She ascends lo II 

led on /lie kah and Cl>tcn notro. V great upper apartment and warms tho bed. StKW 




parsonage inEistcd upon being presented to tho 
charming Ciytcmuestro. 'Ueigh bal Run him 
through the body. Marrysomebedyolse, hayt'woa 
the apposite remark mode by hie Royal Highness. 
' Mra. Bawdon Crawley was quite killing in tlio 
part,' aaid Lord Sleyno. Becky laughed ; gay and 
sdncy looking, and swept the prettiest little 

Ser^-anta brought In salvers covered with 
numerous cool dainties, and tho performers disap- 
peared to get ready for the second charade-tableau. 

Tho three ayllablea of this charade were to bo 
depicted in pantomime, and tho performance took 
place in the following wise :— 



a weapon wherewith i 
of the bagmen. She ex 
Tbey put on their nightcaps, and pull down 
blinds. Boots comes out and closes the ahutten 
tho ground-Hoor chamber. You hear him bolt 
and chaining the door within. All the lights 
out. The music plays Domiis, dormas, e* 
Amours. A voice from behind the curtain se 
'First syllable.' 

Second sylleblo. The lamps are lighted up al 
a sudden. The music plays the old air from Ji 
of Paris, Ak guel ylofsir <i'^(re en voyage l 
the same scene. Between the first and seo 
floors of the house represented, you behold a a 
on which the Steyno arms are painted. All 



A NOVEL WITHOXJT A HEEO 



217 



B are rlnsiiiB all over the honw. In the lower He puts ooe rapidly by Lord Sqaeams— Ladr 
rtmeDt you see a man with a long slip of paper Sqneanig giviag a pinch to her dog. which biding 
ientlng It to another, who Bhakea hla flat, to howl pltooualy. puts her pockel-handherohlef to 
iatons and vows that it ia monstrous. 'Ostler, her tace. and rushes away as tor the cabin. Tho 
IB round my gig.' cHea another at tho door. He music rises up Co the wildest pitch of sMnny 
cka Chambennaid ttho Right Honourable Lord cxcitfitDenl,, and the third syllable is concluded, 
thdown) mider the chin ; she seams to deplore There was a. little ballet, Le RosBignol. in which 
absence, as Calypso did that of that other Montessu and Koblot used to bo famous in those 
jient traveller Ulysses. Boots (the Houourablo days, and which Mr. Wage transferred to the 
tlugwood) passes with a wooden box, containing SngUiih stage as an opera, putting his verse, of 
ei flagons, and cries 'PoU' with such exquitiite which he was a skilful writer, to the pretty ^rs of 
Dour aud naturalness that the whole house the ballet. It was dressed in old French costume, 
fa with applause, and a bouquet is thrown to and little Lord Southilown now appeared ad- 
1. Crack, crack, craek, go the whips. Landlord, mirably attired hi the disguiso of an old woman 
ilDbermaid. waiter, rush to the door; but just as hobbling about the stage with a faultless crooked 
oa distinguished guest Is arriving, the curtains stick. 

se. and the Invisible theatrical manager cries Trills ot melody wero heard behind the scenes, 
: 'Second syllable.' and gurglii^ from a swoct pasteboard cottage 

I think it must be "Hotel."' says Captain Gr^s covered with roses and trellis work. 'Philomflo, 
the Life Guards : there is a general laugh at the Phllomilc.' cries the old woman, and Fhiloni^lo 
'■ " * e yfarfrom the on out. 

Mo e applause— it is Mrs. Rawdon Crawley in 
powd and patches, the most raniaaantt little 
Marqui a in the world. 

She omcs in laughing, humming, and frisks 

abou he stage with all the innoconco of theatrical 

u h ho nmkcs a curtsey. Mamma saj's, " Why. 

d y u are always laughing and singing,' and 

aw ay she goes with— 

THE ROSE UPON MY BALCONY. 




the bixiii have fouad 



hile the third syllable is In preparation, the 
<1 begins a nautical modley~All In the Downs; 
•«e, Bude Boreas ; Rule, Britannia ; In the Bay o( 
Cay O— some maritime event is about to take 
Cc. A bell is heard ringing as the curtain draws 
de, 'Now. gents, for the shore!' a voice ex- 
iws. People take leave of each other. They 
Qt anxiouel}: as if towards the clouds, which are 
>rescntod by a dark curtain, and they nod their 
idslnfear. LadySqucams (the Right Honour- 
e Lord Southdown), her lap-dog, her bogs, 
Icoles. and husband sit down, and cling hold ot 
ne ropes. It is evidently a ship, 
'he Captain (Colonel Crawley, C.B,). with a 
ked hat and a telescope, comes In, holding his 
. on his head, and looks out; his coat-tails fly 
mt as if in the wind. When he leaves go o( his 
. to use his teleecope, his hat flies ofl', with 
nenaa applause. It is blowing fresh. The mueie 
la and whistles louder and louder ; the mariners 
icroBS the stage stB^goring, as if the ship was in 
ere motion. The steward (the Honourable O. 
wwood) passes reeling by, holding tds basins. 



why. 



During tho intervals of the stanzas of this ditty, 
the good-natured personage addressed as mamma 
by the singer, and whose large whiskers appeared 
under her cap, seemed very anxious to exhibit her 
maternal affection by embracii^ tho innocent 
creature who performed the daughter's part. Every 
caress was received with loud acclamations ot 
laughter by the sympathising audience. At its 
conclusion (while the music was performing a sym- 
phony as it over so many birds were warbling) tl " 



vboie h 






applause and bouquets without end were showered 
upon the niohtisoale of the evening. Lord 
Stoyne's voico of applause was loudest of all. 
Becky, the n^htingalc, took tho flowers nhich lie 
throw to her, and pressed them to her heart with 
the air of a consummate comedian. Lord Steyne 
was frantic with delight. His guests' enthusiasm 
harmonised with his ovni. Where was the beauti- 
ful black-eyed Henri whose appearance in the first 
charade had caused such de%ht. She was twloa 
as handsome as Becky, but the brilliancy ot the 



SIS 



VANITY FAIR 



Idltor liad qniU ccllpMxl her. All voIcoh van for of duty nnd poreonnl socrifioe, prerenltd k 

her. StophciiK. Cnnulorl, Itood de BcKnla, peopio Kxcelluncy from dancms with horhlmBelf; udl 

coiiipnrcd her lo one ur Uio other, and ugreed with doclored In public that & lad; who ooold talk u 

BDod roawon. voo' likely, that had eho been an danceUke Mrs. Hawdon wosBttobeambuadn 

matron none on the Btago could bavBBurpai«ed her. at any oooii in Europe. Ha was onl; («ibiIi 

tjho had reached her culmination : her volte roue when be hocml that she was half a. Piendiwoa 

trillingnnclbrisht over thoKtonnofapplauw: nnil \ij birth, 'None but a compatriot.' bis Eicdla 

maroil iw high and Joyful as her triumph. There declared, 'could have performed that saaie) 

wan a ball after the drnmatlo cnterlnlnments. and dance In such a way.' 

erer^'body preruvd round BorkyaH tha ^rcat point Theu eho floured [□ a ^raltz witli Monsleiir 

ofattractlnn of Iho evening. The Royal Personago Klingenspohr, the Prince of Peterwaradin's coo 

declared with an oalh that nha wan perfection, and aud attach^. The delfehted Prince, having li 

engnged her again and again in oonveraatlon. reUnae than his French diplomatic coUeafrae. 



litUe Booky'i 




.th Uie tbiiai 



at these honours; she saw fortnno, fanio, faahion creatDre,Bnd twirled round the ball-room with! 

bofore her. Lord Steyno waa her slaye; followed scatteHng the diamond out of hla lioot-tassels 

her everywhere, and aoarccly spoke to any one In hnsaar jacket until his Highness was fairly m 

the room beside ; and paid her the most marked breath. Papoosh Pasha himself would have II 

compliments and attention. She still appeared in to dance with her If that amusement had been 

her MarqulBo costume, and danced a minuet with CAistomof hla country. The company made acl 

Monsieur de Trufflgny. Monsieur I* Due do la round her, and applauded as wildly as it she 

Jabotl^re'H attache ; and the Duke, who had all the been a Kohlet or a Togllonl. Everybody wa 

traditions of tho ancient court, pronounced that ecstasy; and Becky too, you may be aure. 

Madame Crawley was worthy to have been a pupil passed by Ijady Stunnington with a look of sc 

of Vestrls, or to have flgured at Vcrsallios. Only a She patronised Lady Gaunt and her astonli 

feeling of dignity, the gout, and the strongest aonso and mortlAed Elster-ln-lnw—sho icraaid all r 
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As for poor Mre. Wlnkworth, and her 
imd great e<fea, which bad made such an 
IB comtnencement oF the evening, where 
lowl Nowhere In the mce. She might 
tmg hair and cr; her sreat eyee out ; but 
not a. peraon to hood or to deplore the dle- 

Ktest triumph of all was at suppar^time. 
ilaced at the giand exclusive table with 

Highnewi, the exalted personago before 
I, and the rest of the groat giicBte. She 
d on gold plate. She might have had 
Ited into her champagne if Kha liked — 
leepatra ; and the potentate of Petcr- 
rould have given half the brllliantR ofT 

for a Itind glance from those dazzling 
xitifere wrote home about her to his 
nt. The ladies at the other tables, who 

mere sliver, and marked Lord Steyco's 



CHAPTER LH 



illifWif HEX Lord StejTie 

aW "*« benevolently 

r W , diBponcd, he did 

_,^ if ,' nothing by halves. 



^tm 



towards the Craw- 
ley family did the 
greateat honour to 



^"^^^^^^^^ little Rawdon: ho 

n, a gross insult to ladies of rank. If pointed out to the boy's parents the necessity of 

xiuld have killed. Lady Stunnington sending him to a public school i tliat he was of an 

e slain her on the spot. age now when emulation, the first principles ot the 

Crawley was scared at those triumphs. Latin language, pugilistic exerclsos, and the society 

led to separate his wife farther than over of his follow-boys would bo of tho greatest benefit 

somehow. He thought with a feeling to the boy. Hie father olyectod that he waa not 

pain how immoaaurably she was his rich enough to send the child to a good public 
school i his mother that Brlggs was a capital mis- 
no hour of departure came, a crowd ot trees for him, and had brought him on (as indeed 
n foliowod her to her carriage, for which was the fact) famously in English, tho Latin mdi- 
without bawiod, thocryboingcaught up ments, and in general learning: but all these 
k-men who wore stationed outside the objections disappeared before tho generous per- 

ef Gaunt House, congratulating each severance ot tho Marquis of Steyne. His lordship 

o issued from the gate, and hoping his was one of the governors of that famous old 

kd enjoyed this noble party. collegiate Institution called the Whltcfriars. It 

wdon Crawley's carriage, coming up to had been a Cistercian Convent in old days, when 

after due shouting, rattled into the the Smlthfiold, which is contiguous to It, was a 
d courtyard, and drove up to the covered tournament ground. Obstinate hcroties used to bo 
vdon puthiswlfeintothocarriage, which brought thither convenient (of burning hard by. 
Mr. Wenham hnd proposed to him to Harry viii., the Defender ot tho Faith, seized upon 
i, and offered the Colonel the rofreshmont tho monastery and Its possessions, and hanged and 
tocturcd Bomo of tho monks who could not accom- 
hted their cigars by the lamp of one at modat« themselves to the pace of his reform, 
link-boys outside, and Rawdon walked on Finally, a groat merchant bought the house and 
■" ■ land adjoining, in which, and with the help of other 

established a famous foundation hospital for old 

men and children. An extern school grew round 

old almost monastic foundation, which subsists 



they had walked down Gaunt . , 
of paces, one of the men came up. and 
[tawdon on the shoulder, said, * Beg your 
elonel, I vish to speak to you most par- 
The irentleman's aequalntance gave a 
e latter spoke, at which signal a 



still with it 



Midi 



c-Age cc 



Islercians pray that It may long flourish, 
this famous house, some of the greatest noble- 
clatlering up from those stationed at tho men, prelates, and dignitaries In England are 
aunt House — and the aide-de-camp ran governors; and as tho boys are very comfortably 
placed himself in front of Colonel Craw- lodged, fed, and educated, and subsequently in- 
■ ■ ■■ good scholarships at the University ar" 



llant ofilcc 



e Church, i 



tt once knew what had be- livings In 

I- .tie was in the hands of the bailliTK. devoted U 

I bock, falling against tho man who had tondorest years, and 

throe on us— it's no use bolting,' t 



my little gentlemen aro 
cal profession from their 
re is considerable emulatlOD 
i for the foundations. It 
I was originally Intended tor the sons of poor and 
a. deserving clones and laics ; but many of the noble 

J, Moss, Is iti' said tho Colonel, who ap- governors of the Institution, with an enlarged and 
inow his interlocutor. 'How much is it?' rather capricious benevolence, selected all sorts of 
small thli^,' whispered Mr. Moss of olyccla for their bounty. To got an education for 
Street, Chancery Lane, and assistant nothing, and a future livelihood and profession 
the ShorifT of Middlesex— * Ono hundred assnrcd, was so excellont a scheme, that some of 
six, six and eightpence, at the suit of Mr. the richest people did not disdain it : and not only 
great men's reiations, but great men themselres, 
10 a hundred, Wenham, tor God's sake,' sent their sons to profit by tho chanco— Right Bev. 
ion sold ; ■ I 've got seventy at home' Prelates sent their own kinsmen or the sons of their 

t got ten pounds in the world.' said poor ciei^y, while, on tho other hand, somo great noble- 
lam. 'Good-night, my dear fellow.' men did not disdain to patronise the children of 

^ht.' said Rawdon ruefully. And Wen- thoir confidential servants. -so that a lad entcrli^ 
Ml away— and Rawdon Crawley finished Uds eBtabllshment hod every variety of yoathfnl 
is the cab drove under Temple Bar. society wherowith to mingle. 
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Itawdon Crtiirlcr, tbough tho onlr book which ho d»]rs, when eho would hare tlia benelt of i 
ftuilicd via* the ItaciiiK Cak-ndnr. and Iboagh h[n hitn. Aa tho cub rolled Mwards the Citr.Bi 
i-hlof iGColli.v[iuniio(i>olilel<.>amlnK wum-onncvtcd carriaee rattled olT to the Park. ShenuA 
with tho floKBl'ilP' which ho nn-vivud at EtOD in liia itiK and lauKhlUK with a score o( yamigdud 
i-nriy yonlh. hiul (hat dcumt and honest roi-crento the Serpentina, aa tho father and eon asie 
tor cliUHii'al IvaminK which nil EngUiih gantleinun tho old gat«n o( tho school— where R&wdDiili 
feel, and waH kUuI (» Ihlnk lluit hlx nun vnts tu h^ve ohlld. and coiiio away with a sadder pnier [ 
a provision for IKc, iierlinjM, and a itrtaln oppor- In hla heart than perhaps that poor baltcnd 
tnnttr of bcconilnK it itrbolar. And althougli hiit hail ever known since ho himaelf comemt 
boy wiw IiIh chief Holni.'o and conipiuilon. and en- nuriicry. 

dcnnd to hliii by a tlioUNind small Lies, about lie walked all tbo way home verydiSDuI 
which lie did not care (o speak to his wife, who dined alone \tith Brlggs. Ho was veir Uid 
had all along KliownlhoulmOKtlndlffbrcnoe to their and Bratoful for her love and watvbtulnB 
BOn. yet Itnwdon n^frecd nt once to piirt with him, the boy. Hla conscience aniote him tint 
and to liivo up his own grcatCHt comfort and hencflt borrowed liriggB'a money and aided in d» 
forthcsakcotlhCHelfaroorthelltcleiad. Hedid bcr. They talked about little Rawdon a loD 
not know how fond ho waa of tho child until it bo- for Becky only canio home to dresa end gt 
came ncccwary to let hinigo away. Whan he was dinner,— and then ho wonColTunea^todl 
gone, ho felt more and ond downcast than ho cared with lady Jane, and toll her of what hi 
to own— far sadder thnn the boy hiniKelf. who was pencd, and how little Rawdon went oil 
happy enough to enter a new career, and find com- trump, and how ho was to wear a gownsi 
panlona of hia own age. Becky burst out laughing kneo-brccehcs. and how youi^ Blackbd 
once or twico when Iho Colonel, In his clumsy. Blackhall'E aon. of the old regiment, hod t>) 
Incoherent way, tried to express his sontimcntiLl in charge and promiaed to be kind to him. 
aorrowa at the boy's dcparttiro. Tho poor fellow In tho courso of a week young Blsokt 
felt that hia dearest pleasure and closoat friend was constituted little Rawdon his fog, shoebk 
taken from him. He looked often and wistfully at broakfast toaster ; initiated him into the n 
tho little vacant bed in his dressing-room, where of the Latin Grammar, and thrashed him 
tho child used to sleep. He niiased htm aadly of tour times; but not severoly. The litt! 
mornings, and tried in vain to walk in tho Park good-natured honest face won his way : 
without him. Ho did not know how solitary ho He only got that degree of beating whicl 
was nntil little Rawdon was gone- Ho liked tho doubt, good for him ; and as for blackin 
people who wore fond of him ; and would go and toasting bread, and fagging in genci^ wi 
sltforlonghourawithhisgood-natured sister Lady offices not doomed to be necessary parts 
Jane, and talk to her about tho virtues, and good young English gentleman's education^ 
looks, and htmdred good qualities of the child. Our businesa docs not lie with the aeconr 

Young Rawdon's aunt, we have said, wos very tion and Master Rawdon's llfa at school, e 
fond of him. as was her little girt, who wept the preaent tats might bo carried to any i 
copiously when tho time tor her cousin's departure length. The Colonel went to sea his aoi 
came. The elder Rawdon was thankful for the 

fondnosa of mother and daughter. The very beat ^^-~ 

and honeatost feelings of the man come out in _ ^''~' 

these artless outpourings of patomal feeling In .'^',.' '■' -^ r^- 

whlch he indulged in their presence, and en- :■-'■' ,-.,' — 

couraged by their sympathy. He soourcd not only 

lady Jane's kindness, hut her sincere regard, by 

tho feelings which he manifeated, and which ho 

could not show to hla own wife. The two kina- 

women met as seldom as possible. Becky laughed 

bitterly at Jane's feelings and softness ; the other's 

kindly and gentle nature conld not but revolt at 

her sister's callous Iwhaviour. 

It estranged Rawdon from his wife more than he 
knew or acknowledged to himself. She did not 
care for the estrangement. Indeed, she did not 
mlsa him or anybody. She looked upon him as her 
errand-man and humble slave- Ho might be evor 
BO depressed or sulky, and aho did not mark his 
demeanour, or only treated it with a sneer. She 
was busy thinking about her position or her 
pleasures or her advancement in society; she 
ought to have held a great place In it, that is 

It was honest Briggs who made up the little kit 
for tho boy which ha was to take to school. Molly, 
the housemaid, blubbered In the passage when he 
went away-Molly kind and faithful in spite of a 
long arrear of unpaid wages. Mrs. Becky could 
not let her husband have the carriage to take tho 
JSch"^ S^'wZf^novirK';°l?' f "'? T '^'5"r "in"^rwards,andfoaWllheladsufflci. 

s?^ht*'ih^Td tz.^x t^.'^^^ti ^ "gsrnr/ii^trb'^rs"""^""'"'"''^"' 

■went- nor MA fhn ^Kn.i r,-„«^— 4. \— l Kownand little breeches. 
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cnber, and son of a Colonel and C.B., whose Rawdon had given her nothing except a black silk 

r&e api)eared in some of the most fashionable gown, for which Miss Briggs was immensely 

t^ies in the Morning Post, perhaps the school gpi^teful. 

liorities were disposed not to look unkindly on He laughed within himself at this artless story, 

child. He had plenty of pocket-money, which For the truth is our dear friend Rebecca had given 

spent in treating his comrades royally to rasp- him a most circimistantial narration of Briggs's 

ry tarts, and he was often allowed to come delight at receiving her money— eleven hundred 

Kiie on Saturdays to his father, who always made and twenty-flve pounds— and in what securities 

xliilee of that day. When free, Rawdon would she had invested it : and what a pang Becky her- 

■jg him to the play, or send him thither with the self felt in being obliged to pay away such a delight- 

t^man ; and on Sundays he went to church with f ul sum of money. * "Who knows,' the dear woman 

iQEgs and Lady Jane and his cousins. Rawdon may have thought within herself, 'perhaps he may 

xrelled over his stories about school, and fights, give me a little more?' My lord, however, made 

X fas^ring. Before long, he knew the names of no such proposal to the little schemer- very likely 
the masters and the principal boys as well as thinking that he had been sufficiently generous 

JLe Rawdon himself. He incited little Rawdon's already. 

»xiyfi:omschool, and made both the children sick He had the curiosity, then, to ask Miss Briggs 

Lb pastry, and oysters, and porter after the play, about the state of her private affairs— and she told 

» tried to look knowing over the Latin Grammar his lordship candidly what her position was— how 

ken little Rawdon showed him what part of that Miss Crawley had left her a legacy— how her 

wk he was *in.' * Stick to it, my boy,' ho said to relatives had had part of it— how Colonel Crawley 

XI with much gravity, 'there's nothing like a had put out another portion, for which she had the 
od classical education— nothing ! ' best security and interest— and how Mr. and Mrs. 
Becky's contempt for her husband grew greater Rawdon had kindly busied themselves with Sir 
«ry day,—* Do what you Uke,— dine where you Pitt, who was to dispose of the remainder most 
dase,— go and have ginger-beer and saw-dust at advantageously for her when he had time. My 
ftiley's, or psalm-singing with Lady Jane, — only lord asked how much the Colonel had already 
m't expect me to busy myself with the boy. invested for her, and Miss Briggs at once and truly 
lutve your interests to attend to, as you can't told him that the sum was six hundred and odd 
«l»nd to them yourself. I should like to know pounds. 

here you would have been now, and in what sort But as soon as she had told her story, the voluble 

1 a position in society, if I had not looked after Briggs reiHjnted of her frankness, and besought my 

>u?' Indeed, nobody wanted poor old Rawdon at lord not to tcU Mr. Crawiey of the confessions 

W parties whither Becky iLsed to go. She was which she had made. * The Colonel was so kind— 

!ten asked without him now. She talked about Mr. Crawley might be offended and pay back the 

teat people as if she had the fee-simple of May money, for which she could get no such good 

to; and when the Court went into mourning, she interest anywhere else.' Lord Steyne, laughing, 

Iways wore black. promised he never would divulge their conver- 
sation, and when ho and Miss Briggs parted ho 

little Rawdon being disposed of. Lord Steyne, laughed still more. 

^lu) took such a i>arental interest in the affairs of * What an accomplished little devil it is ! ' thought 

his amiable poor family, thought that their ex- he. * What a splendid actress and manager ! She 

•enses might be very advantageously curtailed by had almost got a second supply out of me the other 

lie departure of Miss Briggs ; and that Becky was day, with her coaxing ways. She beats all the 

luite clever enough to take the management of women I have ever seen in the course of all my 

ler own house. It has been narrated in a former well-si)ent life. They are babies compared to her. 

J^pter how the benevolent nobleman had given I am a greenhorn myself, and a fool in her hands— 

^protege money to pay off her little debt to Miss an old fool. She is unsurpassable in lies.' His 

^8g8, who, however, still remained behind with lordship's admiration for Becky rose immeasurably 

^ friends : whence my lord came to the painful at this proof of her cleverness. Getting the money 

"OQcluaion tbiat Mrs. Crawiey had made some other was nothing— but getting double the smn she 

■* of the money confided to her than that for wanted, and pacing nobody— it was a magnificent 

jMch her generous patron had given the loan, stroke. And Crawley, my lord thought— Crawiey 

[owever, Lord Steyne was not so rude as to impart is not such a fool as he looks and seems. He has 

*8 snspicions upon this head to Mrs. Becky, whose managed the matter cleverly enough on his side, 

clings might be hurt by any controversy on the Nobody would ever have supposed from his face 

^ey question, and who might have a thousand and demeanour that he knew anything about this 

^nfnl reasons for disposing otherwise of his money business ; and yet he put her up to it, and 

J^^ship's generous loan. But he determined to has spent the money no doubt. In this opinion my 

tisfy himself of the real state of the case : lord, we know, was mistaken ; but it influenced a 

'^ instituted the necessary inquiries in a most good deal his behaviour towards Colonel Crawley, 

Vitious and delicate manner. whom he began to treat with even less than that 

tn the first place, he took an early opporttmity of semblance of respect which he had formerly shown 

'.mping Miss Briggs. That was not a difficult towards that gentleman. It never entered into the 

Oration. A very little encouragement would set' head of Mrs. Crawiey's patron that the little lady 

at worthy woman to talk volubly, and pour out might be making a purse for herself ; and, perhaps, 

1 within her. And one day when Mrs. Rawdon if the truth must be told, he judged of Colonel 

id gone out to drive (as Mr. Fiche, his lordship's Crawiey by his experience of other husbands 

infldential servant, easily learned at the livery whom he had known in the course of the long and 

ables w*here the Crawleys kept their carriS/ge and well-spent life, which had made him acquainted 

irscs, or rather, where the livery-man kept a with a great deal of the weakness of mankind. My 

irriage and horses for Mr. and Mrs. Crawley)— lord had bought so many men during his life that 

y lorf. dropped in upon the Curzon Street house he was surely to be pardoned for supposing that ho 

€uked Briggs for a cup of coffee— told her that he had found the price of this one. 

id good accounts of the little boy at school— and He taxed Becky upon the point on the very first oc- 

i five minutes found out from her that Mrs. casion when he met her alone, and he complimented 
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lior. Rood-htimouroilly. on lior olorcmoss in Kcttinj? 
mono than the nioni'.v which sho rc<iuin'<l. Uwky 
WHS only a lillh* taken aback. It was not the habit 
of this dt'ar crtMituni to toll fulKehoo<ls, except when 
ntM'cssity ("onipelled. but in these griMit onierKeneies 
it was her pnn'tice to lie very fi*eely; and in an 
instant she was ready with another neat plausiblo 
c]n*iniislantial story which she administered to her 
imtron. The previous statement which she had 
made to him wjis a falsehood— a wicked falsehotKl : 
she owned it : but who had made her tell it? 'Ah, 
my lortl,' she «iid, 'you don't know all I have to 
sulFcr and bear in silence: you see mc gay and 
happy iH'foro you— you little know what I have to 
endure when there is no protector near me. It was 
my husband, by threats and the most savage treiit- 
ment, forced me to ask for that sum about which I 
deceived you. It was he, who, foreseeing that 
questions might be asked regarding the disposal of 
the money, forced me to occoimt for it as I did. He 
took the money. He told me ho had paid Miss 
Briggs ; I did not want, I did not dare, to doubt him. 
Pardon the wrong which a des];)erate man is forced 
to commit, and pity a miserable, miserable woman.* 
She burst into tears as she spoke. Persecuted 
virtue never looked more bcwitchingly wretched. 

They had a long conversat ion, driving round and 
round the Regent's Park in Mrs. Crawley's carriage 
together, a conversation of which it is not necessary 
to repeat: the details : but the upshot of it was, that, 
when Becky came home, she flew to her dear Briggs 
with a smiling face, and announced that she had 
some very good news for her. Lord Steyno had acted 
in the noblest and most generous manner. He was 
always thinking how and when ho could do good. 
Now that little Rawdon was gone to school, a dear 
companion and friend was no longer necessary to 
her. She was grieved beyond measure to i)art with 
Briggs; but her means required that she should 
practise everj' retrenchment, and her sorrow was 
mitigated by the idea that her dear Briggs would 
bo far better provided for by her generous patron 
than in her humble home. Mrs. Pilkington, the 
housekeeper at Gaimtly Hall, was growing ex- 
ceedingly old, feeble, and rheumatic : she was not 
equal to the work of superintending that vast 
mansion, and must bo on the look out for a suc- 
cessor. It was a splendid position. The family 
did not go to Gauntly once in two years. At other 
times the housekeeper was the mistress of the 
magnificent mansion— had four covers daily for 
her table ; was visited by the clergy and the most 
respectable people of the county— was the lady of 
Gauntly, in fact ; and the two last housekeepers 
before Mrs. Pilkington had married rectors of 
Gauntly : but Mrs. P. could not, being the aunt of 
the present rector. The place was not to be hers 
yet; but she might go down on a visit to Mrs. 
Pilkington, and see whether she would like to 
succeed her. 

"What words can paint the ecstatic gratitude of 
Briggs! All she stipulated for was that little 
Rawdon should bo allowed to come down and see 
her at the Hall. Becky promised this— anything. 
She ran up to her husband when he came home, 
and told him the joyful news. Rawdon was glad, 
deuced glad; the weight was off his conscience 
about poor Briggs's money. She was provided for, 
at any rate, but— but his mind was disquiet. He 
did not seem to be all right somehow. He told 
Jittle Southdown what Lord Steyno had done, and 
the young man eyed Crawley with an air which 
surprised the latter. 

He told Lady Jane of this second proof of Steyne's 
bounty, and she, too, looked odd and alarmed ; so 
did Sir Pitt, *Sho 's too clover and— and gay to 



1h; allowwl to go from party to party wlihont a 
companion,' both said. ' You must go 'Kith her. 
Rawdon, wherever she grocs, and you miMthare 
somebody with her— one of the girls from Queen'k 
Crawley, perhaps, though they were rather giddy 
guardians for her.' 

Somebody Beckj' should have. But in the meai- 
while it was clear that honest Briggs must not 
lose her chance of settlement for life ; and so shs 
and her bogs were packed, and she set off on faff 
journey. And so two of Rawdon's oat-sentind8 
were in the hands of the enemy. 

Sir Pitt went and expostulated with his ststo- 
in-law upon the subject o^ the dismissal of Briggii 
and other matters of delicate family interest h. 
vain she pointed out to him how necessary was ttie 
protection of Lord Steyne for her poor husband: 
how cruel it would be on their part to deprin 
Briggs of the position offered to her. CajolenMnb^ 
coaxings, smiles, tears could not satisfy Sir Pitt, 
and he had something very like a quarrel "v^ith Us 
once-admired Becky. He simke of the honour of 
the family : the unsullied reputation of the Ciwf* 
leys ; expressed himself in indignant tones abont 
her receiving those young Frenchmen— those wM 
young men of fashion, my Lord Steyne himsdt 
whose carriage was always at her door, who paoBl 
hours daily in her company, and whose constant 
presence made the world talk about her. As the 
head of the house he implored her to be mow 
prudent. Society was already 8i>eaking lightly of 
her. Lord Steyne, though a nobleman of the 
greatest station and talents, was a man whose 
attentions would compromise any woman ; ho be- 
sought, he implored, he commanded Ids sister-in- 
law to be watchful in her intercourse with that 
nobleman. 

Becky promised anything and everything Pitt 
wanted ; but Lord Steyne came to her house as of tea 
as ever, and Sir Pitt's anger increased. I wonder 
was Lady Jane angry or pleased that her husbandat 
last found fault with his favourite Rebecca? Lori 
Steyne's visits continuing, his own ceased; and 
his wife was for refusing all further interconne 
with that nobleman, and declining the invitation 
to the charade-night which the Marchioness sent 
to her ; but Sir Pitt thought it was necessaiy to 
accept it as his Royal Highness would be tdiere. 

Although he went to the party in qu^ion, Sir 
Pitt qjiitted it very early, and his wife, too, was 
very glad to come away. Becky hardly so much 
as spoke to him or noticed her sister-in-law. Pitt 
Crawley declared her behaviour was monstrondj' 
indecorous, reprobated in strong terms the haUti^ 
play-acting and fancy dressing as highly unbeoom- 
ing a British female ; and after the charades irare 
over, took his brother Rawdon severely to task tor 
appearing himself, and allowing his wife to join in 
such improper exhibitions. 

Raw^don said she should not join in any more 
such amusements, but indeed, and perhaps from 
hints from his elder brother and sister, he had 
already become a very watchful and exemplaiT 
domestic character. Ho left off his clubs and 
billiards. He never left home. He took Becky 
out to drive : he went laboriously with her to all 
her parties. WTienever my Lord Stoyne called he 
was sure to find the Colonel. And when Becky 
proposed to go out without her husband, or received 
invitations for herself, he peremptorily ordered l»w 
to refuse them ; and there was that in the gentle- 
man's manner which enforced obedience. little 
Becky, to do her justice, was charmed with Raw- 
don's gallantrj*. If ho was surly, she never wa*. 
Whether friends were present or absent, she had 
always a kind smile for him, and was attentive to 
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wet, and tlio announcement that a pcr80n is \^-aiting 
in the liall ? 

Xow, on the Kcoro of liis application, llawdon 
Imd not many niistjivin^s. * Dear Uecky,' llawdon 
wrote, • / hope yon slept well. Don't be friyhtcned 
if I don't brinK you in your eoffy. Last night as I 
was coming home smoaking, 1 met with an av- 
vadent. 1 was nabbed by Moss of Cui*sitor Street— 
from whoso yilt and splendid parler I write this— 
the S4uno that hml mo this time two years. Miss 
:Masrt brouglit in my tea— slie is grown \ cry fat, 
and as usual had her stoekens down at heal. 

•It's Nathan's business— a hundred-and-flfty— 
with costs, hundred-and-seventy. Please send me 
my desk and some c/o^^«— I'm in pumps and a 
white tyo (something like Miss M.'s stockings)— 
I've seventy in it. And as soon as you get this. 
Drive to Nathan's— offer him seventy-five down, 
and ask him to renew— stiy 1 11 take wine- we may 
as well have somo dinner sherry ; hut not pict urn, 
they 're too dear. 

* If ho won't stand it. Take my ticker and such 
of your things as you can spare, and send them to 
Balls — we must, of course, have the sum to-night. 
It won't do to let it stand over, as to-morrow's 
Sunday; the beds hero are not very clean, and 
there may be other things out against me— I'm 
glad it an't Rawdon's Saturday for coming home. 
God bless you. 

' Yours in haste, 
•II. C. 

' P.S. Make haste and come.* 

This letter, sealed with a wafer, was despatched 
by one of the messengers who are always hanging 
about Mr. Moss's establishment; and Rawdon, 
having seen him depart, went out in the court- 
yard, and smoked his cigar with a tolerably easy 
mind— in spite of the bars overhead ; for Mr. Moss's 
courtyard is railed in like a cage, lest the gentle- 
men who are boarding with him should take a 
fancy to escape from his hospitality. 

Three hours, he calculated, would be the utmost 
time required before Becky should arrive and 
open his prison doors : and he passed these pretty 
cheerfully in smoking, in reading the paper, and 
in the coffee-room with an acquaintance, Captain 
"Walker, who happened to be. there, and with whom 
ho cut for sixpences for some hours, with pretty 
equal luck on either side. 

But the day passed away and no messenger re- 
turned,— no Becky. Mr. Moss's tably-de-hoty was 
served at the appointed hour of half-past five, 
when such of the gentlemen lodging in the house 
as could afford to pay for the banquet came and 
partook of it in the splendid front parlour before 
described, and with which Mr. Crawley's tem- 
porary lodging communicated, when Miss M. (Miss 
Hem, as her papa called her) appeared without 
the curl-papers of the morning, and Mrs. Hem did 
the honours of a prime boiled leg of mutton and 
turnips, of which the Colonel ate with a very faint 
ap];>etite. Asked whether he would * stand ' a bottle 
of champagne for the compaoiy, he consented, and 
the ladies drank to his 'ealth, and Mr. Moss, in the 
most polite manner, * looked towards him.* 

In the midst of this repast, however, the door-bell 
was heard,— young Moss of the ruddy hair rose up 
with the keys and answered the summons, and 
coming back, told the Colonel that the messenger 
had returned with a bag, a desk, and a letter, which 
he gave him. * No ceramony. Colonel, I b^,' said 
Mrs. Moss with a wave of her hand, and ho opened 
the letter rather tremulously. It was a beautiful 
letter, highly scented, on a pink paper, and with a 
light green seal. 



*Mo7i pauvrc chcr petit* (Mrs. Crawley wrote), 
'I could not sleep one wink for thinking of vrhat 
had become of my odioutt old manatre: and only 
got to rest in the morning after sending for Mr. 
Blench (for I was in a fever), who gave me a com- 
posing draught tmd left orders with FinettethatI 
should be disturbed on no ax:co^int. So that my 
poor old man's messenger, who had hien maumist 
mine Finette says, and sentoit le Genievre, remained 
in the hall for some hours waiting my belL Yoa 
may fancy my state when I road your poor dear old 
ill-8i>elt letter. 

'Ill as I was, I instantly called for the carriage, 
and as soon as I was dressed (though I couldn't 
drink a drop of chocolate — I assure you I conldn't 
without my monstre to bring it to me), I drove 
ventre d terre to Nathan's. I saw him— I wept-I 
cried— I fell at his odious knees. Nothing would 
mollify the horrid man. He would have all the 
money, he said, or keep my poor monstre in prison. 
I drove home with tho intention of paying that 
triste visile chez mx)n oncle (when every trinket I 
have should be at your disposal, thoufi^ tiiey 
would not fetch a hundred pounds, for some, yra 
know, are with ce cher onde already), and fcwad 
Milor there with the Bulgarian old sheep-faced 
monster, who had come to complhnent me upon 
last night's performances. Paddington came in, 
too, drawling and lisping and twiddling his hair; 
so did Champignac, and his chef — everybody with 
foison of compliments and pretty speeches— plagu- 
ing poor me, who longed to be rid of them, uid 
was thinking every moment of the time of mon 
pauvre prisonnier. 

*When they were gone, I went down on my 
knees to Milor ; told him we were going to pawn 
everything, and begged and prayed him to give 
me two hundred pounds. He pish'd and psha'd in 
a fury— told me not to be such a fool as to pawn- 
and said he would see whether he could lend me 
the money. At last he went away, pronrising that 
he would send it me in the morning : when I will 
bring it to my poor old monster with a kiss from 
his affectionate Beckt. 

' I am writing in bed. Oh I have such a headache 
and such a heartache ! ' 

"When Rawdon read over this letter, he turned 
sored and looked so savage that the company at 
the table d'h6te easily perceived that bad news 
had reached him. All his suspicions, which he 
had been trying to banish, returned upon him. 
She could not even go out and sell her trinkets to 
free him. She could laugh and talk about compU- 
ments paid to her whilst he was in prison. Who 
had put him there? Wenham had walked with 
him. Was there .... He could hardly bear to 
think of what ho suspected. Leaving the room 
hurriedly, he ran into his own — open^ his de^ 
wrote two hurried lines, which he directed to Sir 
Pitt or Lady Crawley, and bade the messenger 
carry them at once to Gaunt Street, bidding b^i 
to take a cab, and promising him a guinea if he 
was back in an hour. 

In the note he besought his dear brother and 
sister, for the sake of God, for the sake of his dear 
child and his honour, to come to him and relievo 
him from his difficulty. He was in prison: he 
wanted a hundred pounds to set him free— he 
entreated them to come to him. 

He went back to the dining-room after despatch- 
ing his messenger, and called for more wine. Ho 
laughed and talked with a strange boisterousness, 
as the people thought. Sometimes he laughed 
madly at his own fears, and went on drinking for 
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ir. listening all the while (or the can 
was to bring his late back. 
le expiration oC that time, wheels wore h 
(^ up to the gate— the Toung Janitor i 
th his gate-kers. It was a ladj- whom hi 



Rnwdon left her and walked home rapidly. It 

waa nine o'clock at night. He ran across the streets, 

' 'lO great equarsa of Vanity Falr.Bhd at lengCli 




e up breathless opposite bis o 

, . -.. ^d back and fell against the rauings, trem- 

he bal!iff"a door hllng as he looked np. Thodrawlng-room windows 

were biasing with light. She liad said that she 
was in bed and 111. He stood there (or some time, 
Che l^ht from the rooms on bis pale face. 

He took out hia door-key and let himself into the 
house. Ho could hear lauglitor in the upper rooms. 
He was la the ball-drcBB in which he had been 
captured the night before. Ho went silently up 
the stairs; leaning against the bannistora at the 
Btalr-hcad. Nobody was stirring In the house 
besides— all the servants had been sent away. 
Rawdon beard laughter within— laughter and 
slngl:^. Becky was singing a snatch of the song 
- of the night before; a hoarse voice shouted 'Brava, 
hravo ' i it was Lord StcjTie's. 

Rawdon opened tbo door and wont in. A little 
table with a dinner was laid out— iind wine and 
plate. Stcync was hanging over the xofa on which 
Becky Bate. The wretched woman was in a hrilliont 
full toilette, her arms and all her Srigers sparking 
witii bracelets and rings ; and the brilliants on her 
breast which Steyne had given her. Ho had her 
hand In bis, and was bowing over it to kiss it, when 
Becky started up with a faint scream as sho caught 
sight o( Ttawdon's white face. At the next instant 
she tried a sndle, a horrid smile, as if to welcome 
her hustuind ; and Stcync rose up, grinding tiis 
teeth, pale, and with fury in his looks. 

He, too, attempted a laugh— and come forward 
holding out bis hand. 'What, como baekl How 
d'ye do, Crawley! 'ho said, the nen-cs of hismoutli 
twitching as ho tried to grin at tho intruder, 
jnel Crawley,' she said, trembling very much. There was that in Rawdon's face which caused 
1th a koowing look, locked the outer door Becky to fling herself before him. 'I am Innocent, 
her — then unlocked and opened the inner Rawdon,' sho said; 'before God, I am innocent.' 
id calling out. 'Colooel, you're wanted,' led She clung hold of his coat, of his hands; her own 
x» the back parlour, which be occupied. were ail covered with serpents, and rings, and 

don came In from the dining-parlour, where baubles. ' I am Innocent. Say I am Innocent,' she 
se people were carousii^, Into his back room ; said to Lord Steyne. 

of coarse light following him into tho apart- He thought a trap had been laid for him. and 
ivhcre the lady stood, still very nervous. was as furious with the wife as with tho husband. 

) I, Rawdon,' sho said, in a timid voice, which * You innocent ! Damn you,' he screamed out. 
■ove to render cheerful. 'ItisJane.' Rawdon 'You innocent! Why every trinket you have on 
oite overcome by that kind voice and pre- your body Is paid for hy me. I have given you 
He ran up to her — cauglit her In his arms — thousands of pounds which this fellow has spent, 

I out some inarticulate words of thanks, and and (or which he has sold you. Innocent, by 1 

sobbed on her shoulder. She did not know You're as Innocent as your mother the baUot-girl, 
use of his emotion. and your husband tho bully. Don't think to frighten 

blllaof Mr. Moss were quickly settled, perhaps me as you have dono others. Make way, sir, ax^ 
disappointment of that gentleman, who had let me pass;' and Lord Steyne seized up his hat, 
A on having the Colonel as his guest over and, with flame in his eyes, and looking his enemy 
y at least; and Jone, with beaming smiles fiercely in the face, marched upon him, never for 
ippiness in her eyes, carried away Rawdon a moment doubtliig that the other would give 
be ballira house, and they went homewards way. 

cab in which she hud hastened to his release. But lEawdoo Crawley sprii^ng out« seized him 
VOB gone to a parliamentary dinner.' she said, by the neck-doth, until Steyne, almost strangled, 
Rawdon's note came, and so. dear Rawdon, writhed, and bent under his arm, ' You lie, you 
me myself ;'and she put her kind liand in dogl' said Rawdon. 'You lie, you cowaiil and 
Perhaps it waa well for Rawdon Crawley vill^nl' And bo struck the Peer twice over tho 
.Itt was away at that dinner. Rawdon (ace with his open hand, and dung him bleeding 

;d his sister a hundred times, and with a- -- "-- ■■ " " ^ — i.-j.— ..-i 

' of gratitude "which touched and aimot 
:d that soft-hearted woman. 'Oh,' said ho. him. Sho ai 
rude, artless way, "you— you don't know victorious, 
■m changed since I ve known you, and— and ' Come here,' he said. She came up at once. 
Rawdy. I— I'd like to change somehow. 'Tako off those liings.' Sho begoji, trembling, 
ee I want— I want— to be — -.' He did not pulling the jewels from her arms, and the rings 
tho sentence, but she could interpret it. from her shaking fingers, and held them all In a 
bat night after he loft her, and as she sate heap, quivering and looking up at him. "Tlirow 
own little boy's bed, she prayed humbly (or them down.' he said, and sbe dropped them. He 
' D the diamond ornament out of her breast, and 



her husband, strong, hrave, and 
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flung It nt Lord StriTio. It cat him on his biild 
fonilioiut. Stuyno wuni (ho iWar to lilH ilj-InK lUj-. 

'Conio upstaliT,' itawdon xald lo his wife. 
'I>ont kill mc. Itawdon,' ftie xnld. IIo laughed 
Havosely. 'I wnnL to wo if tbaltiinnlicHn.boiit the 
inanoy au ho lian uhout mo. Han he ^vcn 7011 
ai.yr 

■No.'»ftlcl Robcc-ai, 'lliat U 

'Olvo mo your kcyK.' Itnwdon aniivi-crcd. and 
thoy wont out tt^clhor. 

ItoboccA gHiVO him nil tho kcyn but Ono : null Rho 
\T[Ui In hopoH that ho would not hnvo remarked tho 
ftbMinco of that. It belonKod to tho llttlo iIchIc 
whieh Amelia had given lier in onrly days, and 
which Hhe kc|it In a Hct^rct place. Hut Itavrdon 
flung open bo-xuit and wardrobCM, throwing tho 
multifarious trumpery of their contonitt hero and 
there, and at InKt ho found the dc>dt. The woman 
was forced t« open it. It conlainod papom. loio- 
lettora many years old— all sorts of small trinkets 
and woman's memoranda. And It eontatnod a 
pocket-book with bank-notes. Some of these wcro 
dated ten years bark, loo, and one was quite a 
froflh one— a note for a thoumind pounds which 
Lord aioyno had given lier. 

■ Did ho (five you this t " Hawdon said. 

'Yes;' nebceca annwcrcd. 

'Ill send It to him to-day," Rawdon said (for 
day had dawned again, and many houn had m o 1 

passed In this search), "and I will pay Briggs, who gown was up and aboTB-atairs In the 

was kind to the boy, and some of the debts. You superintending tho tAllettea of her ehildran, a^ 
will let me know where IhliallwDd tho rest lo you. listening to the morning prkyers which the llUlB 
You might have spared me a hundred pounds, creatures performed at her knee. Every momliiK 
Becky, out of all this— 1 have always sharod with sho and they performed this duty privately, "d 
yoii.' before tho public ceremonial at which Sir Pitt pn- 

'lam Innocent,' said Becky, And ho loft her sided, and at whieh alltho people of tho houeeboH 

without another word. wcro expected to assemble. Rawdon sate downin 

the study before tho Baronet's table, set oat witb 

What wore her thoughts when ho loft her! She the orderly blue-booka and the letters, the nwllj 
remained for hoursaCtorhe wasgono, tho sunshine dookoted hills and symmetrical pamphlets; f^ 
pouring into the room, and Rebecca sitting alone looked account-books, desks, and despatch boTi 
on tho bed's ci^b. The drawers wcro all opened the Bible, tho Quarterly Review, and the Coort 
and their eontenta seattorcd about,— dresses and Guide, which alistoodaslf On paradoawaltlnglio 
Toathors, scarfs and trinkets, a heap of tumbled inspection ot their chief. 

vanities lying in a wreck. Her hair was falling a book of famUy sermons, ono of which Sir Pitt 
over her shoulders; her gown was torn where was in the habit o( administering to his fomllr"' 
Rawdon had wrenched tho brilliants out of it. Sbo Sunday mornings, lay ready on tho sludy-tslilft 
hoard him go downstairs a few minutes after ho and awaiting his judicious selection. AndbjtM 
left her, and the door slamming and closing on sermon-book was tho Obaervur newspaper, dunp 
him. She knew ho would never come back. Ho and neatly folded, and (or Sir Pitt's own jfflfiW 
was gone for ever. Would he kill himsclfl— she age. His gentleman alone took the opportunitj » 
thought— not until after ho had met Lord Stcyne. perusing the newspaper before ho laid it by bH 
Bhe thought of horloog past lite, and all the dismal master's doak- Before he had brought it laWU" 
inddenta of it. Ah, how dreary It seemed, how ^tudy that morning he had road in the Jounul » 
miserable, lonely, and proBtlosal Should she take flaming account ot 'Festivities at Gaunt Hon* 
laudanum, and end it, too— have done with all hopes, with tlie names ot all the dlBtinguishod porsoiaP* 
schemes, deblA and triumphsl Tho French maid invited by the Marquisof Steyne to raeethiaKM'' 
found her in thla position— sitting In tho midst ot Highness. Having read comments upon till' 
hor mlserabio ruins with clasped hands and dry entertainment to tho housekeeper and her nleca ^ 
oyos. Tho woman was her accomplice and In they were taking early tea and hot^bntlered KK* 
Steyne's pay. " Mon Diou, modame, what has in tho former lady's apartment, and vrondered M* 
happened T ' she asked. the Rawding Crawleys could gjt on. the valet b*^ 

What Aa^ happened! Was she guilty or noti damped and folded tho paper once more, so that l> 
She said not ; but who could tell what was truth looked quite fresh and innocent against tho arriw 
which came from those lips; or if that corrupt of the master of tho house. 
heart was in this case pure I All her lies and her Poor Hawdon took up the paper and began to trj 
schemes, all her selfishness and her wiles, all her to read it until bia brother should arrive. Bat 0" 
wit and genius had come to this bankruptcy. Tho print toll blank upon his eyes ; and he did not kno* 
womanclosedthecurtalns, and with soma entreaty in the least what ho was reading. The Qorani- 
and show ot kindness pcrsuadod her mlstreea to ment nows and appointments (which Sir Pitt U > 
lie down on the bed. Then she went bolow and public man was bound to peruse, otherwise i» 
gathered up the trinkets which had boon lying would by no means permit the hitrodaotion o( 
on the floor since Rebecca dropped thom Uiers Sunday papers Into his household), the thMtriotl 
at her husband's orders, and Lord Steyue irent crltlelsms, the fight for a hundred pounds a tiit 



A NOVEL WITHOUT A HEEO 



227 



complimentacy HiODgb ^nardod account of where he «ate down in the othor arm-chair— that 

nouB charades of which Mrs. Becky had one placed for the reception of the Stewart, i^cnt. 

le heroine,— all theae passed as in a haze orconfldentlotvisitor whooametotranfiaotbualncBK 

Ilawdon, as lie sat waiting the arrival of with the Baronet — and trimmed his nails mon: 

:f of the family. vehemently than ever. 

tiially. OS the shrill-toned boll o( the black ■ Pitt, it 'a all over with mc,' the Colonel aaid, 

etudj-clock began to chime nine. Sir Pitt after a pauBe. ' I 'm done.' 

is appearance, fresh, neat, smugly shaved, ' I always said it would come to this,' the Baronet 
waxy clean face, and stiff shirt-ooUar, his cried peevishly, and beating a tatMio with his clean- 
hair combed and oiled, trimming his nails trimmed nails. 'I warned you a thousand times, 
deseonded the stairs majosUcally, in a I can't help you any more. Every shilling ot my 
d cravat and a grey flannol dresshig-BOwn. money is tied up. Even the hundred pounds that 
il old English gentleman, in a word,— a Jane took you last night were promised to my 




if neatness and every propriety. Ho started lawyer to-morrow nioming, and the want ot It will 

e saw poor Hawdon in his study In tiuuhled put me to great inconvenience. I don't mean to 

with bloodshot eyes, and his hair over his say that I won't assist you ultimately. But as for 

Jo thoaght his brother was not sober, and paying your creditors in full, I might as well liopo 

en out all n%hC on soma orgy. 'Good to pay the National Debt. It is madness, sheer 

s, Rawdon,' he s^d, with a blank face, madness, to think of such a thing. You most 

■rings you here at this time of the morning! come to a compromise. It's a painful thing for 

nt you at home!' the family; but everybody does it. There was 

e,' said Rawdon, with a wild lough. George Kltely, Lord Ragland's son, went through 

w frightened. Pitt. I'mnotdnmk. Shut the Conrt^last week, and was whatthoycaU whlto- 

r ; I want to speak to you.' washed. I believe. Lord Ragland would not pay a 

dosed the door and came up to the table, shillii^ for him, and ' 
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* It 'ri not money I want/ Uu wdon broke in. * I 'ni 
not come to you about myself. Never mind wliat 
happens to me ' 

'What is the matter, then?' said Pitt, somowliat 
relieved. 

'It's the boy,* stiid llawdon, in a husky voice. 
*I want you to promise mo that you will take 
charge of him when I'm drone. That dear good 
wife of yourn has always been good to him ; and 

he's fonder of her than ho is of his . Damn it. 

f jook here, I*itt— you know that I was to have had 
Miss Crawley's money. I wasn't brought up like a 
j'ounger brother ; but was always encouraged to 
be extravagant and kep idle. But for this I 
might have been quite a different man. I didn't 
do my duty with the regiment so bad. You know 
how I was thrown over about the money, and who 
got it.' 

•After the sacrifices I have made, and the 
manner in which I have stood by you, I think this 
sort of reproach is useless,' Sir Pitt said. * Your 
marriage wa^ your own doing, not mine.' 

* That 's over now,' said Rawdon,— 'that's over 
now.' And the words were wrenched from him 
with a groan, which made his brother start. 

' Good God ! is she dead ? ' Sir Pitt said, with a 
voice of genuine alarm and commiseration. 

'I wish /was,' Rawdon replied. 'If it wasn't 
for little Rawdon I'd have cut my throat this 
morning— and that damned villain's too.' 

Sir Pitt instantly guessed the truth, and surmised 
that Lord Steyne was the person whose life Rawdon 
wished to t^ke. The Colonel told his senior briefly, 
and in broken accents, the circumstances of the 
case. *It was a regular plan between that 
scoundrel and her,' ho said. * The bailiffs were put 
upon me : I was taken as I was going out of his 
house : when I wrote to her for money she said 
she was ill in bed, and put mo off to another day. 
And when I got home I found her in diamonds, and 
sitting with that villain alone.' He then went on 
to describe hurriedly the personal conflict with 
Lord Steyne. To an affair of that nature, of 
course, he said, there was but one issue ; and after 
his conference with his brother, he was going away 
to make the necessary arrangements for the 
meeting which must ensue. 'And as it may end 
fatally for me,' Rawdon said, with a broken voice, 
* and as the boy has no mother, I must leave him 
to you and Jane, Pitt — only it will be a comfort to 
me if you will promise me to be his friend.' 

The elder brother was much affected, and shook 
Rawdon's hand with a cordiality seldom exhibited 
by hun. Rawdon passed his hand over his sha^ggy 
eyebrows. * Thank you, brother,' said he. * I know 
I can trust your word.' 

* I will, upon my honour,* the Baronet said. And 
thus, and almost mutely, this bargain was struck 
between them. 

Then Rawdon took out of "his pocket the little 
pocket-book which ho had discovered in Becky's 
desk : and from which he drew a bundle of the notes 
which it contained. * Here 's six hundred,' he said 
— ' you didn't know I was so rich. I want you to 
give the money to Briggs, who lent it to us— and 
who was so kind to the boy— and I 've always felt 
ashamed of having taken the poor old woman's 
money. And here's some more— I've only kept 
back a few pounds— which Becky may as well have 
to get on with. As he spoke he took hold of the 
other notes to give to his brother; but his hands 
shook, and he was so agitated that the pocket- 
book fell from him, and out of it the thousand 
pound-note which had been the last of the unlucky 
Becky's winnings. 

Pitt stooped and picked them up, amazed at so 



nmch wealth. * Not that,' Rawdon said ; *I hopeto 
put a bullet into the man whom that belongs to.' 
He had thought to himself it would be a fine 
revenge to wrap a ball in the note, and Idll Steyne 
with it. 

After this colloquy the brothers once more shook 
hands and parted. Lady Jane had heard of the 
Colonel's arrival, and was waiting for her husbud 
in the adjoining dining-room, with female instiiictk 
auguring evil. The door of the dining-room h^h 
I>ened to be left oi;>en, and the lady of course wm 
issuing from it as the two brothers passed out of 
the study. She held out her hand to Rawdon, anl 
said she was glad he was come to breakfast ; thooi^ 
she could perceive, by his haggard tmshom tut, 
and the dark looks of her husband, that t^ero wm 
very little question of breakfast between tiiem. 
Rawdon muttered some excuses about an engige> 
ment, squeezing hard the timid little hand iddcb 
his sister-in-law reached out to him. Her imjkt' 
ing eyes could read nothing but calamity in his 
face ; but he went away without another wnd. 
Nor did Sir Pitt vouchsiBife her any explanatiOBi 
Tho children came up to salute him, cind he kiend 
them in his usual frigid manner. The mother tmk 
both of them close to herself, and held a band of 
each of them as they knelt down to prayers, which 
Sir Pitt read to them, and to the servants in their 
Sunday suits or liveries, ranged upon chairs on the 
other side of the hissing tea-urn. Breakfast was n 
late that day, in consequence of the delays whidi 
had occurred, that the church-bells b^;an to ring 
whilst they were sitting over their meal ; and Lady 
Jane was too ill, she said, to go to church, thoos^ 
her thoughts had been entirely astray during tiM 
period of family devotion. 

Rawdon Crawley meanwhile hurried on from 
Great Gaunt Street, and knocking at the gmt 
bronze Medusa's head which stands on the j^rtil 
of Gaimt House, brought out^the purple Sileniuii 
a red and silver waistcoat, who acts as porter d 
that palace. The man was scared also by tbs 
Colonel's dishevelled appearance, and barred tiv 
way as if afraid that the other was going to fox* 
it. But Colonel Crawley only took out a card and 
ei^'oined him particularly to send it in to iM 
Steyne, and to mark the address written (m ^ 
and say that Colonel Crawley would be all dif 
after one o'clock at the Regent Club in St. Jame^ 
Street— not at home. The fat red-faced man lookfl^ 
after him with astonishment as he strode away; ^ 
did the people in their Sunday clothes who wereoo* 
so early ; the charity boys with shining fckces, th* 
green-grocer lolling at his door, and the puUicA* 
shutting his shutters in the simshine, agaio^ 
service commenced. The people joked at the cab- 
stand about his appearance, as he took a can^ 
there, and told the driver to take him to Kni^ts- 
bridge Barracks. 

All tho bells were jangling and tolling as be 
reached that place. He might have seen his old 
acquaintance Amelia on her way from Brompto'* 
to Russell Square had he been looking out. Tiioi* 
of schools were on their march to church, the shiny 
pavement and outsides of coaches in the subaihs 
were thronged with people out upon their Sunday 
pleasure ; but the Colonel was much too busy to 
take any heed of these phenomena, and, arrivinS 
at Knightsbridge, speedily made his way up to tJ»« 
room of his old friend and comrade Captain Mac- 
murdo, who Crawley found, to his satisfa^stion, was 
in barracks. 

Captain Macmurdo, a veteran oflScer and Wate^ 
loo man, greatly liked by his regiment, in which 
want of money sJone prevented him from attaining 
the highest ranks, was enjoying the forenoon calmly 
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Rawdon answorcd the expression ot this opinjon, 
Macmurdo did not think Ht to BUlargo upon It 
further. 

'Ib there no vm-j out of It, old boyV the Captain 
coDtiaued In a gmve tone, 'la it only suspicion, 
you know, or— or what ia Itl Any lettcrsl Can't 
you keep it quiet! Best not make any noise about 
a thing of that sort if jon can help it." ' Think of 
his only finding her out now,' the Captain thought 
to himself, and remoniborcd a hundred particular 
conversations at the mess-table, in which Mrs. 
Crawlay'B reputation had boon torn to ahrodB. 

'There's no way but one oat of It,' Rawdon 
replied, ' and there 's only a way out of It tor ono 
otua, Mac— do you nnderatand? I was put out ot 
the way; arrestod: I found 'om alone together, I 
told him he was a llaF and a coward, and knocked 
him down and thrashed him.' 

■Serve him right,' Macmurdo said. 'Who. is 
itr 

RawdoD answered it was Lord Stcyno. 

'The deuce! a Marquis I they said he—that is, 

they said you ' 

W hat the devil do you moan I ' roared out 
Randon do you mean that you ever hoard a 
fellow doubt about my wife and didn't toll mo, 
Mact 

The world's very censorious, old boy,' tho 
other replied. ' What the douco was tbe good 
of my tolling you what any tomfools talked 

It was damned unfriendly, Mac,' said Rawdon, 
quite oiorcome: and, covering bfa face with bts 
mber hands, he gave way to an emotion, tho eight of 
Ea of the corps do ballet, and old Mac who whieh caused tho tough old campaigner oppoaito 
. homo with people of all ages and ranks and him to wince with sympathy. ' Bold up, old boy,' 
ted with generals, dog.fanciera, opera ho said great man or not, well put a bullet in 
s, bruisers, and every kind of person, in a him, damn him. Aa for women, they 're all £0.' 
was resting himself after tho night'a labours, ' You don't know how fond I was ot that One,' 
Ot being on duty, was in bed. Rawdon said, halt inartioulately. 'Damme, I 

room was hung round with boring, sporting, followed her like a footman. I gave up every- 
jicing pictures, presented to him by comrades thing 1 had to her. I 'm a beggar because I would 
r retired from the regiment, and married and marry her. By Jove, sir, I 've pawned my own 
I Into quiet life. And as he waa now nearly watch in order to get her anytWng she fancied; 
-ears of age, twenty-four ot which ho had and she— aha 'a been making a puise for herself all 
. in the corpa, he had a aingular museum, the time, and grudged mo a hundred pound to get 
s ono of the beat shots in Emfland, and, tor a me out of quod.' Uu then fiercely and Incoherently, 
man, one ot the best riders ; indeed, he and and with an agitation under which his counsellor 
3y had been rivals when tho latter waa in the had never before seen him hibour, told Macmurdo 
To be brief, Mr. Macmurdo was lying in the drcumstancesof the story, Hia adviser caught 
lading in Bell's life an account of that very at some stray hints in it. 

letween the Tuthury Pet and tho Barking 'She may be innocent, after all,' ho said. 'She 
X which has been before mentioned— a says so. Stoyne has been a hundrod timea alone 
ible bristly warrior, with a little close- with her In the house before.' 

I grey head, with a silk nightcap, a red 'Itmayboso,' Rawdonanawercdaadly; 'hutthis 
id nose, and a great dyed moustache. don't look very innocent ; ' and he showed tho 

n Bawdon told tho Captain he wantod a Captain tbe Uiousand pound-note which ho had 
tho latter knew perfectly well on what duty found in Becky's pocket-book. ' This la what he 
idship he was called to act, and Indeed had gave her, Mao ; and she Itep it unknown to me ; 

itod acoroB of afihi-- '-'-'- • ■ • -■ .. - .... 

le greatest prudent 

ess, the late lamented Commander.in.Chief, 

d the greatest ri^ard for Macmurdo on this . , „ . 

n refuge of gentle. Whilst they were engaged in tbelr oonforeni 

Itawdon despatched Captain Maemurdo's eervanc 

1 to Curzon Street, with an order to the domestic 

, tliope to give up a hag ot clothes of which the 

Colonel had great need. And during the man's 

«, and with great labour and a Johnson's 

oarv. whieh stood them in much stead. 

Is second composed a letter. . which 

t« send to Lord Steyne, Captain 



acquaintances and, witti thia money in the houae, she refused to 
■■ nia Royal stand by me when I waa locked up.' The Captain 
■ "' ' ' Id not hut own tbat the secreting of tho money 

a very ugly lo 



, trouble. 



w about, Crawley, my boy I' i 
.warrror. No more gambling bUBineaf, 1 
at when we shot Captain Marker}' 
about — about ray wife,' Crawley answered, 
{ down his eyes and turning very red. 
other gave a whistle. 'I always said she'd Rawdon and h 
yon over,' he began : — indeed there were bets tho latter waa 
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Crawley, ami bcjtBnl to Intimntc thnt he van walBtcoftt : so that all the j-oung otBcwi i 

riiipowiTnl liy the Culiiiivl to iiiukc uiiy nrraiiKi^- iiinm-room, wliilhcr Crawley had pnceia 

uiDntH fur tlic iiii'vtliig whIi-Ji. Iw luul no doubt, friciiil. voinpllmontod Mac on hU appcuu 

II woH biH lnnl><hi|>'H intention lo demand, anil lircakfaal. nnd askcil If he wangoiuKtobiiii 

which thu I'in'iiniKluni'UH of tliu inomlnK had thnl Sunday] 

rendorcd Inuvllnblu. (.'a]>tttlii Aluvinunlo iKitKod 

LonI »tc>-np, in llii' niwt pulito ituinmr. lo appiiiul 

nfrlcnil wllli wliuiii lie (LapUin 31'M.) niicht 

coniniunli-'ntc. and dralrcd thai the meeting might 

tAko place with an little delay nn posKJUo. 

In a portHcripl llic f 'aptAin Hialcd that he hnd in 
biH poriDoiHlnn a hunk-note (or a larfte an aunt 
which (!olonc1 Cmwley hiul rcawin to xuppoxo nns 
Ihe property of (ho Manjuia of Sleyno And 1 
n the Colonol'a bchulf to Bi^e ni 
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tliem 

Ity the time tliia noto n'ox cJimpoHed, thn Captain r. 
MTVnnt returned from Mn niitwion to Colonel 
Crawley'H liouHO in Curzon i^lreet, but nlthoiL 
the ciiri"Jl-buB imd portmanteau, (or whi h lie 
Iwd been sunt: and with a very puzzled and odd 

"They won't a give 'cm up,' said the man 
' there 'a a rcffular niilnty in the house and cs en 
thing at aixos and scvctiK. The landlord a eoi cm 
and took posxcxsion. The Mirvantit waB o-drinkin 
np In the drawing-room. Thoy said— they said ) ou 
had a-Bono olT with tho pU>tc, Colonel —The man 
added after a panso— 'One of the Eorvanis is off 
niready. And Simpson, Hie man aa waa icry 
noisy and drunk indeed, sayx nothing Bholl go out 
of the house until his wa«Ba is paid up 

The account of this little revolution m May Fair 
astonished and gave a, little gaiety to an olherw i o began to plv 1 OP orni bell 
YfllT (rt«<f wnvorsation. The two officers laughed French maid who liad loft bor some noursi 
at Hawdon'B discomfltiiro. Mrs. Ilawdon Crawley rang many times 

'I'm glad tho little 'un isn't at home,' Rawdon and though, on tho last occasion, she m 
said, bitb^ his nails. * You reraombcr him, Mac, such vehemence as t« pull down tho h 
don't you, in tho riding school) How he sat tho Mademoiselle Fifino did not malte herappc 
kicker to be euro, didn't bel' —no. not though her niistrcsa, in a great 

'That ha did, old boy,' said the good-natured with the bcll-ropo in her hand, came on 
Captain. landing-place mth her hair over her shoulc 

Little Eawdon was then sitting, one of fifty screamed out repeatedly fop her attendant, 
gown-boys, in tho Chapel of Whitcfriars School: Tho truth in, she had quitted the pren 
thinking, not about tlie aormon, but about going many hours, and upon that permission i 
home next Saturday, when his father would called French leave among us. After pic 
certainly tip him. and perhaps wonld take him tho trirketa in the drawii^-room. Made 

'Ho 's a regular tmmp, that boy,' tho father went 
en, still musing about his son. 'I say, Mac, if 
anything goes wrong— if I drop— T should like you 
to— lo go and see him, you know ; and aay tliAt I 
was very fond of him, and that. And— dash it— 
old chap, give him these gold alee ve-bu lions : it 'a 
ftU I 've got.' He covered his face with his black 
bands : over which the tears rolled and made 
furrows of white. Mr. Macmurdo had also 






bad ascended to her own apartments, pac 
oonlcd her own boxes there, tripped out ar 
herself, brought down her trunks ' 



'Go down and order some breakfast,' 
lis man In a loud cheerful voice ; ' ^ 
lave, Crawley! Somo devilled kidn 
herring— let's say,— and. Clay, lay 



' demesllc establishment. Fiflnc w 

nd rub it 08 we have known more exalted personf 
nation to do under similar circumataDCf 

he said to more provident or lucky than these, she 

hat '11 you not only her own property, but aomo 

lys and a mistresa's (it indeed that lady could be said 

, , , out some any property at all)- and not only carried 

dressing thinga for tho Colonel: we were always trinkets before alluded to, and some ti 

pretty much of a aizo, Rawdon, my boy, and dresses on which she had long kept hor i 

neither of us ride so light as wo did when wo fourriehlygiltLouis-QuntorEO eiuidlesticks 

first antercd the corps.' With which, and ieav- albums, keepsakes, and Books of Beauty, 

Ing the Colonel to dress himself, Maomnrdo enamelled anufT-box which tiad oneo bolo 

turned roand towards the wall, and renamed tho Madame du Barrl, and the sweetest little ii 

perusal of Bell's Life, until such time as his and mother-of-pearl blolling-book. which 

ftlend'a toUolte was complete, and he was at used when she composed hor charming litl 

liberty to commenca hla own. notes, had vanished from the premises in 

This., aa ho was about to meet a lord, Captain Street together nith Mnilcmoiselle Flflue, 

Moranunlo perfonnod with particular care. Ho the silver laid on t!;o tnblo (or the littli 

vaxod his monstachioa into a state of brilliant which Rawdon interrupted. The i^te 

pellab, and put on a tight cravat and a trim bntf UaAiomtAaeUQ \ct'. WnTid. W »« too cu 
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probably, for which reaRon, no doubt, she also left 
tlie flre-iroDS, the chhnney-glasscs, and the rosc- 
"WYMd cottage piano. 

A lady very like her subsequently kept a mil- 
linoT^s shop in the Rue du Holder at Paris, where 
BheHyed with great credit, and enjoyed the patron- 
age of my Lord Steyne. This person always spoke 
of England as of the most treacherous country in 
tbie world, and stated to her young pupils that she 
luid been ajg^reusement voU by natives of that 
Island. It was no doubt compassion for hor miK- 
^bitimes which induced the Marquis of Steyne to 
l>o 80 very kind to Madame de Saint Amarantho. 
^CtT'she flourish as she deserves,— she appears no 
>H«re in our quarter of Vanity Fair. 

SCearing a buzz and a stir below, and indignant 
*^ the impudence of those servants who would not 
^DBwer her summons, Mrs. Crawley flung her morn- 
ing robe round her, and descended majestically 
^ the drawing-room, whence the noise proceeded. 
The cook was there with blackened face, seated 
^ Uie beautiful chintz sofa by the side of Mrs. 
^laggles, to whom she was administering Mara- 
<M)bino. The page with the sugar-loaf buttons, who 
^^•nled about Becky's pink notes, and jumped 
%iboiit her little carriage with such alacrity, was 
iQtow engaged putting his fingers into a crcam- 
^Ush; the footman was talking to Ragglcs, who 
liad a foce full of perplexity and woe— and yet, 
tliough the door was open, and Becky had been 
Voreaming a half-dozen of times a few feet off, not 
«ne of her attendants had obeyed her call. * Have 
alitUe drop, do 'ee now, Mrs. Ragglcs,' the cook was 
BRylng as Becky entered, the white cashmere drcss- 
Ing^gown flouncing around her. 

'Simpson! Trotter!' the mistress of the house 
cried in great wrath. *How dare you stay here 
when you heard me call ? How dare you sit down 
in my presence? Where's my maid?' The page 
withdrew his fingers from his mouth with a momen- 
tary terror : but the cook took off a glass of Mara- 
sobino, of which Mrs. Raggles had had enough, 
staring at Becky over the little gilt glass a,s she 
drained its contents. The liquor appeared to give 
the odious rebel courage. 

*Your sofy, indeed!' Mrs. Cook said. *I'm a- 
settin' on Mrs. Ragglcs's sofy. Don't you stir, Mrs. 
Raggles, mum. I'm-a scttin' on Mr. and Mrs. 
Raggles's sofy, which they bought with honest 
money, and very dear it cost 'em, too. And I'm 
thinkln' if I set here until I 'm paid my wages, I 
■hall set a precious long time, Mrn. Ragglcs ; and 
0et I will, too— ha ! ha ! ' and with this she filled 
herself another glass of the liquor, and drank it 
with a more hideously satirical air. 

•Trotter! Simpson! turn that drunken wretch 
out,' screamed Mrs. Crawley. 

*I shawn't,* said Trotter the footman; 'turnout 
yomrself. Pay our selleries, and turn me out too. 
We '2Z go fast enough.' 

•Are you all here to insult mc?' cried Becky in 
a fury ; * when Colonel Crawley comes homo I '11 ' 

At this the servants burst into a hoarse haw-haw, 
in which, however, Raggles, who still kept a most 
melancholy countenance, did not join. 'He aint 
a-ooming iMtck,' Mr. Trotter resumed. * Ho sent for 
his things, and I wouldn' lot 'em go, although Mr. 
Haggles Yirould : and I don't blieve he 's no more a 
Colonel than I am. He's hoff: and I suppose 
you'ro a-goin' after him. You're no better than 
swindlers, both on you. Don't be a-bullyin' jne. I 
wont stand it. Pay us our selleries, I say. Pay us 
onr sellerios.' It was evident, from Mr. Trotter's 
flushed countenance and defective Intonation, that 
ho, too, had had recourse to vinous stimulus. 

'Mr. Raggles^* said Beokj^ in a passion of vexa- 



tion, * you will not surely let me be insulted by tha 
drunken man?' 'Hold your noise. Trotter; d< 
now,' said Simpson the page. He was affected bj 
his mistress's deplorable situation, and succeedec 
in preventing an outrageous denial of the epitbe' 
' drunken ' on the footman's part. 

* O mam,' said Raggles, ' I never thought to liv< 
to see this year day. I've known the Crawlej 
family ever since I was bom. I lived butler wit! 
Miss Crawley for thirty years; and I little though! 
one of that family wjis a-goin' to ruing mo— yes 
ruing me,' said the poor fellow with tears in hU 
eyes. ' Har you a-goin' to pay me ? You 've live^ 
in this 'ouse four year. You 've 'ad my substanee; 
my plate and linning. You ho me a milk and 
butter bill of two 'undred po\md, you must 'avt 
noo laid heggs for your homlets, and cream foi 
your spanil dog.' 

'She didn't care what her own flesh and blood 
had,' interposed the cook. 'Many's the time he'd 
have starved but for me.' 

' He 's a charaty boy now, cooky,' said Mr. Trotter, 
with a drunken 'ha! ha!'— and honest Raggles 
continued, in a lamentable tone, an enumeration 
of his griefs. All he said was true. Becky and hex 
husband had ruined Iiim. He had bills coming 
duo next week and no means to meet them. He 
would be sold up and turned out of his shop and 
his house because ho had trusted to the Crawley 
family. His tears and lamentations made Becky 
more peevish than ever. 

' You all seem to be against me,' she said bitterly. 
'What do you want? I can't pay you on Sunday. 
Come back to-morrow and I '11 i)ay you everything. 
I thought Colonel Crawley had settled with you. 
He will to-morrow. I declare to you upon my 
honour that he left home this morning with flf teen 
hundred pounds in his pocket-book. He has left 
me nothing. Apply to him. Give me a bonnet and 
shawl and let me go out and find him. There waj- 
a diflbrence between us this morning. You all 
seem to know it. I promise you upon my word 
that you shall all bo paid. He has got a good 
appointment. Let me go out and find him.' 

"This audacious statement caused Raggles and 
the other personages present to look at one anothei 
with a wild surprise, and with it Rebecca left them. 
She went upstairs and dressed herself this time 
without the aid of her French maid. She went 
into Rawdon's room, and there saw that a trunk 
and bag were packed ready for removal, \>ith a 
pencil direction that they should be given when 
called for ; tlicn she wont into the Frenchwoman'p 
garret ; every thi. g was clean, and all the drawerp 
emptied there. She bethought herself of the 
trinkets which had been left on the ground, and 
felt certain that the woman had fied. 'Good 
heavens! was ever such ill luck as mine?* she 
said ; ' to bo so near, and to lose all. Is it all too 
late ? No ; there was one chance more.' 

She dressed herself, and went away unmolested 
this time, but alone. It was four o'clock. She went 
swiftly down the streets (she had no money to pay 
for a carriage), and never stopped until she came to 
Sir Pitt Crawley's door in Great Gaunt Street. 
Where was Lady Jane Crawley? She was at 
church. Becky was not sorry. Sir Pitt was in his 
study, and had given orders not to be disturbed- 
she must SCO him— she slipped by the sentinel in 
livery at once, and was in Sir Pitt's room before 
the astonished Baronet had even laid down the 
paper. 

He turned red and started back from her 'with a 
look of great alarm and horror. 

' Do not look so,' she said. ' I am not guilty, Pitt, 
dear Pitt ; yaw. vf cro wvj t^vKivl ^XkS», "aKAss^ss. ^vjft. 
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aiiiiKilKiillIi-. IiMvniM). Kvi'rythInK iKuKHinot 
uc. And Oh ! ul luli u itiuiiK-iit 1 Juki wIivii all my : 
ia[K!H iVfR) about, lo Ik ruutlHil: JiikI wlivii liHpiri- 
icHH wiM In Ktoro tot an.' 

'Ik thiH truo, wluit 1 w 



a iiarnti™iili in wlili-U luul ktuuI li' xui- 6 iny Uod, wbu 



mid bo cOiuolGii whon bo road c 
Iho iKipcr. In that tibouking spon— ballliTg home. 
id tlicn— thun ho ciuiio home. His aospldciii 
•TO cicilsd,— tlio droudful BCeus took plua bt- 
uvu my loni and my cruel, cruel Rawdaa.-«iid, 



it! Pitt, dear PIU I 
DtiuUo na : ' And aa she spoke alH 

~ ' It iH true. Lord Hdryuo tuld niu uii Friday iil|[ht, tlimg hcmclf down on licr kncoH, and buratiui; iiU 

ilio iilglil of lliat tulul bull. IIo hw been lira- tears, lelicd bold of Pitt's luind. nldch slie klned 

lillHCd ail iipp«riiitiil«nt any liiiio llie^ nix moa(li8. paxHiunaUily. 

Ur.Murlyr.tlKi Colonial Svcn'lur.v, told liiiiiyeiitvr- It wmi In this rcry atitudo that lady Jane, vba, 

day lllut it won mudo o»[. Tluit uiilui-ky urrm't retiiminK from church, ran to her hnHlmid'g coon 

unuucd; thnt liOTTlblo nivi'tinK- I whk oiily ({iillly directly uho boani Mn. Rawdon Cravley m 

uf Wu much durolcdncxd to ituwduii'H M.'n-icc. I i-losotvd tbcro, found the Baronet and his alBlerjii- 

hnvo received Lord Staj-na ulouo a hundred tlmos law. 

bsfurc. I cunfcda I had inon<'y of which Itawdon ' I am liurprLjcd that woniaa has the audadt; to 

know nothing. Uun't you know how cureleMS ho U onter tliis bouxo,' lAdy Jane said, trembUiig li 

uf l(.andcouldldnnitoconlldelt tolilml' And so every limb, and turulng quite pale. (Herladidilt 

sho went on with a pcrfeclly connected story, had sent out bcr maid directly after breaUiA 

which sho poured Into the cars of her perplexed wbohad communic»l«dwitbR^«lcaandR»wdi» 

kinsman. Crawley's housobold, who hod told her all. ud ( 

It was to the following eflbcC. Becky owned, and great dual moro than thoy knew, of that story, ud 

with perfect frankness, but deep contrition, that many others boeldee.l 'HowdareMi?. Cranleyl* 

having romorkod Lord Steyno's partiality for her enter the house ot~ot an honest family I ' 

(at the mention of whii-h I>itt blushed), and beinfi; Sir Pitt started back, amazed at hia wife's dit 

soouro of her own virtue, sho had determined to piayof vigour. Becky stiU kept her kneellngpM- 

turn the great peer's atlachment to tho advantage of ture, and dung to Sir Pitt's hand, 

herself and her family. '1 looked tor a peerage for 'Tell her that she does not know all. Tell htf 

you, lltt," Hho said (the brothcr-in-hiW again turned that I am Innocent, dear Pitt,' she wliimpered ont. 

red). '\Ve have t^ed about it. Your genius and 'Upon my word, my love, I think you do Mrs. 

Lord Stcyne's interest made It more than probable. Crawley injustice,' Sir Pitt said ; at which speech 

had not this dreadful calamity conic to put on end Rebecca was vastly relieved. 'Indeed I beliere 

lepcB. But. first, I own that it was my her to bo ' 

object to rescuo my dear husband,— him whom I 'To bo what)' cried out I^dy Jane, her dcAT 

■ in spite o( all bis ill-usage ond suspiciona ot voice thrilling, and her heart beating violently 

mo,— to remove him from tho poverty and ruin aa she spoke. * To be a wicked woman— a hoil- 

whlch was impending over UB. I saw Lord Stcyne's less mother, a (also witet She never loved her 

partiality for me.' she said, casting down her eyes, dear llttlo boy, who used Co fly hero and tell nie of 

'Town that Idld everjthing in my power to make her craolty to him. She never came IntoafamlV 

lyself pleading to him, and as far as an honest but she strove to bring misery with her. and io 

Oman may to secure his— his esteem. It was weaken tho most Bacrod affections wlQi hor wici^ 

ilyon Friday morning that tho news arrived of flattery and falsehoods. She has deceived M 

10 death ot the Governor ot Coventry Island, and husband, as she boa deceived everybody ; bei nri 

ly lord instantly secured the appointment tor my is black with vanity, worldllneas, and all amti i' 

dear husband. It was intended as a surprise for crime I tremble when I touch her. I keep W 

liiiB,—howaa tosee it in the papers to-daj E en cl dren out of her sight. I " 

utter that homd arrest took p a e tho expenses of Ijidy Jane I ' cried Sir Pitt, starting up, 'thiii' 

d settle real y language — - ' 

I have been a true and faithful wlfo to yon, 3li 
P tt Lady Jane continued intrepidly; IhavekH* 
my marriago vow as I made it to Qod, and bm 
been obedient and gentle as a wife should. Svi 
righteous obedience has Its limits, and I deolin 
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aston shed at it. 

As for Becky, she was not hurt ; ikay, she «H 
pleobCd. ' It was the diamond^ilaap yoo gave W 
sho sold to Sir Pitt, reaching him out her hand; 
and before sho loft him (for which event you mU 
bo sure my htdy Jane was looking out tram bet 
dress og.room window in the upper story) the 
Baronothad promised logo andsock ont his brclhar. 
and endeavour to brbig about a rcconcUlatlon. 

Ita vdon found same ot the young fellows of Ui« 
regiment seated In tho mess-room at breakfa«U uid 

as Induced without much dlillculty to putoke of 

so that J was m a manner pre ented from coming that meal, and of the devilled legs of fowls and 
to n J } oabanii » axelelaxiae n y lord was laughing soda 'uter with which these young gentlemen 
riC6 mo, and «ij og that n y dearest Rawdon fortified. OwmwYvvs. Ttum they had a convBiB*' 
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^oti ^lz»<fltting the day and their time of life : about 

tie r^c3xt pigeon-niatch at Battersea, with relative 

>ets xipon Bj088 and Osbaldiston : about Mademoi- 

icUe -Aiiajie of the French opera, and who had left 

ItieT, sioid how she was consoled by Panther Carr ; 

a;nd Cklx)ut the fight between the Butcher and the 

pet, suid the probabilities that it was a cross. 

YotLx^^ Tandyman, a hero of seventeen, laboriously 

endc»cLvourin(c to get up a pair of moustachios, had 

eeerk the fight, and spoke tn the most scientific 

maixxier about the battle and the condition of the 

men.. It was he who had driven the Butcher on to 

the erround in his drag, and passed the whole of the 

ptevions night with Mm. Had there not been foul 

play he must have won it. All the old files of the 

Bins were in it : and Tandyman wouldn't pay ; no, 

dananay, he wouldn't pay. It was but a year since 

the young comet, now so knowing a hand in 

Cribb's parlour, had a still lingering liking for 

tofly, and used to be birched at Eton. 

So they went on talking about dancers, fights, 
blinking, demireps, until Macmurdo came down 
and joined the boys and the conversation. He did 
not appear to think that any especial reverence 
was due to their boyhood ; the old fellow cut in 
with stories, to the full as choice as any the 
youngest rake present had to cell; nor did his 
own grey hairs, nor their smooth faces detain him. 
Old Mac was famous for his good st^^ries. He was 
i^ot exactly a lady's man ; that is, men asked him 
to dine rather at the houses of their mistresses 
•J**tt of their mothers. There can scarcely be a 
™6 lower, perhaps, than his; but he was quite 
^litented with it, such as it was, and led it in 
P^ect good-nature, simplicity, and modesty of 
«6ineanour. 

By the time Mac had finished a copious break- 
^ most of the others had concluded their meal, 
xoung Lord Varinas was smoking an immense 
iQeerschaum pipe, while Captain Hugues was 
employed with a cigar: that violent little devil 
Tandyman, with his little bull-terrier between his 
legs, was tossing for shillings with all his might 
(that fellow was always at some game or other) 
against Captain Deuceace : and Ma,c and Rawdon 
walked ott to the club, neither, of course, having 
given any hint of the business which was occupy- 
ing their minds. Both, on the other hand, had 
johied pretty gaily in the conversation; as, why 
should they interrupt it? Feasting, drinking, 
ribaldry, laughter, go on alongside of all sorts of 
other occupations in Vanity Fair,— the crowds 
were pouring out of church as Rawdon and his 
friend passed down St. James's Street and entered 
into their club. 

The old bucks and habitues, who ordinarily 
stand gaping and grinning out of the great front 
window of the club, had not arrived at their posts 
as yet,— Uie newspaper room was almost empty. 
One man was present whom Rawdon did not 
know ; another to whom he owed a little score for 
-whist, and whom, in consequence, he did not care 
to meet ; a third was reading the Royalist (a periodi- 
cal famous for its scandal and its attachment to 
Church and King) Sunday paper at the table, and, 
looking up at Crawley with some interest, said, 
•Crawley, I congratulate you.' 
* What do you mean ? ' said the Colonel. 
'It's in the Observer and the Royalist too,' said 
Mr. Smith. 

'What?' Rawdon cried, turning very red. He 
thought that the affair with Lord Steyne was 
already in the public prints. Smith looked up 
wondering and smiling at the agitation which the 
Colonel exhibited as he took up the paper, and, 
trembUng, began to read. 



Mr. Smith and Mr. Brown (the gentleman with 
whom Rawdon had the outstanding whist account) 
had been talking about the Colonel just before he 
came in. 

'It is come juKt in the nick of time,' said Smith. 
'I suppose Crawley had not a shilling in the 
world.' 

*It's a wind that blows everybody good,' Mr. 
Brown said. 'He can't go away without paying 
me a pony he owes me.' 

* What 's the salary? ' asked Smith. 

'Two or three thousand,' answered the other. 
* But the climate 's so infernal they don't enjoy it 
long. Liversecge died after eighteen months of 
it : and the man before went off in six weeks, I 
hear.' 

'Some people say his brother is a very clever 

man.' * I always found him a d bore,' Smith 

ejaculated. 'He must have good interest, though. 
He must have got the Colonel the place.' 

* He!' said Brown, with a sneer. * Pooh. It was 
Lord Stejme got it.' 

* How do you mean ? ' 

' A virtuous woman is a crown to her husband,* 
answered the other enigmatically, and went to 
read his papers. 

Rawdon, for his part, read in the Royalist the 
following astonishing paragraph :— 

* Governorship of Coventry Island.— H.M.S. 
Yellowjack, Commander Jaunders, has brought 
letters and papers from Coventry Island. H. E. 
Sir Thomas Liverseege had fallen a victim to the 
prevailing fever at Swamptown. His loss is deeply 
felt in the flourishing colony. We hear that the 
Governorship has been offered to Colonel Rawdon 
Crawley, C.B., a distinguished Waterloo officer. 
We need not only men of acknowledged bravery, 
but men of administrative talents to superintend 
the affairs of our colonies ; and we have no doubt 
that the gentleman selected by the Colonial Office 
to fill the lamented vacancy which has occurred at 
Coventry Island is admirably calculated for the 
post which he is about to occupy.' 

'Coventry Island 1 where was it? who had ap- 
pointed him to the Government? You musttciko 
me out as your secretary, old boy,' Captain Mac- 
murdo said laughing; and as Crawley and his 
friend sat wondering and perplexed over the an- 
noucement, the club waiter brought in to the 
Colonel a card, on which the name of Mr. Wen- 
ham was engraved, who begged to see Colonel 
Crawley. 

The Colonel and his aide-de-camp went out to 
meet the gentleman, rightly conjecturing that he 
was an emissary of Lord Steyne. ' How d' ye do, 
Crawley? I am glad to see you,' said Mr. Wen- 
ham, with a bland smile, and grasping Crawley's 
hand with great cordiality. 

' You come, I suppose, from * 

* Exactly,' said Mr. Wenham. 

* Then this is my friend Captain Macmurdo of tlie 
Life Guards Green.' 

'Delighted to know Captain Macmurdo, I'm 
sure,' Mr. Wenham said, and tendered another 
smile and shake of the hand to the second, as he 
had done to the principal. Mac put out one finger, 
armed with a buckskin glove, and made a very 
frigid bow to Mr. Wenham over his tight cravat. 
He was, perhaps, discontented at being put in 
communication with a pckin^ and thought that 
Lord Steyne should have sent him a colonel at the 
very least. 

'As Macmurdo acts for mc, and knows what I 
mean,' Crawley said, ' I had better retire and leave 
you together.' 

'Of course,' said Macmurdo. 
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•Hy no monns. my dear Colonol,' ^Ir. W<'nliain 
said: 'the interview \vliii>h I had tho honour of 
riMiuestinK wa.^ with yo»i iKTsonaHy, though tho 
coiniKiny of C'a]itain Maenuinlo cannot fail to 
Ik* also most iileasiii^. In faet. Captain, I Iioik) 
that our oonvei*sation will lead to none but tho 
most ajcre<*ahle results, very dlll'eit'nt from those 
whieh my friend Colonel Crawley apiwars lo 
anticiimte.' 

* Humph I * siiid Captain ^hu-munlo. He han^od 
to thesi.' eivilians, ho thought to himself, I hoy are 
always for arran^inK an<l siM?oehifyinj?. Mr. Wen- 
ham took a <'hair whieh was not otrercd to him— 
took a iMiper from his ]>o('ket, and rcsunied — 

• You have seen this J?^ltifyin^f announcement in 
tho papers this morning. Colonel? (iovernmcnt 
has secureil a most valuable servant, and you, if 
j'ou accept ofllce, as I jirosumo you will, an excel- 
lent appointment. Three thousand a year, dcliKht- 
ful climate, excellent Government house, all your 
own way in the (^olony, and a certain promotion. 
1 congratulate you with all my heart-. I presume 
you know, gentlemen, to whom my friend is in- 
debted for this piece of iwitronage?' 

* Hanged, if T know,' the Captain said. His princi- 
pal turned very red. 

*To one of the most generous and kindest men in 
the world, as he is one of the greatest— to my ex- 
cellent friend, the Marquis of Steyne.' 

' 1 11 see him d before I take his place,' growled 

out llawdon. 

* You arc irritated against my noble friend,* Mr. 
Wenham calmly resumed ; * and now, in the name 
of common sense and justice, tell me why?' 

' Jlliy V cried Rawdon in surprise. 

• Why ? Dammy ! * said the Captain, ringing his 
stick on tho ground. 

'Dammy, indeed,' said Mr. Wenham, with the 
most agreeable smile; 'still, look at the matter 
as a man of the world— as an honest man, and see 
if you have not been in the wrong. You come home 
from a journey, and find- what?— my Lord Steyne 
supping at your house in Curzon Street with Mrs. 
Crawley. Is the circumstance strange or novel ? 
Has he not been a hundred times before in the same 
position ? Upon my honour and word as a gentle- 
man ' (Mr. Wenham here put his hand on his waist- 
coat with a parliamentary air), ' I declare I think 
that your suspicions are monstrous and utterly un- 
founded, and that they injure an honourable gen- 
tleman who has proved his good-will towards you 
by a thousand benefactions— and a most spotless 
and innocent lady.' 

' Yon don't mean to say that— that Crawley 's mis- 
taken?' said Mr. Macmurdo. 

' I believe that Mrs. Crawley is as innocent as my 
wife, Mrs. Wenham,' Mr. Wenham said, with great 
energy. *I believe that, misled by an infernal 
jealousy, my friend here strikes a blow against not 
only an infirm and old man of high station, his con- 
stant friend and benefactor, but against his wife, 
his own dearest honour, his son's future reputation, 
ind his own prospects in life. 

• I will tell you what happened,* Mr. Wenham 
cx)ntinued with great solemnity. 'I was sent for 
this morning by my Lord Steyne, and found him in 
a pitiable state, as, I need hardly inform Colonel 
Crawley, any man of ago and infirmity would be 
after a personal confiict with a man of your strength. 
I say to your face, it was a cruel advantage you 
took of that strength. Colonel Crawley. It was not 
only tho body of my noble and excellent friend 
which was wounded— his heart, sir, was bleeding. 
A man whom he had loaded %vlth benefits and re- 
^Arded with affection had sulgoctod him to tho 

foulest indignity. What wm this very appoint- 



ment, which appears in tho journals of to-day, bab 
a proof of his kindness to you I When I saw Us 
lonlship this morning I found him in a state pitiable 
indeed to sco ; and as anxious as 3'ou arc to revenge 
the outrage committed upon him by blood. Yoi 
know he lias given his proofs, I presume. Colonel 
Crawley?' 

* He has plenty of pluck,* said the Colonel 'No- 
iKHly ever s»iid he hadn't.* 

* His first onlcr to me was to write a letter of 
I'hallenge, and to carrj- it to Colonel Crawley. One 
or other of you,* he said, * must not survive the out- 
rage of last night.' 

Crawley nodded. * Y'ou *ro coming to the point, 
Wenham,* ho said. 

* I tried my utmost to calm Lord Steyne. Good 
God, sir,' I said, ' how I regret that Mrs. Wenham 
and myself had not accepted Mrs. Crawley's invita- 
t ion to sup with her ! * 

' She asked you to sup with her?' Captain Mac- 
murdo said. 

'After the opera. Here's the note of invitatioa 
— stoi)— no, this is another paper— I thought I had 
it, but it 's of no consequence, and I pledge you mj 
word of honour as a gentleman to the fact. If vb 
had come— and it was only one of Mrs. Wenham'i 
headaches which prevented us, — she suffers under 
them a good deal, especially in the spring,— if tw 
had come, and you had returned home, there would 
have been no quarrel, no insult, no suspicion— and 
so it is positively because my poor wife has a head* 
ache that you are to bring death down upon tvo 
men of honour, and plunge two of the most exc^ 
lent and ancient families in tho kingdom into dis- 
grace and sorrow.* 

Mr. Macmurdo looked at his principal with the 
air of a man profoundly puzzled : and Rawdon f^ 
with a kind of rage that his prey was escaping Idm. 
He did not believe a word of the story, and yet, how 
discredit or disprove it ? 

Mr. Wenham continued with the same fluent 
orator}', which in his place in Parliament he had 
so often practised—' I sate for an hour or more by 
Lord Stcyne's bedside, beseeching, imploring Lord 
Steyne to forego his intention of demanding a meet- 
ing. I pointed out to him that the circumstances 
were after all suspicious—they were suspicious. I 
acknowledge it, any man in your position might 
have been taken in— I said that a man furious with 
jealousy is to all intents and piirposes a madman, 
and should be as such regarded— that a duel be- 
tween you must lead to the dis^rrace of all parties 
concerned— that a man of his lordship's exalted 
station had no right in these days, when the most 
atrocious revolutionary principles, and t^o most 
dangerous levelling doctrines are preach^ among 
the vulgar, to create a public scandal; and that, 
however innocent, the common people would insist 
that he was guilty. In fine, I implored him not to 
send tho challenge.* 

' I don't believe one word of the whole story,' said 
Rawdon, grinding his teeth. ' I believe it a damned 
lie, and that you're in it, Mr. Wenham. If tho 
challenge don't come from him, by Jove it shall 
come from me.* 

Mr. Wenham turned deadly jmle at this savage 
interruption of the Colonel, and looked towards the 
door. 

But he found a champion in Captain Macmurdo. 
That gentleman rose up with an oath, and rebuked 
Rawdon for his language. ' You put the affair into 
my hands, and you shall act as I think fit, by Jove, 
and not as you do. You have no right to insult Mr. 
Wenham with this sort of language ; and dammy, 
Mr. Wenham, you deserve an apology. And as for 
a chaWengo \a Lot^ ^l^Tc^<ii<» T<^u. may get somebody 
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^»l80 to carry it, I won't. If my lord, after being 
'fclmshed, chooses to sit still, daniniy, let him. And 
C^4fQr the affiiir with— with Mrs. Crawley, my belief 
Afl^ there's nothing proved at all: that your wife's 
^Kamocent, as innocent as Mr. Wenham says she is : 
"i at any rate, that you would bo a d fool not 



V 



take the place and hold your tongue.' 
'Captain Macmurdo, you speak like a man of 
/Mr. Wenham cried out, immensely relieved ; 
I forget any words that Colonel Crawley has used 
the irritation of the moment.' 

* I thought you would,' Rawdon said, with a sneer. 

* Shut your mouth, you old stoopid,' the Captain 
^Id good-naturedly. * Mr. Wenham aint a tight- 
man ; and quite right, too.' 

* This matter, in my belief,' the Steyno emissary 
!led, 'ought to bo buried in the most profound 

^ , •blivion. A word concerning it should never pass 
"^"^hose doors. I speak in the interest of my friend, 
f-r^B y^oU as of Colonel Crawley, who persists in con- 
'tfdcring me his enemy.* 

* I suppose Lord Steyno won't talk about it very 
»MXch, said Captain Macmurdo ; * and I don't see 
"^»*lxy our side should. The affair aint a very pretty 

" oii« any way you take it ; and the less said about it 

: the better. * It's you are thrashed, and not us; and 

' tt you are satisfied, why, I think, we should be.' 

Mr. Wenham took his hat upon this, and Caxi- 

tftin Macmurdo following him to the door, shut it 

:- ^POn himself and Lord Steyne's agent, leaving 

.' Itawdon chafing within. When the two were on 

> the other side, Macmurdo looked hard at the other 

f vanbasBador, and with an expression of anything 

■*Bt respect on his round jolly face. 

'You don't stick at a trifle, Mr. Wenham,' ho said. 
V 'You flatter me. Captain Macmurdo,' answered 
I tlie other, with a smile. * Upon my honour and 
f ^^TOscience, now, Mrs. Crawley did ask us to sup 
i ^ftor the opera.' 

'Of course; and Mrs. Wenham had one of her 
Jjeftdaches. I say, I 've got a thousand pound-note 
*lei^ which I will give you if you will give me a 
^'Boeipt, please ; and I will put the note up in an 
jnvelopo for Lord Steyno. My man sha'n't flght 
iim. But we had rather not take his money.' 

'It was all a mistake,— all a mistake, my dear 
dr,' tho other said, with the utmost innocence of 
manner; and was bowed down the club steps by 
Captain Macmurdo, just as Sir I'itt Crawley as- 
cended them. There was a slight acquaintance 
between these two gentlemen; and tho Captain, 
going back with tho Baronet to the room where 
tho latter's brother was, told Sir Pitt, in confldence, 
that he had made the affair all right between Lord 
Steyne and the Colonel. 

Sir Pitt was well pleased, of course, at this intelli- 
gence ; and congratulated his brother warmly upon 
tho peaceful issue of the affair, making appropriate 
moral remarks upon the evils of duelling, and the 
unsatisfactory nature of that sort of settlement of 
disputes. 

And after this preface, he tried with all his elo- 
quence to effect a recx)nciliation between Rawdon 
and his wife. He recapitulated the statements 
which Becky had made, pointed out the probabili- 
ties of their truth, and asserted his own firm belief 
in her innocence. 

But Rawdon would not hear of it. * She has kep 
money concealed from me these ten years,' he said. 
•She swore, last night only, she had none from 
Steyne. She knew it was all up directly I found 
it. If she 's not guilty, Pitt, she 's as bad as guilty ; 
and 111 never seo her again.— never.' His head 
Rank down on his chest as he spoke the words ; and 
ho looked quite broken and sad. 

* Poor old boy,' Macmurdo said, shaking his head. 



Ilawdon C'rawley resisted for some time the idea 
of taking the place whicli had been procured for 
liini by so odious a patron : and was also for re- 
moving the boy from the school where Lonl Steyne's 
interest had placed him. He was induced, however, 
to acquiesce in these benefits by tlie entreaties of 
his brother and ^Macmurdo: but mainly by tho 
latter pointing out to liim what a fury Steyne 
would be in to think that his enemy's fortune was 
ma'.le through his means. 

When the Marquis of Steyne came abroad after 
his accident, the Colonial Secretary bowed up to 
him and congratulated himself and the Service 
ui>on having mtwlc so excellent an appointment. 
These congratulations were received with a degree 
of gratitude which may be imagined on tho part 
of Jjord Steyne. 

Tho secret of tho rencontre between him and 
Colonel Crawley was buried in tho profoundest 
oblivion, as Wenham said ; that is, by the seconds 
and the principals. But before that evening was 
over it was talked of at fifty dinner-tables in Vanity 
Fair. Little Cackleby himself went to seven even- 
ing parties, and told the story with comments and 
emendations at each place. How Mrs. Washingfton 
White revelled in it ! The IJishopess of Ealing was 
shocked beyond expression : the Bishop went and 
wrote his name down in the visiting-book at Gaunt 
House that very day. Little Southdown was sorrj- : 
so you may be sure was his sister Lady Jane, very 
sorry. Jjady Soutlulown wrote it off to her other 
daughter at the Cape of Good Hope. It wjis town- 
talk for at least tliree days, and was only kept out 
of the newspapers by the excirtions of Mr. Wagg, 
acting upon a hint from Mr. Wenham. 

The bailiffs and brokei*s seized upon poor Haggles 
in Ciirzon Street, and the late fair tenant of tliat 
poor little mansion was in the meanwhile— where ? 
Who cared ? Who asked after a day or two? Was 
she guilty or not ? We all know how charitable the 
world is, and how the verdict of Vanity Fair goes 
when there is a doubt. Some people said slie had 
gone to Naples in pursuit of Lord StcjTie ; whilst 
others averred tliat his lordsliip quitted that city, 
and fled to Palermo on hearing of Becky's arrival ; 
some said she was living in Bierstadt, and had be- 
come a dame cVhonncnr to the Queen of Bulgaria ; 
some that slie was at Boulogne ; and others, at a 
boarding-house at Cheltenham. 

Rawdon made her a tolerable annuity; and we 
may be sure that she was a woman who could make 
a little money go a great way, as the saying is. Ho 
would have paid his debt s on lea\'ing England could 
he have got any Insurance Ofiice to take his life ; 
but the climate of Coventry Island was so bad that 
he could borrow no money on the strength of his 
annuity. Ho remitted, however, to his brother 
punctually, and wrote to his little boy regularly 
every mail. He kept ^Ia<;niurdo in cigars; and 
sent over quantities of shells, cayenne pepper, hot 
pickles, guava jelly, and colonial produce to Lady 
Jane. He sent his ])rothcr home the Swam]) Town 
Gazette, in which the new Governor was praised 
with immense enthusiasm ; whereas, tho Swamp 
Town Sentinel, whose wife was not asked to 
Government House, declared that his Excellency 
was a tyrant, compared to whom Nero was an en- 
lightened philanthropist. Little Rawdon used to 
like to get the papers and read about his Excel- 
lency. 

His mother never made any movement to sec the 
child. He went home to his aimt's for Sundays 
and holidays; he soon knew every bird's nest 
about Queen's Crawley, and rode out with Sir 
Huddlestone's hounds, whicli he admired so on his 
first well-remembered visit to Hampshire. 
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heart for him. 3Ir. OHboroo vt-as aa proud 
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no pHdo abont uiythin((, but about hL^ — — , 
liuirt wax BO pure, and whose bearing ma nB^l 
ikLd humble, that she could not hut Docdib*!*—' 
lady. She buBled hDivolfiu gentle efflcnuil 
ilutlea ; it nha novsr Bold briUiant thiigi, dm 
() I( n Y OS- Hpoke or thought unkind oaee : gnlleleee ." 
DOltNK wax now lew, loving and pure. Indeed how codU i 
ruirly cHlablli^iod lltllo Amolia bo othur than a real gcnUewasBl 
in hiH KTnnd- Young Ooorgf lonlcd over thl^ ao(t and r""^ 
falhcr'H iiiaiwlon nature: and the conLraet of Ita drnplic 
inltutixcll^uiLni: dulluacy with the coaree pomposity of thei 
oiH.'Uiia[it o( "lan with whom ho noit came in cor' 

liiH fathcr'a hlrn lord oyer the latter too. It he 1 , 

room In the I'rinco Royal he could not havo been bcttarlimiH| 
houso and up to think well of himself, 
holr-nppa- Whilst hla mother was yearning after Un i 
rent of all homo, and I do bolievo every hour of Oiedaj'.'^ 
the Kplcn- during most houTH of the sad lonely nighla, ll 
dours Ihorc. Ing of him, this young gentleman had a nomtei 
Tho good plcaaureB and consolations administered la 1' 
looks, gal- which made him for his part bear the Bepun 
lant bear- from Amelia very easily. Little boya irho 
ing. and when they are going to school— cry becsusB . 
gentleman- are going to a very uncomfortable place. ItlsKlf 
like appear- a I'ory tew who wcop from shoi " """ 

anco of the you think that the eyea of yo 
bov won the at the sight of a pioco of gingoi ... »..^ » — — — 
ndslre'fl plum-cake was a componBatlon for tho agonl* 
parting 



r childhood iM 



Fell, then. Master Qcorge Osborne had eta: 
itort and luiury that a wealthy and laviak tJi I 
years. His wealth and importance iii tho City had grandfather thought fit to provide- The coactaa 
very much increased. He had been glad enough was inHtruoted to purchaae for him the handsaw* ] 
In former days lo put the elder George to a good pony which could be bought for money ; and a 
private school ; and a commission In the army this Qeoi^ was toi«ht to ride, first at a lAim 
(or his son hod been a source of no small pride I 
him ; for little George and his future prospoote tt 
old man looked much higher. He would make 
gentleman of tho little chap, was Mr. Osborne 
constant saying regarding little Georgj'. He 6& 
n his mind's oyc, a collegian, a pari! 



I, whence, after he had performed EaliEfio- 
torily without stirrups, and over the leaping-bu; 
he was conducted through the New Itoad W 
Regent's Park, and then to Hyde Park, when la 
rode in state with Martin the ooachmaji hehind 

him. Old Oabome, who took matters more wS} 

_ ,-^ baronet, perhaps. The old man thought in the City now, where leaving his affitin lo 14 

he would die contented « ho could see his grand- junior partners, would often rido out with MIssO, 
lion in a fair way to suth honours. He would have in the same fashionable direction. As little GeorgT 
none but a tip-top college man to csducate him,— came cantering up with his dandified air, and hli 
none of your quacks and prelundcrs,— no, no. A heels down, his grandfather would nudge tliol«d"( 
(ew years before he oaod to be savage, and inveigh aunt, andsny, ■ Look, Miss O.' Andho wouldlaugll 
against all parsons, scholora, and the like,— dcclar- »nd his face would grow red with pleasure, as hi 
log that they were a pack of humbugs, and quacks, nodded out of the window to the boy as tbogrooo 
that weren't fit to get their living but by grinding saluted tho carriage and the footman salute 
Latin and Greek, and a set of supercilious dogs, 
that protended to look down upon British mer- 
chants and gentlemen, who could buy up half a 
hundred of 'em. Ho would mourn now, in a very 
solemn manner, that his own education hod been 
neglected, and repeatedly point out, in his pompous 
manner to Qeorgy, tho necessity and excellcoco of 
classical acquiremonts- 

When ther met at dinner the grandslro used to 
ask the lad what ho had been reading during the 
day, and was greatly interested at the report the 
boy gave of hia own studies : protending to under- 
stand little George when he spoke regardii^ them. 
He made a hundred blimdora, and showed his 
Ignorance many a time. It did not inorcaso tho 
respect which the child had for his senior. A quick 
bndn and a bctfir education clsowhore showed tho 
boy very soon that his grandsiro was a dullard : and 
ho be^m accordingly to command him and to look 
down upon him ; for his previous education, humble 
and contracted as It had been, had made a much 
better gentleman of Oeorgy than any plans of his 
grandfather could make him. Ho had boon brought Mas 



up by a kind, weak, and tender woman, who had Bullock (whoie 




George. Hero too his aunt, Mrs. Froderic' 



might dally bo seen in th 
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ilIoolcB or emblammed on the iNuiels auothor over her bed. Ouo day the bor caniu 

jjid three pastr-taoed little Bullocka, hia accustomed viait, gaJlDping dowo the li 

cockades and toathers, Btariog from street at Bromptoa, and brlntflni;, aa usual, all 

0,— Mrs. Frodorick Bullock, I aaf, Inbabltauts \a the windowB Co admire hix sp 

t o( the bitterest hatred at the llttlo dour, and with grcBt caHemeas, and a lo(A 

e rodo by with hia hand on hlB side triumph In hlB loco, ho pulled a, eaiie out uC 

in one oar, as proud as a lord. groat-coat {It was a natty white sroat-coat. wll 

e was Bcaroely eleven years of ago, capo and a velvet collarH- pulled out a red more 

rgc wore etrapa and the most beautiful case, which he gavo her. 

like a man. He had gilt spurs, and a "I bougbt it vrith my ovra money, mamma,' 

1 whip, and a fine pin in Us handker- said. 'I thought you'd like It.' 

. the neatest Uttl« kid gloves which Amelia opened the case, and giving: n little 

luduit Street, could tumish. Hia mother of delighted aSbctlon, seized the boy and cmbra 




. glTen him a couple of neck-cloths, and ci 



[Mwdb7 much finer linen. He bod little JoweUed 
hma In the lawn Hbirta-f rants. Uor humble pre- 
ts had been put aitido— I believe Mlga Osborne 
, given them to the coachman's boy. Amelia 
d to tUnk ahe waa ploased at the change. In- 
1, abe waa happr and charmed to see the hoy 
[hwaabeautUuL 
IB bad bad a lltOe black profile of him done for 



him a hundred times. It was a minlat 
jelf, very prettily done (though not ha' 
enough, »cmar beaure. the widow tb 



indtat: 



r had wished \^ 



■ks, exhiblte 
vindow in Southampton Kuw, hod a 

iioncy, bethought him of asking thi 
uuch a copy of tbo little portrait wc 
lis mother, saying he would pastor it 
and that he wanted to 



a hung up by the ^e of plee^ed punter cxocut4^ Oie copy fo 
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nnil old OHborno liiin^pir. when lie hcnrd of Ihc (>Hbnmo'ii ordom. by Rowmm. HmUt Gecfirt 
tni'hli'iil. j^vwlml oiil liix iialiKlui'liun. iiiul gi^ve tho pnintol bod> -xcn ant wlthwhamUiDf nUiii 
boy iwiii) ax immy Hovcrciipiit im ho |iiiid (or tlio wmitortln thoiiit 

lint wlint wnH llic crnnilfutlicr'n plomniro com 
imml toAindin'HiHmtHsyf Tliut iiroof »r tliclHi} o 
•JRiMliH) cliniuml hiT Kmllml hIio Ihoiiftht no i-liiUI 
in tho world was like hcr'H (ur KOOiliirKii. For loiiK 
WMkH attct llio thuuglit of hin love nin Jo hot happy 
8iw Hloiit ImKpt with IhoiilPturo under horpllloH' 
and how iiiuiiy, iiiuny tlnicH did Hhc kim it, nnd 
WMp aiul iiruy over It! A kdiilII klndnoMH from 
thcwo k)u) lorvd niudo lliat tlinid hoart Rmtcfiil 
KlncQ her jiarUiiK witli Oeoiicc Hha hod bad no buoIi 
joy and i-nnKOhilioti. 

At hin new homo MoHlcrOcorira ruled like nioiil 
At dinner ho invltnl IhulndiuH to drink wine ivitJi 
the utmost cOolucKH, and lookolf hU clininpagnc In 
a, way which chBmiad his old grandf alhor. ' I»ok 
at him,' tho old man would nay, nudKlng his ncigli 
hour with a doligb(«d pnrplo race, ' did you ever hoc 
Hucliaohapl Lord, Lord! be llho ordoiing a drcsh 
Ins-cwo noxt, and razoni to Rhavo with ; I "m blest 
if ho won't.' 

Tho antics of tho Ind did not, l.owovor, delight Mr 
OHbomo'B frionda BO much ax they plcaecd tho old 
gentlcmno. It gai'o Mr. Justice CoRln no plcofiure 
to hear Gcorgy cut into the convematlon and epoll 
hia EtflricB. Colonel Fogey Vion not intorcstcd In 
seeing tholitaobojlialr tipsy. Mr. Scijoant Toffy » 
lady telt no particular gmtitucio when, with a twist 
or hia elbow, he tilted a gla«8 o( port wine over hei 
yellow satin, and laughed at the disaster; norvan 
alio hotter pleased, although old Osbomo was 
highly delighted, when Oeorgy ' wopped ' her thlnl 
IKS' (a young gentleman a year older than Gcorgj-, 
oud by chanco homo for tho holidays from Dr. 
Tickleus's at Ealing School) in Russell Squoto. 
George's grandfather gave tho boy a couplo ( 




:ward hiin 
lize and age 
. Itladiffl- 
iw in those 
quarrelling 



reigns for that feat, and promised I . 
further for every boy above his own 
whom he wopp)^ in a similar monnci 
cult to aay what good tho old man ) 
combats ; he had a vague notion thai 
made boy^ hardy, and that tyranny " 
acoompllshment for them to Icam. English youth 
have been so educated time out of mind, and we 
have hundreds of thousands of apologists and ad- 
mirers ot injastice, misery, and brutality, as per- 
petrated among children. 

Flusbcdwitb praise and victory o vorMastorTofly , 
Ocorgo wished naturally to pursue his conquests 
further, and one day oa ho waa strutting abont in 
prodigiously dandified new clothes, near St.Pancros, 
and a young baker's boy made sarcastic comment!* 
upon his appearance, tho youthful patrician pulled 
off his dandy jacket with great spirit, and giving It 
in chai^ to the friend who accompanied him 
(Maalor Todd, o( Great Conun Street, RusseU 
Square, son of tho junior partner of the house oC 
Osborne & Co.). George tried to wop tho little baker. 
But the chances of war were unfavourable this time, 
ond the little baker wopped Gcorgy : who came homo 
with a rueful black eye and all his dno shirt frill 
dabbled with tho claret drawn from his own littlo 
iioso. Ho told his grandfather that be hod beeu in 
combat with a giant; and frightened his poor 
mother at Brompton with long, and by no moons 
authontic, accounts ot the battle. 

This young Todd, of Coram Street, Rusaell Square, 
was Master George's great friend and admirer. 
They both had a taste for painting theatrical char, 
actcrs; for hard liake and rasplierry tarts; for slid- 
ing and skating in the H<«ent's Park and tho Soipon. 
tine, when tho woathor permitted ; (or going to the 
jdaj, whither they wore often conduoted, by Mr. 



In tho company of this gentleman they tI 
tho principal theatres of the metropolis— k 
names of all the actors from Drury lane to 
Wells ; and perTormed, indeed, many of tl 
to the Todd family and their youthful frion 
West's famous characters, on their pai 
theatre. Rowson, the footman, who was ol 
reus disposition, would not on frequently. ' 
cash, treat his young master to oysters a 
play, and to a glass of rum.shnib (or a n 
We may bo pretty certain that Mr. Row 
flted in his turn by bia young master's li 
and gratitude (or the plcasuroa to which t 
man Inducted him. 

A famous tailor from the West End of tb 
—Mr. Osborne would have none o( your 
Holbom bunglera, he said, (or tho bi^r (tl 
City tailor was good enough (or h{m}—v 
moncd to ornament little George's person, j 
told to spare no espcnae in so doing. So, M 
sey of Conduit Street, gave a loose to his i 
tion, and sent the child home (ancy trousei 
iB-ta, and fancy jackets enough to ^ 
o( little dandies. Gcorgy had Utti 
w^stcoata for evening parities and little en 
waistcoats for dinners, and a dear little 
Ehawl dressing^own, for all the world lik( 
man. Ho dressed for dinner every day, 
regular Wost-ond swell,' as his grandta 
marked ; one of tho domestlCB was allbetc 
especial sen-ice, attended him at his ttdh 
swered his bell, and brought him his lottcn 

Gcorgy, after breakfast, would si t in tho ai 
in the dining-room, nnd rood the MomingP 
likeagrown-upmnn. 'now hodttdam anc 
the servants would cry, delighted at his pi 
Those who remembered the Captain, his ta 
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^I'cdMastorCcorgo was his pa every inch of him. of chosen spirits round his suinptuous board last 

^ Tnado the house lively by his activity, his imperi- night ? ' 

^Sriess, his scolding, and his good-nature. Little Georgy, who had considerable humour, and 

Q-corge's education was contided to a neighbour- used to mimic Mr. Veal to his face with great spirit 

85" scholar and private pedagogue who * prepared and dexterity, would reply, that Mr. V. was quite 

^"O-ng noblemen and gentlemen for the Universi- correct in his surmise. 

5s, the senate, and the learned professions, whose * Then those friends who had the honour of par- 
stem did not embrace the degrading corporal taking of Mr. Osborne's hospitality, gentlemen, had 
"V-erities, still practised at the ancient places of no reason, I will lay any wager, to complain of their 
^Txcation, and in whoso family the pupils would rcjiast. I myself have been more than once so fa- 
*<i the elegancies of refined society and the confl- voured. {By the way. Master Osbonic, you c^me a 
txice and affection of a home.' It was in this way little late this morning, and have been a defaulter 
J^t the Reverend Lawrence Veal of Hart Street, in this respect more than once.) I myself, I say, 
Loomsbury, and domestic chaplain to the Earl of gentlemen, humble as I am, have been found not 
Ueacres, strove with Mrs. Veal his wife to entice unworthy to share Mr. Osborne's elegant hospi- 
ipils. ' tality. And though I have feasted with the great 
iSy thus advertising and pushing sedulously, the and noble of the world— for I presume that I may 
nnestic chaplahi and his lady generally succeeded call my excellent friend and patron, the Right 
. havinfir one or two scholars by them : who paid Honourable George Earl of Bareacrcs, as one of 
high flgnre : and were thought to be in uncom- the number— yet I assure you that the board of the 
.anly cximfbrtable quarters. There was a large IJritish merchant was to the full as richly served, 
Tert Indian, whom nobody came to see, with a and his reception as gratifying and noble. 'Mr. 
lahogany complexion, a woolly head, and an ex- liluck, sir, we will resume, if you please, that pas- 
wcllngiy dandifled appearance ; there was another sage of Eutropius, which was interrupted by the 
uXUtng boy of three-and-twenty whose education late arrival of Master Osborne.' 
■d been neglected, and whom Mr. and Mrs. Veal To this great man Oeorge's education was for 
rere to Introduce into the polite world : there were some time entrusted. Amelia was bewildered by 
iro Bans of CJolonel Bangles of the Esist India Com- his phrases, but thought him a prodigy of learning. 
■toy's Service : these four sate down to dinner at Tliat poor widow made friends with Mrs. Veal for 
fm. Veal's genteel board when Georgy was intro- reasons of her own. She liked to be in the house. 
ttioed to her establishment. and see (Jeorgy coming to school there. She liked 
Georgy was, like some dozen other pupils, only a to be asked to Mrs. Veal's coniici'sazioni, which 
lay boy : he arrived in the morning under the took place once a month (as you were informed on 
foardianship of his friend Mr. Rowson, and if it pink cards, with AOiiNil engraved on them), and 
was fine, would ride away in the afternoon on his where tho Professor wclcouied his pupils and their 
pony, followed by tho groom. The wealth of his friends to weak tea and scientific conversation, 
grandfather was reported in the school to be pro- Poor little Amelia never missed one of these enter- 
digious. The Rev. Mr. Veal used to compliment tainuiouts, and thought them delicious so long as 
0«»gy upon it personally, warning him that he she might have Georgj' sitting by her. And she 
▼as destined for a high station; that it became would walk fi'om lirompton in any weather, and 
Wm to prepare, by sedulity and docility in youth, embrace Mrs. Veal with tearful gratitude for the 
lor tho lofty duties to whi(;h he would be called in delightful evening she had passed, when, the com- 
naturo age ; that obedience in the child was the pany having retired and Georgy gone off with Mr. 
Twrt preparation for command in the man ; and llowson his attendant, poor Mrs. Osborne put on 
that he therefore begged Geoi^e would not bring her cloaks and her shawls preparatory to walking 
tofly into the school, and ruin the health of the home. 

Masters Bangles, who had everything they wanted As for the learning which Georgy imbibed under 

at tho elegant and abundant table of Mrs. Veal. this voluble master of a hundred sciences, to judge 

* With respect to learning, * the Curricuhmi,' as from the weekly reports which the lad took home 

Mr. Veal loved to call it, was of prodigious extent : to his grandfather his progress was remarkable. 

- and the young gentlemen in Hart Street might learn The names of a score or more of desirable branches 

a something of every known s(;ience. The Rev. M r. of knowledge were printed on a table, and the pupil's 

* ealhad an orrery, an electrifying machine, a turn- progress in each was marked by the Professor. In 

"^ lathe, a theatre (in the wash-house), a cliemical Greek Georgy was pronounced aristos, in Latin opti- 

*PParatus, and, what he called a select library of mus, in French trcs bien, and so forth ; and every- 

«1 tho works of the best tiuthors of ancient and body had prizes for everything at the end of the 

Jjodorn times and languages. He took the boys to year. Even Mr. Swartz, the woolly-headed young 

the British Museum, and descanted upon the anti- gentleman, and half-brotlicr to the Honourable Mrs. 

^Wtieg and the specimens of natural history there, MacMull, and Mr. Black, the neglected young pupil 

** that audiences would gather round him as he of three-and-twenty from the agricultural districts, 

"P^ke, and all Bloomsbury highly admired him as a and t hat idle young scapegrace of a Master Todd 

P^igiously well-informed man. And whenever he bc^fore mentioned, received little ciy^htcen-penny 

''l^ko (which he did almost always) he took care to books, with 'Athene' engraved in tlicm, and a 

{J^uce the verj' finest and longest words of which pompous Latin inscription from the I'rofessor to 

jjje vocabulary gave him the use ; rightly judging, his young friends. 

^•^ftt it was as cheap to employ a handsome, large. The f.amily of this ZNfastcr Todd were hangers-on 

^sonorous epithet, as to use a little stingy one. of the house of Osborne. The old gentleman had 

Thusho would sayto George in school, 'I observed advcanced Todd from being a clerk to be a junior 

** my return home from taking tho indulgence of partner in his cstablishmcjnt. 

^^ evening's scientific converstition with my excel- Mr. Osborne was the godfather of young Master 

'crit friend Doctor Bulders— a true archwologian, Todd (who in subsequent life wrote Mr. Osborne 

^tlemen, a true archtrologian- that the windows Todd on his cards, and became a man of decided 

*** your venerated grandfather's almost princely fashion), while Miss Osborne had accompanied Miss 

J'^taRlon in Russell Square were illuminated as if Maria Todd to the font, and gave her protcffcc a 

'^ the purposes of festivity. Am I right in my prayer-book, a collection of tracts, a volume of 

^Djectupe, that Mr. Osborne entertained a society verj' low church poetry, or sotue p-wcIv wvwxnssv^^'cn <^l 
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her goodnc^ every year. Mls« O. drove the Todds spect a man so prostrate! A fewmonthBaft 

out In lier cnrriaii^e now and then ; when they were was with his paternal grandfather, Mrs. 8 

ill her footman, in large plush smalls and waistcoat, died. There had been little love between he 

brought jellies and delicacies from llussell Square the child. He did not care to show much 

to Coram Street. Coram Street trembled and looked Ho came down to visit his mother in a fim 

up to UuHsell Squjire indeed ; and Mrs. Todd, who suit of mourning, and was very angry tl 

had a pretty hand at cutting out paper trimmings could not go to a play upon which he had 

for haunches of nmttou, and could make flowers, heart. 

ducks, etc., out of turnips and carrots in a very The illness of that old lady had been the ( 

creditable niamier, would go to ' the Square,' as it tion and perhaps the safeguard of Amelia, 

was called, and assist in the preparations incident do men know about women's martyrdom 

to a groat dinner, without even so nmch as think- should go mad had we to endure the hm 

ing of sitting down to the banquet. If any guest part of those daily pains which are meekl; 

failed at the eleventh hour, Todd was asked to by many women. Ceaseless slavery meetii 

dine. Mrs. Todd and Maria came across in the no re ward; constant gentleness and kindnea 

evening, slipped in with a muftled knock, and were cruelty as constant ; love, labour, patience, 

in the drawing-room by the time Miss Osborne and fulness, without even so much as the ackn 

the ladies under her convoy reached that apart- ment of a good word ; all this, how many • 

meut ; and ready to fire off duets and sing until have to bear in qiiiet, and appear abrof 

the gentlemen came up. Poor Maria Todd ; poor cheerful faces as if they felt nothing, 

young lady ! How she had to work and thrum at slaves that they are, they must needs be by 

these duets and sonatas in the street before they and weak, 

appeared in public in the square ! From her chair Amelia's mother had t 

Thus it seemed to be decreed by fate that Georgy her bed, which she had never left : and froi 

was to domineer over everybody with whom he Mrs. Osborne herself was never absent exec 

came in contact, and that friends, relatives, and she ran to see George. The old lady gnic 

domestics were all to bow the knee before the little even those rare visits : she, who had been 

fellow. It must be owned that he accommodated smiling, good-natured mother once, in the 

himself very willingly to this arrangement. Most her prosperity, but whom poverty and in 

people do so. And Georgy liked to play the part of had broken down. Her illness or estra 

master, and perhaps had a natural aptitude for it. did not affect Amelia. They rather enable 

In llussell Square everybody was afraid of Mr. support the other calamity under which 

Osborne, and Mr. Osborne was afraid of Georgy. suffering, and from the thoughts of which 

The boy's dashing manners, and offhand rattle kept by the ceaseless calls of the invalid, 

about books and learning, his likeness to his father bore her harshness quite gently : smoothed 

(dead unreconciled in Brussels yonder), awed the old easy pillow ; was always ready with a sof 1 

gentleman, and gave the young boy the mastery, to the watchful, querulous voice ; soothed 

The old man would start at some hereditary feature f erer with words of hope, such as her piou 

or tone unconsciously used by the little lad, and heart could best feel and utter, and closed 

fancy that George's father was again before him. that had once looked so tenderly ui>on her. 

He tried by indulgence to the grandson to make up Then all her time and tenderness were 

for harshness to the elder George. People were to the consolation and comfort of the here 

surprised at his gentleness to the boy. He growled father, who was stunned by the blow wl 

and swore at Miss Osborne as usual : and would befallen him, and stood utterly alone in th 

smile when Geon?e came down late for breakfast. His wife, his honour, his fortune, every) 

Miss Osborne, George's aunt, was a faded old loved best had fallen away from him. Tl 

spinster, broken down by more than forty years of only Amelia to stand by and support t 

dulness and coarse usage. It was easy for a lad of gentle arms the tottering, heart-broken ( 

spirit to master her. And whenever George wanted We are not going to write the history : it \ 

anything from her, from the jam-pots in her cup- too dreary and stupid. I can see Van 

boards, to the cracked and dry old colours in her yawning over it : d'avance. 
paint-box (the old paint-box which she had had 

when she was a pupil of Mr. Smee, and was still One day as the young gentlemen were at 

almost young and blooming), Georgy took posses- in the study at the Rev. Mr. Veal's, 

sion of the object of his desire, which obtained, he domestic chaplain to the Right Honour 

took no further notice of his aunt. Earl of Bareacres was spouting away as 

t For his friends and cronies he had a pompous old smart carriage drove up to the door d 

schoolmaster, who flattered him, and a toady, his with the statue of Athene, and two gc 

senior, whom he could thrash. It was dear Mrs. stepped out. The young Masters Banglei 

Todd's delight to leave him with her youngest to the window, with a vague notion th 

daughter, Rosa Jemima, a darling child of eight father might have arrived from Bomba 

years old. The little pair looked so well together, great hulking scholar of three-and-twen 

she would say (but not to the folks in * the square,' was crying secretly over a passage of Ei 

we maybe sure),— 'who knows what might happen? flattened his neglected nose against the pa 

Don't they make a pretty little couple ? ' the fond looked at the drag, as the laquais de plao 

mother thought. from the box and let out the persons in 

The broken-spirited, old maternal grandfather riage. 

was likewise subject to the little tyrant. He could * It 's a fat one and a thin one,' Mr. Blucl^ 

not help respecting a lad who had such fine clothes, a thundering knock came to the door, 

and rode with a groom behind him. Georgy, on his Everybody was interested, from the c 

side, was in the constant habit of hearing coarse chaplain himself, who hoped he saw the ft 

abuse and vulgar satire levied at John Sedley by some future pupils, down to Master Geoi 

his pitiless old enemy, Mr, Osborne. Osborne used of any pretext for laying his book down, 

to call the other the old pauper, the old coal-man, the The boy in the shabby livery, with tl 

old bankrupt, and by many other such names of copper-buttons, who always thrust himself 

brutal contumely. How was little George to re- tight coat to open the door, came into tl 
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CHAPTER LVII 



, ' Two genUemen ymiit to see Master Os- It may hare Bhown a wnnt of ' proper pride ' Id 
Tho Profeeaor had had a trifling altenjition Amelia that sho choso to accept these money 
arning with that young gentleman, owlog bcneSts at the bands ot her father's enemy. BnC 
irence about tho Introductloa of crackers In proper pride and this poor lady )iad never had much 
me; buthla face reaumed its habitual ex- acquaintance together. A diepoiutlaD naturally 
of bland courlfiBy, as he said, 'Master Ob- almple and demanding protection ; a long course <^ 
give you full permission togoandijoe your poverty and humility, of dally privations, and hard 
friends,— to whom I bog you to convey tho words, of kind offices and no returns, hnd been her 
j1 compliments ot myself and Mrs. Veal.' lot ever since womanhood alnioet, or since her 
/ went Into the rBccptlon-room, and saw luckless marriage vrith Georgo Osbomc. You who 
ngers, whom he looked at with hie head see your betters bearing np under this shame every 
is usual haughty manner. One was fat, day, meekly suffering under the slights ot fortune, 
lustachlos, and the other waa lean and gentle and unpitied, poor, and rather despised for 
a blue trock-coat, with a brown face, and their poverty, do you ever step dovra from your 
d head. prosperity and wash the feet of these poor wearied 
od, how like he Is!' said the long gentle- baKgars! The very thought of them is odious and 
th a start. 'Can you guess who we are, low. 'There must ba classes— there must bo rich 
' and poor,' Dives sayfl, smacking hie elarct (It ie 
ly's face flushed up, as it did usually when well ifho even sends the broken moat out talazama 
moved, and his eyes brightened. '1 don't sitting under the window). Very tnio; but think 
e other,' he said, 'but I should think you how mysterious and often unaccountable it is— that 
Major Dobbin." lottery of life which gives to this man tho purphi 
. it was our old friend. His voice trembled and fine linen, and sends to the other r^s for gar- 
iBBure as he greeted the boy, and taking ments and dogs far comforters, 
other's hands In bis own, drew the lad to So I must ovm, that nlthout much repining, on 
the contrary with something akin t« gratitude, 
mother has talked to you about me— baa Amelia took the crumbs that her father-in-law let 
said. drop now and then, and with them fed her own 
she has,' Oeo:gy answered, ' hundreda and parent. Directly she understood It to be her duty, 
s of times.' It was this young woman's nature (ladies, she Is but 
thirty still, Eind we choose to call hora young woman 
even at that age) — it was, I say, her nature to sacrl- 
flce herself and to fling all that she had at the feet 
of the beloT»l object. During what long thankless 
nights had sho worked out her Angers for Uttle 
Goorgy -whilst at home with her; what buffeta, 
Bcoms, privations, poverties, had she endured for 
was one of the father and mother t And In the midst of all these 
many causes solitary resignations and \mscon sacrillces. she did 
for personal not respect herself any more than the world re- 
pride with spectod her ; but I believe thought in her heart that 
which oM Os- sho was a poor-spirited, despicable Uttle creature, 
borne chose to whose luck In life was only too good for her mcrita. 
recreate him- Ohyoupoorwomen! Oh you poor secret martyrs and 
self, that Sed- victims, whose lite Is a torture, who are stretched 
ley, hlB ancient on racks in your bodrooms, and who lay your heads 
rival, enemy, down on theblockdailyat the drawing-room table; 
and benefae- every man who watches your pains, or peers into 
(«r. was in his those dark places where the torture is administered 
last days so ut- to you, must pity you— and— and thank God that he 
terly defeaMd has a beard. I recollect seeing, years ago, at tho 
and humlli- pr^on for Idiots and madmen at Bie^tre, near Purls, 
ated as to be a poor wretch bent down under the bondage of hlH 
forced to ac- Imprisonment and his personal inflmilty, to whom 
cept pecuniary one ot our pariy gave a halfpennyworth of snuff In 
obllgatlona at a eornef or'Bcrcw'ofpaper. The kindness waa too 
the hands of much for the poor epileptic creature. He cried in 
the ninu who an anguish of delight and gratitude: If anybody 
had most in- gave yon and me s thousand a year, or saved our 
- jured and in- lives, we could not be so affected. And so, if yoni 

::^ suited him. properly tyrannise over a woman, you will find (U 

Tho successful haltp'orth of kindness act upon her, and bring teara 

the world cursed tho old pauper, and re- Into her eyes, as though you were an angel beneJ 

im from time to time. As he furnished flting her. 

«ith money tor his mother, he gave the Some such boons a3 these were the beet which 
iderstand by hints, delivered in his brutal. Fortune allotted to poor little Amelia. Her lite, 
™y, that George's maternal grandfather begun not unprospcrously, had come down to this— 
a wretched old bankrupt and dependant, to a mean prison and a long. Ignoble bondage. Little 
John Sedley might thank the man to whom George visited her captivity sometimes, and con- 
iy owod ever so much money tor the aid soled it with feeble gleams ot encouragement. 
ia generosity now chose to administer. RuBsell Square was tho boundary of her prison: 
arried the pompous Bupptiestohis mother Bhemight walk thither occasionally, but was always 
shattered old widower whom it was now back to sleep In her coll at night ; to perform cheer- 
business ol her life to tend and comfort, less duties ; to wntoh by thankless sick-beds ; to 
e fellow patronised the feeble and disap- Boffor the harassment and tyranny of qaerulous 
>Id man. disappointed old age. How many thousands ot 
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IM-oiiIi- .ire th('n\ women for tlio most imrt. who nrn wtTt* in store for both. Pcriiapa the ingenkns 

fliioinctl to tMidurc thi-^ lon^c shivery f who arc nimlcr htis {{ucssetl who was tho stoat gontiamn 

hos|ii(al-niirsc's without wa^^i's,— sistors of charity, who called iii>on Geors^ai his school in comiiuif 

if yoii liki\ without the roniamo and the siMitinient with our old friend Major Dobbin. It vossnoUiff 

of siicrillcc.— who strive, fast, watcli. and sutler un- ohl acquaintance returned to England, and &t a 

pitied; and fade away i^iiohly and unknown. The time when his presence was likely to beotgieit 

iiidden and awful \Visth)ni whit-h apportions the comfort to his relatives there, 
dest inies of mankind is pU-ased so to humiliate and ^lajor l>obbin having easily succeeded in g^ttaf 

cast down t lie teu(h>r. KtHHl. and wise: and to set up leave from his good-natured commanduit ti 

the si'lfish, the foolish, or the wicked. Oh, be ])rocoed to Madras, and thence probably to Europe; 

humble, my bnilhcr. in your prosperity ! Ik^ >?entle on urgent private afTairs, never ceased tra\-ellbi| 

with thosi' who arc lc><s lucky, if not more descrv- night and day until ho reached his jonmey's eo^ 

ing. Think, what- right have you to be scornful, and had directed his inarch with such celeittf 

whoso virtue is a <lcllciency of temptation, whose that he arrived at Madras in a high fever, ffl 

success may hv. a <*liance, whose rank may be an servants who accompanied him brought him to 

ancestor's acci<lent, whose prosperity is very likely the house of the friend with whom ho hadiesolni 

a satire. to stay until his departure for Europe in a state o( 

delirium ; and it was thought for many, manydaji 

They buried Amelia's mother at the churchyanl that ho would never travel farther than thclnnr- 

at IJn)mptou; uiMniJust such a r.iiny, dark day, as ing-ground of the church of St. George's, whw 

Amelia recollected when tlrst she had been thereto the troops should fire a salvo over his grave, ud 

marry (ieorge. ller little boy sate by her side in where many a gallant officer lies far awayfron 

pompous new sables. She remembered the old pew- his homo. 

woman and clerk. Her thoughts were away in Ilcre as the poor fellow lay tossing in hisfeta; 

other times as the parson read. But that she held the people who watched him might have heirf 

George's hand in her own, perhaps she would have him raving about Amelia. The idea that h 

liked to change places with . . . Tlicn, as usual, she should never see her again depressed him in Ml 

felt ashamed of her sclflsh thoughts, and prayed lucid hours. He thought his last day was cow; 

inwardly to be strengthened to do her duty. and he made his solemn preparations tot *■ 

So she determined with all her might and strength parturc : sotting his afTairs in this world in orift 

to try and make her old father happy. She slaved, and leaving the little property of which he *» 

toiled, patched and mended, sang and played back- possessed to those whom he most desired tobendU. 

gammon, read out the newspaper, cooked dishes The friend in whoso house he was locatei 

for old Sodley, walked him out sedulously into witnessed bis testament. He desired to be bniici 

Kensington Gardens or the Brompton I^nes, lis- with a little brown hair-chain which he wort 

tened to his stories with untiring smiles and afTec- round his neck, and which, if the truth must 1* 

tionate hypocrisy, or sate musing by his side and known, he had got from Amelia's maid at BrusBBh 

commiming with her own thoughts and remini- when the young widow's hair was cut off, duri* 

sconces, as the old man, feeble and querulous, the fever which prostrated her after the death ot 

sunned himself on the garden benches and prattled George Osborne on the plateau of Mount St. Jrfuk 
about his wrongs or his sorrows. What sad, un- He recovered, rallied, relapsed again, haviaK 

satisfactory thoughts those of the widow were! undergone such a process of blood-letting »Bd 

The children running up and down the slopes and calomel as showed the strength of his original 

broad paths in the gardens reminded her of George constitution. He was ahnost a skeleton who 

who was taken from her : the first George was taken they put him on board the Ramchunder, KM* 

from her : her selfish, guilty love, in both instances, Indiaman, Captain Bragg, from Calcutta toa<M 

had been rebuked and bitterly chastised. She at Madras ; and so weaik and prostrate, that hii 

strove to think it was right that she should bo friend, who had tended him through lis iUncft 

so punished. She was such a miserable wicked prophesied that the honest Major would nerff 

sinner. She was quite alone in the world. survive the voyage, and that he would pass soffl* 

I know that the account of this kind of solitary morning, shrouded in flag and hammock, over thfl 

imprisonment is insufferably tedious, unless there ship's side, and carrying down to the sea withhiitt 

is some cheerful or humorous incident to enliven the relic that ho wore at his heart. But whefttf 

it,— a tender gaoler, for instance, or a waggish it was the sea air, or the hope which sprang up in 

commandant of the fortress, or a mouse to come him afresh, from the day that the ship spread her 

out and play about Latude's board and whiskers, canvas and stood out of the roads towards Aomft 

or a subterranean passage under the castle, dug our friend began to amend, and ho was qidte iwD 

by Trenck with his nails and a toothpick: the (though as gaunt as a greyhound) before they 

historian has no such enlivening incident to relate reached the Cape. * Kirk will be disappointed rf 

in the narrative of Amelia's captivity. Fancy her, his majority this time,' he said with a smilo; 'he 

if you please, during this period, very sad, but will expect to find himself gazetted by the time the 

always ready to smilo when spoken to ; in a very regiment reaches home' For it must be premised 

mean, poor, not to say vulgar position of life; that while the Major was lying ill at MadfiA 

singing songs, making puddings, playing cards, having made such a prodigious haste to go thither, 

mending stockings, for her old father's benefit, the gallant — th which had passed many jeifi 

So, never mind, whether she be a heroine or no ; abroad, which after its return from the West 

or you and I, however old, scolding, and bankrupt ; Indies had been baulked of its stay at home by the 

—may we have in our last days a kind soft shoulder Waterloo campaign, and had been ordered from 

on which to lean, and a gentle hand to soothe our Flanders to India, had received orders home ; and 

gouty old pillows. the Major might have accompanied his comrade* 

Old S<5dlcy grew very fond of his daughter after had he chosen to wait for their arrival at Madras, 
his wife's death ; and Amelia had her consolation Perhaps he was not inclined to put himself in hl8 

in doing her duty by the old man. exhausted state again under the guardianship <rf 

But we are not going to leave these two people Glor\'ina. *I think Miss O'Dowd would have doOB 

long in such a low and imgenteel station of life, for me,' he said laughingly to a fellow-paraengei* 

Better days, as far as worldly prosperitj' went, ' if we had had her on board, and when she had 
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, ahe would have Adloo npoD yoa, depend In Ui«sa conversatloui It was wonderfnl with 
nnd cBiried ;oa in as a iirlie to Soathamii- what pereevonuiDe and Ingenuitr MaJof DobMn 

mf bof.' would m&Daga ta bring; t^o talk round to tho 

ie^ It was no oUier than our stout friend suhlect ol Amelia and her little hoy. J09, a littte 
i also a pssaonger on board tlie Ram t«sCr about his fatbar'B mistortnneg and lutcoie 
He had passed t«ii years in Bengal monlonB appUcationa to him viasBootheddonnby 
; dlnnera, tlfflna, pale olc and claret, tho 
at labours of cutclicrr7. and the TeCreeh 

brandy-pawnee which ho was forced to 
re, bod their effect upon Waterloo Sedley 
e to Karope was pronoonced necessary for 
1 having served hia full time In India, and 

appointments which had enabled him to 

conkderabla sum of money, he was tree 

homo and stay with a gcxid pension, or to 
jid resume that rank in his service to 
is seniority and his vast talents entitled 

a rather thinner than when we lost saw 
: liad gained in majesty and solemnity of 
lur. He bad resumed the moustachioa to 
is services at Waterloo entitled him, and 

ed about on deck in a magniflcont velvet . 

. a gold band, and a profueo ornamentation ', 

Uid Jewellery about hia person. He took 1 
t in liis cabin, and drcused as solemnly to 
m the quarter-deck, aa if ho was Ifoing to 

for Bond Street, or the Course at Calcutta. ' 

ght a native servant with him, who was ^ 

( and pipo-beorcr; and who wore UiO . 
rest in sliver on his turban. That Oriental 

lad a wretched life under the tyranny ot ' 
ley. Jos was as vain of his ptn^on as a 
and took as long a time at Ills tolletto as 
ng beauty. The youngsters among the 
ira, young Chaffers ot the 150th, and poor 
r^ketts, coming home after his third fever, 
draw out Sedley at tbo cuddy-tablo, and 
n tell prodigious storiea about himself and 

dts a^ilnst tigers and Napoleon. He was the Major, who pointed out the elder's lU-fortanoB 

hen he visited the Emperor's tomb at and old age. Ho would not perhaps like to live 

Id, when to thoBO gontlomen and the with tho old couple : whose ways and hours might 

Doers ol the ship, Major Dobbin not being not agree with those of a younger man aoouatomed 

laerlbed tho whole battle of Waterloo, and to diffbrent society ( Joa bowed at tliia compliment) ; 

anouncod that Napoleon never would have but, tho Major pointed out, bow advantageous it 

!^nt Helena at all but for him. Job Sedley. would be tor Jos Sedley to have a house of his own 

leaving St. Helena he became very in London, and not a more bochelor'a establiahmcnt 

:, disposing of a great quantity ot ship as bcCore; how bis sister AmeUa would bo tho' 

laret, preserved meats, and groat oaeka very person to preside over it ; how elegant, how 

with soda-water, brought out for his gentle she was. and ot what roflned good maimers, 

delectation. There were no ladies on He recounted stories of the buccoeb which Mrs. 

he Major gave tho pas of procedency to George Osborne had hod In former days at 

Ian, BO that he was the nrst dignitary at Bruasets. and in London, whero sho was much 

od treated by Captain Bragg-, and tbo admired by people ot very great fashion : and ho 

of the Hamchunder, with the respect then hinted how becoming it would be for Jos to 

s rank warrantfld. Ho disappeared rather sand Georgy to a good school and make a man ot 

c during a two-days' gale. In which he had him ; for his mother and her parents would bo 

holes of hia cabin battened down ; and sure to spoil him. In a word, this artful Major 

I in hia cot reading the Washerwoman of mode the civilian promise to take charge of Amelia 

Common, left on board the Ramchundor and her unprotectod child. Ho did not know as 

light Honourable the Lady Emily Horn- yet what events had happened in the little Sedley 

Tifeof the Itev. Silas Homblowor, then on family; and how death had removed the mother, 

sage out to the Cape, where the reverend and riches bad carried off George from Amelia. 

>n waa a misalonary ; but, tor common But tho fact is that every day and always this 

he bod brought a stock of novels and love-smitten and middle-aged gentleman was 

lich he lent to the rest of the ship, and tlilnking about Mrs. Osborne, and his whole heart 

himself ogroeabla to all by his kIndncsB was bent upon doing her good. He coaxed, 

escenslon. wheedled, cajoled, and complimented Jos Sedley 

ind many a night, as tho ship waa cutting with a persovoronco and cordiality ot which liQ 

the roaitng dark boo, the moon and stars was not aware himself, very likely : but some men 

overhead, and tho bell singing out tiie who have nnmarrlod sisters or daughters even 

fx. Sedley uid tho Major would sit on the may remember how uncommonly agreeable gentlo- 

I«ck of the vessel talking about home, as men are to the male relations when they are 

w smoked hia cheroot, and the dvlUan oourting thetemales; and perbain tbisrognapf a 

; the hookah which his servant prepared Dobbin woa urged by a similar hyDOOiUT. 

The Uiitb \a, ■w^um.liato* '^^>***^ ™''^**^'''***^ 
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CHAPTER LYm 



tho HunchundKr. rory idok. and tor tiiu Lhreo days 
Hlie luy In Uip Mudnui Itoodti. he did not bogln to 
nUly. HOC did oven llic appcamiico and rocognidon 
of hid old lUiiuiiintiLnec, Mr, Sedlcy, on board mncb 
chocr him, iiiiUl iitWc a converejition wliloh they 
bod ono dn]', bh thu Major was luld languidly OD 
the duuk. He said IJicn lie thought he wob doomed ; 
ho hod U'fL u liltlc nomothliiK to ble godwa in hlH 
will ; anil ho trusted Mra. Oaborno would romembor 
liini kiiidly, and bo linppy in the marria([o sho was 
about (o make. 'Mairiodl not the Isaal,' Joa 
aiuncrod ; ' ho hod heard from bar ; Bbo made no 
mention of the manioeo, and by the nay, it wan 
curloiiM, tiho wrote to my that M^or Dobbin wau 
fiVinK to Iw niiinied, and hoped that he would bo 
Sappy.' What were tho dates of Scdloy's IcttcrM 
from Euiopet The civilian fetched thoni. They 
wore two months later than the Major'x ; and tbo 
ship's surgeon eoiigratulat«d hlmeelf upon tho 
troatoicnt adopted by him towards his new patient, 
who hod been consi^ed to ship-board by the 
Madras practitioner with very smalt hopes indeed ; 
(or, from that day. the very day that he changed 
the dra\ight. Major Dobbin beenin to mend. And 
thus it was that deserving officer, Captain Kirk, 
was disappointed of hia majority. 

After they passed St. Helena, Major Dobbin's _ . 

gaiety and strength was such as to astonish all his ducked 

fellow-passengers. He larked with the midship- In token Of thanks. Joe, who very likely 
men, played single-stick with tho mates, ran up the cheers were for himself, took off bis gc 
tho shrouds like a boy, song a comic song one night cap and waved it maicBticaliy to his frlei 
to the amusement of tho whole party assembled they woro pulled to shore and landed wll 
over their grog after supper, and rendered himself dignity at the pier, whence thoy p 
BO gay, lively, and amiable, that oven Captain Koyal Oeorge Hotel. 
Bragg, who thought there was nothing In hiu Although the sight of that n 
passenger, and considered be was a poor-spirited of beef, and tho silver tankard suggestive 
follor at first, was constrained to own that tho British home-brewed ale and porter, wUd 
Mnjor was a reserved but well-informed and nially greet the eyes of the traveller n 
meritorious officer. ' Ho aint got distangy from foreign ports, who enters the coffee- 
monners, dammy,' Bragg observed to bis first the George, aro so invigorating and di 
mato; 'he wouldn't do at Government House, that a man entering sueh a comfortob 

Roper, where hia Lordship and Lady William wan ' ■ — - ■ ■ 

as kind to mo, and shook hands with me before the 
whole company, and asking me at dinner to take i 
beer with him before the Commander-in-Chief 
himself; he aint got manners, but there's 
thii^ aboTit him 
Bragg showed th 




imely English imi might well 11 

! days there, yet Dobbin began to talk abou 

. chaise instantly, and was no sooner at SouU 

' than he wished to be on the road to Loodi 

, would not hear of moving that • 

. which opinion Captain Why was he to pass a night in a not 

le possessed discrimination as Instead of a great large undulating don 



IS ability as a commander. bed, which was there ready to replace th< 

But a calm taking place when tho Hamohunder little narrow crib in whieh the portly 

was within ten days' soli of England, Dobbin gentleman had been confined during tho 

booome so impatient and Ul-humourod as to He could not think of moving till liis bara 

surprise those comrades who hod before admired cleared, or of travelling until he could do 

his vivacity and good temper. Ho did not recover his chillum. So the Major was forced hi w 

imtil the breeze sprang up again, and was in a that night, and despatched a letter to hir 

highly oxoitod state when Uie pilot came on board, announcing bis arrival; entreating fron 

Qood Clod, how hia heart beat as the two fdcndly promise to write to hts own friends. Jos pi 

apliea of Southampton came in s^ht I but didn't keep bis promise. The capt 

aui^teon. and one or two passengers ca: 

dined with our two gentlemen at tho ii 

exerting himself in a sumptuous Way In ( 

the dinner: and promising to go to townt 

day with the Major. The landlord said il 

eyes good to i^ce Mr. Scdley take off' his fl 

Of porter. It I had Lime and dared to en 

digressions, I would write a chapter abi 

- first pint of porter drunk upon English 

Ah, how good it Is I It is worth whila 1 

home tor a year just to enjoy that one drsu 

Major Dobbin made Us appearance U 

morning very neatly shaved and dressed, M 

to his wont. Indeed, It was so early Id th 

ing that nobody was up In the house exoi 

wonderful Boots of an Inn who never B 

want aleup ■. sind. tbe Major could hear Uu 
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idors as he creaked about in those dim room,' John said, exhibiting not the least surprise. 
. Then the sleepless Boots went shirking ' Roast fowl for your dinner, I suppose. You aint got 
"om door to door, gathering up at each married? Thoy said you was married— the Scotch 
hers, Wellingtons, Oxonians, which stood surgeon of your's was here. No, it was Captain 
Then Jos's native servant arose and Humby of the thirty-third, as was quartered 
get ready his master's ponderous dressing with the — th in Injoe. like any warm water? 
Ls, and prepare his hookah : then the What do you come in a chay for, aint the coach 
vants got up, and meeting the dark man good enough?' And with this the faithful waiter, 
issages shrieked and mistook him for the who knew and remembered every officer who 
[e and Dobbin stumbled over their pails used the house, €Uid with whom ten years were 
ssages as they were scouring the decks of but as yesterday, led the way up to Dobbin's old 
bl George. When the /*rst unshorn waiter room, where stood the great moreen bed, and the 
L and unbarred the door of the inn, the shabby carpet, a thought more dingy, and all the 
lought that the time for departure was old black furniture covered with faded chintz, 
and ordered a post-chaise to be fetched just as the Major recollected them in his youth. 
' that they might set off. He remembered George pacing up and down the 
n directed his steps to Mr. Sedley's room, room, and biting his nails, and swearing that the 
led the curtains of the great large family governor must come round, and that if ho didn't, 
>rein Mr. Jos was snoring. * Come up, he didn't care a straw, on the day before he was 
the Major said; 'it's time to be off ; the married. Ho could fancy him walking in, banging 
ill be at the door in half-an-hour. the door of Dobbin's room, and his own hard by. 
owled from imder the counterpane to * You aint got young,' John said, calmly survey- 
hat the time was ; but when he at last ing his friend of former days, 
from the blushing Major (who never told Dobbin laughed. ' Ten years and a fever don't 
ever much they might be to his advantage) make a man young, John,' he said. ' It is you that 
,s the real hour of the morning, he broke are always young,— no, you are always old.' 
a volley of bad language, which we will * What became of Captain Osborne's widow?' 
it here, but by which he gave Dobbin to John said. *Finc young fellow that. Lord, how 
nd that he would jeopardy his soul if he he used to spend his money. He never came back 
t that moment, that the Ms^or might go after that day he was married from here. He 
tianged, that he would not travel with owes me three pound at this minute. Look here, 
and that it was most imkind and un- I have it in my book. April 10, 1815, Captain 
mlike to disturb a man out of his sleep in Osborne : £3. I wonder whether his father would 
r: on which the discomfited Ms^or was pay me,' and so saying, John of the Slaughters' 
X) retreat, leaving Jos to resume his in- pulled out the very morocco pocket-book in which 
1 slumbers. he had noted his loan to the Captain, upon a 
laise came up presently, and the Major greasy faded page still extant, with many other 
edt no longer. scrawled memoranda regarding the bygone fre- 
lad been an English nobleman travelling quenters of the house. 

sure tour; or a newspaper courier bearing Having inducted his customer into the room, 

es (Ghovemment messages are generally John retired with perfect calmness; and Major 

nuch more quietly), he could not have Dobbin, not without a blush and a grin at his own 

. more quickly. The post-boys wondered absurdity, chose out of his kit the very smartest 

»es he flung amongst them. How happy and most becoming civil costume he possessed, 

a the country looked as the chaise whirled and laughed at his own tanned face and grey hair 

from mile-stone to mile-stone, through as he surveyed them in the dreary little toilet- 

ntry towns where landlords came out to glass on the dressing-table. 

him with smiles and bows ; by pretty *I 'm glad old John didn't forget me,' he thought. 

inns, where the signs hung on the elms, ' She 11 know me, too, I hope.' And he sallied out 

3S and wagoners were drinking under the of the inn, benddng his steps once more in the 

d shadow of the trees ; by old halls and direction of Brompton. 

nistic hamlets clustered round ancient Every minute incident of his last meeting with 

rches— and through the charming friendly Amelia was present to the constant man's mind as 

landscape. Is there any in the world he walked towards her house. The arch and the 

To a traveller returning home it looks Achilles statue were up since he had last been in 

it seems to shake hands with you as you Piccadilly ; a hundred changes had occurred which 

ugh it.— Well, Major Dobbin passed over his eye and mind vaguely noted. He began to 

tlu'ough from Southampton to London, tremble as he walked up the lane from Brompton, 

lOut noting much beyond the mile-stones that well-remembered lane leading to the street 

3 road.— You see he was so eager to see where she lived. Was she going to be married or 

ts at Camberwell. not? If he were to meet her with the little boy— 

idged the time lost between Piccadilly good God, what should he do ? He saw a woman 

►Id haunt at the Slaughters', whither he coming to him with a child of five years old— was 

thfully. Long years had passed since he that she? He began to shake at the mere possi- 

st, since he and George, as young men, biUty. When he came up to the row of houses, 

{red many a feast, and held many a revel at laist, where she lived, and to the gate, he caught 

le had now passed into the stage of old- hold of it and paused. He might have hoard the 

od. His hair was grizzled, and many a thumping of his own heart. 'May God Almighty 

jid feeling of his youth haid grown grey bless her, whatever has happened,' he thought to 

ntervsJ. There, however, stood the old himself. 'Pshal she may be gone from here,' ho 

} the door in the same greasy blaxsk suit, said, and went in through the gate. 

same double chin and flaccid face, with The window of the parlour which she used to 

huge bunch of seals at his fob, rattling occupy was open, and there were no inmates in 

7 in his pockets as before, and receiving the room. The Major thought ho recognised the 

r as if he had gone away only a week ago. piano, though, vdiii tho picture over it, as it used 

Major's things in twenty-three, that's his to be in former days, and his perturb&tioiu& v;<!kX5ik 
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a he licnni of I 
an ho juiid (or t 



ond oil! Obomo hi 
InL-lcli'iil. KrOH'ltxl oil 
boy twk-o an many 
miniature. 

Bat what whs Iho prniKlfiilhcr's plensurc co 
imrod to Amcllii'H ci'ntiiHy t 'I'lmi ]in>o[iif llir bo h 
nHbctlon cbnniinl her ku. Ihnt Bho thoneht no cl 1 1 
In tho world wiiH llko hur'it for icooiliicMi. For lo ig 
wcokH nftcr IliK tliouebloMilH love made her hnpp 
8ha Hlopt bcl-lnr with tho iii'-turo under her plllo 
nnd how niuiij-, many Unnw did Bho Itiea it, nnl 
woop and pruy over it I A sniuli kindness fro 
thoHo sho lorcd niudo Ihnt timid hcnrt (trntcf 1 
Since her pnrtlnit with Oeonto slio had had no si cl 
Joy and roiisolntlon. 

At hilt ntiw lionio Master Qcoivo ruled lil;o n lonl 
nt dinner he invited Iho lodiex to ilrlnlc wine n 1 
the utmost coolnms. and loolc olf lils ehampa^o n 
a nay which charmed his old grandfatlicr. ' Look 
at him," tlie old man would suy, nudging hia neigh 
hour with a dcllffhted piirpio face. * dill you ever soe 
Hochaehapl lord. Lord! ho llltconloringadreai. 
ing-caso j " ' ---"'- -- -. — 1..1- . »._ *.!__.. 
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The antlrs ot the lad did not. however, delight Mr 
Onbornc'x friends so miicli bb Uicy pieaeed the old 
gontlomon. It gave Mr. Justice Coftln no pleasure 
to hear Geoi^y cut into tho conversation and Bpoll 
hia stories. Colonel Fogey was not interested in 
soefng the little boy halt tipsy. Mr. Scijcan t Tofiy h 
lady [cit no particular gratitude when, with a tn s 
of hlB elbow, ho tilted a glass of port nine over her 
yellow Ratin, and laughed at tho disaster : nor 1 a 
she better pleased, altliough old Onbomo 'na^ 
highly dellgh tod, when Georgy ' wopped' berth ril 
boy <a young gentleman a year older than Gcorg]'. 
and by chance home tor the holidays from Vr. 
Tiekleiia's at Ealing School) in Rueaell Square. 
George's grandfather Kavo tho boy a couple of sove- 
reigns for that feat, and promised to reward hini 
further (or every boy above his own size and age 
whom ho wopped In a similar manner. It la diffi- 
cult to say what good tho old man saw in these 
eotnhate; ho had a vagitc notion that quarrelling 
made boya hardy, and that tyranny was a useful 
aeeomplishmcnt for them to learn. English youth 
have been so educated time out of mind, and wo 
hare hundreds of thousands d( apologists nnd ad- 
mirers of injustice, misery, and brutality, as per- 
petrated among children. 

Flushed wiOi praise and v ictory ov cr Master ToRj. 
George wished naturally to purane his conquests 
further, and one day as ho was strutting about In 
prodigiously dandified new clothes, near St. Pancras, 
nnd a young baker's boy made aareastlo comments 
upon his appearance, the ]'oiithfut patrician pulled 
oKhia dandy jacket with great spirit, and giving it 
Id charge to tho friend who accompanied him 
{Master Todd, of Great Coram Street. RusecU 
Square, son of tho junior partner of tho honso ot 
Osborne &Co.), George tried to wop tho little baker. 
Buttheehaneesot war wore unf ai-ournble this time, 
and tholIttlohakcrwoppedGeorgy: who came homo 
with a rueful black eye and all his fine shirt frill 
dabbled with the claret drawn from his own little 
nose. He toM his grandfather that ho had been in 
combat with a glnnti nnd frightened his poor 
mother at Brompton with long, and by no means 
authentic, accounts of tho battlO. 

This youngTodd, of Coram Street. Russell Square, 
was Maslor George's great (ricnd and admirer. 
They both hod a taste for painting theatrical char- 
acters; (or hard bake and raspborrj- tarts; (or slid- 
ing and skating In tho R^^n t'aPnrkandtheScrpcn- 
tlne, when the weather permitted; for going to tho 
ptaj; whither ther woro often condQOt«d. by Mr. 




In the company o( this gentleman they 
the principal theatres of the metropolis— 
namca of all the actors (rem Drury Iauo t 
Weils; and performed, indeed, many of 
to tho Todd family and their youthfiU frii 
Weat's (amoua charactcra, on their p 
theatro. Rowson. tho footman, who was 
reus diapositlon, would not unfrcquently 
cash, treat his young master to oysters 
play, and to a glass of rum-shrub for a 
We may bo pretty certjiln that Mr. Ro' 
flted in his turn by hia young master's 
and gratitude tor tho plooiuires lo nhicli 
man Inducted him. 

A famous tailor from tho West End ot : 
— Mr. Osbomo would hare none of yoi 
Holbom bunglers, he said, for the boy < 
City tailor was good enough for Aim)— 
moned to ornament litllo George's person 
told tfl spare no expense in so doing. 60, 1 
sey of Conduit Street, gave a loose to Us 
tion, and sent the child homo fancy troos. 
walstcoalA, and fancy jackets enough to 
school of little dandies. Qoorgy bad lit 
\i'aifltcoats (or evening parties and little < 
waistcoats for dinners, and a dear littl 
shawl dresaing-gown, for all the world III 
man. He dressed for dinner every da] 
regular West-end swell,' as his grandl 
marked: one of Iho domcstloB was affbo 
espeehtl scrvirc, attended him at his td 
swored his bell, and brought him his lotto 

Gcorg]-. after break fo-at, would sit in the 1 
in the dining-room, and road the Morning 
like ttgrown-upmnn. ' How he liu dam ai 
tho scn-ant:i wotiltl cry. delighted at bis ] 
those -w^o TBTncnAicnA. Uta Caotain, his f 
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Mastcrd^eorgo was his pa every inch of him. of chosen spirits round his sumptuous board last 

le the house lively by his activity, his imperi- night ? ' 

s his scolding, and his good-nature. Little Georgy, who had considerable humour, and 

;e's education was confided to a neighbour- used to mimic Mr. Veal to his face with great spirit 

olar and private pedagogue who * prepared and dexterity, would reply, that Mr. V. was quite 

noblemen and gentlemen for the Universi- correct in his surmise. 

3 senate, and the learned professions, whose * Then those friends who had the honour of par- 
did not embrace the degrading corporal taking of Mr. Osborne's hospitality, gentlemen, had 
es, still practised at the ancient places of no reason, I will lay any wager, to complain of theii 
on, and in whose family the pupils would repast. I myself have been more than once so fa- 
I elegancies of refined society and the confl- youred. (By the way. Master Osborne, you came a 
nd affection of a home.' It was in this way little late this morning, and have been a defaulter 
) Reverend Lawrence Veal of Hart Street, in this respect more than once.) I myself, I say, 
bury, and domestic chaplain to the Earl of gentlemen, humble as I am, have been found not 
•68, strove with Mrs. Veal his wife to entice unworthy to share Mr. Osborne's elegant hospi- 
tality. And though I have feasted with the great 
as advertising and pushing sedulously, the and noble of the world— for I presimie that I may 
c chaplain and his lady generally succeeded call my excellent friend and patron, the Right 
ig one or two scholars by them : who paid Honourable George Earl of Bareacres, as one ol 
figure: and were thought to be in uncom- the number— yet I assure you that the board of the 
oomfortable quarters. There was a large British merchant was to the full as richly served, 
ndian, whom nobody came to see, with a and his reception as gratifying and noble. *Mr. 
my complexion, a woolly head, and an ex- Bluck, sir, we will resume, if you please, that pas- 
ly dandified appearance: there was another sage of Eutropius, wliich was interrupted by the 
: boy of three-and-twenty whose education late arrival of Master Osborne.' 
5n n^lected, and whom Mr. and Mrs. Veal To this groat man George's education was foi 
introduce into the polite world : there were some time entrusted. Amelia was bewildered by 
18 of Colonel Bangle of the East India Com- his phrases, but thought him a prodigy of learning. 
Service : these four sate down to dinner at That poor widow made friends with Mrs. Veal for 
sal's genteel board when Georgy was intro- reasons of her own. She liked to be in the house, 

her establishment. and see Georgy coming to school there. She liked 
jy was, like some dozen other pupils, only a to be asked to Mrs. Veal's conversazioni, whicli 
y : he arrived in the morning under the took place once a month (as you were informed on 
inship of his friend Mr. Rowson, and if it pink cards, with A0HNII engraved on them), and 
e, would ride away in the afternoon on his where the Professor welcomed his pupils and theii 
ollow^ by the groom. The wealth of his friends to weak tea and scientific conversation, 
ither was reported in the school to be pro- Poor little Amelia never missed one of these enter 
. The Rev. Mr. Veal used to compliment tainmonts, and thought them delicious so long as 

upon it personally, warning him that he she might have Georgy sitting by her. And she 

tstined for a high station ; that it became would walk from Brompton in any weather, and 

prepare, by sedulity and docility in youth, embrace Mrs. Veal with tearful gratitude for the 

lofty duties to which he would be called in delightful evening she had passed, when, the com 

s age ; that obedience in the child was the pany having retired and Georgy gone off with Mr. 

•cparation for command in the man; and Ilowson his attendant, poor Mrs. Osborne put or 

) therefore begged George would not bring her cloaks and her shawls preparatory to walking 

ito the school, and ruin the health of the home. 

s Bangles, who had everything they wanted As for the learning which Georgy imbibed undei 

Jlegant and abundant table of Mrs. Veal. this voluble master of a hundred sciences, to judge 

1 respect to learning, * the Curriculum,' as from the weekly reports wliich the lad took home 
«! loved to call it, was of prodigious extent : to his grandfather his progress was remarkable 
} young gentlemen in Hart Street might learn The names of a score or more of desirable branches 
thing of every known science. The Rev. Mr. of knowledge were printed on a table, and the pupil't 
id an orrery, an electrifying machine, a turn- progress in each was marked by the Professor. Ir 
tie, a theatre (in the wash-house), a chemical Greek Georgy was pronounced aristos, in Latin opti 
tus, and, what he called a select library of mus, in French trcs bicn, and so forth ; and every 

works of the best authors of ancient and body had prizes for everj-^thing at the end of the 

I times and languages. He took the boys to year. Even Mr. Swartz, the wooUy-headcd young 

tish Museum, and descanted upon the anti- gentleman, and half-brother to the Honourable Mrs 

and the specimens of natural history there, MacMull, and Mr. Bluck, the neglected young pupl 

; audiences would gather round him as he of three-and-twenty from the agricultural districts 

and all Bloomsbury highly admired him as a and that idle young scapegrace of a Master Todc 

eusly well-informed man. And whenever he before mentioned, received little eighteen-pennj 

which he did almost always) he took care to books, with * Athene ' engraved in them, and 8 

e the very finest and longest words of which pompous Latin inscription from the Professor tc 

abulary gave him the use ; rightly judging, his young friends. 

was as cheap to employ a handsome, large. The family of this Master Todd were hangers-or 

lorous epithet, as to use a little stingy one. of the house of Osborne. The old gentleman had 

he would sayto George in school, * I observed advanced Todd from being a clerk to be a junioi 

return home from taking the indulgence of partner in his establishment. 

lingr's scientific conversation with my excel- Mr. Osborne was the godfather of young Mastei 

end Doctor Bulders— a true archwologian, Todd (who in subsequent life wrote Mr. Osbom( 

len, a true archteologian— that the windows Todd on his cards, and became a man of decided 

p venerated grandfather's almost princely fashion), while Miss Osborne had accompanied Mis.* 

n in Russell Square were illuminated as if Maria Todd to the font, and gave her protdgee r 

purposes of festivity. Am I right in my prayer-book, a collection of tracts, a volume ol 

ure, that Mr. Osborne entertained a society verj' low church i)oetry, or some such mcTO^enfc«a <x< 
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hor goodness cvorj* year. ^liss O. drove the Totld.s 
out in her curriiiKo now and then: when they wuro 
ill hor footnmn, in largo plush KniallH and wairftcoat, 
brought jellies and delieacien from KushoII t^iuaro 
to (.*orani St reet . ("orain Street trembled and looked 
up to ICussell S<iuare indeed ; and Mrs. Todd, who 
had a prt^tty hand at cutting out pai)er trimmings 
for haunches of mutttm, and could make flowers, 
ducks, etc., out of turnips and carrots in a very 
ereditablo manner, wouhl go to * the Square,' as it 
was called, and assist in the preiuirations incident 
to a great dinner, without even so much as think- 
ing of sitting down to the banquet. If any guest 
failed at the eleventh hour, Todd was asked to 
dine. ^Irs. Todd and Maria came across in tho 
evening, slipiwd in with a miiftled knock, and were 
in tho drawing-room by the time Miss Osbonio and 
tho ladies under her convoy reached that apart- 
ment ; and reiuly to fire off ducts and sing until 
tho gentlemen came up. Poor Maria Todd; poor 
young lady ! How sho had to work and thrum at 
these ducts and sonatas in tho street before they 
appeared in public in the square ! 

Thus it seemed to bo decreed by fate that Georgy 
was to domineer over everybody with whom ho 
came in contact, and that friends, relatives, and 
domestics were all to bow the knee before tho littlo 
fellow. It must be owned that ho accommodated 
himself very willingly to this arrangement. Most 
people do so. And Georgy liked to play tho part of 
master, and perhaps had a natural aptitude for it. 

In KusseU Square everybody was afraid of Mr. 
Osborne, and Mr. Osborne was afraid of Georgy, 
The boy's dashing manners, and offhand rattle 
about books and learning, his likeness to his father 
(dead unreconciled in Brussels yonder), awed the old 
gentleman, and gave the young boy the mastery. 
The old man would start at some hereditary feature 
or tone unconsciously used by the little lad, and 
fancy that George's father was again before him. 
He tried by indulgence to the grandson to make up 
for harshness to the elder George. People were 
surprised at his gentleness to tho boy. He growled 
and swore at Miss Osborne as usual: and would 
smile when George came down late for breakfast. 

Miss Osborne, George's aunt, was a faded old 
spinster, broken down by more than forty years of 
dulness and coarse usage. It was easy for a lad of 
spirit to master her. And whenever George wanted 
anything from her, from the jam-pots in her cup- 
boards, to the cracked and dry old colours in her 
paint-box (the old paint-box which she had had 
when she was a pupil of Mr. Smee, and was still 
almost young and blooming), Georgy took posses- 
sion of the object of his desire, which obtained, he 
took no further notice of his aunt. 
I For his friends and cronies he had a pompous old 
schoolmaster, who flattered him, and a toady, his 
senior, whom he could thrash. It was dear Mrs. 
Todd's delight to leave him with her youngest 
daughter, Rosa Jemima, a darling child of eight 
years old. Tho little pair looked so well together, 
she would say (but not to tho folks in * the square,' 
we maybe sure),— 'who knows what might happen? 
Don't they make a pretty little couple?' the fond 
mother thought. 

Tho broken-spirited, old maternal grandfather 
was likewise subject to the little tyrant. He could 
not help respecting a lad who had such fine clothes, 
and rode with a groom behind him. Georgy, on his 
side, was in tho constant habit of hearing coarso 
abuse and vulgar satire levied at John Sedley by 
his pitiless old enemy, Mr. Osborne. Osborne used 
to call the other the old pauper, the old coal-man, the 
old bankrupt, and by many other such names of 
brutal contumely. How was little Ocorgo to re- 



si)oct a man so prostrate! A few months after te 
was with his paternal grandfother, Mrs. Sediof 
died. There had been little love between her al . 
tho child. He did not care to show mnch giieL 
Ho came down to visit his mother in a fimonr 
suit of moundng, and was very angry that te 
could not go to a play upon which he had ntUi 
heart. 

The illness of that old lady had been the oocoii: 
tion and perhaps tho safeguard of Amelia. 1^ 
do men know about women's martyrdomst Wi 
should go mad had we to endure the himdntt 
part of those daily pttins which are meekly hooi 
by many women. Ceaseless slavery meeting vik 
no reward ; constcmt gentleness and kindnessmetlv 
cruelty as constant ; love, labour, patience, watd^ 
fulness, without even so much as the ackBOwled|> 
nient of a good word ; all this, how many of tiM 
have to bear in quiet, and appear abroad 
cheerful faces as if they felt nothing. 
slaves that they are, they must needs be hypocrSH 
and weak. 

From her chair Amelia's mother had taken ti 
her bed, which she had never left : and from yUA 
Mrs. Osborne herself was never absent except ivhB 
she ran to see Greorge. The old lady grud^hi 
even those rare visits : she, who had been a M 
smiling, good-natured mother once, in the days <I 
her prosperity, but whom poverty and inflrmitiBi 
had broken down. Her illness or estrangemeii 
did not affect Amelia. They rather enabled her t» 
support the other calamity under which she wai 
suffering, and from the thoughts of which she vai 
kept by the ceaseless calls of the invalid. Amelii 
bore her harshness quite gently : smoothed the t» 
easy pillow ; was always ready with a soft answer 
to the watchful, querulous voice ; soothed the snt 
fercr with words of hope, such as her pious simidfl 
heart could best feel and utter, and closed the eyes 
that had once looked so tenderly upon her. 

Then all her time and tenderness were devoted 
to the consolation and comfort of the bereaved oM 
jfather, who was stunned by the blow which had 
befallen him, and stood utterly alone in the w(^ 
His wife, his honour, his fortune, everything he 
loved best had fallen away from him. There was 
only Amelia to stand by and support with hff 
gentle arms the tottering, heart-broken old man. 
We are not going to write the history : it would be 
too dreary and stupid. I can see Vanity Fair 
yawning over it : cVavance, 

One day as the young gentlemen were assemhied 
in the study at the Rev. Mr. Veal's, and the 
domestic chaplain to the Right Honourable tbo 
Earl of Bareacres was spouting away as usual, J 
smart carriage drove up to the door decorated 
with the statue of Athene, and two genttemcn 
stepped out. The young Masters Bangles rushed 
to the window, with a vague notion that their 
father might have arrived from Bombay. The 
great hulking scholar of threc-and-twenty, who 
was crying secretly over a passage of KutropiuBi 
flattened his neglected nose against the panes, and 
looked at the drag, as the laquais de plctce sprang 
from the box and let out the persons in the ca^ 
riage. 

* It 's a fat one and a thin one,* Mr. Bluck said, as 
a thundering knock came to the door. 

Everybody was interested, from the domestic 
chaplain himself, who hoped he saw the fathers ot 
some future pupils, down to Master Georgy, glad 
of any pretext for laying his book down. 

The boy in the shabby livery, with the faded 
copper-buttons, who always thrust himself into the 
tight coat to open the door, came into the stud} 



. 'Two gentlemen want to see Maatcr Os- It may have shown a 
The Pntfcssoi had bad a trifling alteration Amelia that she choao 
"h that young geutlemBU, owing benefits 
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it of ' proper pride ' in 
accept UioBe money 

, _ the liands of her father'e enemy. Bnt 

irence about the introduction ot crackers in proper pride and this poor lady had never had much 

me ; but Mb lace resumed iu habitual ex- acquaintance together. A dispoaitlon naturally 

ol bland courteay. as he said. ' Master Os- simple and demanding protection ; a long course of 

^royoufuUpormiaaion togoandBceyour poverty and humility, of dally privations, and hard 

friends,— to whom I beg you to convoy the words, ot kind offices and no returns, had been her 

j1 compliments of myself and Mrs. Veal.' lot ever since womanhood almost, or sinoo hot 

r went into the recepUon-room, and saw luckless marriage with George Osborne. You who 

ngera, whom he looked at vrith his head see your betters bearing up under this shame every 

is usual haughty manner. One was fat, day. meekly suffering under the slights of fortane, 

luatachios, and the other was lean and gentle and unpitied, poor, and rather despised for 

a blue frock-coat, with a brown face, and thoir poverty, do jou ever step down from your 

d head. prosperity and wash the feet of these poor wearied 

od, how like he Is!' said the long gontlC' beggars) The very thought of them Is odious and 

th a start. 'Can you guess who we are, low. 'There must be classes— there must bo rich 

' and poor,' Dives says, smacking his clarot (it !« 

ly'a face flushed up, as It did usually when well if he oven sends the broken moat out to Lazarus 

moved, and bis eyes brightened. ' I don't sitting under the window). Very true ; but think 

e other.' he said, 'but I should think you how mysterious andofl«n unaccountable it is— that 

Mag or Dobbin.' lottery of life which gives to this man the pnrjde 

. It was our old friend. His voice trembled and fine linen, and aonda to the other rage tor gai^ 

<asure as he greeted the boy, and taking monts 

other's hands In his own, drew the lad tr " '* 



mother has talked to you 

said. 

jhe has,' Oeorgy answered, 



CHAPTER LVII 



the contrary with something akin to gratitude. 
i Amelia took the onimbs that her father-in-law let 
drop now and then, and with them ted her own 
1 parent. Directly she understood it to be her duty, 
it was this young woman's nature (ladies, she is but 
thirty still, and we choose to call her a young woman 
even at that age)— it was, I say. her nature to sacri- 
fice herself and to fling all that she had at the feet 
of the beloved object. During what long thanklBBO 
nights had she worked out her fingers for little 
Gcorgy whilst at home with her; what buffets, 
scorns, privations, poverties, had she endured for 
was one o( the father and mother 1 And In the midst of all these 
many causes solitary resignations and ^inscen saeriUccs, she did 
for personal not respect herself any more than the world re- 
pride with spect*dher; but I believe tliought in her heart that 
which old OS' she was a poor-spirited, despicable little creature, 
borne chose to whose lud: in life was only too good for her merits, 
recreate him- Oh you poor women I Oh you poor secret martyrs and 
self, that Scd- victims, whoso life is a torture, who are stretched 
ley, hU anciont on racks in your bedrooms, and who lay your heads 
rival, enemy, down on the blockdailyat the drawing-room table; 
and bcnetac- every man who watches your pains, or peers info 
tor, was in his those dark places where the torture Is administered 
last days so nt- to you, must pity you — and — and thank God that he 
tcrly defeated has a beard. I recollect seeing, years ago, at the 

■ prison for idiots and madmen at Bicetre, near Paris, 

1 a poor wretch bent down under the bondage of his 
■ imprisonment and his personal infirmity, to whom 
" " "ir party gave a halfpennyworth of snnff in 
a coma or ' screw ' of paper. The kindness was too 
much tor the poor epileptic creature. He cried In 
an anguish of delist and gratitude: if anybody 
gave you and me a tiiousand a year, or saved Our 
lives, wc could not be so afi'ected. And so, if joui 
property tyrannise over a woman, you will find al 
baltp'orth of kindness act upon her. and bring tears 
into her eyes, as though you were an angel beno> 
fiting her. 

.. , . „ I Some such boons as these were the best which 

iderstand by hints, delivered in his brutal, Fortune allotted to poor little Amelia. Her lite, 
'ay, that George's maternal grandfather begun not unprosperously, had comedovmtfltbis — 
a wretched ohl bankrupt and dependant, toamcanprlson anda long, ignoble tiondage. Uttle 
John Sedley might thank the man to whom George visited her captivity sometimes, and eon- 
iy owed ever so much money for the aid soled It with fcohio gleams of encouragement, 
is generosity now chose to administer. Russell Squaro was the boundary of her prison; 
arried the pompous supplies to his mother shemlght walk thither occasionally, but waaolnaya 
shattered old vridower whom It was now back to sleep in her coll at night; to perform cheer- 
buslnesaot her lite to tend and comfort, less duties; to watch by thankless sick-beda; to 
e fellow patronised the feeble and disap- aaSee the harassment and tyranny of querulous 
■Id man. dlsappcdnt«d old age. How many thonsondB ot 




orid cursed tl 






cept pecuniary i 



> old pauper, and n 
le. As he furnished 
nother. he gave tl 
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VANITY FAIR 



|M-t)|ili' .-in* tln'n\ womrn fi)r Iho most jjurt. whonro 
(liioMifil to (>iitliin> this loiii^ shivery f who are 
liospltiil-nursfs without wat^fs.— sistci*s of charity, 
if you like, wiilioiit th(> roniamo ami the stMitiiiu'iit 
of siirrilh-o, - wlio strive, fast, watch, and siilItT iin- 
piticd; and fade away ij^nohly and unknown. TIio 
hidden and awful Wis«lnni which ap|)ortions the 
destinies of mankind is jUcased so to humiliate and 
ca<t down the tender, tfixMl. and wise; and to set up 
the sellNh, the foolish, or the wicked. Oh, ho 
humhle. my hrt)t her, in your prospcrit y ! He gent le 
j with those who are less lucky, if not more dcs<»rv- 
j h\K. Think, what ri^rht have you to be seomful. 
i whose virtue is a dr-tlciency of temptation, whose 
success nuiy Im! a chance, whose rsink may be an 
ancestor's accident, whose prosperity is very likely 
a satire. 

They buried Amelia's mother at the churchyard 
at- IJmmpton; ujnm Just such a rainy, dark day, as 
Amelia recollected when first she had been thereto 
many (ieorije. Her little l)oy sato by her side in 
]»omi)OU9 new sjiblcs. She remembered the old pew- 
woman and clerk. Her thoughts were away in 
other times as the parson read, lint that Bhe held 
Ooorge'H hand in her own, perhaps she would have 
liked to change places with . . . Then, as usual, she 
felt ashamed of her selfish thoughts, and prayed 
inwardly to l)c strengthened to do her duty. 

So she determined with all her might and strength 
to try and make her old father happy. She slaved, 
toiled, patched and mended, sang and ])laycd back- 
gammon, read out the newspaper, cooked dishes 
for old Scdley, walked him out sedulously into 
Kensington Gardens or the Brompton Lanes, lis- 
tened to his stories with untiring smiles and affec- 
tionate h>T)0crisy, or sate musing by his side and 
communing with her own thoughts and remini- 
scences, as the old man, feeble and querulous, 
sunned himself on the garden benches and prattled 
about his wrongs or his sorrows. What sad, un- 
satisfactory thoughts those of the widow were! 
The children running up and down the slopes and 
broad paths in the gardens reminded her of George 
who was taken from her : the first George was taken 
from her : her selfish, guilty love, in both instances, 
had been rebuked and bitterly chastised. She 
strove to think it was right that she should be 
so punished. She was such a miserable wicked 
sinner. She was quite alone in the world. 

I know that the account of this kind of solitary 
imprisonment is insufferably tedious, unless there 
is some cheerful or humorous incident to enliven 
it,— a tender gaoler, for instance, or a waggish 
commandant of the fortress, or a mouse to come 
out and play about Latudo's beard and whiskers, 
or a subterranean passage under the castle, dug 
by Trenck \s'ith his nails and a toothpick: the 
historian has no such enlivening incident to relate 
in the narrative of Amelia's captivity. Fancy her, 
if you please, during this period, very sad, but 
always ready to smile when spoken to ; in a very 
mean, poor, not to say vulgar position of life; 
singing songs, making puddings, playing cards, 
mending stockings, for her old father's benefit. 
So, never mind, whether she be a heroine or no ; 
or you and I, however old, scolding, and bankrupt ; 
—may wo have in our last days a kind soft shoulder 
on which to lean, and a gentle hand to soothe our 
gouty old pillows. 

Old Scdley grew very fond of his daughter after 
his wife's death ; and Amelia had her consolation 
in doing her duty by the old man. 

But wo are not going to leave these two people 
long in su(^h a low and ungcntecl stAtion of life. 
Ikytter daj's, as far as worldly prosperity went. 



were in store for both. Perhaps the ingeidoos 
nuider has guessed who was the stout gentlemu 
who called uiton Gcorgy at his school in compaiqr 
with our old friend ]Mnjor I>obbin. It was anotber 
old acquaintance returned to England, and at t 
t ime when his presence was likely to be of gnat 
comfort to his relatives there. 

Major Dobbin having cosily succeedod in gettiiv 
leave from liLs good-natured commandant to 
])ro<'eed to Madras, and thenco probably to Enrope, 
on urgent private affairs, never ceased txaTeDbiK 
night- and day untU ho reached his journey's end, 
and had directed his march with such celerity 
that he arrived at Madras in a high fever. Eh 
servants who accompanied him brought him to 
the house of the friend ^vith whom he hadresdlni 
to stay until his departure for Europe in a staterf 
delirium ; and it was thought for many, manydaji 
that he would never travel farther than the hmy* 
ing-ground of the church of St. George's, whw 
the troops should fire a salvo over his grave, td 
where many a gallant officer lies far away fnu 
his home. 

Here as the poor fellow lay tossing in his fera; 
the people who watched him might have hen* 
him raving about Amelia. The idea that li 
should never see her again depressed hdm inl* 
lucid hours. He thought his last day was cone; 
and he made his solemn preparations ftff de- 
parture : setting his affairs in this world in orte 
and leaving the little property of which he tn* 
possessed to those whom he most desired tobeDett. 
The friend in whose houso ho was located 
witnessed his testament. He desired to be hvAA 
with a little brown hair-chain which ho wW 
round his neck, and which, if the truth must be 
known, he had got from Amelia's maid at Brnweh 
when the young widow's hair was cut off, diiriiil 
the fever which prostrated her after the dcaAh d 
George Osborne on the plateau of Mount St. Jdffl- 

He recovered, rallied, relapsed again, haTiiK 
undergone such a process of blood-letting aoi 
calomel as showed the streng^th of his oiigiiiil 
constitution. He was almost a skeleton who 
they put him on board the Rajnchunder, Kaet 
Indiaman, (.-aptain Bragg, from Calcutta toucUiiS 
at Madras ; and so weak and prostrate, that b^ 
friend, who had tended him through his iltoe*. 
prophesied that the honest Major would never 
survive the voyage, and that he would pass bob* 
morning, shrouded in flag and hammock, over the 
ship's side, and carrying down to the sea with hiB 
the relic that ho wore at his heart. But whether 
it was the sea air, or the hope which sprang up h> 
him afresh, from the day that the ship spr^ her 
canvas and stood out of the roods towards hotKtf 
our friend began to amend, and ho was quite wel 
(though as gaunt as a greyhound) before thef 
reached the Cape. * Kirk will bo disappointed of 
his majority this time,' he said with a smile; *h» 
will expect to find himself gazetted by the time th* 
regiment reaches home.' For it must bo prcini*d 
that while the Major was lying ill at Madi»e» 
having made such a prodigious haste to go thither, 
the gallant — th which had passed many ycafl 
abroad, which after its return from the W«8t 
Indies had been baulked of its stay at home by the 
Waterloo campaign, and had been ordered fro© 
Flanders to India, had received orders home ; asA 
the Major might have accompanied his comrades, 
had he chosen to wait for their arrival at Madras. 

Perhaps he was not inclined to put himself in his 
exhausted state again under the guardianship of 
Glorvina. * I think Miss O'Dowd would have dona 
for me,' he said laughingly to a fellow-passenger. 
' if wo had had her on board, and when she had 
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she would have fallen upon yoo, depend In Uibm converHatlotis it waa wondeifnl irlth 

md otrded Ton in m a pr^ to Soathamp- what perseverance and li^enultr Mi^or Dobbiu 

my bof .' would manage to biiiiK the talk niund to the 

.Bed it waa no other than our stont friend suttfeet of Amelia and her little boj. Jos, a little 

I also a passeDger on lioard the Batn- test7 abont his fathei's misfortunes and nn ere 
He had passed ten years in Bengal, mooloas appllcaUons to him noa soothed down by 
dlnnerB, tifflnB, palQ ale and claret, tJie 

IB labours of out(^crry. and the refreeh- 

brandy-pawnee which he was forced tfl 

'o, had thBli effect upon Waterloo Sedley. 

! to Europe was pronounced necessary for 

I having Horved his full time in India, and 

appointments which had enabled him to 

omiBidsrable amn of money, be was free 

home and stay with a good pension, or to 

nd resume tbat rank In lils service to 

B seniority emd his vast talents entitled 

i rather thinner than when we last saw 

had gained in majesty and Bolomnity of 
or. He had resumed the moustachioB to 
s services at Watorloo entitled him, and 
)d about on deck in a mognlflcent velvet J 
a gold bnnd, and a profuse ornamentation , 
ltd jewellery about his person. He took i 
t in hla cabin, and dreuHed as solemnly to , 
a the quarlflr^ieck. as it ho was eotng to 
for Bond Street, or the Coutbo at Calcutta. 
tht a native servant with blm, who was J 
t and pipe-bearer; and who wore 
«et In silver on his turban. That Oriental I 
od a wretched life under the tyranny of i 
ey. Job was as vain o( his pOTson as a 
ind took as long a time at his t«ilette as 
ag beauty. The youngstera among the 
rs, young Chaffoxs of the ISOth, and poor 
dutts, coming home after his third (ever, 
Itsw out Sedley at the cuddy-tahle, and 
a toll prodigious stories about himself and 
its ag^dnet tigers and Napoleon. He was the Major, who pointed out the elder's ill-forbmes 
len ho visited the Emperor's tomb at and old age. He would not perhaps like to live 
d, wban to these gentlemen and the with the old couple: whose ways and hours might 
loeraof the ship, M^or Dobbin not being not agree with those of a younger man aoouatomed 
scribed the whole battle of Waterloo, and to difflferent society (Job bowed at this compliment) : 
inounccd that Napoleon never would bavo but, tho Major pointed out, how advantageoua it 
alnt Helena at all but tor blm, Joa Sedley. would be for Job ScfUey to have a house of bis own 
leaving St. Helena he became very in london, and not a mere bachelor's Bstablishment 
, disposing of a great quantity of ship as before; how his slater Amelia would be tbo 
aiot, presorved meats, and great caska vary person U> preside over it ; how elegant, how 
with soda-water, brought out for his gentle she waa, and of what retlned good manners. 
Jelectation. There were no ladies on He recounted stories of the success which Mrs. 
le HAJor gave the pas of precedency to George Osbome had had in former days at 
on, so that he was tho first dignitary at Bruasela, and in I«ndon, where she waa much 
id treated by Captain BroKg. and the admired by peoplo of very great fashion : and he 
it Uie Ramchuader, with the respect then hinted how becoming it would be tor Job to 
1 rank warranted. He diaappBared rather send Gcorey to a good school and make a man of 
: during a two-days' gale, In which he had him; for his mother and her parents would bo 
holes of his cabin battened down; ond sure to spoil him. In a word, this artful Major 
. Id his cot reading the Washerwoman of made the civilian promise to take charge ot Amelia 
Common, lett on beard the Ilamchunder and her unprotected child. Ho did not know aa 
ight Honourable the Lady Emily Horn- yet what events had happened in the little Sedlcy 
riteoC the Bev. Silas Homblower, then on family; and how death had removed the mother, 
loge out to tho Cape, where the reverend and riches had carried off George from Amelia. 
a was a missionary; hut, for common Bnt tho tact is that every day and always this 
he had brought a stock o( novela and love-sraltton and middle-aged gentleman was 
ich ho lent to the rest of tbe ship, and thinkliig about Mrs. Osborne, and his whole heart 

hlmselt agreeable to all by his kindness was bent upon doing her good. He coaxed, 
»cension. wheedled, ci^loled, and complimented Jos Sedley 

nd many a night, as the ship was cutting with a perseverance and cordiality of Which he 
She roaring dork sea, the moon and stars was not aware himself, very likely : but aome men 
irerhead, and the bell singing out the who have unmarried Bisters or daughters even 
r. Sedley and the Major would ait on the may remember how uncommonly agreeable gentle- 
eok of the vessel talking about homo, as men are to tho male relations when they are 
c smoked bla cheroot, and the civillaii courting the females; and perhaps thisroguapf a 

the hookah which bis servant prepared Dobhln waa urged by a similar hrVKrlKi. 

The toMh\ft, M\iHn.l&B\OT ■^10**ai,a«aB»'« 
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Iho Knmehunder, very Bick, and for Uio thieo days 

Hho lay lu tbu MwlraH Itoadx. h« did not begin to 

nUly. nor did tvcit llio appcaraiico and rocognition 

of hia Did nuiiiaintdncc. Mr. Sedlcy, on board much 

cheer hiin. iinlil atlcr a coiivcraution uhioh tliey 

liod Due diijr, 01' the Major -waa laid languidly on 

the (leek. Ilosald thcnIiottiouHbt ho wiu doomed ; 

ho hod luf t a. little KomolblnK to his (todeon in hi£ 

will ; and ho truBled Mra. Osborne would roniombec 

hlni kindly, and be linppy in the inaxrisKe she wax 

about to make. 'UarricdT not the least,' Joa 

OnHwerod ; * ho hod iicard from her ; she made no 

mention of Ihv mnrriage, and by tbe way. It was 

curioiia, Blio wrote to aoy that Major Dobbin was 

KIntt to be married, and hoped that be would be 
ppy." What were the dales of Sedley'a letters 
from Europcl The civilian fcfehcd thcni. They 
were two months later than tbe Major's ; and the 
ship's surgeon congratulated himself upon the 
treatment adopted by him towards bis new patient, 
who bod been consigned to ship-board by the 
Madras practitioner with very small hopes indeed ; 
for, from that day, the very day that he changed 
the draught. Major Dobbin began to mend. And 
thus it was that doservlDg officer, Captain Kirk, 
waa disappointed of his majority. 

After they passed St. Helena, Major Dobbin's 
Koloty and strength was such as to EisteniEh all bis 
fellow-pafisongerH. fio larkod with the midahip- 
mon. played single-stick with tho mates, ran up 

the shrond^ like a boy, sang a comic song one night cap and waved it majestically to Ms frieni 
to the amusement of the whole party ossemhlod they were pulled to shore and landed wiU 
over their grog after supper, and rendered himself lUgnity at the pier, whence they proceeded 
80 gay, lively, and amialile, that oven Captain Itoyal George Hotel. 

Bragg, who thought there woa nothing In his Although the sight of that magnifieent 
passenger, and considered he was a poor-spirited of beef, and tho silver tankard suesestive 
feller at first, was constrained to own that the British home-brewed ale and porter, which 
Major was a reserved but well-intormed and nially greet tho eyes of the traveller rel 
meritorious officer. ' He aint got distongy from foreign parts, who ontera tho cofitee-r 
mannera, dammy,' Bragg olworvcd to his flrat tbe George, are so invigorating and del 
mate; 'he wouldn't do at Government House, that a man entering such a comfortahl 
Roper, where his Lordship and Lady William wati homely English Imi might well like to sto 
as kind to mo, and shook bands 'with me before the days there, yet Dobbin began to talk about 
'whole company, and asking me at dinner to take chalae instantly, and was no sooner at SouUu 
'beer with him before tho Commander-in-Chief than he wished to be on the road to Londoi 
himself; he aint got manners, hut there's some- however, would not hear of moving tbatS' 

thing about him .' In which opinion Captain 'Why was ho to pass a night in a, posi 

Bragg showed that he possessed diacrlmination wi Instead of a groat largo undulating do'wny t 
a man, as wcU as ability as a commander. bed. which was there ready to replace the 

But a calm taking place when the Ramchnnder little narrow crib in which the portly 

'n-as within ten daja' sail of England, Dobbin gentleman had been conflncd during the v 

became so impatient and Ul-humoiired as to Ho could not think of moidng till his bogga 

surprise those comrades who had before admired cleared, or of travelling until he could do 6 

bis vivacity and good temper. Ho did not recover his chilluin. So the Major 'was forced to wt 

until the breeze sprang up again, and was in a that night, and despatched a letter to his 

highly eitoitod state ■when the pilot came on board, announcing his arrival; entroaUi^ from 

Good God, how his heart beat as the two friendly promise to write to his own friends. Jos pn 

spires of Southampton came in sight 1 but didn't keep his promise. The capl» 

surgeon, and one or two passengers can 

dined with our two gentlemen at the in 

exerting himself in a sumptuous way In oi 

the dinner : and promising to go to tcvm tl 

day with the Major. The landlord said it 

eyes good to see Mr. Sedley toko off his Hi 

of porter. It I had time and dared to ent 

digrossions, I would write a chapter abd 

I first pint of porter drunk upon English B 

Ah, how good It Is I It Is worth while U 

homo for a year just to enjoy that one draua 

M(Oor Dobbin mado his appeaiwice tbi 

morning very neatly shaved and dre^ed, aot 

(0 his wont. Indeed, It was so eariy in the 

log that not>ody waa up in the baoM exee] 

wonderful Boots of an inn who n«ver ni 

'want deep ■. «.n& Via t&s^ coiild h«u' t^a 

oHiia\aTiona\mn».'iBao" "'--■ 
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ors as he creaked about in those dim room,' John said, exhibiting not the least mirpiitsc. 

Then the sleepless Boots went shirking ' Roast fowl for your dinner, I suppose. You aint got 

n door to door, gathering up at each mauriedf Thoy said you was married— the Scotch 

jrs, Wellingtons, Oxonians, which stood surgeon of your's was here. No, it was Captain 

Then Jos*s native servant arose and Humby of the thirty-third, as was quartered 

3t ready his master's ponderous dressing with the ~th in Injeo. Like any wami water I 

and prepare his hookah : then the What do you come in a chay for, aint the coach 

Jits got up, and meeting the dark man good enough}' And with this the faithful waiter, 

Miges shrieked and mistook him for the who knew and remembered every officer who 

and Dobbin stumbled over their pails used the house, and with whom ton yearn were 

Bkges as they were scouring the decks of but as yesterday, led the way up to Dobbin's old 

George. When the /*rst unshorn waiter room, where stood the great moreen bed, and the 

md unbarred the door of the inn, the shabby carpet, a thought more dingy, and all the 

ught that the time for departure was old black furniture covered with faded chintz, 

id ordered a post-chaise to be fetched just as the Major recollected them in his youth, 

hat they might set off. He remembered George pacing up and down the 

directed his steps to Mr. Sedley's room, room, and biting his nails, and swearing that the 

1 the curtains of the great large family governor must come round, and that if ho didn't, 

$in Mr. Jos was snoring. * Come up, he didn't care a straw, on the day before he was 

e Major said; *it's time to be off ; the married. He could fancy him walking in, banging 

be at the door in half-an-hour. the door of Dobbin's room, and his own hard by. 

vied from under the counterpane to * You aint got young,' John said, calmly survey- 

;t the time was; but when he at last ing his friend of former days, 

om the blushing Major (who never told Dobbin laughed. * Ten years and a fever don't 

er much they might be to his advantage) make a man young, John,' he said. ' It is you that 

the real hour of the morning, he broke are always young,— no, you are always old.' 

volley of bad language, which we will * What became of Captain Osborne's widow?' 

here, but by which he gave Dobbin to John said. * Fine young fellow that. Lord, how 

L that he would jeopardy his soul if he he used to spend his money. He never came back 

hat moment, that the Major might go after that day he was married from here. He 

nged, that he would not travel with owes me three pound at this minute. Look here, 

id that it was most unkind and un- I have it in my book. April 10, 1815, Captain 

like to disturb a man out of his sleep in Osborne : £3. I wonder whether his father would 

on which the discomfited Major was pay mc,' and so saying, John of the Slaughters* 

retreat, leaving Jos to resume his in- pulled out the very morocco pocket-book in which 

lumbers. he had noted his loan to the Captain, ui)on a 

^se came up presently, and the Major sn^easy faded page still extant, with many other 

; no longer. scrawled memoranda regarding the bygone fre- 

1 been an English nobleman travelling quenters of the house, 

re tour; or a newspaper courier bearing Having inducted liis customer into the room, 

(Government messages are generally John retired with perfect calmness; and Major 
ich more quietly), he could not have Dobbin, not without a blush and a grin at his own 
aero quickly. The post-boys wondered absurdity, chose out of his kit the very smartest 
i he flung amongst them. How happy and most becoming civil costume he possessed, 
)he country looked as the chaise whirled and laughed at his own tanned face and grey hair 
)m mile-stone to mile-stone, through as he surveyed them in the dreary little toilet- 
ry towns where landlords came out to glass on the dressing-table. 

im with smiles and bows; by pretty *I'mgladold John didn't forget me,' he thought, 

ins, where the signs hung on the elms, * She 11 know me, too, I hope.' And he sallied out 

and wagoners were drin^ng imder the of the inn, bending his steps once more in the 

shadow of the trees ; by old haUs and direction of Brompton. 

3tic hamlets clustered round ancient Every minute incident of his last meeting with 

ties— and through the charming friendly Amelia was present to the constajit man's mind as 

ndscape. Is there any in the world he walked towards her house. Tlie arch and the 

a traveller returning home it looks Achilles statue were up since he had last been in 
seems to shake hands with you as you Piccadilly ; a hundred changes had occurred which 
fh it.— Well, Major Dobbin passed over his eye and mind vaguely noted. He began to 
rough from Southampton to London, tremble as he walked up the lane from Brompton, 
it noting much beyond the mile-stones that well-remembered lane leading to the street 
■oad.— You see he was so eager to see where she lived. Was she going to be married or 
at Camberwell. not? If he were to meet her with the little boy— 
jed the time lost between Piccadilly good God, what should he do ? He saw a woman 

haunt at the Slaughters', whither he coming to him with a child of five years old— was 

fully. Long years had passed since he that she? He began to shake at the mere possi- 

, since he and George, as young men, bility. When he came up to the row of houses, 

d many a feast, and held many a revel at last, where she lived, and to the gate, he caught 

had now passed into the stage of old- hold of it and i>aused. He might have heard the 

L. His hair was grizzled, and many a thumping of his own heart. *May God Ahnighty 

1 feeling of his youth had grown grey bless her, whatever has happened,' he thought to 
ervaJ.- There, however, stood the old himself. * Psha I she may be gone from here,' he 
he door in the same greasy black suit, said, and went in through the gate. 

une double chin and flaccid face, with The window of the pajrlour which she used to 

uge bunch of seals at his fob, rattling occupy was open, and there were no inmates in 

in his pockets as before, and receiving the room. The Major thought ho recognised the 

IS if he had gone away only a week ago. piano, though, with the picture over it, as it used 

[ajor's things in twenty-three, that's his to bo in former days, and his perturbations wcisc^ 
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dilafldkOBdDTarhlBkiiaM,pnkttlliisftWBr accord- nuudng towards him, her hands before her, nadr 

tag to Ub mnt* irUh wuno old atory about old to sIts them to him. She irasnt changed, Bho 

ttane^ to irtiloh Amelia bad tlBUned, and awarded wbh a little pale: a little etouter in IlKDre. Her 

m pottent anile macf a time beCore. Bhe oould of erea were the aame, the kind Uuatful ejm. Tbaie 

Me think ol ber own affiiire. and emilo or moke were scarce three lines of silver in her eoft brown 

othar maiki of recognition of her (athei's Btoiiea, hair. She gave him both her hands aa sbe looked 

wtthont Boarcal; hearing a word of the old man's up flushing and smiling through her tears into hla 

tales* Aa Hary oame bonncing along, and Amelia honest homolr face. Hb i«ol[ the two little bands 

MWU^t ai^t of her, she started up (roiu her bench, between his two and held them tbere. He was 

Sac flnt tbooght was that something hod hap- speechlese for a moment. Why did ho not take 

paned to Oeoigjr; bnt the sight of the messengers her in bia arms, and swear tl ' " 

flBBar and happy face dissipated Uist fear In the leave hcrl She must hi 

— "- - '8 bOBOm, but have obeyed him. 




e yielded: she conld not 



'News! newttt' cried the emlxBiiry ot Major 
DobUn. 'He'acomol bo'ecomcl' 
'Whoiaoomel' said Euiniy, still thinking of ber 



'I— I've another arrival to 
after a pause. 

' Mrs. Dobbin !' Amelia said. 
back. Why didn'bhoapcalit 



'Loidc there,' onswoicd Miaa Clapp, turning 'No,' he satd. lotting her bands go; 'who has 

lonnd and pohiting ; in which direction Amelia told you those lies t— I mean, your brother Jos came 

'f'^llg saw DobUn'B loan flgnre and long ahadow in the same ship with mo, and Is come home to 

■*«'^-g aeroM the gross. Amelia started in her make you ail happy.' 

tank bluhod up, and, o( conise, began to cry. At 'Papa.FapaI'Kmmyoriedout. 'Herearenewst 

an tUs rimple Uttle croatnre'a tUes the grandta Hlj tnother la in England. He Is come to tako 

taiam wen amnatoined to play. care of you.— Here Is H^Jor Dobbin.' 

He looked ot her-oh bow hmdly—M she oamo Hr.SedlaTB(&rt«dav.Hbakis%«. v«i>.<>»^i»^ 
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Ipathexing up his thoughts. Then ho stepped for- and extorted promises from him that he would 
ws^ and made an old-fashioned bow to the Major, take charge of his sister and her child. He soothed 
whom he called Mr. Dobbin, and hoped his worthy Jos's irritation with regard to the bills which die 
father, Sir William, was quite well. Ho proposed old gentleman had drawn upon him, gave a laugh- 
to call upon Sir William, who had done him the ing account of his own sufferings on the same 
honour of a vi»it a short time ago. Sir William score, and of the famous consignment of wine with 
had not called upon the old gentleman for eight which the old man had favoured him : and brought 
years— it was that visit he was thinking of re- Mr. Jos, who was by no means an ill-natured 
turning. person when well pleased and moderately flattered, 

*He is very much shaken,' Emmy whispered, as to a very good state of feeling regardixig his rela- 

Dobbin went up and cordially shook hands with tives in Europe. 

the old man. And in fine I am ashamed to say that the Major 

Although he had such particular business in stretched the truth so far as to tell old Mr. Sedley 

London that evening, the Major consented to fore- that it was mainly a desire to see his parent which 

go it upon Mr. Scdley's invitation to him to come brought Jos once more to Europe, 

home and partake of tea. Amelia put her arm At his accustomed hour Mr. Sedley began to 

under that of her young friend with the yellow dose in his cliair, and then it was Amelia's oppor- 

idiawl, and headed the ■partj on their return home- tunity to commence her conversation, which she 

wsurds, so that Mr. Sedley fell to Dobbin's share, did with great eagerness ; it related exclusively 

The old man walked very slowly, and told a num- to Georgy. She did not t£^ at all about her o^rn 

ber of ancient histories about himself and his poor sufferings at breaking from him, for indeed this 

Bessy, his former prosperity, and his bankruptcy, worthy woman, though she was half -killed by the 

His thoughts, as is usual with failing old men, separation from the child, yet thought it was very 

were quite in former times. The past, with the wicked in her to repine at losing him ; but every— 

exception of the one catastrophe which he felt, thing concerning him, his virtues, talents, anA. 

he knew little about. The Major was glad to let prospects, she poured out. She described his an. — 

him talk on. His eyes were fixed upon the figure gelic beauty ; narrated a hundred instances of hL'«e 

in front of him— the dear little figrure always pre- generosity and greatness of mind whilst living 

sent to his imagination and in his prayers, and with her: how a Royal Duchess had stopped an^^ 

visiting his dreams wakeful or slumbering. admired him in Kensing^ton Gardens ; how spleKzz: 

Amelia was very happy, smiling, and active all didly he was cared for now, and how he had 

that evening ; performing her duties as hostess of groom and a pony ; what quickness and cleveme- :^ 

the little entertainment with the utmost grace and he had, and what a prodigiously well-read acnm 

propriety, as Dobbin thought. His eyes followed delightful person the Reverend Lawrence Y^ a 

her about as they sate in the twilight. How many was, George's master. *He knows everythiru-^ 

a time had he long^ for that moment, and thought Amelia S€dd. * He has the most delightful parti <^£ 

of her far away imder hot winds and in weary You who are so learned yourself, and have re^ac 

marches, gentle and happy, kindly ministering to so much, and are so clever and accomplishecfL— 

the wants of old age, and decorating poverty with don't shake your head and say no— ^ always ussed 

sweet submission— as he saw her now. I do not to say you were— you will be charmed with ACr. 

say that his taste was the highest, or that it is the Veal's parties,— the last Tuesday in every mon.'fcli. 

duty of great intellects to be content with a bread- He says there is no place in the bar or the senate 

and-butter i>aradise, such as suficed our simple that Georgy may not aspire to. Look here,' and 

old friend; but his desires were of this sort whether she went to the piano-drawer and drew out a 

for good or bad ; and, with Amelia to help him, theme of Georgy's composition. This great effort 

he was as ready to drink as many cups of tea as of genius, which is still in the possession of Qeorge's 

Doctor Johnson. mother, is as follows :— 

Amelia seeing this propensity, laughingly en- 
couraged it; and looked exceedingly roguish as On SeLfi8hn^8,—Ot all the vices which degrade 
she administered to him cup after cup. It is true the human character. Selfishness is the most odiou* 
she did not know that the Major had had no «"»d contemptible. An undue love of Self leads to 
dinner, and that the cloth was laid for him at the ^^^ most monstrous crimes ; and occasions the 
Slaughters', and a plate laid thereon to mark that greatest misfortunes both in States and Families. 
the table was retained, in that very box in which -^s » selfish man will impoverish his family and 
the Major and George had sate many a time often bring them to ruin : so a selfish king brings 
carousing, when she was a child just come home '^^"^ ^^ ^^ people and often plunges them into war. 
from Miss Pinkerton's school. Example: The selfishness erf AchiUes, as re- 

Tho first thing Mrs. Osborne showed the Major ^^-rked by the poet Homer, occasioned a thousand 
was Georgy's miniature, for which she ran upstairs ^o^s to the Greeks— /*«/>/ 'Axcuii^ »Xyt* »ft)«— (Hem. 
on her arrival at home. It was not half handsome ^^- -^^ 2). The selfishness of the late Napoleon Bona- 
enough of course for the boy, but wasn't it noble P^-^te occasioned innumerable wars in Europe, and 
of him to think of bringing it to his mother? caused him to perish, himself , in a miserable island 
Whilst her papa was awake she did not talk much —that of St. Helena in the Atlantic Ocean, 
about Georgy. To hear about Mr. Osborne and We see by these examples that we are not to eon- 
Russell Square was not agreeable to the old man, ^^t eur own interest and ambition, but that we 
who very likely was unconscious that he had been a^® to consider the interests of others as well as 
living for some months past mainly on the bounty ©^ own. George S. Osborne. 
of his richer rival ; and lost his temper if allusion Athene House, U April 1837, 
was made to the other. 

Dobbin told him s^ and a little more perhaps * Think of him writing such a hand, and quoting 

than all, that had happened on board the Ram- Greek too, at his age,' the delighted mother said. 

chunder; and exaggerated Jos's benevolent dis- *0 William,' she added, holding out her hand to 

- positionB towards his father, and resolution to the Major, * what a treasure Heaven has given me 

make him comfortable in his old days. The truth in that boy ! He is the comfort of my life, and he 

fg that during tbo voyage the Major had impressed is the image of —of him that 's gone I ' 

tbia duty most strongly upon hia fellow-paesengef * OusYvtl \«\je wu^rj >KU.h. her for being faithful 
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" WillluD tbovghL 'Onghtltobejealaiis DobUn, C.B., and Mr. Joseph Sedley to tlie u 

ctend In the gnTe,oi hart that SQch a heart ' He shaU And no Ineffularlt; about tnc, Em: 

alia'B can love only once and tor ever I O the old Kentlemaa aald. 

, GeMge, how Uttle j^n knew the prize Erotli;ainlled. ' I don't think Joe wUl core a1 

dithoDKh.' This sentlinent passed rapidlj- sei^ng those papers, papa,' she «atd. 
1 WflJlam'fi mind, as be was holding 
% hand, whilst the bandkeroblBf was veil 

■ trleoA,' she said, pressing the band which 
IS, ' how good, how Idnd j'oq always lia 
I me 1 See I Paptb Is stlrrlnK' You will go 

to-mormw,' said poor old Dobbin. ' I have 
e.* He did not like to own that he had no 
been to bis parents and his dear sistor Anne 
idssnen tar which I am sure everr well 
a& person will bhune the Major. And 
ly be took bis leave, leaving hja address 

him tax Jos, against the latter's arrl oL 

Ihe first day was over, and he had seen he 
1 be got back to the SlaugbMra,' the roaa 
W at course cold, in which condition he ate 
upper. And linowlng what early hours his 
Irapti and that It would be needless to dis 
1^ slumbeca at so late an hour, it Is on 
Ukat MEkJor Dobbin treated himsoK to half 
.t the Haymsrket Theatre that evening 
let us hope he enjoyed himself. 

CHAPTER UX 



\au don know any hing abon business, my 
dear answered the Ire shaking h s head wlUi an 
iminrtant air. And It must be contessod that on 
this point £mmy was very ignorant, and that la a 
irity, some people ore so linowing. All these two- 
penny documents arranged on a side table, idd 
Sedley covered thom carefully over witJi a clean 
bandanna handkerchief <one out of Major Dob- 
bin's lot), and enjoined the maid and landlady o( 
the houee, in the most Bolemn way, not to dlstnTb 
those papers, which were airangad for Che arrival 
of Mr. Joseph Sedloy the neit morning, 'Mr. 
Joseph Sedloy o( the Honourable East India Com- 
pany's Bengal Civil Service.' 

Amelia found Mt" up very early the next uotn- 
ing, more eager, more hectic, and more eliaky Uian 
ever. ' I didn't sleep much, Emmy, my dear,' he 
said. ' I woe thinking of my poor Beeay. I wish 
she was olive to ride In Jos's carriage (mce again. 
She kept her own, and became it very weU.' And 
hia eyes filled with tears, which trickled down Ids 
furrowed old face. Amelia wiped them away, and 
smilingly kissed hi"' , and tied the old man's neok- 
cloth in a smart bow. and put his brooch Into his 
best shlrt-frdll, in which, in hie Sunday suit of 
nioumtng. he sat from six o'clock in the momlns 
awaiting the arrival of bis son. 

There Ore aome splendid tailors' shops in the High 
Street of Southampton, in the One plat»«lass 
windows of which bang goigeons waiiteoataof all 
sorts, of silk and velvet, and gold and orlniMn, and 
pioturoB of the last new tadiions In whiiA tboao 
vronderfvil gentleman with qniaaing glnsww, and 
holding on to UtUo boysulth IJie e: " 





deshi^ unty- 
^ — ^^ inghlapapers 

hands, and sorting and arranging thcni 
t Jos's arrival. He had them in the greatest 
-his tapes and hie flies, his receipts, and bis 
with lawyers and correspondents ; the docu- 
relativc to the Wine Project (which failed 
I most unaccountable accident, after com- 
igjwith the most splendid proapectsl. the Coal 
t [which only a wont of capital prevented 
wconiing the most successful scheme ever 
tore the public), the Patent Saw-mills and 
«t Consolidation Project, etc. etc.— All night. 



«e doenmoite. trembling about tram 
to another, with a qnivering oandle and 
hands.— H^'a tbewbie papers, here's tbe 
St, bcse'e Hie coals; here's my letters to 
ta and JIadiaa, and replies from Major 
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eyes and curly hair, ogle ladies in riding-habits with oold, and of the colour of a turkey's ginMi. 

prancing by the statue of Achilles at Apslcy He created an immense sensation in the passage 

House. Jos, although provided with some of the presently, whore Mrs. and Miss Clapp, oomiDg 

most splendid vests that Calcutta could furnish, perhaps to listen at the parlour door, found I^ 

thought he could not go to town until ho was sup- Jewab, shaking upon the hall-bench under the 

plied with one or two of these garmcntfl, and coats, moaning in a strange piteous way, and 

selected a crimson satin, embroidered with gold showing his yellow eyeballs and white teeth, 
butterflies, and a black and red velvet tartan with For, you see, we have adroiUy shut the door 

white stripes and a rolling collar, with which, and upon the meeting between Jos and the old father, 

a rich blue satin stock and a gold pin, consisting of and the poor little gentle sister inside. The m 

a flve-barrcd gate with a horseman in pink enamel man was very much skffected : so, of course, was his 

jumping over it, he thought ho might make hiH daughter : nor was Jos without feeling. In that 

entry into London with Bomo dignity. For Jos's longabsenceof ten years the most selfish will think 

former shyness and blundering, blushing timidity about home and eaurly ties. Distance sanctifleB 

had given way to a more candid and courageous both. Long brooding over those lost pleasureB 

self-assertion of his worth. *I don*t care about exaggerates their charm and sweetness. Jos was 

owning it,' Waterloo Sedley would say to his unaffectedly glad to see and shake the hand of his 

friends ; * I am a dressy man : ' and though rather father, between whom and himself there had been 

uneasy if the ladies looked at him at the Govern- a coolness— glad to see his little sister, whom be 

ment House balls, and though he blushed and remembered so pretty and smiling, and pained at 

turned away alarmed under their glances, it was the alteration which time, grief, and ndsfortone 

chiefly fiom a dread lest they should make love to had made in the shattered old man. Emmy bad 

him that he avoided them, being averse to mar- come out to the door in her black clothes and 

riage altogether. But there was no such swell in whispered to him of her mother's death, and not to 

Calcutta as Waterloo Sedley, I have heard say: speak of it to their father. There was no need of 

and he had the handsomest turnout, gave the best this caution, for the elder Sedley himself began 

bachelor dinners, and had the finest plate in the immediate^ to speak of the event, and prat^ 

whole place. about it, and wept over it plenteously. It shocked 

To make these waistcoats for a man of his size the Indian not a little, and made him think of him- 
and dignity took at least a day, part of which he self less than the poor fellow was accustomed to do. 
employed in hiring a servant to wait upon him and The result of the interview must have been very 
his native; and in instructing the agent who satisfactory, for when Jos had re-ascended his post- 
cleared his bsiggago, his boxes, his books, which chaise, and had driven away to his hotel, Emmy 
he never read; his chests of mangoes, chutney, and embraced her father tenderly, appealing to him 
curry-powders ; his shawls for presents to people v^th an air of triumph, and asking the old man 
whom he didn't know as yet ; and the rest of his whether she did not always say that her brother 
Peraicoa apx>arattLs» had a good heart ? 

At length he drove leisurely to London on the 
third day, and in the new waistcoat. The native. Indeed, Joseph Sedley, affected by the humble 

with diattering teeth, shuddering in a shawl on position in which he found his relations, and in tbe 

the box by the side of the new Europeaji servant, expansiveness and overflowing of heart occasionea 

Jos pufiing his pipe at intervals within, and looking by the first meeting, declar^ that they should 

so majestic that little boys cried hooray, and never suffer want or discomfort any more, that he 

many people thought he must be a Governor- was at home for some time at emy rate, darinCI 

(General. He, I promise, did not decline the ob- which his house and everything he had should be 

sequious invitation of the landlords to alight and theirs; and that Amelia would look very pretty at 

refresh himself in the neat country towns. Having the head of his table— until she would accept one w 

Itarta^en of a copious breakfast, with fish, and rice, her own. 

and hard eggs, at Southampton, he had so far She shook her head sadly, and had, as usual, lO' 

rallied at Winchester as to think a glass of sherry course to the water-works. She knew what he 

necessary. At Alton he stepped out of the carriage, metmt. She and her young confidante. Miss Mary> 

at his servant's request, and imbibed some of the had talked over the matter most fully the very 

ale for which the place is famous. At Famham ho night of the Major's visit ; beyond which time tbe 

stopped to view the Bishop's Castle, and to partsike impetuous Polly could not refrain from talking of 

of a light dinner of stewed eels, veal cutlets, and the discovery which she had made, and descriUng 

French beans, with a bottle of claret. He was cold the start and tremor of joy by which Major Dobbin 

over Bagshot Heath, where the native chattered betrayed himself when Mr. Binney i>assed with bis 

more and more, and Jos Sahib took some brandy- bride, and the Major learned that he had no longer 

and- water ; in fact, when he drove into town he a rival to fear. * Didn't you see how he shook all 

was as full of wine, beer, meat, pickles, cherry- over when you asked if he was married, and ho 

brandy, and tobacco, as the Stewart's cabin of a said, **Who told you those lies?** O ma'am,' 

steam-i>aoket. It was evening when his carriage PoUy said, * he never kept his eyes off you ; and 

thundered up to the little door in Brompton, I 'm sure he 's grown g^rey a-thinking of you.' 
whither the affectionate fellow drove first, and But Amelia, looking up at her bed, over whidi 

before hieing to the apartments secured for him by hung the portraits of her husband and son, told 

Mr. Dobbin at the Slaughters*. her young proUgie, never, never, to speak on that 

All Uie faces in the street were in the windows ; subject again ; that Major Dobbin had been her 

the little maid-servant flew to the wicket-gate, the husband's dearest friend, and her own and Qearge't 

Mesdames Clapp looked out from the casement of most kind and affectionate gfuardian ; that she 

the ornamented kitchen ; Emmy, in a great flutter, loved him as a brother— but that a woman who 

was in tiie passage among the hats and coats, and had been married to such an angel as that» and 

old Sedley in the parlour inside, shaking all over, she pointed to the wall, could never think of any 

Jos descended from the iK)st-chaise and down the other union. Poor Polly sighed : she thought what 

creaking swaying steps in awful state, supported she should do if young Mr. Tomkins, at the tmxgttf, 

bjrtbenew valet from Southampton and the shud- who always looked at her so at church, and whio» 

daring aaUve, whose brown taco was now liyid by tYiooe mece Q;escQ»e&v« ^laaoes, had pat her 
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nu UUle heart tnU such a fliiH«i that Bbe imd fidelity merited ; ehe wcmld treat him with 

aadf tD smmiider at onoa,— what she Hhonld peifecC cordiality and trankneu nntll be made bia 

he were to diet Bbe kikew h« was oon- praposalB ; and thai It would be time enoagh tor 

iv% hli dieeki were ao red, and he wu •» her to speak, and to put an end to hopes whloh 

■UDon Hii" In tlie volst. never could bo realised. 

that Bnuny, bdny made aware of the honest She slept, therelore, very soundly that evening, 

I's paaelon. lebnlTM him In any way, or felt after the cODVarsatlon witli Miss Polly, and wa> 

aaed wtUl him. Snch an attachment from more than ordinarily happy In aplte of jos's doiay- 

le and loyal a gentleman oould make no Ing. 'I am glad he la not going to marry that Misi 

in angry. Deedemona was not angry with O^Ihiwd,' she thought. 'Colonel (n>owd never 

), thoi^h there la very little donbt she saw couH havo a Bister flt for auch an ttccompUsbed 




leutenant's partiality for her (and I for mj man as Maior William.' Who w 
leUere Uuit many more things took place in her little circle who would make Uuus buuu ■■>»• 
lad aOalr than the worthy Moorish officer Not Uiss Binney, she was too old and ill-tempered ; 
tnew of) ; why, Miranda wsa oven very kind Miss Osborne I— too old too. Little Polly was too 
liban, and we may be pretty sure for the young. Mra. Osbome could not find anybody to 
reason. Not that flhe would encourage him suit the Major before she went to alesp, 
least,— the poor uncouth monaMr.— of cooreo Eowovcr, when the postman made his appear- 
No more would Emmy by any means en- anoe. the little party were put out of suspen»e, by 
{Q her admirer, the Major. Bhe wonld glvo Uie receipt of a letter from Jos to bla siBter, who 
tat Mendlyre^rd which so muohezcelleaw uukovuvcod tlkeA.\A lisVi.^^^i'^ V>Ki«i»^^S^Ks'^^^ 
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her goodncft8 every year. Miss O. drove the Todds 
out in her curritigo now and then : when they were 
ill her footman* in largo plush sinallH and waistcoat, 
brought jellies and delicacies from Uussell Stiuaro 
to Coram Street. Conim Street trembled and looked 
up to llusaell Square indeed ; and Mrs. Todd, who 
had a pretty hand at cutting out paper trimmings 
for haunches of mutton, and could make flowers, 
ducks, etc., out of turnips and airrots in a very 
creditable manner, would go to * the Square,' as it 
was called, and assist in the preparations incident 
to a great dinner, without even so much as thmk- 
ing of sitting down to the btinquct. If any guest 
failed at the eleventh hour, Todd was asked to 
dine. Mrs. Todd and Maria came across in the 
evening, slipped in with a muffled knock, and were 
in the drawing-room by the time Miss Osborne and 
the ladies under her convoy reached that apart- 
ment ; and ready to fire off duets and sing until 
the gentlemen came up. Poor Maria Todd; poor 
young lady ! How she had to work and thrum at 
these duets and sonatas in the street before they 
appeared in public in the square ! 

Thus it seemed to be decreed by fate that Georgy 
was to domineer over everybody with whom he 
came in contact, and that friends, relatives, and 
domestics were all to bow the knee before the little 
fellow. It must be owned that he accommodated 
himself very willingly to this arrangement. Most 
people do so. And Georgy liked to play the part of 
master, and perhaps had a natural aptitude for it. 

In IlusseU Square everybody was afraid of Mr. 
Osborne, and Mr. Osborne was afraid of Georgy. 
The boy's dashing manners, and offhand rattle 
about books and learning, his likeness to his father 
(dead unreconciled in Brussels yonder), awed the old 
gentleman, and gave the young boy the masterj-. 
The old man would start at some hereditary feature 
or tone unconsciously used by the little lad, and 
fancy that George's father was again before him. 
He tried by indulgence to the grandson to make up 
for harshness to the elder George. People were 
surprised at his gentleness to the boy. He growled 
and swore at Miss Osborne as usual: and would 
smile when George came down late for breakfast. 

Miss Osborne, George's aunt, was a faded old 
spinster, broken down by more than forty years of 
dulness and coarse usage. It was easy for a lad of 
spiri t to master her. And whenever George wanted 
anything from her, from the jam-pots in her cup- 
boards, to the cracked and dry old colours in her 
paint-box (the old paint-box which she had had 
when she was a pupil of Mr. Smee, and was still 
almost young and blooming), Georgy took posses- 
sion of the object of his desire, which obtained, he 
took no further notice of his aunt. 
1 For his friends and cronies he had a pompous old 
schoolmaster, who flattered him, and a toady, his 
senior, whom he could thrash. It was dear Mrs. 
Todd's delight to leave him with her youngest 
daughter, Rosa Jemima, a darling child of eight 
years old. The little pair looked so well together, 
she would say (but not to the folks in * the square,' 
we maybe sure),— 'who knows what might happen? 
Don't they make a pretty little couple?' the fond 
mother thought. 

Tho broken-spirited, old maternal grandfather 
was likewise subject to the little tyrant. He could 
not help respecting a lad who had such fine clothes, 
and rode with a groom behind him. Georgy, on his 
side, was in the constant habit of hearing coarse 
abuse and vulgar satire levied at John Sedley by 
his pitiless old enemy, Mr. Osborne. Osborne used 
to call the other the old pauper, the old coal-man, the 
€ild bankrupt, and by msaiy other such names of 
brtital contumely. How wa« Jittlo Gcorgo to re- 



spect a man so prostrate? A few months after 1» 
was with his paternal grandfather, Mrs. Sedk| 
died. There had been little love between her aad 
the child. He did not care to show mnch grkL 
He came down to visit his mother in a fine neiw 
suit of mourning, and was very angry that hi 
could not go to a play upon which he had setUi 
heart. 

The illness of that old lady had been the occspir 
tion and perhaps the safeguard of Amelia. Wbii 
do men know about women's martyrdomst Wi 
should go mad had wo to endure the himdredtt 
part of those daily pains which are meekly boot 
by many women. Ceaseless slavery meeting irifli 
no reward ; constant gentleness and kindness m^lv 
cruelty as constant ; love, labour, x>atience, watA- ' 
fulness, without even so much as the acknowledf- \ 
ment of a good word ; all this, how many of theii ' 
have to bear in quiet, and appear abroad wiAj 
cheerful faces as if they felt nothing. Tend* 
slaves that they are, they must needs be hypoottH^ 
and weak. 

From her chair Amelia's mother had taken ta 
her bed, which she had never left : and from ^riiiA 
Mrs. Osborne herself was never absent except wb« 
she ran to see George. The old lady grudged hff 
even those rare visits : she, who had been a Idaii 
smiling, good-natured mother once, in the days of 
her prosperity, but whom poverty and inflrmitia 
had broken down. Her illness or estrangement 
did not affect Amelia. They rather enabled her to 
support tho other calamity under which she wM 
suffering, and from the thoughts of which she wai 
kept by the ceaseless calls of tho invalid. Amdia 
bore her harshness quite gently : smoothed the un- 
easy pillow ; was always ready with a soft answer 
to the watchful, querulous voice ; soothed the ^ 
f ercr with words of hope, such as her pious simple 
heart could best feel and utter, and closed the eyea 
that had once looked so tenderly ui)on her. 

Then all her time and tenderness were devoted 
to the consolation and comfort of the bereaved oU 
father, who was stunned by the blow which had 
befallen him, and stood utterly alone in the woiid. 
His wife, his honour, his fortune, everything he 
loved best had fallen away from him. There was 
only Amelia to stand by and support with her 
gentle arms the tottering, heart-broken old man. 
We are not going to write the history : it would be 
too dreary and stupid. I can see Vanity Fair 
yawning over it : d'avanct. 

One day as the young gentlemen were assembled 
in the study at the Rev. Mr. Veal's, and the 
domestic chaplain to the Right Honourable the 
Earl of Bareacres was spouting away as usual, a 
smart carriage drove up to the door decorated 
with the statue of Athene, and two genUemen 
stepped out. The young Masters Bangles rushed 
to the window, with a vague notion that their 
father might have arrived from Bombay. The 
great hulking scholar of three-and-twenty, who 
was crying secretly over a passage of EutropioSi 
fiattcned his neglected nose against the panes, and 
looked at the drag, as the laquais de pUtce sprang 
from the box and let out the persons in tho car- 
riage. 

* it 's a fat one and a thin one,' Mr. Bluck said, as 
a thundering knock came to the door. 

Everybody was interested, from the domestie 
chaplain himself, who hoped he saw the fathers €lt 
some future pupils, down to Master Georgy, glad 
of any pretext for laying his book down. 

The boy in the shabby livery, with the ftbded 
copper-buttons, who always thriLst himself into the 
t\giYvt coat \.o o^xi Wvck ^QKst, c».\cv!ek voto Uio fltudy 
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, ' T«ro {[entleineii wont to see Master Oa- It ma}' hare shown a wont of * proper pride ' In 
rhe Profcaaor had had a. trifling altercatioD Amelia that she chose to accept thcae money 
oming with that yonng gentlemaD, owlsx beneflta at the hands of her father'B oDom;. Bat 
ireace about the introducUoD of crockDra in proper prido and this poor lady had never had imxeti 
me ; bat hia face rosnmed its habilual ex- a«)ualntaaoe tOKether. A disposition natundlr 
of bland courtesy, as ho said, * Master Os- simple and demanding protection ; a long course ot 
give you full permission to go and see your poverty and humility, of dally privations, and hard 
friends, — to whom 1 h&e you to convoy the words, of kind offices and no retums, had been her 
U compliments of myself and Mrs. VeaU lot over stnoo womanhood almost, or since her 
r went into the reception-room, and saw luckless marriage with George Osborne. Yon who 
ngera, whom ho looked at with Ms bead sue your betters hearing up under this shame every 
Is usual haugbty manner. Ono was tat, day, meekly suffering under the slights of fortune, 
mataehloH, and the other was lean and gentle and unpltled, poor, and rather deapised for 
a blue frock-coat, vritb a brown face, and tholr poverty, do you ever step down from your 
d head. prosperity and wash the feet of these poor wearied 
od, bow Uke he la I ' said the long gentle- beggars) The very thonght of them Is odious and 
th a start. 'Can you guess who wo are, low. 'There must be classes— there must be rich 
and poor,' Dives says, smacking his claret (it la 
■y'a face fluBhod np, as it did usually when weUifhocvcnBcndB the broken meatouttoLazarua 
jioved, and his eyes brightened. 'I don't sitting under the window]. Very true; but think 
e other.' ho said, 'but I should think you how mysterious and often unaccountablo it is— that 
Major Dobbin.' lottery of life which gives to this man the pnrple 
it was our old friond. His voico trembled and fine linen, and sends to tho other rags for gai- 
oaure as he groetcd the boy. and taking raenta and dogs for eomtori^crB. 
Other's tianda in his own, drow the lad to So I must own, that without much repining, on 
the contrary with something ahin to gratitudo, 
mother has talked to you about me— has Amelia t«ik tho crumbs that her fatber-ln-law let 
said. drop now and then, and with them fed her own 
tho hoa," Oeorgy aoswcrod, 'hundreds and parent. Directly she -understood it to he her duty, 
iot times.' it was this young woman's nature (ladies, she is hut 
thirty still, and we choose lo call her ayoung woman 
even at that agB>— it was, I say, her nature to sacri- 
fice herself and to fling all that she had at the feet 
of tho beloved object. During what long thankleaa 
nights hod she worked out her fingers for little 
Georgy whilst at homo with her; what buffets, 
scorns, privations, povcrtlea, had she endured for 
was ono of the father and mother I And in the midst of all tbese 
many causes solitary resignations and \insecn sacrifices, she did 
for personal not respect herself any more than the world re- 
pride with spected her; but I believe thought in her heart that 
which old Os- she was a poor-spirited, despicable little creature, 
borne choso to whose luck in lifo was only too good for her merits, 
recreate him- Ob you poor women I Oh you poorsecret martyrs and 
self, that Scd- victima, whoso life is a torture, who are stretched 
ley, hie ancient on racks in your bedrooms, and who lay your heads 
rival, enemy, down on the block daily at the drawing-room table; 
and bcnefao- every man who watches your pains, or poors Into 
tor, was in bis those dark placeewbcrethetorture is administered 
last days so nt- to you. must pity you— and— and thank God thot he 
terly defeated baa a beard. 1 recollect seeing, years ago, at the 
and humili- prison for idiots and madmen at Bicfitre, near Paris, 
atod as to be apoorwrotch bent down under the bondage of his 
forced to ac- ImprisomnGnt and hia personal inflmiity, to whom 
cept pecuniary one of our party gave a halfpennywortb of snufiTln 
obligations at a conut or ' screw ' of paper. The kindness was too 
the hands of much for the poor epileptic creature. He cried in 
the man who an anguish of delight and gratitude; It anybody 
had most lu' gave you and me a thousand a year, or saved our 
. ured and in- lives, wo could not be bo afTectcd. And eo. it youi 

^ ~- suited him. property tyrannii '" ' ' 

The Buecessf ul haltp'orth of kint. . 

,he world cursed the old pauper, and re- into her eyes, as though you v 

m from time to time. As he fumiahcd filing her. 

vith money for his mother, ho gave tho Some such boona as these were tho boat which 

iderstand by hints, delivered in his brutal, Fortune allotted to poor little Amelia. Her lite, 

ay. that George's maternal grandfather begun not unproeperously, had come down to this— 

a wretched old bankrupt and dependant, to a mean prison and n long, ignoble bondage. Little 

John Sedley might thank the man to whom George visited bor captivity sometimes, and con- 

ly owed ever ao much money for the aid soled it with feeble gleams of oncouragement. 

is generosity now chose to administer. Russell Square was tho boundary of her prison: 

uried the pompous supplies to his mother shemlghtwalk thither occasionally, hut wasalwaya 

Jiatlcred old widower whom it waa now back to sleep in her coll at night ; to perform cheer- 

buslnesa of her life to tend and comfort, less duties ; to watch by thankless sick.bcds ; to 

) fellow patronised the feeble and disap- suflfer the haraBsmcnt and tyranny of gueniloUR 

Id man. disappointed old age. How many thonsonds of 




I could not be bo affected. And eo. it youi 
tyrannise over a woman, you will find a/ 
h of kindness act upon her, and bring tearJ 
oyes, ae though you wore an angel benei 



• M»» 



VANITY FAIR 



|M-<iiilr aro tluTO. women for the most luirt. whoiim 
<lotim«'il to cndun* tlii-^ loiij; slavery f who tiro 
hiK|)itiil-iiui"srs without W!i};i's.— sisters of eliarily. 
if yoii like, without the I'omance and the sentiment 
of sjirrilh'o. -wlioslrive, fast, watrh, anil sutl'er un- 
|)iti<>il; and failc away iKuohly and unknown. The 
iiiddiMi and awful Wisdom which apjKirtions the 
destinies of mankintl is pleased so to humiliate and 
e.xst down the tentler, ^(khI, and wise; and to set up 
the sellNh, the foolish, or the wieked. Oh, he 
Iiumhle, my l.nither. in your pn)S|ierity ! IJe jjentle 
: with tliose who are le<s luiky. if not mort^ deserv- 
'. iuK. Tliink, what ri^ht have you to b<'! seomful, 
wiioso virtue is a tletleieney of temptation, whose 
su<'eess may he a ehanee, whose rank may be an 
an<*estor's aeeldent, wliosc prosi)erity is very likely 
a satire. 

They hurled .Amelias mother at the ehurehyaitl 
at IJn)mi)t(m; upon just such a rainy, dark day, as 
Amelia roeolleeted when llrst she had been there to 
marry (ieorge. Her little boy sate by her side in 
]iomi>ous new sables. She remembered the old pcw- 
woman and elerk. Her thoughts were away in 
other times as the parson read. Hut that she held 
George's hand in her own, perhaps she would have 
liked to change places with . . . Then, as usual, she 
felt ashamed of her selfish thoughts, and prayed 
inwardly to be strengthened to do her duty. 

So she detennined with all her might and strength 
to try and make her old father happy. She slaved, 
toiled, patched and mended, sang and played back- 
gammon, read out the newspaper, cooked dishes 
for old. Sedley, walked him out sedulously into 
KcnRington Gardens or the Brompton Lanes, lis- 
tened to his stories with untiring smiles and affec- 
tionate hypocrisy, or sate musing by his side and 
communing with her own thoughts and remini- 
scences, as the old man, feeble and querulous, 
sunned himself on the garden benches and prattled 
about his wrongs or his sorrows. "What sad, un- 
satisfactory thoughts those of the widow were! 
The children running up and down the slopes and 
broad paths in the gardens reminded her of George 
who was taken from her : the first George was taken 
from her : her selflvSh, guilty love, in both instances, 
had. been rebuked and bitterly chastised. She 
strove to think it was right that she should bo 
so punished. She was such a miserable wicked 
sinner. She was quite alone in the world. 

I know that the account of this kind of solitaiy 
imprisonment is insufferably tedious, unless there 
is some cheerful or humorous incident to enliven 
it,— a tender gaoler, for instance, or a waggish 
commandant of the fortress, or a mouse to come 
out and play about Latude's beard and whiskers, 
or a subterranean passage under the castle, dug 
by Trenck with his nails and a toothpick: the 
historian has no such enlivening incident to relate 
in the narrative of Amelia's captivity. Fancy her, 
if you please, during this period, very sad, but 
alwaj-s ready to smile when spoken to ; in a very 
mean, poor, not to say vulgar position of life; 
singing songs, making puddings, playing cards, 
mending stockings, for her old father's benefit. 
So, never mind, whether she be a heroine or no ; 
or you and I, however old, scolding, and bankrupt ; 
— maj' wo have in our last days a kind soft shoulder 
on which to lean, and a gentle hand to soothe our 
gouty old pillows. 

Old Sedley grew verj' fond of his daughter after 
his wife's death ; and Amelia had her consolation 
in doing her duty by the old man. 

But we arc not going to leave those two people 
long in such a low and ungcntecl station of life. 
JhittCT daj's, as far aa worldly prosixirity w^ent, 



wert^ in store for both. Perhaps the ingenioos 
riMider luis guessed who was the stout gentleman 
who called uiton Gcorgy at his school in companf 
with our old friend Major Dobbin. It was anoter 
old acquaintance returned to EIngland, and its 
t ime wlien his presence was likely to be of grot 
comfort to his relatlvcH there. 

Major Dobbin having cosily succeeded in gettiif 
leave from his good-naturod commandant ti 
))roeeed to Madras, and thenco prol»bly to EmoK 
on urgent private affairs, never ceased tntTdbf 
night and day imtil ho reached his joum^s eii 
and had directed his march with such odoltr 
that he arrived at Madras in a high fcv^. Hk 
servants who accompanied him brought him to 
the house of the friend with whom ho had resdrol 
to stay until his departure for Europe in a stoteflf 
delirium ; and it was thought for many, manydaji 
that he would never travel farther than thebm^ 
ing-ground of the church of St. George's, wlwe 
the troops should fire a salvo over his grsre, ail 
where many a gallant officer lies far away ftw 
his home. 

Here as the poor fellow lay toasing in his Umt, 
the people who watched him might havo haai. 
him raving about Amelia. The idea that hi 
should ncA'cr see her again depressed him ia 1* 
lucid hours. He thought his last day was oom; 
and he made his solemn preparations for de- 
parture : setting his affairs in this world in Mda; 
and leaving the little property of which he m* 
possessed to those whom ho most desired to benefit 
The friend in whose house he was loartrt 
witnessed his testament. He desired to be Md 
with a little brown hair-chain which ho wort 
round his neck, and which, if the truth mnst In 
known, he had got from Amelia's maid at BmsBeh 
when the young widow's hair was cut off, dnri< 
the fever which prostrated her after the death i 
George Osborne on the plateau of Mount St. JcAi^ 

He recovered, rallied, relapsed again, having 
undergone such a process of blood-letting ani 
calomel as showed the strength of his orifi^ 
constitution. He was almost a skeleton whet 
they put him on board the Ramchnnder, KaJt 
Indiaman, Captain Bragg, from Calcutta tondiiBf 
at Madras ; and so weak and prostrate, that h^ 
friend, who had tended him through his iDne* 
prophesied that the honest Major would neter 
survive the voyage, and that he would pass son* 
morning, shrouded in flag and hammock, over th* 
ship's side, and carrying down to the sea with hi* 
the relic that he wore at his heart. But whether 
it was the sea air, or the hope which sprang up in 
him afresh, from the day that tho ship spr^ htf 
canvas and stood out of the roads towards homtf 
our friend began to amend, and ho was quite wdi 
(though as gaunt as a greyhound) before they 
reached the Cape. * Kirk will bo disappointed rf 
his majority this time,' ho said with a smile; *he 
will expect to find himself gazetted by tho thne the 
regiment reaches home.' For it must be premised 
that while the Major was lying ill at Madras, 
having made such a prodigious hasto to go thither, 
tho gallant — th which had passed many yean 
abroad, which after its return from the West 
Indies had been baulked of its stay at home by the 
Waterloo campaign, and had been ordered from 
Flanders to India, had received orders home ; and 
the Major might have accompanied his comrades, 
had ho chosen to wait for their arrival at Madras. 

Perhaps he was not inclined to put himself in his 
exhausted state again under the guardianship of 
Glor\ina. * I think Miss O'Dowd would havo done 
for me,' he said laughingly to a follow-passengert 
* if wo had had her on board, and when she had 
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die would luve fallen npon fon, depend In these ccnvennUona it wot wonderful with 

ind CBiried ;dd in aa a prize to Sonthamii- what perseverance and Ingenultr M«]of Dobblu 

mfiioy.' irould mansgD to bring the lAlk round to the 

eedlt was no other thanonr Btout friend suhJect of Amelia and her little boy. Jos, a little 

: alHO a paSHengor on tiOBrd the Bam- teaty about his father s misfortunes and nncorc 

He bad passed ten years in Bengal, momons appllcatloiis to him was soothed down by 

IS labours of cuti±erry, and the refresh- 
brandy-pawnee which he was forced to 
e, had their efftact upon Waterloo Sedlcy. 
I to Europe was pronounced necessary toe 
. liavlng served bis (ull time in India, and 
llppolntraents wblch had enahled liim to 
ctnialderailile sum of money, be was free 
bome and stay with a good ponsion, or to 

s seniority and his vast talenla entlUod 

I Tatber thinner tiian when we last saw 

liad gained in majesty and solemnity of 

or. He had resumed the moostachios to 

i Borvicos at Waterloo entitled him, and 

d about on deck in a magniUcent velvet J 

a gold liand. and a profuse omamentntion j 

nd Jewellery about bis person. He took J 

; in his cabin, and dcostted as solemnl] ' ~ 

a the qnartAr-deck, as If he was going 

tor Bond Street or the Course at Calcutta, i 

;ht a native servant with him, who waa j 

i and pipe-hearer; and who wore ths 1 

est in silver on his turban. That Oriontal 

ad a wretched life under the tyranny of ■ 

!y. Jos was as vain of bis person as a ' 

uid took Bs long a time at bis toilette oe 

ig lieauty. The youngsters among the 

^ young ChaffoTS of the UOtb, and poor 

ketts, comics homo after his third fever, 

Iraw out Sedley at the coddy-tahlo, and 

I tell prodigious stories about himself Eind 

ts against tigers and Napoleon. He was the Uajor, who pointed out the elder^ Ul-fortunos 

icn he visited the Emperor's tomb at and old age. He would not perhaps like to livo 

i, when to these gentlemen and the with the old couplo : whoso ways and hours might 

leers of the Bhlp, M^'or Dobbin not being not agree with those of a younger man accustomed 

icribed the whole battle of Waterloo, and to different society (Job bowed at this compliment) : 

nounced that Napoleon never would bavo but, the Major pointed out, how advantageous it 

lint Helena at all but for him, Jos Sedley. would be for Jos Sedlcy to bavo a house of his own 

leaving St. Helena he became very In London, and notamcre bochclor'scBtahUshment 

disposing of a en^eat quantity of ship as before; bow bis sister Amelia would lie tbo 

aret, preserved meats, and groat caeks very person to preside over it; bow elegant, how 

Tith soda-water, brought out for his gentle she was, and of what refined good manners. 

leleotatJon. There were no ladles on He recounted stories of the success which Mrs. 

le Major gave the pas of precedency to George Osborne had had In former days at 

ao, ea that he was the first dignitary at Brussels, and In London, where she was much 

id treated by Captain Bragg, and the admired by people of very great fashion : and ho 

if the Ramchunder, with Uie respect then hinted how becoming it would be for Jos to 

■ rank warranted. He disappeared rather sond Georgy to a good school and make a man of 

t during a two-days' gale, in which he had him; for his mother and her parents would bo 

holes ot his cabin battened down; and sure to spoil him. In a word, this artful Major 

in hlB cot reading the Washerwoman of made the civilian promise to take charge of Amelia 

Common, left on board the Ramchunder and her unprotected child. He did not know as 

ight Honourable the Lady Emily Horn- yet what events had happened in the little Sedlcy 

■Uo of the Bev. Silas Homblowcr, then on f amUy ; and how death had removed the mother, 

lage out to the Cape, where the reverend and riches had carried off George from Amelia. 

a was a missiooory; hut, for common But the fact ia that every day and always this 

he had brought a stock of novels and love-smitten and middle-aged gentleman was 

Ich be lent to the rest of the ship, and thinking about Mrs. Osborne, and his whole heart 

himself agreeable to all by his kindness was bent upon doing her good. He coaxed, 

iscenslon. wheedled, cajoled, and complimented Jos Sedley 

nd many a nighty as the ship was cutting with a perseverance and cordiality of which ho 

lie roarhig dark sea, the moon and stars was not aware himself, very likely : but some men 

'Verhead, and the hell singing out [lie who have unmarried sisters or daughters even 

r. Sedley and the Major would sit on the may remember how uncommonly agreeable gentJe- 

eok of the vessel talking about home, as men are to the male relations when they are 

r smoked his cheroot, and tho dvillaa oourdng the females ; and perhaps this rogne pf a 

the hookah which his servant prepaied Dobbin was urged by a similar hyooorisY- 

ThatrVlfli\a,-»ftu«i'»v4wt'^iQ'*to-'»i™<>'™.\*»aS.- 




244 



VANITY FAIB 



OHAPTEB Lvm 




Iho Itnnichundpr. very sick. nn4 tor tliu liiroe iaya 
nhu Iny In lhi> Miulmn lloadK. ho did not bcglii lo 
mllf. DDT did cvvii llio oppcnmiico iind locognlUon 
of Ills old luiiiuiinl Hiiro, Mr. Uadlc)', on board much 
cheer hlin. imtll «fter n convcrBuilon which thor 
hitd imo dnj-, OH tho Ui^or vrou luid languidly on 
thudcL'k. IIcKuidlhcnhulhDuttht he wiiH doomed 1 
hi) hud Icfl a lltUc Miinclhint; lo lila Kodnon In his 
Will : and bo triMlod Mrs. OsbomG would remember 
hliu klfiill):, and be hnppy in Iho uiairuLgo sho was 
niMiit to Iiutko. '^arrlud! not tho least,' Joa 
■uiHurcTod; *lio had hoard from her; Bho made no 
inenlkiu rf Ihu marriage, and by tha way, it waa 
cuduiiK, Hho wroto to eay that Major Dobbin van 
KOiutc to lio luurricd, and hoped that lie would bo 
haimy.' What wcro the dates of Bodley'H leltorH 
from Suropot Tho civiilan fetched them. They 
were two monthH later than tho Mojor'ij ; and tha 
Bhlp'a jjurgeon congratuhiled himself upon tho 
treatment adopted by bim towards his new patient, 
who bod been consigned to ship-board by tho 
Madras praelitioner with very small hopes indeed ; 
tor, from that day. tho very day that he changed 
the draught. Major Dobbin began to mend. And 
thus It was that descn-ing olBeer, Captain Kirk, 
was disappointed of his majority. 

After they poitsed St. Helena, Major Dobbin's 
gaiety and strength waa sueh as l« astonish all his 
foUow-paseengoTB, He larked with the midship- In token 
men, played single-stick with tho mates, ran up the cheei 
the shrandSUke a boy, sang a comic song one night eap and 

to the amusement of the whole party assembled they wei . 

Over their grog after supper, and rendered himself dignity at the p-— , ..^ 
BO gay, lively, and amiable, tbat even Captain Koyal George Hotel 
Bragg, who thought there was nothing In his Although the sight oC that magnifleent 
passenger, and considered he waa a poor-spirited of beef, and tho Bllver tankard suggestive 
teller at first, was constrained to own that Uio British home-brewed ale and porter, whicli 
M^or waa a reserved but wcll-Intormcd and nlally greet tho eyes of the traveller r» 
meritorious offleer. 'He aint got distangy from foreign parts, who ontors tie coffee-i 
manners, dommy.' Bragg observed to his first tho George, are so invigorating and ds 
mate; 'he wouldn't do at Government House, that a man entering such a cemfortabl 
Roper, where hiw Lordship and Lady William wan homely English inn might well like b 
as kind to mo. and shook hands with me before tho days thoro, yet Dobbin " 
whole company, and asking mo at dinner to take ohaise Instantly, and was no sooner at Souui 
tioer with him before the Comiiiandcr-iii-CMef than ho wished to bo on tho road to Londo 
himself; he aint got manners, but there's sotne- however, would not boar of moving tbat e 

thing about liim .' In which opinion Captain Why was ho to pass a night in a pos 

Bragg showed that ho possessed discrimination as instead of a great large undulating downy 1 

a man, as well as ability as a commander. bed. which waa there ready to replace Uic 

But a calm taking place when tho Bamchnnder Uttle sorrow ciib in which the portly 

was within ton days' sail of England, Dobbin gentleman had been confined during the ' 

became so impatient and Ill-humoured as to He could not think of moving till his boggt 

surprise those comrades who had before admired cleared, or of travelling until he could do : 

his vivacity and good temper. He did not recover his chlllum. So tha Major was forcod to in 

until the breeze sprang up again, and was In a that night, and despatched a letter to his 

highly oxcltedetate when the pilotcame onboard, announcing his arrival; entreating from 

Good God. how his heart boat as the two friendly promise to write to his own friends. Jos pr 

spires of Southampton came In Bight I but didn't keep his promise. The capta 

surgeon, and ena or two passengers can 

dined with our two gentlemen at tho In 

exerting himself in a sumptuous way In o 

the dinner ; and promising to go to town tl 

day with tho Major. The landlord said It 

eyes good to see Mr. Scdley take off his fli 

of porter. If I had limo and dared to enl 

digressions. I would write a chapter abo' 

flrst pint of porter drunk upon English I 

All, how good It is I It is worth while t 

home for a year Just to enjoy that one drani 

Major Dobbin mado his appearance th 

mondng very neatly shaved and dreesed, MM 

to his wont. Indeed, It was so early In th* 

Ing that nobody was up in the house «xoe 

wonderful Boots of an Inn who never M 

wuA Ac«p ■. m^ tJbo U»^ot couM hear the 



cheers lb 
JorDobU 
blushel 
■^ much, 
duckedh 

if thanka. Jos, who very likely tl 
wore for himself, took off hla gol 
■aved it majestically to his frieni 
pulled to ^ore and landed wit) 
" ' ■ " y proceeded 
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dors as he creaked about in those dim room/ John said, exhibiting not the least surprise. 

Then the sleepless Boots went shirking ' Roast fowl for your dinner, I suppose. You aint got 

3m door to door, gathering up at each married? They said you was married— the Scotch 

lers, WeUingftons, Oxonians, which stood surgeon of your's was here. No, it was Captain 

Then Jos's native servant arose and Humby of the thirty-third, as was quartered 

set ready his master's ponderous dressing with the — th in lujee. like any warm water i 

8, and prepare his hookah : then the What do you come in a chay for, aint the coach 

rants got up, and meeting the dark man good enough?' And with this the faithful waiter, 

ssages shrieked and mistook him for the who knew and remembered every officer who 

e and Dobbin stumbled over their pails used the house, and with whom ton years wore 

sages as they were scouring the decks of but as yesterday, led the way up to Dobbin's old 

1 George. When the frst unborn waiter room, where stood the great moreen bod, and the 

and unbarred the door of the inn, the shabby carpet, a thought more dingy, and all the 

ought that the time for departure was old blaxsk furniture covered with faded chintz, 

Mid ordered a post-chaise to be fetched just as the Major recollected them in his youth, 

that they might set off. He remembered George p£M;ing up and down the 

1 directed his steps to Mr. Sedley's room, room, and biting his nails, and swearing that the 

ed the curtains of the great large family governor must come round, and that if ho didn't, 

rein Mr. Jos was snoring. * Come up, he didn't care a straw, on the day before he was 

he Major said; *it 's time to be off ; the married. He could fancy him walking in, banging 

U be at the door in half-an-hour. the door of Dobbin's room, and his own hard by. 

>wled from imder the counterpane to * You aint got young,' John said, calmly survey- 

lat the time was ; but when he at last ing his friend of former days. 

From the blushing Major (who never told Dobbin laughed. * Ten years and a fever don't 

)ver much they might be to his advantage) make a man young, John,' he said. * It is you that 

3 the real hour of the morning, he broke are always young,— no, you are always old.' 

k volley of bad language, which we will * What became of Captain Osborne's widow?' 

,t here, but by which he gave Dobbin to John said. * Fine young fellow that. Lord, how 

id that he would jeopardy his soul if he he used to spend his money. He never came back 

; that moment, that the Major might go after that day he was married from here. Ho 

langed, that he would not travel with owes me three pound at this minute. Look hero, 

uid that it was most imkind and un- I have it in my book. April 10, 1815, Captain 

nlike to disturb a man out of his sleep in Osborne : £3. I wonder whether his father would 

: on which the discomfited Major was pay me,' and so saying, John of the Slaughters' 

3 retreat, leaving Jos to resume his hi- pulled out the very morocco pocket-book in which 

slumbers. he had noted his loan to the Captain, upon a 

aise came up presently, and the Major greasy faded page still extant, with many other 

it no longer. scrawled memoranda regarding the bygone fro- 

ad been an English nobleman travelling quenters of the house. 

nire tour; or a newspaper courier bearing Having inducted his customer into the room, 

)s (Government messages are generally John retired with perfect calmness; and Major 

inch more quietly), he could not have Dobbin, not without a blush and a grin at his own 

more quickly. The post-boys wondered absurdity, chose out of his kit the very smartest 

es he flung amongst them. How happy and most becoming civil costume ho possessed, 

i the country looked as the chaise whirled and laughed at his own tanned face and grey hair 

rom mile-stone to mile-stone, through as he surveyed them in the dreary little toilet- 

itry towns where landlords came out to glass on the dressing-table. 

him with smiles and bows; by pretty 'I 'm glad old John didn't forget me,' he thought, 

inns, where the signs hung on the elms, * She 11 know me, too, I hope.' And he sallied out 

8 and wagoners were drinldng under the of the inn, bending his steps once more in the 

1 shadow of the trees ; by old halls and direction of Brompton. 

ustic hamlets clustered round ancient Every minute incident of his last meeting with 

ches— and through the charming friendly Amelia was present to the constant man's mind as 

landscape. Is there any in the world ho walked towaj*ds her house. The arch and the 

To a traveller returning home it looks Achilles statue were up since he had last been in 

t seems to shake hands with you as you Piccadilly ; a hundred changes had occurred which 

igh it.— Well, Major Dobbin passed over his eye and mind vaguely noted. Ho began to 

hrough from Southampton to London, tremble as he walked up the lane from Brompton, 

out noting much beyond the mile-stones that well-remembered lane leading to the street 

road.— You see he was so eager to see where she lived. Was she going to bo married or 

ts at Camberwcll. not? If ho were to meet her with the little boy— 

dged the time lost between Piccadilly good God, what should he do ? He saw a woman 

Id haunt at the Slaughters', whither he coming to him with a child of five years old— was 

hfully. Long years hod i>assed since he that she? He began to shake at the mere possi- 

jt, since ho and George, as young men, bility. When he came up to the row of houses, 

ed many a feast, and held many a revel at last, where she lived, and to the gate, he caught 

!e had now passed into the stage of old- hold of it and paused. He might have heard the 

)d. His hair was grizzled, and many a thumping of his own heart. *May God Almighty 

ad feeling of his youth had grown grey bless her, whatever has happened,' he thought to 

iterval.- There, however, stood the old himself. *Psha! she may be gone from here,' he 

the door in the same greasy black suit, said, and went in through the gate, 

same double chin and flaccid face, with The window of the parlour which she used to 

huge bunch of seals at his fob, rattling occupy was open, and there were no inmates in 

r in his pockets as before, and receiving the room. The Major thought ho recognised the 

* as if he had gone away only a week ago. piano, though, with the picture over it, as it used 

Major's things in twenty-three, that's his to be in former days, and his porturbatloi2ij& ^'Q?e& 
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ronowod. Mr. Clapp'n bnuw plato was bUII on tho 
door; at tho knocker of which Dobbin pcrfonnc<l 
a Buninionti. 

A buxoin-lookiui; loss of sixteen, with bright 
eyes and purplo checks, canio to answer tho knock, 
and looked hard at the Mujor as ho leant back 
agadnst tho littlo iH)rcli. 

Ho was as pale as a Khost, tuid could hardly 
falter out the words— * Does Mrs. Osbomo live 
hero?' 

Sho looked him hard in tho ftvco for a moment— 
and then turning while too— said, * Lord bless mo— 
it 's Major Dobbin.' She held out both her hands 
shaking. 'Don't you remember mef sho said; *I 
used to call you Major Sugarplums.' On which, 
and I believe it was for tho lirst time that ho ever 
HO conducted himself in his life, tho Major took 
tho girl in his anns and kissed her. She began to 
laugh and cry hysterically, and calling out, *Ma! 
pa ! ' with all her voice, brought up those worthy 
people, who had already been surveying tho Major 
from the casement of tho ornamental kitchen, 
and were astonished to find their daughter in the 
little passage in the embrace of a great tall man 
in a blue frock-coat and white duck trousers. 

' I 'm an old friend,' ho said- not without blush- 
ing though. ' Don't you remember mo, Mrs. Clapp, 
and those good cakes you used to make for tea? 
Don't you recollect mo, Clapp? I'm George's 
godfather, and just come back from India.' A 
great shaking of hands ensued- Mrs. Clapp was 
greatly affected and delighted; she called upon 
Heaven to interpose a vast many times in that 
passage. 

The landlord and landlady of the house led tho 
worthy Major into tho Sedleys' room (whereof ho 
remembered every single article of furniture, from 
the old brass ornamented piano, once a natty little 
instrument, Stothard maker, to the screens and 
the alabaster miniature-tombstone, in tho midst 
of which ticked Mr. Sedley's gold watch), and 
there as he sat down in the lodger's vacant arm- 
chair, the father, tho mother, and the daughter, 
with a thousand ejaculatory breaks in the narra- 
tive, informed Major Dobbin of what we know 
already, but of particulars in Amelia's history of 
which he was not aware- namely, of Mrs. Sedley's 
death, of George's reconcilement with his grand- 
father Osborne, of the way in which tho widow 
took on at leaving him, and of other particulars of 
her life. Twice or thrice he was going to ask 
about tho marriage portion, but his heart failed 
hbn. He did not care to lay it bare to these 
];>eople. Finally, he was informed that Mrs. O. was 
gone to walk with her pa in Kensington Gardens, 
whither sho always went with the old gentleman 
(who was very weak and peevish now, and led her 
a sad life, though she behaved to him like an 
angel, to be sure) of a fine afternoon after dinner. 

'I'm very much pressed for time,' the Major 
said, 'and have business to-night of importance. 
I should like to see Mrs. Osborne though. Suppose 
Miss Polly would come with me and show mo 
the way.' 

Miss Polly was charmed and astonished at this 
proposal. *She knew tho way. She would show 
Mojor Dobbin. She had often been with Mr. 
Sedley when Mrs. O. was gone— was gone Russell 
Square way: and knew tho bench where he liked 
to Bit.' She bounced away to her apartment, and 
appeared presently in her best bonnet and her 
mamma's yellow shawl and large pebble brooch, 
of which ^0 assumed the loan in order to make 
herself a worthy companion for the Major. 

That officer, then in his blue frook-ooat and 
buckskin gloves, gave the young lady his ann, 



and they walkod away very gaily. He ««b g)iA 
to have a friend at hand for the scene wtaldi liB 
dreaded somehow. He asked a thowand man 
questions from his companion about Amelia: Ui 
kind heart grieved to think that she should ban 
had to part with her son. How did she bear it! Did 
she see liim often? Was Mr. Sedley pretty om- 
fortable now in a worldly point of view? PoDy 
answered all these questions of Major Sugarphmi 
to the very best of her power. 

And in tho midst of their walk an inddnfc 
oc-ourrod which, though very simple in its naton^ 
was productive of the greatest delight to Major 
Dobbin. A pale young man, with feeble whistai 
and a stiff white neckcloth, came wcdklng dowa '| 
tho lane, en saTidwichy— having a lady, that ii| 
on eeush arm. One was a tall and conmiandiBg 
middle-aged female, with features and a com- 
plexion similiar to those of the clergyman of the 
Church of England by whose side she marched, 
and the other a stunted little woman with adaik 
face, ornamented by a fine new bonnet and white 
ribbons, and in a smart pelisse with a rich gold 
watch in tho midst of her person. The gentleman, 
pinioned as he was by these two ladies, cairifld 
further a parasol, shawl, and basket, so that Ui 
arms were entirely engaged, and of course he iru 
unable to touch his hat in acknowledgment of 
the curtsey with which Miss Mary Clapp greeted 
him. 

He meekly bowed his head in reply to her salotar 
tion, which the two ladies returned in a patronising 
air, and at the same time looking severely at the 
individusd in the blue coat and bamboo cane who 
accompanied Miss Polly. 

'Who's that?' asked the Major, amused by the 
group, and after he had made way for the three 
to pass up the lane. Mary looked at him rather 
rog^uishly. 

'That is our curate, the Reverend Mr. Binney 
(a twitch from Major Dobbin), and his sister Wm 
B. Lord bless us, how she did use to worret v 
at Sunday-school ; and the other lady, the littlo 
one with a cast in her eye, and the handflcwne 
watch, is Mrs. Binney— Miss Grits that was; her 
pa was a grocer, and kept the Little Original Gkdd 
Tea Pot in Kensington Gravel Pits. They were 
married last month, and are just come back from 
Margate. She 's five thousand pounds to her fo^ 
tune ; but her and Miss B., who made the match, 
have quarrelled already.' 

If the Major had twitched before, he started 
now, and slapped tho bamboo on the g^round with 
an emphasis which made Miss Clapp cry, 'Lawl* 
and laugh too. He stood for a moment silent with 
open mouth looking after the retreating young 
couple, while Miss Mary told their history; hat 
ho did not hear beyond tho announcement c^ the 
reverend gentleman's marriage; his head was 
swimming with felicity. After this rencontre he 
began to walk double quick towards the place of 
his destination ; and yet they were too soon (for 
ho was in a great tremor at tho idea of a meeting 
for which ho had been longing any time these ten 
years)— through tho Brompton lanes, and entering 
at the little old portal in Kensingrton Garden walL 

'There they aro,' said Miss Polly, and she felt 
him again start back on her arm. She was a con- 
fidante at once of the whole business. She knew 
the story as well as if she had read it in one of 
her favourite novel-books— Fatherless S^mny, or 
the Scottish Chiefs. 

'Suppose you were to run on and tell her/ the 
Major said. Polly ran forward, her yellow shawl 
streaming in the breeze. 

0\d SfOdleY N?eA ia«eb\nQL qh tti \Miiflh« his handker- 
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chief lAooed over his knees, prattlluK awE^ accord- mimliig towards Mm, ber hands hefore her, readr 

lag to his wont, with some old aUirj about old to give Uiem to him. She woen't changed. She 

Umee, to which Amelia bod listened, and awarded was a little pate ; a little stouter in tlfrure. Her 

a patient anile manr a time before. She could of erea wore the same, the kind truatfol eyes. There 

late think of her own affairs, and smile or ninke were scarce three lines of sliver In her soft brown 

other maAs of reci^nitiou o( her father's storieH, hair. Sho gavo liim both her hands as she looked 

^tiiont ftoaroely bearing a word of the old man^s up flushing and smiling through her taara Into his 

bdes. As Mary came bouncing along, and Amelia honest bomeli' face. He took the two little hi 



„ It Bight of her, she started up from 
Ber first thonght was that something bad hap- 
pened to GeorgT ; bat the sight of the messei^cr's 
eager and happy face disElpated that fear In the 
mother's bosom. 



:h. between his two and held them there. 1 

ipeochless for a moment. Whj' ^d he not take 
ler in hla arms, and nwear that he would nerer 
■D hcrl Sho must hare yielded; she could not 
' — obeyed him. 




'Newsl newsl' cried the eniisBary &. Maji 
Dobbin. ' He 's come 1 he 's come ! ' 
' Who is come I ' said Emmy, still thinking of hi 



' I— I 'vc another arrival t 
attor a pause. 

' Mrs, Dobbin I ' Amelia saic 
back. Why didn't ho apeak i 

'No.' ho said, lotting her hands go; 



Lklng a movement 



'Look there,' answered Misa Clapp, turning 

round and pointing; In which direction Amelia toldyou thoBeliest— Im 

looking saw Dobbin's loan figure and long shadow In the same ship with 

stalking Bcroes the graas. Amelia started in hoc maka you oil happy.' 

turn, bloshed up, and, of conrEe, bogan to cry. At ' Papa, papa I ' IQnuny criod out. ' Here are news I 

all this simple little creature's fetes the grandes Hy brother Is in England. He Is come to take 

taitx were aocustoraed to play. care of you.— Hore is Major Dobbin." 

Be looked ft her— oh how fondly— as she come Mr. Sedlcy started ui3,ahakli»£«. %ces»&4AsiL,«i<^ 
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gAthering up liis thoughu. Then ho fliopped for- and extorted promiBes from him that he would 

ward and made an old-faahioned bow to the Major, take charge of his sister and her child. He soothed 

whom ho called Mr. Dobbin, and hoped his worthy Job's irritation with regard to the bills whicbdiB 

father. Sir William, was quite well. lie proposed old gentleman had drawn upon him, gave alan^^- 

to call upon Sir William, who had done him the ing account of his own sufferings on the same 

honour of a visit a short time ago. Sir William score, and of the famous consignment of wine with 

had not culled uix)n the old gentleman for eight which the old man had favoured him: and brought 

years— it was that vlnit ho was thinking of re- Mr. Jos, who was by no moans an ill-natored 

turning. person when well pleased and moderately flattered, 

'He is ver>' much shaken,' Emmy whispered, as to a very good state of feeling regarding his rda- 

Dobbin went up and cordially shook hojids with tives in Europe. 
tho old man. And in fine I am ashamed to say that the M^'or 

AlUiough he hod such luirticular business in stretched the truth so far as to tell old Mr. Sedley 

London that evening, tho Major consented to fore- that it was mainly a desire to see his parent which 

go it upon Mr. Sedlcy's invitation to him to come brought Jos once more to Europe, 
home and partake of tea. Amelia put her arm At his accustomed hour Mr. Sedley began to 

under that of her young friend with the yellow dose in his cliair, and then it was Amelia's oppor- 

shawl, and headed the party on their return homo- tunity to commence her conversation, which she 

wards, so that Mr. Sedloy fell to Dobbin's share, did with great eagerness; it related exclusively 

The old man walked very slowly, and told a num- to Gcorgy. She did not taJk at all about her own 

ber of ancient histories about himself and his poor sufferings at breaking from him, for indeed this 

Bessy, his former prosperity, and his bankruptcy, worthy woman, though she was half -killed by the 

His thoughts, as is usual with failing old men, separation from tho child, yet thought it was very 

were quite in former times. The post, with tho wicked in her to repine at losing h^ ; but every- 

exception of the one catastrophe which ho felt, thing concerning him, his virtues, talents, and 

ho knew little about. The Major was glad to let prospects, she poured out. She described his an- 

him talk on. His eyes were fixed upon the fig^uro gelic beauty; narrated a hundred instances of his 

in front of him— the dear little figure always pre- generosity and greatness of mind whilst living 

sent to his imagination and in his prayers, and with her: how a Royal Duchess had stopped and 

visiting his dreams wakeful or slumbering. admired him in Kensington Gardens ; how splen- 

Amelia was very happy, smiling, and active all didly he was cared for now, and how he had a 

that evening ; performing her duties as hostess of groom and a i>ony ; what quickness and cleverness 

the little entertainment with the utmost grace and he had, and what a prodigiously well-read and 

propriety, as Dobbin thought. His eyes followed delightful person the Reverend Lawrence Veal 

her about as they sate in the twilight. How many was, George's master. 'He knows everything! 

a time had he longed for that moment, and thought Amelia said. ' He has the most delightful parties. 

of her far away under hot winds and in weary You who are so learned yourself, and have read 

marches, gentte and happy, kindly ministering to so much, and are so clever and accomplished- 

the wants of old age, and decorating poverty with don't shake your head and say no— ^ always used 

sweet submission— €is he saw her now. I do not to say you were— you will be charmed with Mr. 

say that his taste was the highest, or that it is the Veal's parties,— the last Tuesday in every month, 

duty of great intellects to be content with a bread- Ho sajrs there is no place in tho bar or the senate 

and-butter paradise, such as sufilced our simple that Georgy may not aspire to. Look here,' and 

old friend ; but his desires were of this sort whether she went to tho pianondrawer and drew out a 

for good or bad ; and, with Amelia to help him, theme of Georgy's composition. This great eflhrt 

he was as ready to drink as many cups of tea as of srcnius, which is still in the possession of George's 

Doctor Johnson. mother, is as follows :— 

Amelia seeing this propensity, laughingly en- 
couraged it; and looked exceedingly roguish as On Sdfiahnesa.—Ot all the vices which degrade 

she administered to him cup after cup. It is true ^^e human character. Selfishness is the most odious 

she did not know that the Major had had no a^^ contemptible. An undue love of Self leads to 

dinner, and that the cloth was laid for him at the t^© ™ost monstrous crimes ; and occasions tho 

Slaughters', and a plate laid thereon to mark that fiTreatest misfortunes both in States and Families. 

the table was retained, in that very box in which -^.s a selfish man will impoverish his family and 

the Major and George had sate many a time o^^^ bring them to ruin : so a selfish king brings 

carousing, when she was a child just come homo ""^^ o^ ^s people and often plunges them into war. 
from Miss Pinkerton's school. Example: The selfishness of Achilles, as rc- 

Th© first thing Mrs. Osborne showed the Major marked by the poet Homer, occasioned a thousand 
was Georgy's miniature, for which she ran upstairs ^^^ ^ **^® Greeks— a«;/»/ 'A^cuifi Hxys* iMi— (Hom. 
on her arrival at home. It was not half handsome ^^- ^' 2)« The selfishness of tho late Napoleon Bona- 
enough of course for the boy, but wasn't it noble Parte occasioned innumerable wars in Europe, and 
of him to think of bringing it to his mother? caused him to perish, himself , in a miserable island 
Whilst her papa was awake she did not talk much —J^^ of St. Helena in the Atlantic Ocean, 
about Georgy. To hear about Mr. Osborne and We see by these examples that we are not to con- 
Russell Square was not agreeable to the old man, ^^^^ o^r own interest and ambition, but that we 
who very likely was unconscious that he had been ^^^ to consider the interests of others as well as 
living for some months past mainly on the bounty o^ own. George S. Osborne. 
of his richer rival ; and lost his temper if allusion AtJienc House, U April 18S7, 
was made to tho other. 

Dobbin told him aU, and a littie more perhaps 'Think of him writing such a hand, and quoting 

than all, that had happened on board tho Ram- Greek too, at his age,' tho delighted mother said. 

Ghunder; and exaggerated Jos's benevolent dis- 'O William,' she added, holding out her hand to 

■ poaitionB towards his father, and resolution to the Major, * what a treasure Heaven has given me 

make him comfortable in Us old days. The truth in that boy ! Ho is the comfort of my life, and he 

Is that dwAng tho voyage the Mi^ot had impressed is the image of —of him that 's gone ! ' 

this duty moat strongly upon his /ellow-passongev * OugYit I \a \Mi raven ^>^V!k ^<!^^ foe being faithful 
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tahlmrwiUiunthoDght, 'Ought I ta be joalona Dobbin C B and Ur Joticph £ 

<<m7tilwidliithGsnve,oihurt thatsuchabearl Ho sboU Ond no IrreKuliu' tir 
■■ AmdlB's oan love only once iwd lor evert O the old Kentleman aaid 
OMTKe, OMHge, how lltUe 70U knew the prize Enun; smiled Idonttbnk 
yoa had, though.' This sentunent pused rapidly sooing those papem, papa, i>he e 
thMu^ WBUam'a mind, as he wbb holding 
Aiaelia's tia-Twi^ whilat the handkerchief was veil 
lUhereTee. 

Dear Mend,' she sold, preesing the hand which 
hddbeia, 'how good, how kind jon alwayidiBvo 
iMn to me I See I Papa Is etliring. Yon will go 
•nd lee QeoigT to-morrow, won't jou J ' 

'NMto-moiTow,' said poor old Dobbin. 'Ihati 
Mbw.' He did not like to own that he bad no 

W|«tbe«ntOhlB parents and hie dear sister 

-« ranlMneas toe which I am butd every well 
■WdltBd person will blamo the Major. And 
WWIll lu took his leave, leaving liia address 
Nhlad him fiv Job, against the iattcr'H ar-"*"' 
AadN the flist day was over, and be had see: 
Vlun he got back to the Slaughters,' the 
IWl ms cut DOUTse cold. In which condition ho au. 
U Int rapper. And knowing; what early hours h s 
teUy kept, and that it would bo needless to dit> 
bat thsir slmnbors at so late an hour, it Is on 
nnrd that M^or Dobbin treated himxoU to half 
Mm at the Haymarket Theatre that evening 
*1mm let us hope ho enjoyed himaeU. 



CHAPTER UX 



Jos will ce 



HE Majo X 
vl^it left old 
Jelin Sedle 





.^^ -J with trem- 

bling hands, and sorting and arranging ttieiii 
BSainst Jos's arrival. Ub bad them in the greatest 
order'-4iia tapes and his Sles. his receipts, and his 
letterewith lawyers and correspondents; thedoou- 
ments relative to the Wine Project (wtiich failcfl 
from a most unaccountable accident, nttcr com- 
meDc!ng:with thenioat splendid proepects), thoCoal 
Prq]eot (which only a want of capital prevented 
from becoming the most succesaCul scheme ever 
pat before the pablic), the Patent Saw-mills and 
SftWdnst Consolidation Prtyect, etc. etc.— All night, 
until a veiy late hour, he passed in the preparation 
of thMS doeoments, trembling about bom one 
lonn to another, with a quivering candle end 
gtula hands.— Hero 's the wine papers, here 's the 
aKmmiMt, here's the coals; here's my letters to 
Caloatta and Madras, and replies tiom Major 



i oa don t kno v anything about buatt 
dear answered the sire shying h s hceA with an 
important air. And it mutt bo ccntosHcd that on 
this point Emmy was vory ignorant, and that is a 
pity, soma people are so knowing. All these two- 
penny documents arranged on a side table, old 
Scdley covered them carefully over ivith a oloan 
bandanna handkerchief (one out of Major Dob- 
bin's lot), and enjoined the maid and landlady of 
the hoaao. in the most solemn way. not to disturb 
those papers, wliicli were arranged for the arrival 
Of Mr. Joseph Sodloy the nost morning, 'Mr. 
Joseph Sedley of the Honourable East India Com- 
pany's Bengal Civil Service.' 

Amelia found him up very early the next morn- 
ing, more o^or. more hectic, and more shaky than 
ever. 'I didn't sleep much, Emmy, my dear.' ho 
said. 'I was thinking o( my poor Bossy. I wish 
she was allvo to ride in Jos's carriage once a^adn. 
She kept her own, and became it very well.' And 
Ills eyes filled with tears, which trickled down his 
furrowed old face. Amelia wiped thom away, and 
smilingly Icissed him, and tied the old man'e neck- 
cloth in a smart bow, and put hig brooch into his 
host shirt-frill, In which, in his Sunday suit of 
mourning, ho sat from six o'clock in the morning 
awaiting tho arrival ot his son. 

There are some splendid tailors' shops in the High 
Street of Sontbampton, in the One plata-gl&s^ 
ivindows of which hang gorgeous waistcoats ot all 
sorts, ot Fdlh and velvet, and gold and crimson, and 
pictures of the last new fashions in which those 
wonderful gentleman with quilling glasses, and 
holding on W little bava with th«i b---^'— ' 
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oyotf and curly liair. oglo ladioH in riding-habits 
prancing by tho Ktatuo of AchilloH at Apalcy 
HouHC. JoH, nltliough provided ivith some of tho 
moHt Hplcndid vcHts that Ciilcutla could furnish, 
thought ho could not go to town until ho was sup- 
pliod with one or two of thoKu ganucntn, and 
Hclcctcd a crimson Hat in, embroidered with gold 
butterflicM, and a black and red velvet tartan with 
white Htriperi and a rolling collar, with which, and 
a rich blue Hat in ntock and a gold pin, couHLHting of 
a flvo-barrcd gate with a horseman in pink enamel 
Jumping over it., he thought ho might make his 
entry into London with Home dignity. For Jos's 
former Hhyneus and blundering, bluHhing timidity 
had given way to a more candid and courageous 
self-assertion of his worth. *I don't care about 
owning it,* Waterloo Sedley would say to his 
friends; *I am a dressy man: 'and though rather 
uneasy if the ladies looked at him at the Govern- 
ment Houso balls, and though ho blushed and 
turned away alarmed under their glances, it was 
chiefly from a dread lest they should make love to 
him that he avoided them, being averse to mar- 
riage altogether. But thoro was no such swell in 
Calcutta as Waterloo Sedley, I have heard say: 
and he had the handsomest turnout, gave the best 
bachelor dinners, and had the finest plate in the 
whole place. 

To make these waistcoats for a man of his size 
and dignity took at least a day, part of which he 
employed in hiring a servant to wait ui>on him and 
his native; and in instructing the agent who 
cleared his baggage, his boxes, his books, which 
he never read; his chests of mangoes, chutney, and 
curry-powders ; his shawls for presents to people 
whom he didn't know as yet ; and the rest of his 
Pera^^a apparatus. 

At length he drovo leisurely to London on the 
third day, and in the new waistcoat. The native, 
with chattering teeth, shuddering in a shawl on 
the box by the side of the new European servant, 
Jos puffing his pipe at intervals within, and looking 
so majestic that little boys cried hooray, and 
many people thought he must be a Governor- 
General. ITe, I promise, did not decline the ob- 
sequious invitation of the landlords to alight and 
refresh himself in the neat country towns. Having 
partaken of a copious breakfast, with fish, and rice, 
and hard eggs, at Southampton, he had so far 
rallied at Winchester as to think a glass of sherry 
necessary. At Alton he stepped out of the carriage, 
at his servant's request, and imbibed some of the 
ale for which the place is famous. At Famham he 
stopped to view the Bishop's Castle, and to partake 
of a light dinner of stewed eels, veal cutlets, and 
French beans, with a bottle of claret. He was cold 
over Bagshot Heath, where the native chattered 
more and more, and Jos Sahib took some brandy- 
and-water; in fact, when he drovo into town he 
was as full of wine, beer, meat, pickles, cherry- 
brandy, and tobacco, as the Stewart's cabin of a 
steam-i>acket. It was evening when his carriage 
thundered up to the little door in Brompton, 
whither the affectionate fellow drove first, and 
before hieing to the apartments secured for him by 
Mr. Dobbin at the Slaughters'. 

All Vie faces in the street were in the windows ; 
the little maid-servant flew to the wicket-gate, the 
Mesdames Clapp looked out from the casement of 
the ornamented kitchen ; Emmy, in a grreat flutter, 
was in the passage among the hats and coats, and 
old Sedley in the parlour Inside, shaking all over. 
Jos descended from tho poet-chaise and down the 
creaking swaying steps in awful state, supported 
ijribenew valet from Sonthampton and the shnd- 
derlng native, whooe brown iSaioo was now livid 



with oold, and of the cokrar of a turkey's giaud. 
He createid an immense sonsaticm in the pasBigB . 
presently, where Mrs. and Miss Clapp, oominK 
perhaps to listen at the parlour door, found LoH 
Jewab, shaking upon the hall-bench under the 
coats, moaning in a strange piteous way, and 
showing his yellow eyeballs and white teeth. 

For, you see, we have adroitly shut the door 
upon the meeting between Jos and the old fftther, 
and tho poor little gentle sister inside. The oU 
man was very much afiTcctod: so, of course, wasbii 
daughter : nor was Jos without feeling. In that 
long absence of ten years the most selfish will think 
about home and early ties. Distance sanct^eB 
both. Long brooding over those lost pleasures 
exaggerates their charm and sweetness. Joe was 
unaffectedly glad to see and shake the hand of bis 
father, between whom and himself there had beea 
a coolness— glad to see his little sister, whom he 
remembered so pretty and sn^ling, and pained at 
the alteration which time, grief, and misfortooe 
had made in the shattered old man. Emmy had 
come out to the door in her black clothes and 
whispered to him of her mother's death, and not to 
speak of it to their father. There was no need of 
this caution, for the elder Sedley himself bogai 
immediately to si>eak of the event, and pnttitd 
about it, and wept over it plenteously. It shocked 
the Indian not a little, and made him think of hint 
self less than the poor fellow was accustomed to do. 

The result of the interview must have been veiT 
satisfactory, for when Jos had re-ascended his post- 
chaise, and had driven away to his hotel, Emmy 
embraced her father tenderly, appealing to him 
with an air of triumph, and asking the eld mas 
whether she did not always say that her brother 
had a good heart? 

Indeed, Joseph Sedley, affected by the hnmUs 
position in which he found his relations, and in the 
exi>ansiveness and overflowing of heart occasioned 
by the first meeting, declared that they should 
never suffer want or discomfort any more, that he 
was at home for some time at any rate, dnrisg 
which his house and everything he had should be 
theirs ; and that Amelia would look very pretty at 
the head of his table— until she would accept one of 
her own. 

She shook her head sadly, and had, as usual, re- 
course to the water-works. She knew what be 
meant. She and her young confidante. Miss Mary, 
had talked over the matter most fully the very 
night of the Major's visit; beyond which time the 
Impetuous Polly could not refrain from talking of 
the discovery which she had made, and desoiUng 
the start and tremor of Joy by which Major Dobbin 
betrayed himself when Mr. Binney passed with his 
bride, and the Major learned that he had no longer 
a rival to fear. ' Didn't you see how he shook all 
over when you a^ked if he was married, and ho 
said, "Who told you those lies?" O ma'am,' 
Polly said, *he never kept his eyes off you; and 
I 'm sure he 's grown grey a-thinking of you,* 

But Amelia, looking up at her bed, over which 
hung tho portraits of her husband and son, told 
her young proUgie, never, never, to speak on that 
subject again; that Major Dobbin had been her 
husband's dearest friend, and her own and George's 
most kind and affectionate g^uardian; that she 
loved him as a brother— but that a woman who 
had been married to such an angel as that» and 
she pointed to the wall, could never think of any 
other union. Poor Polly sighed : she thought whii 
she should do if young Mr. Tomkins, at the suxgery, 
who always looked at her so at ohuroh, and wbOb 
by tlhOBe moiTO OJesceaeJL'vfb ^^bx^(m&, VajI vot her 
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•aoB HUle bawt Into mcb e. flatter tlut sha and fidelity morlted; she would treat him with 

raody to aorrendar at onoe,— what ahe Bhoold perfect cordlsJity and tmnknew until he made bii 

ba wcro to die) She knew he waa con- proposala ; and then It would be time enoagh (or 

ittns, hia oha^M wen so r«d, and ha was so her Im Bpeali, luiil ia pat an end to hopes which 

mnMin Oiln in the walaL nsTer could be realised. 

i tbat SnoDj, belns made awnte at the honest She slept, therof ore, very BOnndl; that erenlDKi 

r^ paMloil. lebnflbd hi"' In anf war, or felt after the conversntlon with Mias Poll}', and wna 

sased wllli him. Snoh an attachment tnan more than ordlnarlli' happy In Bpite of Jos's dolar- 

ne and iojti a Kcntleman could make no ing. ' I am glad he ia not golnK to manr Chat Uln 

HD KDgry. Dcedemoua waa not aDgr; with CDowd.' she thonght. 'Colonel ODowd never 

o, Otoagh there In rery little donbt she saw oonld have a sletcr fit (or Buch on occompllahed 




deutenant'B partiality (or her (and I for my man itB Major William.' Who was there amongst 
believe that many more things took place in her little circle who would make him a good wUe I 
aad affidr than the worthy Moorish olHcer Kot Miaa Binnoy, ehe was too old and Ill-tempered ; 
knew of] ; why, Miranda was even very kind Mlis Osborne t— too old too. LitUe Polly was too 
ilibBn, Biid we ma; be pretty sure (or the young. Mrs. Osborne could not And anybody to 
reason. Not that she would encourage him ault the Major before she went to Hloep. 
I least,~-tbe pocn' nncoath monster,— o( course Howevor, when the postman made his appear- 
No more wouM Emmy by any means en- luioe, the little party were put out of suspense, by 
SB her admirer, the Hajor. She would glTC the receipt of a letter from Joa tl * ' 
hatMaDd^nsiuif whlohMimachexcdlBnw aiukQvatc(i& QuX ^ l< ~ ~ 
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iji' go utteriy gentle and humble as to be 
r nature for a victim. 

> iha is not to suffer much more of that hard 
And, as in all fifriefs, there is said to be 
UBolation, I may mention that poor Mary, 
ft 1^ her friend's departure in a hysterical 
in, was placed imder the medical treatment 
mmg fellow from the surgery, under whose 
I rallied after a short period. Enuny-f when 
at away from Brompton, endowed Mary 
ery article of furniture that the house con- 
only taking away her pictures (the two 
I over the bed) and her piano— that little 
lo which had now passed into a plaintive 
old age, but which she loved for reasons 
iwn. She was a child when first she played 
knd her parents gave it her. It had been 

her again since, as the reader may rc- 
% when her father's house was gone to 
d the instrument was recovered out of the 

■ Dobbin was exceedingly pleased when, as 
superintending the arrangements of Job's 
use, which the Major insisted should be 
ndsome and comfortable ; the cart arrived 
rompton, bringing the trunks and band- 
! the emigrants from that village, and with 
ie old piano. Amelia would have it up in 
ing-room, a neat little apartment on the 
floor, adjoining her father's chamber : and 
he old gentleman sate commonly of even- 

L the men appeckred then bearing this old 
ox, and Amelia gave orders that it should 
ed in the chamber aforesaid, Dobbin was 
ated. * I 'm glad you 've kept it,' he said in 
sentimental manner. 'I was afraid you 
sure about it.' 

lue it more than anything I have in the 
said Amelia. 

nou, Amelia?' cried the Major. The fact 
he had bought it himself, though he never 
ything about it, it never entered into his 
suppose that Eimmy should think anybody 
3 the purchaser, and as a matter of course, 
led that she knew the gift came firom him. 
I, Amelia?' he said; and the question, the 
uestion of all, was trembling on his lips, 
nmiy replied— 

1 do otherwise ?— did not Jie give it me ? ' 

1 not know,' said poor old Dob, and his 
lanoe f elL 

Y did not note the circumstance at the time, 
e inmiediate heed of the very dismal ex- 
i which honest Dobbin's countenance as- 
but she thought of it afterwards. And 
struck her, with inexpressible pain and 
»tion too, that it was William who was 
sr of the piano ; and not George, as she had 
. It was not George's gift; the only one 
she had received from her lover, as she 
>-the thing she had cherished beyond aJl 
-her dearest relic and prize. She had 
to it about George; played his favourite 
►n it ; sate for long evening hours, touching, 
est of her simple art, melancholy harmonies 
:eys, and weeping over them in silence. It 
t George's relic. It was valueless now. 
st time that old Sedley asked her to play, 
1 it was shockingly out of tune, that she 
Badache, that she couldn't play. 



Then, according to her custom, she rebuked 
herself for her pettishness and ingratitude, and 
determined to make a reparation to honest William 
for the slight she had not expressed to him, but 
had felt for his piano. A few days afterwards, 
as they were seated in the drawing-room, where 
Jos had fallen asleep with great comfort after 
dinner, Amelia said, with rather a faltering voice 
to Major Dobbin— 

'I have to beg your pardon for something.' 

* About what ? ' said he. 

'About— about that little square piano. I never 
thanked you for it when you gave it me ; many, 
many years ago, before I was married. I thought 
somebody else had given it. Thank you, William.* 
She held out her hand ; but the poor little woman's 
heart was bleeding ; and as for her eyes, of oourso 
they were at their work. 

But William could hold no more. 'Amelia, 
Amelia,' ho said, * I did buy it for you. I loved you 
then as I do now. I must teli you. I think I loved 
you from the first minute that I saw you, when 
George brought me to your house, to show me the 
Amelia whom he was engaged to. You wore but 
a girl, in white, with large ringlets; you came 
down singing— do you remember?— and we went 
to Yauxhall. Since then I have thought of but 
one woman in the world, and that was you. I 
think there is no hour of the day has passed for 
twelve years that I haven't thought of you. I 
came to tell you this before I went to India, but 
you did not care, and I hadn't the heart to si>eak. 
You did not care whether I stayed or went.' 

*I was very ungrateful,' Amelia said. 

*No; only indifferent,' Dobbin continued des- 
perately. * I have nothing to make a woman to be 
otherwise. I know what you are feeling now. 
You are hurt in your heart at that discovery 
about the piano; and that it came from me and 
not from George. I forgot, or I should never lubve 
spoken of it so. It is for me to ask your pardon f6r 
being a fool for a moment, and thinking that years 
of constancy and devotion might have pleaded 
with you.' 

*It is you who are cruel now,' Amelia said with 
some spirit. ' George is my husband here and in 
heaven. How could I love any other but himt 
I am his now as when you first saw me, dear 
William. It was he who told me how good and 
generous you were, and who taught me to love 
you as a brother. Have you not been everything 
to me and my boy? Our dearest, truest, Idndest 
friend and protector? Had you come a few months 
sooner perhaps you might have spared me that 
—that dreadful parting. Oh, it nearly killed mo, 
William— but you didn't come, though I wished 
and prayed for you to come, and they took him 
too away from me. Isn't he a noble boy, William? 
Be his friend still and mine ; ' and here her voice 
broke, and she hid her face on his shoulder. 

The Major folded his arms round her, holding 
her to him as if she was a child, and kissed her 
head. *I will not change, dear Amelia,' he said. 
* I ask for no more than your love. I think I would 
not have it otherwise. Only let me stay near you, 
and see you often.' 

'Yes, often,' Amelia said. And so William was 
at liberty to look and long : as the poor boy at 
school who has no money may sigh after the con- 
tents of the tart- woman's tray. 
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him, whose duty It was to go ont cava 

CHAPTER LX buttons Euid -yrltb stripes down his (nx 

' the protection ot Mrs. Amelia whenevet i 

U> to walk abroad. 

It was a modest establishmeat Tba Ir 

iD fortune now Jos's valet aleo, and never was more dnu 

begiiiH Co smile bntlar in a small family should, bo who hu 

Upon Amelia- regard for hla master's vrine. Emmy was 

Wo are glad to with a. maid, grovra on Sir WilUaa 

that low sphere humility disarmed Mrs. Oabome, whom 

In which she has terrified at tho idea of having a servai 

been creeping upon herself, who did not in the least bno 

hitherto, and in- use one, and who always spoke to doma 

troduce her Into the most reverential politeness. Bnt 1 

a polite circlei was very useful in the fandly, in de 

not BO grand and tending old Mr. Sedley, who kept almos 

which our other in any of the gay doings which took place 
female friend. Numbers of people came to see Hn. 

Mrs. Becky, has lAdyDobbinanddaughters were delight 

appeared, bnt change of fortune, and waited upon h 

still having no Osborne from Russell Square came in t 

small pretensions to guntility and fashion. Jos's chariot with tho flaming hammorcloth en 

friends ware all from tho three prosidoncios, and with the Leeds arms. Jos was repoil 

bis now house was in the comfortable Anghi-Indisn immeaaely rich. Old Osbome bad no 

district of which Moira Place is the centre. Minto that Qeorgy should Inherit his uncle's pi 

Square, Great CUve Street. Warren Street, Hast- well as his own. 'Damn it, we will mai 

Ings Street, Ochterlony llace, Plasey Square, of the f elLer,' he said ; ' and 1 11 see him 

Assaye Terrace {'Gantons' was a folldtoue word ment before I die. Fou may go and see hi 

not applied to Etncco bcusBB with asphalte terraces Miss O., though I'll never set cyea on I 

in front, BO early as 1827)— who docs not know these Misa Osbomo come. Emmy, you may 

lespeotable abodes ot the retired Indian aristoc- was very glad to sue her, and so be broog 

racy, and tho quarter which Mr Wenham calls tho to George. That young fellow was a 

Black Hole, in a wordi Jos's position in life was come much more ^equently than befor 

not grand enough to entitle him to a honee in his mother. He dinod once or twice a 

Moira Place, where none can llvo but retired Gillespie Street, and bullied the servani 

Members of Council, and partners of Indian Arms relations there, just as ho did in Russell i 
(who break after having settled a hundred thou. Ho was always respectful to i&ajOT Del 

sand pounds on their wives, and retire into com- ever, and more modest In hla demean 

parative penary to a country place end four that gentleman was present. He was a c 

thousand a year): he engaged a comfortable hoase and afraid of the Major. George coold 

of a second or thlrd.rate order In Gillespie Street, admiriog his friend's simplicity, his gooc 

purchasing the carpets, costly mirrors, and hand- his various learning quietly imparted, h 

some and appropriate planned furniture by Sod- love ot truth and justice. Ho had me 

dons, from the assignees of Mr. Scape, lately man as yet in the course of his experiem 

admitted partner into the great Calcutta House had an instinctive liking for a gentleman. 

of Fogle, Fake, and Cracksman, in which poor fondly hybisgodfather'ssldeiauditwasl 

Scape had embarked seventy thousand pounds, to waJklntheParksandhEar Dobbin talk, 

the eamintts of a long and honourable lite, taking told George about his father, about 1 

Bike's place, who retired to a princely park in Waterloo, about everything but himse: 

Soasez (the Fogies have beon long out ot the flmi, George was more than usuaUy port and 

and Sir Horace Fc^le is about to be raised to the the Major madeji^esat him. which Mn 

peerage as Baron Bandanna),— admitted, I say, thought very cruel. One day, taking h 

* partner Into the great agency house of Fogle and play, and the boy declining to go int 

Fake two years before it failed for a million, and because it was vulgar, the Major took h 

plunged halt the Indian pubUo into misery and boxes, left him there, and went down 1 

Toia. tho pit. He had not been seated there 

Scape, ruined, honeBt,and broken-hearted at sixty- before he felt an ana thrust under his, an 

Ave years of ago, went out to Calcutta to wind up little hand in a kid-glove squeezing bis am 

the aflhlra of the house. Walter Scape wosvrith- had seen the absurdltyof his wass,and o 

drawn from £ton,and putintoamerchont's house, from tho upper region. A tender laugl 

Florence Scape. Fanny Scape, and their mother volonco lighted up old Dobbin's face and < 

Coded away to Boulogne, and will be heard ot no looked at the repentant little prodigal. 

mots. To be brlof, Jee stepped in and bought the boy, as he did everything that be 

their carpeta and sideboards, and admired himself Amelia. How charmed she wae when i 

in Uie mirrors which liad reflected their kind ot this Instance of George's goodness I 

handjomo faces. The Soapo tradesmen, all honour- loolced moro kindly on Dobbin than they 

ftMy paid, left (hole cards, and were eager to done. She blushed, ho thought, after L 

gapply tlui new household. The large men In Mtvi bo. 

white waiatcoats, who waited at Scape's dlnnere, Georgy never tired of his praises of the 

graen^rooaiB, baikk-port«rB, and mllkDien in tb^ his mother. 'I like him, mamma, b< 

pllrato eapMity, Mt their addresses, and ingn- knowsauchlotaof things; andhoolntlikt 

Ustod tbcmselTss with Uia bnUer. Hr. Ohnmniy, who U always braggii^ and using such lo 

Of otJba^ potior, who li»dawepOi»iaaLVbri» dont Touknowl The chaps call him ": 

Ami!EftK( M^ £9 oosz' tba butler and the twynnAer ataoVMA. 1 saio \^ia \.\>& bbiiib\ t&ii^ Ir 
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reads I^Un like TlJugHnh, and FreDch and when tho Indies rattred npBtalrs and talked about 

id when -we so out tOKeChei hs tells mo tlieli complaints and theii chlldron. 

bout say papa, and never about himself ; Muiato nomine, it Is oil the same. Don't tho 

[ beaid Colonel Baokler, at grandpapa's, barriBteis' wives talk about Ciriniitt— don't the 

he was one of the bravest offlceia in the boMIofs' ladlra goesip about the Regiment ;—dout 

d had distinguished himself evec so much, the clergymen's ladles dlsoourse about Sundof- 

pa was quite surprised, and said, "ThcU schools, and who takee whose duty!— don't the 

rhy, I didn't think he could say bo to a very grcatoat ladles ot all talk about that small 

buti'knowhecooldrcoaldn'tbe.mammaj' clique of persons to whom thoy belong, and why 

laughed : she thought it was very likel; shiCl our Indian friends not have tho& own con- 

ircoDld do thnsmnch. versation I— only I admit it is slow for the laymen 

'O was a sincere liking between Qeorge whosofatoitsoitietimcBls to sitby ondlittMi. 

Uagor, it must be confessed that between Before long Emmy had a visiting-book, and was 

ind his unole no great love eiisted. George driving about reguiiriy in a caxriago. caning upon 

B way of blowing out his cheeks, and Iddy Bludyer (wife of Major-Geneial Sir Roger 

his hands in his waiBt«oat pockets, and Bludyer, K.C.B., Bengal Army); Lady Huff, wife 

God bless my soul, you don't say so,' so of Sir G. Huff, Bombay ditto ; Mrs. Pice, the lady 

ifter the fashion of old Jos_tbat It was of Pice the Director, etc. We are nob long In using 

i ourselves to changes in life. That corriaee eamo 

' round to Gillespie Street every day : that butt«ny 

, boy epmng up and down from the bos with Emmy's 

I and Joe's visiting cards ; at stated honra Emmy 

I and the carriage "went for Jos to the club, and 

I took him an airing; or, putting old Sedley intotbo 
vehicle, she drove the old man round the Refcent'a 



to restrain from laughter, 
iplode at dinner if the lad, asking fi 
ig which woHD't at table, put on tbi . 
mce and used that favourite phrase. Even 
TOnld shoot Ont a sudden peal at the boy' 
If Oeorgo did nob mimic his uncle ti 
, It was only by Dobbin's robukas ani_ . . 

Cerrifled enlreBUes that tho little scape- Park. The lady's-maid and the chariot, tl 
is induced \a resist. And tho worthy book and the buttony page, became soon as lamiuar 
being haunted by a dim conscioueness to Amelia as tho humble routine ot Bnimpton. 
lad thought Mm on ass, and was inclined She accommodated horself to Duo as to the oUier. 
bini into ridicule, used to be extremely If Fate hod ordained that ehe ijhould be a dnchess, 

and, of course, doubly pompous and dig- she would even have done bhab duty too. She waa 

the preeecco of Master Geore7. When voted, in Jos's female society, rather a pleasing 
onounced bhab tho young gentleman was young person— not much in her, but pleasing, and 

In Gilleeple Street to dine with hla mother, that sort ot thing. 

mmmonly found that he had an ongoge- The men, as usual, liked her artless kindnesa and 
the club. Perhaps nobody was much simple roflned demeanour. Tho gallant yoong 
bt his absence. On those days Mr. Sedley Indian dandlse at home on furlough— tnunense 
tnmonly bo induced to come out from his dandies these— chained and mouatached— driving 

r^oge in the upper storeys \ and there in tearing cabs, tho pillars of the theatres, living 
e a small family party, whereof Major 
jretby generally formed one. He was Uio 
la maiaon, old Sedioy's friend, Emmy's 
ooT^y's friend, Jos's counsel and adviser. 
It alnioet as well be ab Madras for anything 

him.' Miss Ann Dobbin remarked at Com- 

Ab I Miss Ann, did ib not strike you that 
lb yov, whom tho Major wanted \o marry t 

aediey then led a lite of dignified otiodtj, 
ecame a person of his eminence. His very 
it. of course, was to bocomo a member ot 
ital Club : whore he spent his mornings in 
pony of hia brother Indians, where he 

whence he brought home men to dine. 
. bad to receive and entertain these gentle- 

thelr ladies. From these she hoard how 
ith would ho in Council, how many lacs 
dbroughthomo with'bim: how Thomson's 
L Liondon had refused the bills drawn by 
I, Kibo^ee & Co., the Bombay House, and 
/as thought the Calcutta House must go 
s very Imprudent, to say the least of It. 
own's conduct (wife of Brown of the 
uggar Irregulars) had been with young 
' ot tho Body Guard, sitting up wllji him 
until all hours, and losing themselves as 
e riding out at the Cape : how Mrs. Hardy- 
hod out her thirtoou sisters, daughters of a 
airate, the Rev. Felix Rabbits, and married 
t them, seven high up in the service: 
nby was wild because his wife would stay 
e, and Trotter was appointed Collector at at West-end hotels.—neverthelesa admired Mrs. 
poora. This and similar talk t«ok place Osborne, liked to bow to her carriage In the Park, 
rand dinnera all round. They bod the and to be admitted to have the honour ot paying 
iversation; the same sliver dishes ; the her a morning visit. Swanfcey of the Body Guard 
ddies of muttwi, boiled turkeys, and himself, that dangerous youth, and the greatest 

Polilios set in a short time after deusert, bucket BlltheTadIas.wniLi w»(QU.VeK<b,ii«B-<9iSft 
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Oay discovered by Mitjor Dobbin titt-a-teU willi il, no bs not to dlBturb in any nnaeemlj manner t!i> 

AmcUa, and dciicrlbliiK the xporC of plg-Btlcting to cold tenant Hlnmbcring: within tho Mack arch. 

hor with KTcnt humour and (.'loquonco : nnd ho That second-floor arch In a London hoose, loaldflf . 

Kpoho nttcrunnln of ii d d kins'x oBlccr that'x up and down tho well of the staircase, and cxni- 

ulwnyK hanglntt about Iho house— a long, thin, iiiondinK tho main thorousbfare bj nhicb [to 
iluccr-iooklnK oldiHh fellow— u dry fellow though, Inhabitants are passing; bywhJchcoidc toils dowi j 
that tooli the shine out of ii man In the talking line, liotoro daylight to Bcour her pots and pans Intb 
Had tho MAJor piHscHNCd a little more pcrMiniil kitchen; bynhloh young msHter stealthily luoead^ 
vanity ho would bitvu been Jealous of mi ilaogeruus Imvinglcft his boots In the hall, and let himeef la 
a, youTig back as that foseinatlng Bengal captain, lifter dawn from a jolly night at the club; drnn 
iluC Dobbin WUK of loo simple and generous a which miss comes rustling In fresh ribbciu ui 
nntnro to tuivo any doubts abuab Amelia. He was spreading muslins, brilliant and beautiful, ud 
glad that Ihe yoimg men siiould pay her rospoct; prepared for conquest and the ball ; or u '~ 
and that others should admiro her. Kver since her Tommy slides, preferring tho bonnlHtere for s 
womanhood ahuOMt, lioil she not been persecuted of conveyance, and disdaining danger ani 
and undervalued f It plcosoil bim to see how kind, stair; down which the mother Is fondly canW 
nosfl brought out her good rioallties. and how her smiling in her strong huelMUid's arms, as be atip 
splrltsgently rose with horprosperlty. Any person steadily stop brBtep,ond followed by the montlir 
who appreclatcil her paid a compliment to ttio nurse, on the day when the medical mtu 
Miuor'a good judgment— that Is, If a man may be pronounced thot tho charming patient naj r 
said to havo good judgment who is lUder tho downstairs; up which John lurks to bed, ysniilm 
influence of Love's delusion. with a sputtering tallow candle, and to gather up 

before sunrise the boots which arc awaiting Umli 
After Jos wont to Court, which wo may be sure tho passages ;— that stair, up or down whioh tsKi 
hedid asaloynl subject of bis Sovereign (showing are carried, old people are helped, gueab an 
himself in his full Court suit at the club, whither marshalled to the ball, the parson wtiJkB to Ik 
Dobbin come \t> fetch him in a very shabby old uni. christening, the doctor to the sick-room, and t* 
form), he who had always been a staunch Loyalist undertaker's nien to the upper flooc^what t 
and admirer of George iv.. became sucii a trc. memento of Life. Death, and Vanity it I»-th* 
mendoos Tory and pillar of tho State, that he was for urch and stair~if you choose to consider it, and il 
having Amelia to go to a drawing.rooni too. Ho on tho landing, looking up and down the wdl 
somehow had worked himself up to believe that ho The doctor will come up to ua too for the last Bw 
was implicated in the inaintenanco of the public there, my friend, in motley. Tho nurse will loot li 
welfare, and that the Sovereign would not bo bappy at the curtains, and you take no notice— and tlM | 
unless Joe Sedley and hie family appcard \a rally she will fling open the windows for a little, and M I 
round him at St. James's. in tho air. Then they will puU down lUl the tmit I 

Eminy lai^^hed. 'Shall I wear tho family blinds of tho boose and live in the back rocsiW' ] 
diamonds, 3oaV shetudd. then they will send for the lawyer and other mM 

'I wish yon would lot me buy you some,' thought in black, etc— Your comedy and mine will hnd 
theUajor. 'I should like to see any that wcro Ico been played then, and wo shall be removed, obhm 
good tor yon.' far from tho trumpets, and the shouting, and Utfj 

poeture-niaking. If we are gontiofolks they «flli 
put hatehments over our late domicile, wltii (Dt 
cherubim, and mottoes stating that there is ' Qnlrt 
in Heaven.' Your son will new fumiah the bmM 
or perhaps let it, and go Into a, more mndwi 

Siarter ; your name will be among the ' Hembin 
eceased' In the lists of your cluba next ;tH. 
IIKRB camo a Howevcrmuch youmay be mourned, yourwidw 
day when tho wUl like to have her woods neatly made— the ajok 
round of dc- will send or come up to ask about dlnner-tle 
corous plea- survtvors will soon bear to look at your plotm" 
surcs and over the mantelpiece, which will presently be d>- 
Koleran gaio- posed frem tho place of honour, to make way 1* 
flea in which the portrait of tho son who reigns. 
Mr. Jofl Sod- Which of the dead are most tenderly and pw 
ley's family sionatoly deplored I Those who love the surviTW 
indulged the least, I believe. The death of a child oocailM" 
was inter- a passion cf grief and frantic tears, such as JW 
ruptcd by on end. brother reailer, will never. Inspire, Tho dB«ft 
event which of anjnfantwhichscarcoknew you. whichawBOM 
happens in absence from you would have caused to toiget jeH 
most houses. wUI strike you down more than the loss of joot 
As you as- cieseat friend, or your first-born son— a man giovB 
cend the like yourself, with children of his own. We nuiT 
bo harsh and stem with Judah and Simoon-oM 
bonso love and pity gushes out for Benjamin, the llttls 
from the ono. And if you are old, as some reader of lUa 
drawing- tawords the bod-room floors, you may may be or shall be-flld and rich, or old and poOT, 
have remarked a littlo arch In tho wall right before you may one day be thinking for yoursdf— "TIuM 
yoti. whldt at once gives light \fi the stair wbloh people are very good round aboat me ; bnt tbey 
leads from the aeoond story to the third (where the won't grieve ti>o much when I am gone. I am vary 
aimery and iervants' chambers commonly are) and rieb, and they want my inhorltanco— or very poor, 
server for another purpoue of utility, of which tho and they are tired of supporting me.' 
undottakei'a men can give you a notion- They Tho period of mourning (of Mis, Sedley's death 
/t»*i:AoeoJHjn*UpOB(fifltarclt,orpaafl them through vroson^j i\wtTOnc\\iata,KtiaSi»w!»»«ilYhad had 
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I about Mr. Sedler thai another 

, ukd that the old nuJi was alxmt hi ku bubs 

vr]te in the dark land whlthor she had 
d hln. 'The state of zay father's health,' 
iey BolQnmlr remarked at the cluh, 'pre- 
e bom siTiiig my large -paztim this season : 
rou will come In quietly at half-pagt six. 
r, mr boy, and take a homely dinner with 
iro of the old aet, I shall be always glad to Bee 
lo Job and bis acqnaintances dined and drank 
jetanKmsthemselyeainslloiicei whilst the 
me were running oat Intbe old man's glass 
u Tha volvet-footod butler brought them 
ine; and they composed themselves to a 
iTterdinner: atwhich Major Dobbin would 
les oome and take a. hand : and Mrs. Oabomo 
oooaalonBlly descend, when her paUent 
as settled tor the night, and had commenced 
Jtose llehtly troubled slumbers which visit 
iw of old see. 

Id man ctuug to his daughter during this 
I. He would take his broths and medicines 
aroely any other hand. To tend him be 
most the solo buslnesa of her lite. Her bed 
.oed oloae by the door which opened nto 
mber, and she was allre at the slightex 
disturbance from the couch ot the gueruloux 

Though, to do him justice, he lay awake 
a hour, silent and without stirring, unwlll 
waken taJa Idnd and vigilant nurse, 
red bis daughter with more fondness now 
i, than ever he had done since the Aays of ho 
Dd. In the dischai^e of gentle offices 
'^ duties, this simple creature shone 
if. ' Bho walks into the room afl eilenOy as 
jam,' Mr. Dobbin tbought, as he saw her 
In and out From her tathcr's room : a cheor- 
Jtness lighting up her face as she moved to 
. graceful and noiseiesB. When women arc 
g over their children, or busied in a sick- 
'ho has not seen in their faces those sweat 
beams of love and pityl 
ret teud ot some years' standing was thus 

and with a tacit reconciliation. In these 
in and touched by her !ovo and goodnesji. 
man (orKOt all his grief against her, and 




. . i or tailuro won t mat e much and the son 
gentle offices and will nse, and all the myriads ot mankind go to 
__.. , . their work or their pleasure as uaual, but I shall bo 

out ot the turmoil.' 

So there came one morning and sunrise, when all 
tlie world got up and act out about ite varlooB 
works and pleasures, with the exception ot old 
Joseph Sedley. who was not to fight with tortone, 
or to hope or scheme any more : hut to go and take 
up a quiet and utterly unknown residence in a 
churchyard at Brompton by the side of bis Old 



Mfljoi 



Dobbin. Jos. and Gcoisy followed his 
to the grave, in a black cloth coach. Job 
purpose from the Star and Oarter at 
le retreated after tha deidor- 



whlch he and hla wife had many a long Richmond, 

ehated; how she liad given up everything able event 

boy ; how she was careless of her parents in house, with the— under the . , , 

1 age and misfortune, and only thought of understand. ButKmmy stayed and did her dntyaa 

d; bow absurdly and foolishly. Impiously usual. She was bowed down by no espeobl gcM, 

she took on when Oeorge was removed and rather solemn than sorrowful. She ^«ycd 

r. Old Sedley forgot these charges as ho was that horownond might be as calm and p^nleag, 

up his last account, and did justice to the and thought with trust and reverence ot the woida 

nd uncomplaining iittia martyr. One night which she had beard from her father durliw his 111- 

lOStolelntohlsroom, she found him awake, ness, Indicative ot his faith, his reeignatlon, and 

ae broken old man made his confession, his future hope. 

ir. I 've been thinking wa were very unkind Yes. I think that will be the better ending of 

ust bt yon.' he said, and put out hia cold thctwo.afterall. Suppoao yon aro particularly rich 

ble haikd to her. She knelt down and and well.to.do, and say on that last day, ' I am VB17 

by his bedside, as ho did too, having rich ; I am tolerably well known ; I have lived all 

d ot her hand. When our turn comes, my lite In the best society, and, thank Heaven, 

nay we have such company in our prayers, come of a most respectable family. I have served 

pa aa ho was lying awake ijien his lite may my Idng and country with honour. I waa In 

»ed before him— his early hopeful struggles, i;arliament tor several yeare. where, I may «y, my 

ly successes and prosperity, his downfall in speeches wore listened to and pretty well rooelTad. 

nlng years, and his present helpless condi. I don't owe any man a shilling: on tl 

< chance of revenge against Fortune, lent my old college friend, Jack 1 

lad had the better ol him— neither name pounds, for which my executors vrillj .___ 

ley to bequeath—a siwnt-out, bootless Ufa I leave mydaughtsrs with (en thousand ponnds 

4 and disappointment, and the end here! apiece— very goodportlonatorgtrlai IbeqvMtl)lli7 

I wonder, toother reader. Is the bettor lot, plate and furniture, my liouse in Baker Btnwt, 

iroaperona and famous, or poor and dis- with a handsome jointure, to my widow for her 

idf To have, and to bo forced to yield; Wo: en&uty toii&tA.vi'OViA.i.XKiA&aifc'iwaoK^'m.'OBei 
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gAthering up his thouKhlH. Then ho stopped for- and extorted promlflOB from him that he would 

ward and made an old-fashioned bow to the Major, take charge of his sister and her child. He soothed 

whom ho calltid Mr. Dobbin, and hopod his worthy Joh's irritation with regard to the hills whicbdie 

father. Sir William, was quite well. Ho proposed old gentleman had drawn upon him, gave alaogh- 

to call upon Sir William, who had done him the ing account of his own sufferings on the BBine 

honour of a visit a short time ago. fc>ir William score, and of the famous consignment of wine with 

had not culled upon the old gentleman for eight which the old man had favoured him: andbrooj^ 

years— it was that visit ho was thinking of re- Mr. Jos. who was by no moans an ill-natiued 

turning. person when well pleased and moderately flattered, 

'He is ver>' much Hhukon,' Kniniy whispered, as to a very good state of feeling regarding his relar 

Dobbin went up and cordially shook hands with tives in Europe. 

the old man. And in fine I am ashamed to say that the Hsjor 

Although ho }ia<l Huch i)urticulur business in stretched the truth so far as to tell old Mr. Sedley 

London that evening, the Mujor consented to fore- thut it was mainly a desire to see his parent whidi 

go it upon Mr. Sedley's in\itation to him to come brought Jos once more to Europe, 

homo and partake of tea. Amelia put her ann At his accustomed hour Mr. Sedley began to 

under that of her young friend with the yellow dose in his chair, and then it was Amelia's oppo^ 

t^wl. and headed the party on their return homo- tunity to commence her conversation, which sbe 

wards, so that Mr. Sedlcy fell to Dobbin's share, did with great eagerness; it related exdusively 

The old man walked very ulowly, and told a num- to Gcorgy. She did not taJk at all about herovfii 

ber of ancient hiBtorics about himself and his poor sufferings at breaking from him, for indeed this 

Bessy, his former prosperity, and his bankruptcy, worthy woman, though she was half -killed by iia 

His thoughts, as is usual with failing old men, Koparation from the child, yet thought it was very 

were quite in former times. The past, with tho wicked in her to repine at losing him; but every- 

exception of the one catastrophe which ho felt, thing concerning him, his virtues, talents, and 

ho knew little about. The Major was glad to let prospects, she poured out. She described his aa- 

him talk on. His eyes were fixed upon the figure golic beauty ; narrated a hundred instances of his 

in front of him— the dear little figure always pre- generosity and greatness of mind whilst liviDfil 

sent to his imagination and in his prayers, and with her : how a Royal Duchess had stopped and 

Tisiting his dreams wakeful or slumbering. admired him in Kensington Gardens ; how spleii' 

Amelia was very happy, smiling, and active all didly he was cared for now, and how he had a 

that evening ; performing her duties as hostess of groom and a pony ; what quickness and cleverness 

the little entertainment with the utmost grace and he had, and what a prodigiously well-read and 

propriety, as Dobbin thought. His eyes followed delightful person the Reverend Lawrence Teal 

her about as they sate in the twilight. How many was, George's master. 'He knows evenfthing' 

a time had he longed for that moment, and thought Amelia said. ' He has the most delightful parties. 

of her far away imder hot winds and in weary You who are so learned yourself, and have read 

marches, gentle and happy, kindly ministering to so much, and are so clever and accomplished- 

the wants of old age, and decorating poverty with don't shako your head and say no— ^ always used 

sweet submission— as he saw her now. I do not to say you were— you will be charmed with Mr. 

say that his taste was tho highest, or that it is the Veal's parties,— the last Tuesday in every month, 

duty of great intellects to be content with a bread- He says there is no place in the bar or the senate 

and-butter paradise, such as sufilced our simple that Georgy may not aspire to. Look here,' and 

old friend; but his desires were of this sort whether she went to tho pianondrawer and drew out a 

for good or bad ; and. with Amelia to help him. theme of Georgy's composition. This great efibrt 

he was as ready to drink as many cups of tea as of genius, which is still in the possession of 6eoige'» 

Doctor Johnson. mother, is as follows :— 

Amelia seeing this propensity, laughingly en- , 

couraged it; and looked exceedingly roguish as On Sclfishnetts.—Ot all the vices which degraao 

she administered to him cup after cup. It is true the human character, Selfishness is the most odious 

she did not know that tho Major had had no ^^^ contemptible. An undue love of Self leads to 

dinner,andthat the cloth was laid for him at the **»« most monstrous crimes; and occasions tho 

Slaughters', and a plate laid thereon to mark that greatest misfortunes both in States and Farm«»' 

the table was retained, in that very box in which -^.s a selfish man will impoverish his family ana 

the Major and George had sate many a time often bring thorn to ruin: so a selfish king brings 

carousing, when she was a child just come home rui'* on his people and often plunges them into war. 

from Miss Pinkerton's school. Example: Tho selfishness of AchiUes, as re; 



Tho first thing Mrs. Osborne showed the Major marked by the poet Homer, occasioned a tho^<^ 

was Georgy's miniature, for which she ran upstairs ^'^oes to the Greeks- a«;/»/ ' A;c«'w? «^y«' «*'»«HJ°'^ 

on her arrival at home. It was not half handsome ^l- -^- 2). The selfishness of the late Napoleon Bo»^ 

enough of course for the boy, but wasn't it noble Pa-^te occasioned innumerable wars in Europe, a»o 

of him to think of bringing it to his mother? caused him to perish, himself , in a miserable islana 

Whilst her papa was awake she did not talk much —that of St. Helena in the Atlantic Ocean, 
about Georgy. To hear about Mr. Osborne and ^o see by these examples that we are not to oo»' 

Russell Square was not agreeable to the old man, s^t our own interest and ambition, but that ^^ 

who very likely was unconscious that he had been are to consider the interests of others as well ** 

living for some months past mainly on the bounty our own. George S. OsbornB- 

of his richer rival ; and lost his temper if allusion A tJient Hoiiae, SU A%nnl 18S7. 

was made to the other. 

Dobbin told him all, and a little more perhaps 'Think of him vniting such a hand, and quotii^ 

than all, that had happened on board the Run- Greek too, at his age,' tho delighted mother said* 

Ghunder; and exaggerated Jos's benevolent dis- *0 William,' she added, holding out her handt(^ 

positions towards his father, and resolution to the Major, * what a treasure Heaven has given m^ 

make him comfortable in his old days. The truth in that boy ! Ho is the comfort of my life, and b0 

is that during tho voyage the Major had impressed is the image of —of him that 's gone ! ' 
£A/9 duty most strongly upon his f ellow-passengev * Ousht I \a \Mi Mi^sn N<.'vth. her for being faitbfv 
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VllUun thouKht. ' OoithC I to be joalona Dobbin, C B and Mr Joaepb Sedler to t 

od In Uie Brave, or hurt that each a heart He aheJl find no IncBQltuit}- about ne, 

t'a con love nnly onc« and tor evert O the old gentleman sold. 

leoTBe, bow Utile yon knew the prize Enuny ainiled I doc t tblnk Job will ca 

Ihoog^' This Bentiment passed rapidly seeing Uiobb papers, papa, she said. 
William's mind, as he was holding 
hejid, whilst the handkerchioC was veil 

.■iend,' she said, pressing the hand which 
'how good, how kind you always liaye 
lel Seel Papa ifl atiiTing. You will go 
wrgy to-morrow, won't you I" 
morrow,' said poor old Dobbin. "I have 

He did not like t« own that he had not 
m to his parents and his dear e 
mess tor which I am sure eveiT well 

person will blame the Major. And 
he took his leave, leaving his address 
m For Jos, ag^jist the latter's arrlraL 
6 first day waa over, and ho had seen her 
a got hack to the Slaughters.' the roast 
it course cold, in which condition he aui 
par. And knowing what early hours his 
pt, and Hiat it would be needless to dis 
• slumbers at so lata an hour, it Is on 
\t Major Dobbin treated himself t« half 
:ho Haymarket Theatre that evening 
us hope he enjoyed himaeU. 
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HE Major s 
visit left old 
John SedlBj 





ads, and sorting and arranging them 
js's arrival. He had them in the greatest 
I tapes and his flies, his receipts, and hia 
(h lawyers and correRpondonta ; the docu- 
atlve to the Wine Project (which failed 
lost unaccountable accident, after com- 
ritb the most splendid prospects), the Coal 
ffhlch only a want of capital prevented 
oming the moat successful scheme ever 
e the public), the Patent Sawmills and 
DcmsoUdatioaPntJeot, etc. etc.— All night, 
ra' late hour, he passed in the preparation 
doonments, trembling about from one 
anotlier, with a guiiering candle and 
tdi^— Hwe 's the wine papers, here 'a the 
heni'B the coals; here's my letters to 
and KadTM, and repllM Irom Mojoi 



\ou dont know anything about hnMness, mr 
dear anawerod the sii^ eh^dng his head with an 
important air. And It must bs confessod that On 
tliis point Emmy waa very Ignorant, and that la a 
pity, aome people are so knowing. All these two- 
penny documeuts arranged on a aide table, old 
Sedley covered them carefully over with a dean 
bandanna handkerchief (one ont of M^or Dob- 
bin's lot), and enjoined the maid and landlady of 
the house, In the most solemn way, not to disturb 
those papers, which were arranged for the arrival 
of Mr. Joseph Sedley the next morning, 'Mr. 
Joseph Sedley of the Honourable East India Com- 
pany'B Bengal Civil Service.' 

Amelia found hi"' up very early the next raon- 
Ing, more eager, more hectic, and more shaky Uian 
ever. ' I didn't sleep much. Emmy, my dear.' be 
ssid. ' I was thinking of my poor Bessy, I wlih 
she was alive to ride in Job's carriage once Hgaia. 
She kept her own, and became it very well.' And 
his eyes fllled with toara. which trickled down his 
furrowed old face. Amelia vripcd them away, and 
smilingly kissed lilm, and tied tha old man's neok- 
cloth in a smart bow, and put his brooch Intu his 
best shirt-trill, in which, in his Sunday suit of 
mourning, he sat from six o'clock In the momlng 
awaiting the arrival of hIa son. 

There are some splendid tailors' shopB in the High 
Street of Soutbunpton, In Hie flue plate^faas 
windows irf whloh hanggoigcoiiawalitMMtaof all 
sorts, of dUc and velvet, and gDId and orimaon, and 
plctnras ot Om lart new fa«Wom In which tbcNc 
wondetful gentleman with qolulnc iri e —w and 
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oyotf and curly liair, okIo ladicn in riding-habits 
prancing by the Hiatuu of AchillvK at Aptilcy 
HoUMO. Jos, althouKli provided with Home of tho 
most Hplcndid voHtx thiil Calcutta could furnish, 
thought he could not go to town until ho was 8up- 
plied with ono or two of thcKi' KiinnoiitH, and 
Hclcctofl a criniKon Mitin, cinhroiderud with g«>ld 
buttorflloM, and a black un<l red velvet tartan with 
white stri]K's and a rulling collar, with which, and 
a rich blue natin sttM-k and a gold pin, conniHting of 
a tivU'barrctl gate with u horseman in ]iink enamel 
Jumping over it, hu thought hu might make bin 
entry into Umdim with wimo dignity. For Jos's 
former Khynesn and blundering, bluHhing timidity 
bad given way to a inoro candid and couragcoun 
Hclf-ariKcrtion of hiM worth. *I don*t care about 
owning it,' Waterloo Sedley would say to his 
f riendti ; ' 1 am a dressy man : ' and though rather 
uneasy if the ladies looked at him at tho Govern- 
ment Houso balls, and though he blushed and 
turned away ahirmod under their glances, it was 
chiefly from a dread lest they should make love to 
him that he avoided them, being averse to mar- 
riage altogether. But there was no such swell in 
Calcutta as Waterloo Sedley, I have heard say: 
and he had the handsomest turnout, gave tho best 
bachelor dinners, and had the finest plate in tho 
whole place. 

To make these waistcoats for a man of his size 
and dignity took at least a day, part of which he 
employed in hiring a son^ant to wait upon him and 
bis native; and in instructing the agent who 
cleared his baggage, his boxes, his books, which 
he never read; his chests of mangoes, chutney, and 
curry-powders ; his shawls for presents to people 
whom ho didn't know as yet ; and the rest of his 
Peraico8 apparatus. 

At length he drove leisurely to London on tho 
third day, and in tho new waistcoat. The native, 
with chattering teeth, shuddering in a shawl on 
the box by tho side of the new European servant, 
Jos pufling his pipe at intervals within, and looking 
so mi^estic that little boys cried hooray, and 
many people thought he must be a Govemor- 
Gksneral. jETe, I promise, did not decline the ob- 
sequious invitation of the landlords to alight and 
refresh himself in the neat country towns. Having 
partaken of a copious breakfast, with fish, and rice, 
and hard eggs, at Southampton, he had so far 
rallied at Winchester as to think a glass of sherry 
necessary. At Alton ho stepped out of the carriage, 
at his servant's request, and imbibed some of the 
ale for which the place is f tunous. At Famham he 
stopped to view the Bishop's Castle, and to partake 
of a light dinner of stewed eels, veal cutlets, and 
French beans, with a bottle of claret. He was cold 
over Bagshot Heath, whore the native chattered 
more and more, and Jos Sahib took some brandy- 
and- water; in fact, when ho drovo into town he 
was as full of wino, beer, meat, pickles, cherry- 
brandy, and toba,cco, as tho Stewart's cabin of a 
steam-psicket. It was evening when his carriage 
thundered up to the little door in Brompton, 
whither the affectionate follow drovo first, and 
before hieing to tho apartments secured for him by 
Mr. Dobbin at the Slaughters'. 

All the faces in the street were in the windows ; 
the little maid-servant flew to tho vricket-gate, tho 
Mesdames Clapp looked out from the casement of 
the ornamented kitchen ; Emmy, in a great flutter, 
was in the passage among the hats and coats, and 
old Sedley in the parlour inside, shaking all over. 
Jos descended from the post-chaise and down tho 
creaking swaying steps hi awful state, supported 
by the new valet from Southampton and the shud- 
derlog native, whose brown face was now livid 



with oold, and of the ookrar of a turkey's f^aui, 
Ho croateid an Immense sensation in tiie p»— gi 
presently, where Mrs. and Miss Clapp, oondiK 
perhaps to listen at the parlour door, foond Lol 
Jewab, shaking upon the hall-bench under ti» 
coats, moaning in a strange piteous way, nd 
showing his yellow eyeballs and white teeth. 

For, you see, we have adroitly shut the door 
upon the meeting between Joe and the old fatibfli; 
and tho jKwr little gentlo sister inside. The oU 
man was very much affected : so, of course, wasUi 
daughter : nor was Jos without feeling. In thafe 
long absence of ton years the most selfish willthiok 
about home and early ties. Distance sancUfln 
both. Long brooding over those lost pleasaiw 
exaggerates their charm and sweetness. Joe^ 
unaffectedly glad to see and shake the hand of his 
father, between whom and himself there had been 
a coolness— glad to soe his little sister, whom he 
roniumbered so pretty and smiling, and pained at 
tho alteration which time, grief, and misfortnoe 
had made in the shattered old man. Emmy had 
come out to t^e door in her black clothes and 
whispered to him of her motJier's death, and not to 
speak of it to their father. There was no need of 
this caution, for tho elder Sedley himself begaa 
immediately to speak of the event, and prattkd 
about it, and wept over it plenteously. It shodud 
the Indian not a little, and made him think of him- 
self less than the poor fellow was accustomed to da 

The result of the interview must have been very 
satisfactory, for when Jos had re-ascended his pofit^ 
chaise, and had driven away to his hotel, Emmy 
embraced her father tenderly, appealing to him 
with an air of triumph, and asking the old man 
whether she did not always say that her brother 
hadagroodheart? 

Indeed, Joseph Sedley, affected by the humble 
position in which he found his relations, and in the 
ox];)ansiveness and overflowing of heart occasioned 
by the first mooting, declared that they should 
never suffer want or discomfort any more, that be 
was at home for some time at any rate, daring 
which his house and everything he had should be 
theirs ; and that Amelia would look very pretty at 
the head of his table— until she would accept one of 
her o\HTi. 

She shook her head sadly, and had, as usual, re- 
course to the water-works. She knew what he 
meant. She and her young confidante. Miss KaiT* 
had talked over the matter most fully the veiy 
night of tho Major's visit; boyond which time the 
impetuous Polly could not refndn from talking of 
the discovery which she had made, and describing 
the start and tremor of joy by which Major Dobbin 
betrayed himself when Mr. Binney passed with bis 
bride, and the Major learned that he had no long^ 
a rived to fear. * Didn't you see how ho shook w* 
over when you asked if he was married, and bo 
said, "Who told you those Uos?" O ma'ani* 
Polly said, *ho never kept his eyes off you; a»* 
I 'm sure he 's grown gfroy a- thinking of you.' 

But Amelia, looking up at her bed, over wbicj 
hung tho portraits of her husband and son, told 
her young protigiCf never, never, to speak on tha* 
subject again ; that Major Dobbin had been ^ 
husband's dearest friend, and her own and Geoig^ 
most kind and affectionate firuardian; that ^ 
loved him as a brother— but that a woman t^^ 
had been married to such an angel as that, tf^ 
she pointed to the wall, could never think fA bw 
other union. Poor Polly sighed : she thought wh** 
she should do if young Mr. Tomkins, at 1Jie8Uig«^' 
who always looked at her so at ohorch, and wl>^ 
by tboBO mocQ 8i;esc««8&v« ^laxLoos, had pat h^ 
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QB little heart Into such a. flatter tliat she and fldelltir merited ; she would treat him wlUi 

ad7 to BamadBi at onoe,— what she should perfect cordiality and frankness until he made Ub 

le were lo diet She knew he was con- propoeaU ; aad then it would be time enough for 

ve, hiB cheeks wore bo red, and he waa bo her to speak, and Co pat an end to hopea wllioh 

mon thin in the waist. never could be reallaod. 

;hat Shnmr. being made aware of the honest She slept. thersFore, very sonndlr that evening, 

b pasBlon, reboSM him In an; way, or telt after the conversatlaa with Mlsa PoUr. and was 

ised with hhn. Such an attachment from more than ordlnartlr happy in aplte of Joe's delay- 

9 and loyal a Kentleman could make no ing. ' I am glad he la not going Ui marry that Mlaa 

1 angry. Desdemona was not angry with O'Dowd.' she thought. 'Colonel O'Dowd never 

, tiutugh there Is very little doubt nhe saw could hnvo a siator Ot for such an acoompUslied 




JsntenatiC's partiality for her (and I for my man as Major William.' Who was there amMiget 
beUeve tiiat moDy more things took place In her little circle who would make him a good wife t 
Hd allMr than the worthy Moorish officer NotMiaallhmoy, Bhewastoooldondill-tempeied; 
knew <d); why, Miranda was even very kind Mlas Osborne I— iMi Old too. Little Poll; was too 
Uhan, and we may be pretty Bura (or the young. Mrs. Osborne ooold not find onybodf to 
WBnn. Not that she would encourage him salt the Major before she went to sleep. 
lew^—Uie poor miconth monBter,— of course However, when the poslnum made hl« appear- 
No mora would Emmy by any means en- anoc, the little party were pot out of Buspenat^ tqr 
(B bar kdinlrer, the Halor. She would glvo the receipt of a letter from Job to bis 8lBtev,wka 
MtUMd^rregardwIiichBomuohexoeUenae umounccd QmL ^la l^ %\iSjaa uacn*^ iSmk>^& 
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voyaKi\ and hhould not be nbln to move on that 
tiny, but that lio would leave Southampton early 
the uoxt moniiuK. and bo with hin father and 
motluT at ovoniuK. Amelia us she road out tho 
letter to her father. ]\iUHcd over tho latter word; 
her brotluT, it wiih clear, did nut know what had 
happened in tho family. Nor could ho: for the 
fact is that though tlu^ ^I»j<ir rightly Huspocted 
that liiK travelling eomiHinion never would be got 
into motion in so short a Kpaco uk twenty-four 
hours, iind would find somo excuse for delaying, 
yet Dobbin had not written to Jos to inform him 
of the calamity which bad lu-f alien the Se<lley 
family : Ix'iiig ocTupicd in talking with Amelia 
until lung after ])ost-bour. 

The Ht'ime morning brought Major Dobbin a letter 
to tho Slaughters' (?otree-housc from his friend at 
Southampton ; begging dear Dob to cxcuso Joh for 
l>eing in a rago when awakened tho day before (ho 
had a confounded hea(bicho, and was just in his 
first slee]>), and entreating Dob to engage com- 
fortable rooms at tho Slaughters' for Mr. Sedlcy 
and his servants. The Major had become necessary 
to Jos during the voyage. He was att-achcd to 
him, and hung upon him. The other passcng^ers 
were away to London. Young Ricketts and little 
Chaffers went away on the coswjh that day— Ricketts 
on tho box, and taking the reins from Botley; the 
doctor was off to his family at Portsca ; Bragg gone 
to town to his co-partners ; and tho first mate busy 
in tho unloading of tho Rainchundor. Mr. Jos was 
very lonely at Southampton, and got the landlord 
of tho Georgo to take a glass of wino with him 
that day, at tho very hour at which Major Dobbin 
was seated at tho tablo of his father, Sir William, 
whero his sister found out (for it was impossible 
for tho JVIajor to tell fibs) that he had been to see 
Mrs. Georgo Osborne. 

Jos was so comfortably situated in St. Martin's 
Lane, he could enjoy his hookah there with such 
perfect ease, and could swagger down to the 
theatres, when minded, so agreeably, that, per- 
haps, he would have remained altogether at the 
Slaughters' had not his friend, the Major, been at 
his elbow. That gentleman would not lot the Ben- 
galee rest until he had executed his promise of 
having a home for Amelia and his father. Jos 
was a soft fellow in anybody's hands; Dobbin 
most active in anybody's concerns but his oipvn; 
the civilian was, therefore, an easy victim to tho 
sruilelcss arts of this good-natured diplomatist, and 
was ready to do, to purchase, hire, or relinquish 
whatever his friend thought fit. Loll Jewab, of 
whom the boys about St. Martin's Lane used to 
make cruel fun whenever he showed his dusky 
countenance in the street, was sent back to Calcutta 
in tho Lady Kicklebury East Indiaman, in which 
Sir William Dobbin had a share ; having previously 
taught Jos's European the art of preparing curries, 
pilaws, and pipes. It was a matter of great delight 
and occupation to Jos to superintend the buildLig 
of a smart chariot, which ho and the Major ordered 
in the neighbouring Long Acre: and a pair of 
handsome horses were jobbed, with which Jos 
drove about in state in the Park, or to call upon 
his Indian frjends. Amelia was not seldom by his 
side on these excursions, when also Major Dobbin 
would be seen in tho back seat of tho carriage. At 
other times old Sedley and his daughter took ad- 
vantage of it: and Miss Clapp, who frequently 
aooompcmied her friend, had groat pleasure in 
being recognised as she sate in the carriage, dressed 
in the famous yellow shawl, by tho young gentle- 
man at the surgery, whose face might commonly 
be seen over the window-bUnda as she passed. 



Shortly after Job*8 first appeaxance at Brompte 
a dismal scene, indeed, took place at that huriti 
cotUgo, at which the Sedleys had passed Hie hi* 
ten years of their life. Job's carriage (the temponiy 
one, not the chariot under construction) urifed 
one day and carried off old Sedley and hia danghte 
—to return no more. The tears that were abedlv 
the hmdlady and the landlady's daughter at tluft 
ovent were as genuine tears of sorrow as any tint 
have been outpoured in the course of this Ustor. 
In their long acquaintanceship and intinuM^thqr 
could not roicall a harsh word that had beenuttend 
by Amelia. She had been all sweetness and kind- 
ncss, always thankful, always gentle, even wboi 
Mrs. Clapp lost her own temper and pressed for 
the rent. When the kind creature was going away 
for good and all, the landlady reproached hentif 
bitterly for ever ha>ing used a rough expreesfcoB 
to her— how she wept as they stuck up with 
wafers on tho window a paper notifying that tta 
little rooms so long occupied were to let! Thqr 
never would have such lodgers again, that Yta 
quite clear. After-life proved the truth of tUi 
melancholy prophecy: and Mrs. Clapp revenged 
herself for the deterioration of mankind by levying 
the most savage contributions upon the tWrcadditf 
and legs of mutton of her locatairea. Most of 
them scolded and grumbled ; some of them did noi 
pay : none of them stayed. The landlady migU 
well regret those old, old friends, who had left 
her. 

As for Miss Mary, her sorrow at Amelia's depa^ 
turo was such as I shall not attempt to depict 
From childhood upwards she had been with her 
daily, and had attached herself so passionately to 
that dear good leuiy, that when the grand baroodhe 
came to carry her off into splendour she fainted in 
the arms of her friend, who was indeed scaioely 
less affected than the good-natured girl. AmeBa 
loved her like a daughter. During eleven yeaa 
the girl had been her constant friend and assodata 
The separation was a very painful one indeed to 
her. But it was of course arranged that Mary was 
to come and stay often at the g^rand new hoosB 
whither Mrs. Osborne was going ; and where Hoiy 
was sure she would never be so happy as she had 
been in their hmnble cot, as Miss Clapp called it in 
tho language of the novels which she loved. 

Let us hope she was wrong in her judgment 
Poor Emmy's days of happiness had been veryf0W 
in that humble cot. A gloomy Fate had opprossed 
her there. She never liked to come back to the 
house after she had left it, or to face the landlady 
who had tyrannised over her when ill-humoand 
and unpaid; or when pleased had treated her 
with a coarse familiarity scarcely less odious. Her 
servility and fulsome compliments when Emmy 
was in prosperity wore not more to that ladylB 
liking. She cast about notes of admiration all 
over tho new house, extolling every article rf 
furniture or ornament ; she fingered Mrs. Osborne'B 
dresses, and calculated their price. Nothing caaA 
bo too good for that sweet lady, she vowed and 
protested. But in the vulgar sycophant who nov 
paid court to her, Emmy always remembered the 
coarse tyrant who had made her miserable many 
a time ; to whom she had been forced to put up 
petitions for time when the rent was overdue; 
who cried out at her extravagance if she boui^t 
delicacies for her ailing mother or father ; who bad 
seen her humble and trampled upon her. 

Nobody ever heard of these griefs, which had 
been part of our poor little woman's lot in life. She 
kept them secret from her father, whose impi^ 
vidence was the cause of much of her misery. Sbo 
liad. to "beax &\\ \iYw(^\A»sxv'^ cA.\^ xQ&s^<;^\a!ss^ and i&' 
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I 80 utterly gentle and humble as to be 
nature for a victim. 

he is not to suffer much more of that hard 
Lnd, as in sdl griefs, there is said to be 
jBolation, I may mention that poor Mary, 
; at her friend's departure in a hysterical 
, was placed under the medical treatment 
mg fellow from the surgery, imder whose 
rskUied after a short period. Emmy, when 
; away from Brompton, endowed Mary 
y article of furniture that the house con- 
»nly taking away her pictures (the two 
over the bed) and her piano— that little 
> which had now iiassed into a plaintive 
)ld age, but which she loved for rea-sons 
vn. She was a child when first she played 
kd her parents gave it her. It had been 
her again since, as the reader may re- 
when her father's house was gone to 
. the instrument was recovered out of the 

Dobbin was exceedingly pleased when, as 
uperintending the arrangements of Jos's 
se, which the Major insisted should be 
dsome and comfortable; the cart arrived 
ompton, bringing the trunks and band- 
bhe emigrants from that village, and with 
t old piano. Amelia would have it up in 
ig-room, a neat little apartment on the 
oor, adjoining her father's chamber : and 
jO old gentleman sate commonly of even- 

the men appeared then bearing this old 
x, and Amelia gave orders that it should 
I in the chamber aforesaid, Dobbin was 
ted. * I 'm glad you 've kept it,' he said in 
entimental mcumer. *I was afraid you 
re about it.' 

le it more than anything I have in the 
dd Amelia. 

n, Amelia?' cried the Major. The fact 
e had bought it himself, though he never 
thing about it, it never entered into his 
uppose that Emmy should think anybody 
the purchaser, and as a matter of course, 
d that she knew the grift came from him. 
Amelia?' he said; and the question, the 
estion of all, was trembling on his lips, 
imy replied— 

do otherwise ?— did not he give it me ? ' 
not know,' said poor old Dob, and his 
noefelL 

did not note the circumstance at the time, 
immediate heed of the very dismal ex- 
which honest Dobbin's countenance aa- 
but she thought of it afterwards. And 
itruck her, with inexpressible pain and 
tion too, that it was William who was 
of the piano ; and not George, as she had 
It was not George's gift; the only one 
le had received from her lover, as she 
-the thing she had cherished beyond all 
ler dearest relic and prize. She had 
it about George; played his favourite 
. it ; sate for long evening hours, touching, 
Jt of her simple art, melancholy harmonics 
ys, and weeping over them in silence. It 
GJeorge's relic. It was valueless now, 
* time that old Sedley asked her to play, 
it was shockingly out of tune, that she 
idaohe, that she couldn't play. 



Then, according to her custom, she rebuked 
herself for her pettishness and ingratitude, and 
determined to make a reparation to honest William 
for the slight she had not expressed to him, but 
had felt for his piano. A few days afterwards, 
as they were seated in the drawing-room, where 
Jos had fallen asleep with great comfort after 
dinner, Amelia said, with rather a faltering voice 
to Major Dobbin— 

'I have to beg your pardon for something.' 

* About what ? ' said he. 

'About— about that little square piano. I never 
thanked you for it when you gave it me; many, 
many years ago, before I was married. I thought 
somebody else had given it. Thank you, William.* 
She held out her hand ; but the poor little woman's 
heart was bleeding ; and as for her eyes, of courso 
they were at their work. 

But William could hold no more. 'Amelia, 
Amelia,' ho said, * I did buy it for you. I loved you 
then as I do now. I must tell you. I think I loved 
you from the first minute that I saw you, when 
George brought me to your house, to show me the 
Amelia whom he was engaged to. You were but 
a girl, in white, with large ringlets; you came 
down singing— do you remember?— and we went 
to Yauxhall. Since then I have thought of but 
one woman in the world, and that was you. I 
think there is no hour of the day has passed for 
twelve years that I haven't thought of you. I 
came to tell you this before I went to India, but 
you did not care, and I hadn't the heart to speak. 
You did not care whether I stayed or went.* 

*I was very ungrateful,' Amelia said. 

*No; only indifferent,' Dobbin continued des- 
perately. ' I have nothing to make a woman to be 
otherwise. I know what you are feeling now. 
You are hurt in your heart at that discovery 
about the piano; and that it came from me and 
not from George. I forgot, or I should never have 
spoken of it so. It is for me to ask your pardon for 
being a fool for a moment, and thinking that years 
of constancy and devotion might have pleaded 
with you.' 

*It is you who are cruel now,' Amelia said with 
some spirit. ' George is my husband here and in 
heaven. How could I love any other but himt 
I am his now a.s when you ^^t saw me, dear 
William. It was he who told me how good and 
generous you were, and who taught me to love 
you as a brother. Have you not been everything 
to me and my boy? Our dearest, truest, Idndest 
friend and protector ? Had you come a few monUis 
sooner perhaps you might have spared me that 
—that dreadful parting. Oh, it nearly killed me, 
William— but you didn't come, though I wished 
and prayed for you to come, and they took him 
too away from me. Isn't he a noble boy, William! 
Be his friend still and mine ; ' and here her voice 
broke, and she hid her face on his shoulder. 

The Major folded his arms round her, holding 
her to him as if she was a child, and kissed her 
head. 'I will not change, dear Amelia,' he said. 
* I ask for no more than your love. I think I would 
not have it otherwise. Only let me stay near you, 
and see you often.' 

*Yes, often,' Amelia said. And so William was 
at liberty to look and long : as the poor boy at 
school who has no money may sigh after the con- 
tents of the tart- woman's tray. 
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regsid for his moater's . . . _ 

V,'o oro kUmI Ui with » niBld. grown on Sir Willkm 

eat bcr out of Huburban estate : a good girl, whose kind 

that low Kpheru bumllltr dlsonnod Hra. Oaborue, whowii 

In which xho hu torrified at the Idea ol havine a semn 

boon crucplUR upon herself, who did not In the least knoi 

hitherto, and to- use Ooe, sud who always spoke to domoa 

troduco her into the moat reverential politeness. Bat 

a polite circle; iras very nsefol In the family, In dn 

not so grand and tending old Hr. Sedlev, who kept Bhnoat 

refined as that In to his own quarter of the house, and dsti 

which our otbor In any of the gay dolngH which took place 

female friend. Numbers of people came tn see Mrs. 

Mi«. Becky, has lAdy Dobbin and daughteis were deU^blt 

appeared, but change ot fortune, and waited upon lie 

still having no Osbome from Russell Square came in h 

grntllity and faxhion. Job's chariot with the flamins hammorcloth em 

were all from the three prcsidoncLes, and with the Leods anus. Jos was report 

nisnoff house waaiu the comtortableAuglo-Indian Immensely rich. Old Osborne had no 

district of which Moira Place is the centre. Minto that Orm^ should Inherit his nnclo'fl pr 

Square, Oreat CUve Street. 'Warren Street. Ha£t- well as hU own. 'Damn It, we will mal 

li«s Btniet. Ochtorlony Place, Plassy Square, of the feller,' he said ;' and 1 11 see him I 

Assure Terrace ('Qardcns' was a felicitous word ment before T die. Foumaygnand see hi 

not applied to stucco hcuxcs with asphalte terraces Mies O.. though 111 never set eyes on 1 

In front, so early as 1SS7)— who docs not know these Miss Osborne came. Emmy, you may 

respeotable abodes of the retired Indian aristoc- was very glad to see her, and so be brong 

Tacy, and the quarter which Mr Wenham calls the to George. That young fellow was (d 

Block Hole, in a wordt Joe's position in life was coroe much more frequently than befoF 

not grand enough to entitle him to a house in his mother. He dined once or twice a 

Hoira Place, where none can live but retired Gilloaple Street, and bullied the servant 

Members of Council, and partners of Indian Anns relatiens there, just as he did In Russell E 

(who break after having settled a hundred thou- Ho was always reepeatful to Major Dot 

suid pounds on their wives, and retire into com- over, and more modest in his demean 

paratlve penury t« a country place and four that gentleman was present. He was a c 

thousand a yearj : he engaged a comfortable house and afraid of the Major. Qoorgo could 

of a second or third-rate order in Gillosplo Street, admiring his friend's simplicity, his gooc 

purchasing the carpets, costly mirmre. and hand- his various learning quietly Imparted, h 

some and appropriate planned furniture by Scd- lovo of truth and justice. He had mei 

dons, from the assignees ot Mr. Scape, lately man as yet in the course of bis eiperien< 

admitted partner Into the great Calcutta House had an instinctive liking for a gcnUeman. 

of Fogle, Fake, and Cracksman, In which poor fondlybyhisgodfather'selde;andlttvasl 

Scape bad embarked seventy thousand pounds, to walkluthoParkBandhearDobbintaJJi. 

the earnings of a long and honourable life, taking told George about his father, about 1 

B'ake's place, who retired to a princely park in Waterloo, about everything but himse 

SoBsei (the Fogies have been long out of the Ann, George was more thon usually pert and 

andSirEoraco Fogle is about to be raised to the the Major mode jokes at him, which Mn 

peerage as Boron Bandanna),— admitted, I say, thought very cruel. One day, taking h 

* partner into the great agency house of Foglo and play, and the boy declining to go int 

Fake two years before It foiled for a mlUion, and because it was vulgar, tbo Major took h 

pluiiged half the Indian public into misery and boxes, left him there, and went down 1 

luiu. the pit. He hod not been seated there 

Scape, ruined, honest, and hroken-heorted at sixty- before ho felt an arm thrust under his, an 

live years of ago, went out to Calcutta to wind up little hand in a kid-glove squeesing his am 

the afi&lrs of l^e house. Walter Scape was with- had scon the absurdity of Ills ways, and o 

drawn from Eton, and put into a merchont's house, from the upper region. A tender laugl 

Florence Seapc, Fanny Scape, and their mother votence lighted up old Dobbin's face and • 

(aded away ti Bouli^ue, and will be heard of no looked at the repentant little prodigal. 

more. To he brief, Jos stepped in and bought the boy, as he did everything that be 

their carpets and Bideboards, and admired himself Amelia. How charmed she was when i 

in the mirrors which had reflected their kind of this instance of George's goodness 1 

handsome faces. The Scapo tiadosnicn, all honour- looked more kindly on Dobbin than they 

ably paid, left their cards, and were eager to done. She blushed, he thouglit, after Ii 

supply the new household- The lai^ men in him so. 

white waistcoats, who waited at Scape's dinners, Georgy never tired of his praises of tlie 

Sreen-grocers, hank-porters, and milkmen in their his mother. 'I like him, mamma, be 

private capacity, left tjielc addresses, and ingra- knows such lots of things ; and he aint like 

tiated themselvee with the bnOer. Mr. ChODUny, who is always bragging and umng such lo 

the chimney purifier, wbohadswep the last three don't yon know) The chaps call him "'. 

/hmll/a^aied toot»xtbe baUer and theboynnder atBohooL 1 KB.NQ^\m\,\>BaKn\>i-, b^xA-V 
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> reada Latin like BngUsh, and. French and whea tho Itidlee retired apstalrs and talked about 
Dd when we go out together he tells mo their complajjits and tbeir children. 
about: mr papa, and never aboat himBeU ; Sfutalo nomine, it is all the same. Dont Uw 
1 heard Colonel Buckler, at grandpapa's, barristera' wives talk about Circuit I— dont the 
i he was one of the bravest offlcere in the Boldlere' ladies gossip about tho Regiment ;— dont 
Dd had dlstinguiahed himself ever eo much, the clei^Tmeti's ladies discourse about Sundar- 
ftpa was auite surprised, and said, "That schools, and who takes whose duty)— dont the 
why, I didnt think be could say bo to a very greatest ladies ot all talk about that small 
-butJknow he could, couldn't he, mamma t' clique of peraons to whom they belong, and why 
I l&ughed : she thoi^ht it was very Ukely aheUl our Indian friends not ba,ve their own Con- 
or could do thus mudi. versation!— onlf I admit it is slow for the laymen 
ire was a sincere liking between Oeorgo whose (ate it sometimes is Co sit by and listen. 
MftjOT, it must be confeased thsit between Before long Enuoy had a. visiting-book, and wan 
and tiisanclenogreatloveeiisted. Oeorgo driving about regularly In a carriage, calling upon 
: a way of blowing oat his checks, and I«dy Bludyer (wife of Hajor-Cencral Sir Roger 

his hands In his waistcoat pockets, and Bludyer, K.C.B., Bengal Army); Lady Huff; wife 

' God bless my soul, you don't say so,' so ot Sir 6. Eu$ Bombay ditf« ; Mrs. Pice, the lady 

after the fashion of old Jos that it was of Pice the Director, etc. We are not long in usliig 
bio to restrain from laughter. The servants ourselves to changes in life. That carriage came 
Bxplodo at dinner it tho lad, asking for round to Qlllesple Street every day : that buttony 
ng wliich wasnt at table, put on that boy sprang up and down from the boi with Bnimy'B 
ance and uaed that favourite phrase. Even and Jos's visiting cards ; at stated honrs Emmy 
would ahoot out a sudden peal at the boy'a and the carriage went for Joa to the club, and 
r. If George did not mimic his uncle to took Mm an olnng ; or, putting old Sedley Int« tho 
s. It was only by Dobbin's rebukes and vehicle, she drove the old man round the Regent's 
a terrified entreaties that the little scape- Park. Tho lady's-maid and the chariot, the visiting- 
me induced to realat. And the worthy book and the buttony page, became soon aa familiar 

being haunted by a dim consciousness to Amelia as the humble routine ot Brompton. 
: lad thought him an ass. and was inclined She accommodated herself ta one as to the other. 

bim into ridicule, used to bo extremely If Fate had ordained tliat ahe should be a duohees, 
S and, of courae, doubly pompous and dig- she would even have done that duty too. She was 
1 the presence of Master Ocorgy. When voted. In Jos's female socioty, rather a pleasing 
uinouncod that the young gentleman was young person— not much in her, but pleasing, and 
1 In Gillespie Street U> dine with his mother, that sort of thing. 

commonly found that he had an engage- The men, as usual, liked her artless kindness and 
t the olub. Perhaps nobody weis much simple roflned demeanour. The gallant young 
at bia absence. On thoso days Mr. Sedley Indian dandlse at home on furlough— ImmenBe 
ommonly be induced to come out from his dandies these— chained and moustached— driving 
' refuge in the upper storeys; and tl "' ' "■ "" '"-— -* "-- -■-— - 

je a small family party, whereof Major 
pretty generally formed one. He was the 

la maison, old Sedley'a friend, Emmy's 
Deorgy's friend, Jos's counsel and adviser, 
■ht almoet aa well be at Madras for anything 
t him,' Miss Ann Dobtiin remarked at Cam- 
Ah I MlBB Ann, did it not strike you that 
Myou whom the Mador wanted to marry 1 
1 Sedley then led a lite of dignified otiosit) 
t)ecame a person ot liis eminence. Els ver\ 
nt, ot course, was to become a member of 
ntal Club ; where he spent hia mominga m 
ipany of his brother Indians, where be 
r whence he brought home men to dine 
a liad to receive and eutertain these gentle 
1 their ladies. From these she heard liow 
ilth would be In Council, how many lacs 
td brought home with'him: how Thomson a 
n London had refused the bills drawn by 
n,KJbohjee&Co., the Bombay House and 
was thought the Calcutta House must go 
w very imprudent, to say the least of it, 
rown's conduct (wife ot Brown ot the 
inggar Irregulars) hod been with young 
y ot the Body Guard, sitting up wiiii him 

until all hours, and losing themselvea as 
re riding out at the Cape : how Mrs. Hordy- 
l had out her thirteen sisters, daughters of a 
cnrale, the Rov. Felix Rabbits, and married 
rf them, seven high np in the aervico ; 
Tnhj was wild because his wife would stay 
}e, and Trotter was appointed Collector at at Wesl>end betels, —nevertheloBB admired Mn. 
kpoora. This and similar talk took place Osborne, liked to bow to her coniago in the Pailc, 
Irand dinners all round. They hod tho and to be admitted to have the honour ol pnylilg 
■nveraation ; the same silver dishes ; tho her a morning visit. Swankey Ot the Body Ooaid 
addles of mutton, boiled turkeys, and liimselt, that dangerous youUi, and (be greatMt 

Rif/Uos set Id a short time after deaaui, bucVtol tiUt:^lnUBiiKnn,^wm tib.\»u^-wk<iBn 
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ila)' rilNCOvcred by Miijor Uobbin tHt-a-lilt witli ii ao u nol lo dlsLuzb in an; uhmuhIt nu 
Amelia, awl dcMribfnitthoiipaitot plg-Hilcklng Lo cold tcnMiCHlamboiiiis within the UackHi 
hcT with KTrat liuiiiDur and vloqiicncD : nnd ho Thatuccond'AaorwchlaaLandDDbintN, 
hpoko DRarwHnl* of it d — d kInK'H oOlccr Ihkl'H up uid down tho well at the stainoaa, «; 
Hlw>rii hnnnInK iibout the houiw—a lonK. ihln, iiuudlng the rnalu thoronshfan by irt 
qUcirr-boklnK oldliih fellow— u dry frllow thoush, InhKbltaDtaarepuBiiis; tv which oOMlm 
that louk Ihv Hlilnu out ot «. niun in Iho tolkinR line, before darllKbt to Monr hw pota and pat 
IImI tho Midor p(iiiM>iiM.il u llttla iiioro pemoiiiJ kitchen; br which rouosmaBtorsUKlthilT 
ranlly ha wnuld buvu Iwvu JiiUoui of no ilaniccrouH having left hlBbootH in the bail, and letU 
a jrouiiK hitck aH thnt (uwlnaling Itcniral captuJn. uflcr dawn from a Jolly night at the dn 
Hut Dobbin wax of laa idniplu und i^ncrouB a which luLia oomea rDBtliDg In fresh ribi 
nnluro toharoany dunblK iibnut Anii'llu, Bo wan spreading mUHlins, brllllaDt and beanU 
glad that the yoiiiiK ini-u should pay hvr roHpcct ; proparod ror conquest and the ball ; ci 
and that ol hen Hliould admire her. Kvcr since her Tommy elides, preferring the beumistei^ [o 
womanhood abum). hnil shu not been persecuted of conveyance, and ilimlnlTitng danger 
and undurvulurdt It [dcoseA hliii to sou how kind- slalr; down wliich the moChei ia tondl; 
now broUKbt out her good quulitlcs, and howliur smiling in her strong husband's anna, aa 
spirits gently roHO with Iter proopeiily. Any person steadily sCep by step, and tollowod by tlie 
who appreclatod her paid a compliment to the nurse, on the day when the medical B 
Major's good judgmerit— that Is, it a man niaylio pronounced that the charming patient 
said to bavo good Judgment who in under tho downstoirB; up wliich Jolm Inrks to bed, 
influence of Ijovu's delusion. with a sputtering tallow candle, and to ■ 

boCore sunrise the boots wliich are awolth 
After Jw went to Court, which we may be sura tho pasaagea ;— that stair, up or down whl 
h«didaa aloyal subjcctof hiH Sovereign {showing are carried, old people are helped, gi 
himself In hix fuU Court suit at the club, whither marshalled to the ball, the poraoa wall 
Dobbin came to fetch him in a very shabby old unl- christening, tho doctor to the sick-room, 
form), he who liad always boon a staunch Ixiyalist undertaker's men to the upper floor- 
and admirer of Qeargo iv., bGcarno such a tre- memento of Life, Death, and Vanity 11 
mendousToryand pillar of the State. Ihnt tie was for urch and stair— If yon choose to consider! 
having Amelia to go to a dniwing-rooni too. Ho on the landing, looking up and down 
Boniehow had worked himself up to believe that ho The doctor will come up to us too for the 
was implicated In tho uialntcnanee of tho public there, my friend, in motley. The nurse w 
welfare, and that the Sovereign would not be happy at the curtains, and you take no notice— 
unleai Jos Sedley and hla family appeard to rally she will Qlng open the windows for a litU 
ipUDd him at St. Jameu'A. in the air. Than they will pull down oU 

Zmmy laughed. 'Shall I wear the family blinds of tho house and live iu the bad 
diamonds, Joel' she sold. then they will send tor the lawyer and o 

'I wish you would lotme buy you M>nie,' thought in black, etc.— Your comedy and mine ' 
the Major. 'I should like to see any that were too been played then, and we shall be remove 
good (or you.' tor from the trumpots, and the shouting 

posture-nialdng. If we are gentlefolks 
put hatcliments over our late domicile, 
cberui>im, and mottoes stating that there 
CHAPTER LXI in Heaven.' Your son will new fumisb t 

r perhaps let it, and go Into a more 
Quarter; your name will bo among the ' 
■ ' In the liflts of your clubs m 
much you may bo nioumod. yo 
uaywncninc wm uxe loliave her weeds neatly made- 
round of do- w-111 send or come up Ui ask about di 
corous plea- survivors will soon hear to look at you 
suros and over the niantolpioce, which will preseni 
solemn gale- posed from thu place of honour, to maki 
ties In which Ihe portrait of tho son who reignn. 
Mr. Jos Sed- Which of the doa4 are moat tenderly 
ley's family slonatcly doploredl Those who love the 
indulged the least, I believe. The death of a child 
was Inter, a passion of grief and frantic tears, suol 
ruptedbyan end, brother reader, will never inspire. '. 
event which of an infant which scarce knew you. wliicl 
happens In absence From you would have caused to f< 
most houses, vrill strike j-ou down more than the los 
As you as- eloaest friend, er your flrst-bom son— a m 
cend the like yoarsclf, with children et his own. 
Btoircaso of be harsh and stem with Judab and Sin 
- — "■ your house love and pity gushes out for Benjamin. 

from the one. And If yen are old, as some rcad< 
drawing- towards tho bod-room floors, you may may be or shall he— old and rich, or old . 
have remarked a little arch in the wall right lioforo you may one day be thinking for yoursel 
yon. which at once gives light to the atalr which people aro very good round about me; 
leada from tho second slory to the third (where tho won't grieve too much when I am gone. 
nunerj' aad oervanta' chambers commonly are) and rich, and they want my inheritance— or i 
serVM for another purpose of utility, of which tho and they are tired of supporting me.' 
undertaker's men can give you a notion. They The period of mourning for Mrs. Sedlt 
tv^iJwcoSnguponthatBrvbtOrpaaBth^iaVbxoaj^ was only jviBtcoTic\aaBa,B.tia.S<»M»w«\ 
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about Mr. Sedler that anotiier 

and that tJie old man was about to go seek 
-vrile in the dark land wblther sSe had 
1 him. 'The state of my father's health,' 
ley solemnly remarked at the club, 'pre- 
e from giying my large partlflH this assson : 
oa will come in quietly at halt-past hIx, 
■, my Ijoy, and take a homely dinner with 
ro of the old set, I shall be always glad to see 

Job and hi^ acquaintances dined and drank 
rotamongthemaclTOainsilcnue; whilst the 
life were niniiinK out in the old man's glass 
. The Telvetrfooted butler broaght them 
Ine, and they composed themselves to a 
liter dinner: atwhloh Major Dobbin would 
»ea Dome and take a band : andMrs. Osbomo 
oooasionally descend, when her patient 
as settled tor die night, and had commenced 
hOBO lightly troubled slumbers which vitdt 
w of old age. 

Id man clung to his daughter daring this 
. He would take bis broths and medicines 
wcely any other hand. To tend him be 
most the sole business ot her life- Her bed 
ced close by the door which opened into 
mber, and she was alive at the slightest 
disturbance from the couch oC the querulous 
Though, to do hit" Justice, he lay awake 

1 hour, ^ent and witbout stirring, unwlll- 
ivaken his kind and TigUant nurse. 

'ed his daughter with more fondness now, 
, than ever be had done since the days ot her 
)d. In the discharge of gentle offices and 
«1 duties, this simple creature ahono most 
ly, ' She walks intj] the room as silently as 
«in,' Mr. Dobbin thought, as be saw her 
in and out from hor father's room : a cheer- 
itaiesa lighting up her face as she moved to 
graceM and noiseless. When women are 
; over their children, or busied In a elck- 
ho has not seen in their faces those sweet 
beams of love and pity I 
%C feud of some years' standing was thus 
" nciliatlon. In those 



comes and ne say, 'To-morrow, 




thoii 






work 01 

It of the turn . 

So there came one morning and ei 
the world got up and set out about II 
works and pleasures, with the exception of old 
Joseph Sodley, who was not to flght with fortune, 
or to hope or scheme any mote : but to go and take 
up a quiet and utterly unknown Tesidenoe In a 
churchyard at Brompton by the side ot his old 
-vife. 



Major Dobbin, Jos, and Qeoi^y followed bis 

1 touched by her love and goodness, remains to the grave. In a black cloth coach. Joe 

man forgot all his grief against her, and came on purpose from the Star and darter at 

which ho and his wife bad many a long Richmond, whither he retreated after the deplor- 

ibated; how ahe had given up everything able event. He did not care to remidn In the 

my ; how she was careless of her parents In house, with the— under the clrcnmsbanoes, you 

.age and misfortune, and only thought ot understand. But Emmy stayed and didherdutyefl 

1 ; how absurdly and foolishly, impiously usual. She was bowed down by no especial griet, 

she took on when George weis removed and rather solemn than sorrowful. She prayed 

'. Old Sedley forgot these charges as he was thatherownend might be as calm and psdnless, 

np his last account, and did Justice to the and thought with trust and reverence otthe wor^ 

id uncomplaining little martyr. One night which she bad hoard from her father during his lU- 

e el«le into bis room, she found him awake, ncss. Indicative ot his faith, his resignation, and 

lo broken eld man made his confession, bis future hope. 

y, I've been thinking we were very unkind Yes, I think that will be tho better ending of 

ait, to you.' he said, and put out bis cold the two, after alL Suppose you are portioularly rich 

lie hand to her. She Inielt down and and well-to-do, and say on that last day, ' I am rery 

by his bedside, as he did too, having rich ; I am tolerably well known ; 1 have Uved aU 

A of her hand. When our turn comes, my life in the best soeicty, and, thank Heaven, 

lay wo have such company in our prayers, come ot a most respectable family. I liave served 

W ae he was lying awake Uicn his life may my king and country with honour. I was in 

eed before him— his early hopeful struggles, I^arliament for several years, wtacre, I may say, my 

y sncoesses and prosperity, his downfall in speeches were listened to and pretty well reoeived. 

nlng years, and his present helpless condi- 1 don't owe any man a shilling; on tho contrary, I 

diance ot revenge against Fortune, lent my old college friend. Jack LaEorus, Stif 

ad had the better of him— neither name pounds, for which my executors will not preashlm. 

ley to bequeath— a spent-out, bootless life I leave my daughters with ten thousand pcRinda 

t and disappointment, and the end here) apleoo~very good portlooa for girls : Ibeqaeatfamy 

I wonder, bratlier reader. Is the better lot, plate and furniture, my house In Baker Street, 

mMperons and famous, or poor and dia- with a handsome jointure, to my widow to Iwr 

iff Itoiuin^ and lo be forced t« yield; Ute: M>4mT^KH&'!ft.\.TOV»^,>i! " " '" 
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fundti, and my cellar of wcll*Aoloctcd wino In Ilakor 
Stroot, to my son. I leave twenty pound a year to 
my vidot ; and I defy any man after I am gone to 
find anything ogainHt my churaetcr.' Or suppose, 
on the other hand, your mwou singH quite a dilfcrent 
sort of dirge, and you say, * I am a poor, blighted, 
disappointed old fellow, und have mode un utter 
failure through life. I was not endowtMl either 
with bniins or with good fortune: and confess 
that I Ikave committed a hundred mistakes and 
blunders. I own to having forgotten my duty 
many a time. I can't pay what I owe. On my lost 
bod I lie utterly helpless and humble ; and I pray 
forgiveness for my weakness, and throw myself 
with a contrite heart at the feet of the Divine 
Mercy.' Which of these two speeches, think you, 
would be the best oration for your own funeral? 
old Sedley mode the lost; and in that humble 
frame of mind, and holding by the hand of his 
daughter, life and disappointment and vanity sank 
away from under him. 

*You see,' said old Osborne to George, 'what 
comes of merit and industry, and judicious specula- 
tions, and that. Look at me and my banker's 
aooount. Look at your poor grandfather, Sedley, 
and his failure. And yet he was a better man than 
I was tills day twenty years— a better man, I 
should say, by ten thousand pounds.' 

Beyond these people and Mr. Clapp's family, who 
came over from Brompton to pay a visit of con- 
dolence, not a single soul alive ever cared a penny- 
pieoe about old John Sedley, or remembered the 
existence of such a person. 

When old Osborne first heard from his friend 
Colonel Buckler (as little Georgy has alrectdy in- 
formed us) how distinguished an officer Major 
Dobbin was, he exhibited a great deal of scornful in- 
credulity, and expressed his surprise however such a 
feller as that should possess either brains or reputa- 
tion. But he heard of the Major's fame from 
various members of his society. Sir William 
Dobbin had a great opinion of his son, and narrated 
many stories illustrative of the Major's learning, 
valour, and estimation in the world's opinion. 
Finally, his name appeared in the lists of one or 
two great parties of the nobility ; and this circimi- 
stance had a prodigious effect upon the old aristo- 
crat of Russell Square. 

The Major's position, as guardian to Georgy, 
whose possession had been ceded to his grandfather, 
rendered some meetings between the two gentlemen 
Inevitable : and it was in one of these that old 
Osborne, a keen man of business, looking into the 
Major's accounts with his ward and the boy's 
mother, got a hint which staggered him very much, 
and at once pained and pleased him, that it was 
out of William Dobbin's own pocket that a part of 
the fund had been supplied upon which the poor 
widow and the child had subsisted. 

When pressed upon the point, Dobbin, who could 
not tell lies, blushed and stammered a good deal, 
and finally confessed. * The marriage,' he said (at 
which his interlocutor's face grew dark), * was very 
much my doing. I thought my poor friend had 
gone so far that retreat from his engagement 
would have been dishonour to him, and death to 
"Mis, Osborne ; and I could do no less, when she was 
left without resources, thui give what money I could 
spare to maintain her.' 

'Major D.,' Mr. Osborne said, looking hard at 

him, and turning very red too, *you did me a 

great injury ; but give me leave to tell you, sir, you 

are an honest feller. There 's my hand, sir, though I 

littie thought tbatmyAesb. and blood was arUving on 

jrou 'and the pair shook hands, with great con- 



fusion on Major DobblBVi port, thus found cnit in 
his act of charitable hypoorigy; 

lie strove to soften the old man, and reoondii 
him towards his son's memory. *He was sooh i 
noble fellow,' he said, ' that all of us loved hSn, 
and would have done anything for him. I, mi 
young man in those days, was flattered heyad 
measure by his preference for me ; and was mon 
pleased to be seen in his company than in thatrf 
the Commander-in-Chief. I never saw his vspi, 
for pluck and daring, and all the qualities of i 
soldier;' and Dobbin told the old father as mny 
stories as he could remember regarding fli 
gallantry and achievements of his son. 'iM 
Georgy is so like him,' the Major added. 

'He's so like him that he makes me tremble 80Oi»' 
times,' the grandfather scdd. 

On one or two evenings the Migor came to dine 
with Mr. Osborne (it was during the time of tte 
sickness of Mr. Sedley), and as the two sate jngethv 
in the evening after dinner all their talk was about 
the departed hero. The fattier boasted about Ua .] 
accortUng to his wont^ glori^tog himself inn- 
counting his son's feats and gallantry, bat Ui 
mood was at any rate better and more oharitabk 
than that in which he had been disposed until nov 
to regard the poor fellow : and the Christian hflut 
of the kind Major was pleased at these symptnoi 
of returning peace and good-wUL On the seoonl 
evening old Osborne called Dobbin, William, Jub 
as he used to do at the time when Dobbin and 
George were boys together : and the honest gontlB- 
man was affected by that mark of reconciUatioiL 

On the next day at breakfast when Miss OsbonM^ 
with the asperity of her age and character, ventured 
to make some remark reflecting sUghtiiofi^ upon- 
the Major's appearance or behaviour, the maater 
of the house hiterrupted her. 'You'd havebeea 
glad enough to git him for yourself. Miss O. But 
them grapes are sour. Ha! ha! Mi^or William is 
a flne feller.' 

' That he is, grandpapa,' said Georgy, approvini^; 
and going up close to the old gentlemeui he todLt ■ 
hold of his large grey whiskers, and laughed in Uf 
face good-humouredly and kissed Mm. Aod he 
told the story at night to his mother : who foUy 
agreed with the boy. 'Lideed he is,' shesaJd. 
'Your dear father always said so. He is one of the 
best and most upright of men.' Dobbin happened to ' 
drop in very soon after this conversation, whioli 
made Amelia blush perhaps ; and the young soape- 
grrace increased the confusion by telling DobUfl 
the other part of the story. 'I say, Dob,' he said, 
'there's such an uncommon nice girl wants to 
marry you. She 's plenty of tin : she wears a front: 
and she scolds the servants from morning tiU 
night.' 'Who is it?' asked Dobbin. 

'It's Aunt O.,* the boy answered. *Grandpai» 
said so. And I say. Dob, how prime it would be 
to have you for my uncle.' Old Sedley's quaveriaK 
voice from the next room at this moment weaiklJ 
called for Amelia and the laughing ended. 

That old Osborne's mind was changing was pretty 
clear. He asked George about his uncle sometimeSi 
and laughed at the boy's imitation of the way ^ 
which Jos said 'God-bless-my-soul' and goliUed 
Ms soup. Then he said, ' It 's not respectful, sir, d 
you younkers to be imitating of your re]atioDS> 
Miss O., when you go out a-driving to-day leaift 
my card upon Mr. Sedley, do you hear. There's 
no quarrel betwigst me and him anyhow.' 

The card was returned, and Jos and the Hi^ 
were asked to dinner,— to a dinner the most qjdeodid 
and stupid that i)erhaps ever Mr. Osborne gaTO^ 
every V^qYi ot \Xvq tdxoSl^ \>\aiO& -w«a exhibited, 
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88 O. to dinner, and she was very gracious the seizure— when the butler had taken him tea 

whereas she hardly spoke to the Major, into his study, and found him reading in the great 

I apart from her, and by the side of Mr. red family Bible. 

very timid. Jos said, with great When the will was opened, it was found that half 

y, it was the best (dear turtle soup he had the property was left to George, and the remainder 

ted in his life ; and asked Mr. Osborne between the two sisters. Mr. Bullock to continue, 

) got his Madeira ? for their joint benefit, the afifttirs of the commercial 

>me of Sedley's wine,' whispered the butler house, or to go out, as he thought fit. An annuity 

i&ster. 'I've had it a long time, and paid a of five hundred pounds, chargeable on George's 

are for it, too,' Mr. Osborne said aloud to property, was left to his mother, * the widow of my 

t; and then whispered to his right-hand beloved son, George Osborne,' who was to resume 

ir how he had got it * at the old chap's sale.' the guardianship of the boy. 

than once he asked the Major about— 'Major William Dobbin, my beloved son's friend,' 

[rs. Gtoorge Osborne— a theme on which was appointed executor; * and as out of his kindness 

»r could be very eloquent when he chose, and bounty, and with his own private funds, ho 

Mr. Osborne of her sufferings— of her maintained my grandson, and my son's widow, 

te- attachment to her husband, whose when they were otherwise without means of 

she wordiipi)ed still,— of the tender and support' (tibe testator went on to say), 'I hereby 

manner in which ehe had supported her thank him heartily for his love and regard for 

and given up her boy, when it seemed to them ; and beseech him to accept such a sum as 

luty to do so. 'You don't know what she may be sufficient to purchase his commission as a 

, sir,' said honest Dobbin, with a tremor in lieutenant-colonel, or to be disposed of in any way 

; ' and I hope and trust you will be recon- he may think fit.' 

ler. Ji she took your son away from you When Amelia heard that her father-in-law was 
e hers to you; and however much you reconciled to her, her heart melted, and she was 
lur Gtoorge, depend on it she loved hers grateful for the fortune left to her. But when she 
8 more.' heard how Georgy was restored to her, and knew 
3d, you are a good feller, sir,' was all Mr. how and by whom, and how it "was William's 
said. It had never struck him that the bounty that supported her in poverty, how it was 
ould feel any pain at parthig with the boy, William who gave her her husband and her son- 
is having a fine fortune could grieve her. oh, then she sank on her knees, and prayed for 
oiliation was announced as speedy and blessings on that constant and kind heart: she 
le; and Amelia's heart already began to bowed down and humbled herself, and kissed the 
the notion of the awful meeting with feet, as it were, of that beautiful and generqus 
fother. affection. 

never, however, destined to take place. And gratitude was all that she had to i>ay back 

ley's lingering illness and death super- for such admirable devotion and benefits— only 

fter which a meeting was for some time gratitude! If she thought .of any other return 

le. That catastrophe and other events the image of George stood up out of the grave, and 

re worked upon Mr. Osborne. He was said, ' You are mine, and mine only, now and for 

i^en of late, and aged, and hiB mind wa^ ever.' 

inwardly. He had sent for his lawyers, William knew her feelings: had he not passed his 

ably changed something in his will. The whole life in divining them? 
man who looked in pronounced him shaky, 

, and talked of a little blood, and the sea- When the nature of Mr. Osborne's will became 

b he took neither of these remedies. known to the world, it was edifying to remark how 

%y when he should have come down to Mrs. George Osborne rose in the estimation of the 

t, the servant missing him, went into his people forming her circle of acquaintsuice. The 

■room, and found him lying at the foot servants of Jos's establishment, who used to ques- 

ressing-table in a fit. Miss Osborne was tion her humble orders, and say they would ' ask 

; the doctors were sent for: Georgfy master' whether or not they could obey, never 

away from school: the bleeders and thought now of that sort of appesJ. The cook 

came. Osborne partially regained cogniz- forgot to sneer at her shabby old gowns (which, 

ut never could speak again, though he indeed, were quite eclipsed by that lady's finery 

sadfully once or twice, and in four days when she was dressed to go to church of a Sunday 

The doctors went down ; the undertaker's evening), the others no longer grumbled at the 

it up the stairs ; and sJl the shutters were sound of her beU, or delayed to answer that 

wards the garden in Russell Square, summons. The coachman, who grumbled that 

rushed from the city in a hurry. 'How his 'osses should be brought out, and his carriage 

oney had he left to that boy I— not half, made Into an 'ospital for that old feller and Mrs. O., 

Surely share and share alike between drove her with the utmost alacrity now, and 

)?* It was an agitating moment. trembling lest he should be superseded by Mr. 

was it that poor old man had tried once or Osborne's coachman, asked 'What them there 

vain to say } I hope it was that he wanted Russell Square coachmen knew about town, and 

nelia, and be reconciled before he left the whether tJiey was fit to sit on a box before a lady ? ' 

> the dear and faithful wife of his son : it Jos's friends, male and female, suddenly became 

t likely that ; for his will showed that the interested about Emmy, and cards of condolence 

rhich he had so long cherished had gone multiplied on her hall table. Jos himself, who had 

8 heart. looked on her as a good-natured harmless pauper, 

loond in the pocket of his dressing-gown to whom it was his duty to give victuals and 

nr with the great red seal which George shelter, paid her and the rich little boy, his nephew, 

tten him from Waterloo. He had looked the greatest respect— was anxious that she &ould 

her papers too, relative to his son, for the have change and amusement after her troubles and 

lie box in which he kept them was also in trials, ' poor dear girl'— and began to appear at the 

ot» and it was found the seals and envelopes breakfast-table, and most particularly to ask how 

n hnkai—yery likely on the night before she would like to dispose of the day^ 
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III her capacity of guordiiin tx> Georgy, she, with 
thu ronHcnt of the Mfljor, hor folio w-trusteo, boggod 
MiHs OHbornc to llvo in tho Hutwoll Square house as 
long art over she chose to dwell there ; but that lady, 
with thaiikH, declared that she never could think 
of remaining alone in that melancholy mansion, 
tuid departed in deep mourning to Cheltenham, 
with a couple of hor old domestics. The rest were 
liberally paid and dismissed; the faithful old 
butler, whom Mrs. Osborne proposed to retain, 
resigning and preferring to invest his savings in a 
public-hou8c, where, let us hope, he was not un- 
prosperouH. Miss Osborne not choosing to live in 
Russell Square, Mrs. Osborne also, after consulta- 
tion, declined to occupy the gloomy old mansion 
there. The house was dismantled ; the rich furni- 
ture and elTocts, the awful chcmdeUers and dreary 
blank mirrors packed away and hidden, the rich 
rosewood drawing-room suite was muffied in straw, 
the carpets were rolled up and corded, the small 
select library of well-boimd books was stowed into 
two wine-chests, and the whole paraphemsJia 
rolled away in several enormous vans to the 
Pantechnicon, where they were to lie until Georgry's 
majority. And the great heavy dark plate-chests 
went off to Messrs. Stumpy and Rowdy, to lie in 
the cellars of those eminent bankers imtU the same 
period should arrive. 

One day Emmy with G^rge in her hand and clad 
in deep sables went to visit the deserted mansion 
which she had not entered since she was a girl. 
The place in front W€is littered with straw where 
the vans had been Isden £md rolled off. They went 
into the great blank rooms, the walls of which bore 
the marks where the pictures and mirrors had hung. 
Then they went up the great blank stone-staircases 
into the upper rooms, into that where grrandpapa 
died, as George said in a whisper, and then higher 
still into George's own room. The boy was still 
clinging by her side, but she thought of another 
besides him. She knew that it had been his father's 
room as well as his own. 

She went up to one of the open windows (one of 
those at which she used to gaze with a sick heart 
when the child was first taken from her), and thence 
as she looked out she could see over the trees of 
Russell Square the old house in which she herself 
was bom, and where she had passed so many happy 
days of sacred youth. They all came back to her, 
the pleasant holidays, the kind faces, the careless, 
joyful past times; and the long pains and trials 
that had since cast her down. She thought of 
these and of the man who had been her constant 
protector, her good genius, her sole benefactor, her 
tender and generous friend. 

'Look here, mother, said Georgy, *here *s a G. O. 
scratched on the glass with a diamond; I never 
saw it before, /never did it.' 

' It was your father's room long, long before you 
were bom, George,' she said, and she blushed as 
she kissed the boy. 

She was very sUent as they drove back to Rich- 
mond, where they had taken a temporary house : 
where the smiling lawyers used to come bustling 
over to see her (and we may be sure noted the 
visit in the bill) : and where of course there was a 
room for Major Dobbin too, who rode over fre- 
quently, having much business to transact in behalf 
of his Uttle ward. 

Georgy at this time was removed from Mr. Veal's 
on an unlimited holiday, and that gentleman was 
engaged to prepare an hiscription for a fine marble 
slab, to be placed up in the Foundling under the 
monument of Captain Gtoorge Osborne. 

The female Bullock, aunt of Geoi^gy, altbougli 



despoiled by that little monster of one-half of ttM 
sum which she expected from her father, neverthe- 
less showed her cfaaritablenees of spirit bybdag 
reoonciledto the mother and the boy. Roehampta 
is not far from Richmond, and one day the ohaiiott 
with the golden Bullooks emUasoned on the paodi^ 
and the flaccid children within, drove to AmeiA 
house at Richmond ; and the Bullock family madi 
an irruption into the garden, where Amelia mi 
reading a book, Joe was in an arbour pladd^ 
dipping strawberries into wine, and t^e Mi^ h 
one of his Indian Jackets was giving a back to 
Georgy, who choee to jump over him. He woA 
over his head, and bounded into the little advaan 
of Bullocks, with inmiense black bows in their hats^ 
and huge black sashes, accomiianytng their moon' 
ing mamma. 

' He is just of the age fOr Roea,* the fond panat 
thought, and glanced towsods that dear ohil^ 
an unwholesome little miss of seven years ofaga 

'Rosa, go and kiss your dear cousin,' Ifn. 
Frederick said. 'Don't you know me, Geoiget 
—I asD. your aunt.' 

•/know you well enough,' Gteoige said; 'Iratl 
don't like kissing, please ; ' and he retreated frai 
the obedient caresses of his cousin. 

'Take me to your dear mamma, you droll dbSSi^* 
Mrs. Frederick said ; and those ladies acoordiDgiT 
met, after an absence of more than fifteen yeoa. 
During Emmy's cares and poverty the other liaii 
never once thought about coming to see her; \fA 
now that she was decently prosperous in tte 
world her sister-in-law came to her as a matter 
of course. 

So did numbers more. Our old friend, Mis 
Swartz, and her husband, came thundering oyer 
from Hampton Court, with flaming yellow liveried 
and was as impetuously fond of Ainelia as ever. 
Swartz would have liked her always if she conU 
have seen her. One must do her that justice. Bo^ 
gue vovlez vous f—ia this vast town one has not the 
time to go and seek one's friends ; if they drop ovt 
of the rank they disappear, and we march on with- 
out them. Who is ever missed in Vajiity Fair! 

But so, in a word, and before the period of grief 
for Mr. Osborne's death had subsided, Bnmiy found 
herself in the centre of a very genteel ciroleiBdeed; 
the members of which could not conceive tliatn7' 
body belonging to it was not very lucky. Then 
was scarce one of the ladies that hadn't a r eli tVi 
a peer, though the husband might be a diyaaHffiD 
the City. Some of the ladies were very Uhw and 
well-informed; reading Mrs. SomervllliB^ and fre- 
quenting the Royal Institution ; others ynxe serere 
and Evangelical, and held by Exeter HalL Bmmr» 
it must be owned, found herself entirely at a 
loss in the midst of their clavers, and soflteed 
wofully on the one or two occasions in whidi Aa 
was compelled to CMJcept Mrs. Frederick BoUoeli's 
hospitalities. That lady persisted in patroniring 
her, and determined most graciously to fonn her. 
She found Amelia's milliners for her, and regulated 
her household and her manners. She drove over 
constantly from Roehampton, and entertained b0r 
friend with faint fashionable flddlefaddle andfeeUe 
Court slipslop. Jos liked to hear it, but the Mi^or 
used to go off growling at the appearance of 1^ 
woman, with her twopenny gentility. He went to 
sleep imder Frederick Bidlock's bedd head, after 
dinner, at one of the Banker's best parties (Fred 
was still anxious that the balance of the Osborne 
property should be transferred from Stumpy and 
Rowdy's to them), and whilst Amelia, who did not 
know Latin, or who wrote the last crack artide in 
the Edinburgh, and did not in the least deplore^ or 
otherwiBe,'%JlT.Pe«V^\d.\A eisteaATdhouary te^siversa- 
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. tbe fatal Catbcdlo Keliel Bill, sate dumb coyneag ; tiiere were old Pall Mall loungers bound 

st the ladles In Uie grand drftwing-rooni, tor ElmB aad Wiesbaden, and a course o( Tratcra to 

( out upon velvet lawns, trim iravel walks, clear off the dlnnerB of tbe season, and a litUo 

^stenlng hot-honaas. ronlette and Irente-et-qaaranU to keep the eioite- 

seems good-natnied but Insipid.' said Mis. meut going ; tbere was old MethatjelAh. who bad 

r ; ' that Major seems to be particularly married his joung wUe, witli Captain FapUIon of 
the Quards holding her parasol and guide-books ; 

wants ton aadl; ,' said Mrs. HoUfoclc ' M; there was young Hay, who was carrying oS his 

.■eatore, you never will be able io form her.' bride on a pleasore tour (Hrs. Winter that was. 

Is dreadfully ignorant or Indlflbrent,' said and who had been at aohool with May's grand- 

llowry, with a voice as U from the grave, mother) ; there was Sir Jolm and my I^y with a 

oA shake of the head and turban — ' I asked dozen i^iildren. and corresponding nurseniBids ; 

^be thought IJiat It was In 1B36, according to and Uie great erandee Bareacres lamily that sate 

iwla,' or in 1839, according to Mr. Wapshot, by tbemeelves near the wheel, stared at everybody, 

he Pope was 1^ fall: and sbo sold— "Poor and spoltetono one. Tlielr carriages, emblazoned 

I hope not. What has he done t " ' with coronets, and heaped with ahining imperials. 

Is my brother's widow, my dear friends,' were on the tore-deck ; locked In with a dozen more 

'redeiick replied, 'and as sncb Itbink we're such vehicles, it was difficult to pass in and oat 

ind to give her every attention and instruc- amongst tiiem : and the poor Inmatee of the (ore- 

1 entering into the world. You may fancy cabin had scarcely any space for locomotion. Thoeo 

lan be no mercenarv motives in those whose consisted of a few mogniflcenUy attired gentlenien 

xiintmetUe are well known,' from Honndaditch, who brought their own pro- 

.t poor dear Mrs. Bullock.' said Bowdy to visions, and could have bonght half the gay people 

«k, as they drove away togetbori 'she is In the grand saloon; a few honeet fellowtt with 

I scheming and managing. She wants Mrs. mousta^oe aod portfolios, who set to sketching 

te's account U> be taken from our house to before they had been half-an-hour on board ; one 

md the way In which she coaxes that boy, or two French femmea de chambre who began to 

ikea him sit by that blear-eyed little Boea, is be dreadfully ill by the time the boat liad passed 

tly ridiculous.' Greenwich ; a groom or two who lounged in tho 

id) Olowry was choked with her Man of Sin neighbom-hood of the horse-boxes under their 

ir Battle of Armageddon,' cried the other; charge, or leaned over the side by the paddle- 

e carriage rolled away over Putney Bridge, wheels, and talked about who was good for tbo 

this sort of society was too eruelly genteel Legor, and what they stood to win or lose for the 

imy: and all Jumped lor Joy when a foreign Goodwood cup. 

as proposed. All the couriers, when they had done plunging 

about the ship, and had settled their vadoux 

masters in the cabins or on the dock, congregated 

CHAPTER LXn together and began to cbatt«r and smoke ; tho 

Hetirew genOemen Joining them and looking at the 

AK HHBIN carriageB. There was Sir John's great carriage 

that would hold thirteen people ; my Lord Methu- 

" HE above everyjiay selah'a carriage, my Lord Boreacrea's chariot, 

events had oocuired, britska. and fourgon, that anybody might pay (or 

and a tew weeks had who liked. It was a wonder how my lord got tho 

passed, when, on one readymoneyl^payfortheeKpensesoCtheJoumey. 

fine morning, Parlla- The Hebrew gentlemen knew bow he got it. They 

ment being over, the knew what money his lordship had in his pocket at 

8imuneradvanced.and that instant, and what interest he paid for it, and 

aU the good company who gave it him. Finally there was a very neat, 

in London about to handsome travelling-oarriage. about which the 

quit that city (or their gentlemen speculated. 

annual tonrin search of 'A guf ceKe voittirt laf said one gentleman- 

pleasni« orhealtb, the courier with a large morocco money-lH^ and ear- 

Batavler ateamboat rings, to another with earrings uid a large morocco 

left the Tower stairs money-bag. 

wUll a goodly ctaapeaj of English fnf^dves. ' Cett a Kinchje benae—Je I'ai du Urate a Vhturc 

iMtei>d«ah«wni]igBwereup,andthebeDClies —qaibrenoitda aangvichtadas\9lavoitvn,'eeii 

ogwars crowded with scores of rosy children, the courier In a fine German-French. 

ig nonotudda, ladles In the prettiest pink Klrtch emei^g presently from the nelghbour- 

^ and Bommer dresses, gentlemen in tiaval. hood oft be h^d, where he had been bellowing 

>pe and Unen jackets, whose monstachlos had instmctlons intermingled with polyglot oaths to 

imin to sprout for the ensuing tour; and the ship's men engaged in secreting the passengers' 

brim old veterans with starched neckcloths luggage, came to give an account of himaolf to his 

eat-brushed hats, such as have invaded brother interpreters. He infonncd them that tho 

S any time since the cODclnsIon of the war, carriage belonged to a Nabob from Calcutta and 

ury the national Goddem Into every city at Jamaica, enormously rich, and with whom he was 

ntinent. The oongregatloD of bat-boies, and engaged to travel; and at this moment a young 

ih desks, and dre^ng-cnnoo, was prodigious, gentleman who had been warned off the bridge 

■mtn JanntT yonng Cambridge men travel- between the padtUe-boiea, and who had dropped 

UbtMlrtlltor.andBoingforareadinKezour- thenoe on to the roo( of Lord Methuselah's cor- 

I Monnenwerth or Konigswinter ; there were riage, from which he had made his way over other 

— " 1, with the most dashing whiskers carriagce and imperial ontil he had clambered or 




iriKNUtOBtlie contrary, the Cambridge lads plause of the ooarieni looking on. 

Mir pd»bGed tutor avoided with maiden ' Wjm oUoiu a-vAv sme liiH4tTO.wws*»,' 
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voyuKc. M\d hhould not bo nblc to move on thnt 
day. hut lliut hu would leuvc i^uthunipton enrly 
tho next inoniiii^, and be with his father and 
luothtT lit cveniiiK' Amelia us she rciid out the 
letter to her father, imused over the latter wonl; 
her brother, il was elear, did not know whnt hod 
happened in the family. Nor (*ould ho: for the 
fact is that thoujjrh the ^Iiijor rightly suspoetcd 
that his tnivelliuK (*oiu]uinion never would bo Kot 
into motion in ho Khort a siiaee us twenty-four 
hours, and would find some excuse for delaying, 
yet Dobhiii hud not written to Jos to inform him 
of the eulamity whleh hud lx"f alien the Sedley 
family: lM>ing oceupled in talking with Amelia 
unt il long after ];)Ost-hour. 

The same morning brought Major Dobbin a letter 
to the Slaughters' Coffee-house from his friend at 
Southampton ; begging dear Dob to excuse Joh for 
1>cing in u rage when awakened the day before (he 
had a confounded heuduche, and was Ju8t in his 
first slec]>), and entreating Dob to engage com- 
fortable rooms at tho Slaughters' for Mr. Scdley 
and his servants. The Mivjor had become necessary 
to Jos during the voyage. He was attached to 
him, and hung upon him. Tho other passengers 
were away to London. Young Ricketts and little 
Chaffers went away on the coach that day— Ilicketts 
on tho box, and taking the reins from liotley ; tho 
doctor was off to his f lunily at Portsca ; Bragg gone 
to town to his co-partners ; and the first mate busy 
in tho unloading of tho Ramchimder. Mr. Jos was 
very lonely at Southampton, and got tho landlord 
of tho George to take a glass of wine with him 
that day, at the very hour at which Major Dobbin 
was seated at tho table of his father. Sir William, 
where his sister found out (for it was impossible 
for tho Major to tell fibs) that he had been to see 
Mrs. George Osborne. 

Jos was so comfortably situated in St. Martin's 
Lane, he could enjoy his hookah there with such 
perfect ease, and could swagger down to the 
theatres, when minded, so agreeably, that, per- 
haps, he would have remained altogether at the 
Slaughters' had not his friend, tho Major, been at 
his elbow. That gentleman would not let the Ben- 
galee rest until ho had executed his promise of 
having a homo for Amelia and his father. Jos 
was a soft fellow in anybody's hands; Dobbin 
most active in anybody's concerns but his own; 
the civilian was, therefore, an easy victim to tho 
sruiloless arts of this good-natured diplomatist, and 
was ready to do, to purchase, hire, or relinquish 
whatever his friend thought fit. Loll Jewab, of 
whom the boys about St. Martin's Lane used to 
make cruel fun whenever ho showed his dusky 
countenance in tho street, was sent back to Calcutta 
in tho Lady Kicklebury East Indiaman, in which 
Sir William Dobbin had a share ; having previously 
taught Jos's European the art of preparing curries, 
pilaws, and pipes. It was a matter of great delight 
and occupation to Jos to superintend tho buildLig 
of a smart chariot, which he and tho Major ordered 
in the neighbouring Long Acre: and a pair of 
handsome horses wcro jobbed, with which Jos 
drove about in state in tho Park, or to call upon 
his Indian friends. Amelia was not seldom by his 
side on these excursions, when also Major Dobbin 
would be seen in the back seat of tho carriage. At 
other times old Sedlcy and his daughter took ad- 
vantage of it: and Miss Clapp, who frequently 
aooompanied her friend, had great pleasure in 
being recognised as she sate in the carriage, dressed 
in the famous yellow shawl, by tho young gentle- 
AiAD at tho BUTgery, whose face might commonly 
Ae ifoon over the wJndow-bUnda as she passed. 



Shortly after Job's first appeaxance at Brompte 
a dismal scene, indeed, took place at that hndfli 
cottage, at which the Sedleya had passed tfe Ink 
ten years of their life. Job's carriage (the tempomy 
one, not the chariot under conBtruction) antfei 
one day and carried off old Sedley and hia dan^tar 
—to return no more. The tears that vrere ahidlv 
the landlady and the landlady's daughter at tM 
c>vent were as genuine tears of sorrow as any tkit 
have been outpoured in the course of this histoiy. 
In their long acquaintanceship and intimacy thif 
eould not recall a harsh word tjiat had been uttend 
by Amelia. She had been all sweetness and kind- 
ness, always thankful, always gentle, even lAm 
IMrs. Clapp lost her own temper and pressed for 
the rent-. AMien the kind creature was going amy 
for good and all, the landlady reproached hendf 
bitterly for ever having used a rough expressloi 
to her— how she wept as they stuck up witk 
wafers on the window a paper notifying that the 
little rooms so long occupied were to letl llMgr 
never would have such lodgers again, that wm 
quite clear. After-life proved the truth of tUt 
melancholy prophecy: and Mrs. Clapp lerengBd 
herself for the deterioration of mankind by levyftv 
the most savage contributions upon the teaK»ddIs • 
and legs of mutton of her locatairea. Most d 
them scolded and grumbled ; some of them did not 
pay: none of them stayed. The landlady might 
well regret those old, old friends, who had kft 
her. 

As for Miss Mary, her sorrow at Amelia's deIlB^ 
ture was such as I shall not attempt to depkt 
From childhood upweu^s she had been with lur 
daily, and had attached herself so passionately to 
that dear good lady, that when the grand baronoliB 
came to carry her off into splendour she fainted in 
the arms of her friend, who was indeed scaioely 
less affected than the good-natured girl. Ameb 
loved her like a daughter. During eleven yean 
the girl had been her constant friend and assodato. 
The separation was a very painful one indeed to 
her. But it was of course arranged that Mwry was 
to come and stay often at the g^rand new hooBB 
whither Mrs. Osborne was going ; and where Haiy 
was sure she would never be so happy as she had 
been in their humble cot, as Miss Clapp called it in 
the language of tho novels which she loved. 

Let us hope she was wrong in her Judgment. 
Poor Emmy's days of happiness had been very few 
in that humble cot. A gloomy Fate had oppnssed 
her there. She never liked to come back to the 
house after she had left it, or to face the landlady 
who had t>Tannisod over her when ill-humonnd 
and unpaid; or when pleased had treated bar 
with a coarse familiarity scarcely less odious. Btf 
servility and fulsome compliments when EnuBT 
was in prosperity were not more to that lad/8 
liking. She cast about notes of adndration aD 
over the new house, extolling every article A 
furniture or ornament ; she fingered Mrs. Osborne'B 
dresses, and calculated their price. Nothing could 
be too good for that sweet lady, she vowed and 
protested. But in the vulgar sycophant who nov 
paid court to her, Emmy always remembered the 
coarse tyrant who had made her miserable many 
a time ; to whom she had been forced to put np 
petitions for time when the rent was overdue; 
who cried out at her extravagance if she bon^ 
delicacies for her ailing mother or father ; who bad 
seen her humble and trampled upon her. 

Nobody ever heard of these griefs, which had 
been part of our poor little woman's lot in life. She 
kept them secret from her father, whose impro- 
vidence was tho cause of much of her misery. She 
Yiad to "beax ei)\\LYv&\>\Ncci!^ cA.\)!a tolSsAsAb^s^ and in- 
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i 80 atteriy gentle and humble as to be 
natme fOr a victim. 

ihe is not to snflbr much more of that hard 
Lnd, as in sJl griefs, there is said to be 
isolation, I may mention that jKwr Mary, 
t at her friend's departure in a hysterical 
I, was placed under the medical treatment 
ang f eUow from the surgery, under whose 
rallied after a short period. Emmy, when 
t away from Brompton, endowed Mary 
ry article of furniture that the house con- 
)nly taking away her pictures (the two 
over the bed) and her piano— that little 
) which had now passed into a plaintive 
Did age, but which she loved for reasons 
m. She was a child when first she played 
id her i>arent8 gave it her. It had been 
her again since, as the reader may re- 
when her father's house was gone to 
I the instrument was recovered out of the 

Dobbin was exceedingly pleased when, as 
luperintending the arrangements of Jos's 
se, which the Major insisted should be 
dsome and comfortable; the cart arrived 
ompton, bringing the trunks and band- 
the emigrants from that village, and with 
) old picmo. Amelia would have it up in 
ig-room, a neat little apartment on the 
oor, adjoining her father's chamber : and 
le old gentleman sate commonly of even* 

the men appeared then bearing this old 
X, and Amelia gave orders that it should 
1 in the chamber aforesaid, Dobbin was 
.ted. * I 'm glad you 've kept it,' he said in 
lentimental manner. 'I was afraid you 
re about it.' 

le it more than anything I have in the 
edd Amelia. 

»n, Amelia?' cried the Major. The fact 
le had bought it himself, though he never 
thing about it, it never entered into his 
mppose that Emmy should think anybody 
the purchaser, and as a matter of course, 
)d that she knew the gift came from him. 
Amelia?' he said; and the question, the 
:estion of all, was trembling on his lips, 
amy replied— 
do otherwise ?— did not he give it me ? ' 

not know,' said poor old Dob, and his 
inoefelL 
did not note the circumstance at the time, 

immediate heed of the very dismal ex- 
which honest Dobbin's countenance as- 
but she thought of it afterwards. And 
struck her, with inexpressible pain and 
ktion too, that it was William who was 
* of the piano ; and not George, as she had 

It was not George's gift; the only one 
he had received from her lover, as she 
-the thing she had cherished beyond all 
ler dearest relic and prize. She had 

it about George; played his favourite 

1 it ; sate for long evening hours, touching, 
st of her simple art, melancholy harmonies 
)ys, and weeping over them in silence. It 

George's relic. It was valueless now. 
t time that old Sedley asked her to play, 

it was shockingly out of time, that she 
adaohe, that she couldn't play. 



Then, according to her custom, she rebuked 
herself for her pettishness and ingratitude, and 
determined to make a reparation to honest William 
for the slight she had not expressed to him, but 
had felt for his piano. A few days i^terwards, 
as they were seated in the drawing-room, where 
Jos had fallen asleep with great comfort after 
dinner, Amelia said, with rather a faltering voice 
to Major Dobbin— 

*I have to beg your pardon for something.' 

* About what ? ' said he. 

'About— about that little square piano. I never 
thanked you for it when you gave it me; many, 
many years ago, before I was married. I thought 
somebody else had given it. Thank you, William,* 
She held out her hand ; but the poor little woman's 
heart was bleeding ; and as for her eyes, of course 
they were at their work. 

But William could hold no more. 'Amelia, 
Amelia,' he said, * I did buy it for you. I loved you 
then as I do now. I must tell you. I think I loved 
you from the first minute that I saw you, when 
George brought me to your house, to show me the 
AmeUa whom he was engaged to. You were but 
a girl, in white, with large ringlets; you came 
down singing— do you remember?— and we went 
to Vauxhall. Since then I have thought of but 
one woman in the world, and that was you. I 
think there is no hour of the day has passed for 
twelve years that I haven't thought of you. I 
came to tell you this before I went to India, but 
you did not care, and I hadn't the heart to speak. 
You did not care whether I stayed or went.' 

*I was very ungrrateful,' Amelia said. 

*No; only indifferent,' Dobbin continued des- 
perately. * I have nothing to make a woman to be 
otherwise. I know what you are feeling now. 
You are hurt in your heart at that discovery 
about the piano; and that it came from me and 
not from George. I forgot, or I should never have 
spoken of it so. It is for me to ask your pardon for 
being a fool for a moment, and thiiiking that years 
of constancy and devotion might have pleaded 
with you.' 

*It is you who are cruel now,' Amelia said with 
some spirit. * George is my husband here and in 
heaven. How could I love any other but him? 
I am his now a.s when you ^^t saw me, dear 
William. It was he who told me how good and 
generous you were, and who taught me to love 
you as a brother. Have you not been everything 
to me and my boy? Our dearest, truest, kindest 
friend and protector ? Had you come a few months 
sooner perhaps you might have spared me that 
—that dreadful parting. Oh, it nearly killed me, 
William— but you didn't come, though I wished 
and prayed for you to come, and they took him 
too away from me. Isn't he a noble boy, William! 
Be his friend still and mine ; ' and here her voice 
broke, and she hid her face on his shoulder. 

The Major folded his arms round her, holding 
her to him as if she was a child, and kissed her 
head. 'I will not change, dear Amelia^' he said. 
* I ask for no more than your love. I think I would 
not have it otherwise. Only let me stay near you, 
and see you often.* 

* Yes, often,' Amelia said. And so William waa 
at Uberty to look and long : as the poor boy at 
school who has no money may sigh after the con- 
tents of the tart- woman's tray. 
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BEmuni TO mm oibttkk, wurlo hi wklk kbrosd. 

It wu k modest eatabliahmeut. TIm h 

01) fortune novr Joa'ii valet aliio, and never waa more dim 

bctrioii U> emlle bntler In a lonall dunll; shooM be who tut 

upon Amelia, refold for hU maater'a wine. Emmriru 

Wo are tclud bi with a tnald. (trown on Sir Willi«u 

get her out of HutnirtBU estate ; a good girl, wboea Idu 

that low H|iberu bumlllty dlaarmcd Mra. Oabome, whom 

In whiub xho hu tairified at tbe Idea of having; a semi 

been creeping upon hcnwlf, who did not in the least kM 

blthcrto, and in- use one. and who always spoke to dema 

troduco her into tbe moat reverential politeness. But I 

a polita cirolc; was very useful in the family. In de 

not BO grand and tending old Mr. Sadie;, wbo kept almas 

refined as that In to his on'n quarter of the house, and n«i 

whlcb our other in nnr of the gay doIngB which took plaoc 

female friend, Numbers of people came to see Hie. 

Mrs. Beck]', has Lad; Dobbin and danghtorB «ere delight 

appeared, but change of fortune, and waited upon b 

still baving no Osbomo from Russell Squani came la 1 

^ gi^nlllitr and faHblon. Jm's chariot with the Hamlng hammeTcloth et 

a all from tbe threa presidencies, and «-ith the LoDds buds. Jos was repor 

nunewnousewasln the comfortable Anglo-ladian Immcnsel;' rich. Old Osborne had do 

dinrict ot which Moica Place Is tbe centre. Mlnto that Qeorg; should inherit his uncle's p 

Square, Great Cllve Btrect, Warren Street, Hastr well as his own. 'Damn It, we will nu 

b«s Btreet, Ocbterlonr Place. Plossf Square of the teller,' he said ; ' and 1 11 seo hbn 

Auaje Teiraoe ('Onnlcns' was a felicitous word meat before I die. Foumaygo and see b 

not applied to stucco hcuuos with aaphatte terraces Hiss O., though 1 11 never set eyes on 

in front. BO early as 1S27)— who docs not know these MIsb Osbome came. Emm;-, you ma] 

reapeotable abodes ol the retired Indian arlstoc- was very glad to see her, and so he broni 

racy, and the quarter wMch Mr Wenham calls the to Geoise. That young fellow was ■ 

Black Hole. In a wordt Joe's position In life was come much more hw|uently than bofoi 

not grand enough lo entitle him to a house in hia mother. He dined once or twice i 

Holra Place, where none can live but retired Gilieaple Street, and bullied the servan 

Members oC Council, and partners of Indian firms relations there, just as ho did in BuEsell 1 

(wbo break after having settled a hundred thou- Ho was always respectful to Major Do' 

sand pounds on their wives, and retire Into com- ever, and moro modest in his demean 

paratlve penury to a country place and four that gentleman was present. He was a ■ 

thousand a year) : he eogneed a comfortable house and afraid of tbe Major. George coult 

Of a second or tblrd-rato order in Gillespie Street, admiring bis friend's simplicity, his goo 

purohaslng the carpets, costly mirrors, and Ixand- his various learoing quietly imparted, I: 

some and appropriate planned tumlture by Sed- love of truth and justice. He had mc 

dons, from the assignees of Mr. Scape, lately man as yet in the course of his eiperien 

admitted partner into the great Calcutta House had an instinctive liking for a gentleman. 

of Fogle, Fake, and Cracksman, in which poor fondly byhlsgodfather'ssido; anditwas 

Scape Imd embarked seventy thousand pounds, to walk in the Parks and hear Dobbin talk 

the earnings of a long and honourable life, taking told Geoi^o about his father, about 

Fake's place, who retired to a princely park In Waterloo, about evorytliiDg but himsc 

BOBsei (the Fogies have lieon long out of the firm, Gooi^e was more than usually pert and 

and Sir Horace Fogle is about to be raised to tbe the Major mode jokee at him, which Ur 

peerage as Baron Bandanna),— admitted, I say, thought very cruel. One day, taking t 

' partner into tbe great agency house of Fogle and play, and the boy declining to go in 

fUe two years before it failed for a million, and because it was vulvar, tbe Major took 1 

plunged half the Indian public into miser; and boies, left him there, and weot down 

min. tho pit. Ho had not been seated there 

Scape, ruined, honest, and broken-hearted at sixty- before ho felt an arm thrust under his, ai 

five years of age, went out to Calcutta to wind up iittlohand In a kid-glove squeeEing his an 

the aflhlrs of the house. Walter Scape was with- had seen the absurdity of his ways, and ( 

drawn from Eton, and put Into a merchant's bouse, from tho upper r^on. A tender laug 

Florence Scape, Fanny Scape, and their mother volcnce lighted up old Dobbin's face and 

faded away to Boulogne, and will be heard of no looked at tho repentant little prodigal. 

more. To be brief, Jos stepped in and bought tbe boy, as lio did everything that bt 

their carpets and sideboards, and admired himself Amelia. How charmed she was when 

In Che mirrors which had reflected their kind of this Instance of Geoi^e's goodness! 

handsome faces. The Scape tradesmen, all honour- looked mora kindly on Dobbin than they 

ably paid, left their cards, and were eager to done. She blushed, he thought, after J 

fnipply the new household. Tho large men in him so. 

white waistcoats, who waited at Scape's dinners, Oeorgy never tired of bis praises of the 

green-gracers, bank-porters, and milkmen in their bis mother. 'I like him, mamma, b 

private capacity, left their addreBSes, and Ingra- knows such lots of things ; and he aint Ilk 

tlated fhemselvee with the butler. Mr. Chummy, who is always bragging and using such li 

the oUmney pnrifier, wbohodawep the lost three don't tdu toikowl The ohapa call M\n " 

X — ni~.t-i.jt ixOio butlerandHieboytuider aJbactUKA. \ sB-vo^^mttianiuMi', ».\i*.' 
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< reada Latin like En^lsh, and Freoch and when tho Indies retired upstairs and talked about 
ad when we go out together he tells mo their complalnta and their children. 
ibont my papa, and nerec about blmseU ; Mutalo nomine, It is all the same. Dont the 
I heard Colonel Buckler, at grandpapa's, borrlators' wivoa talk about Circuit?— don't the 
he was one at the bravest officers In tho soldiers' ladles goeslp about the Regiment ;— dont 
id had distinguished himself over BO much, the clergymen's ladies discourse about Sundaf- 
ipa was quite surprised, and said, " That schools, and who takes whose duty I— don't the 
why, I didn't think he could say bo to a very greatest ladies of all talk about that small 
-butJknowhecould.couIdn'tho.mummal' clique oF persons to whom thoy belong, and why 
laughed : she thought it was very likely shall our Indian Moods not have their own con- 
ir coolddo thus much. versation ?— only I admit it Is slow (or the laymen 

ro was a sincere liking between Oeorgo whoso fate It sometimes is to sit by and lietea. 
Uajor, it must be confessed that between Before long Emmy had a vlslting-book, and was 
uid his onele no great love exlstod. 6oo[ge driving about regularly in a carriage, calling upon 
a way of blowing out his cheeks, and Lady Bludyer (wlfo of Majar.Qonenil Sir Rc^er 
bis bands in bis watstooat pockets, and Bludyor, K.C.B.. Bengal Army) ; Lady Hufi', wlfo 
'Ood bless my hduI, you don't say so,' so of Sir 6. Huff, Bombay ditto ; Mrs. Fice. the lady 
after the fashion ot old Joa that it was of Pico the Director, etc. Wo are not long In using 
>lo to restrain (rem laughter. The servants ourselves to changes in life. That carriage came 
izplode at dinner If tho lad, asking for round to Gillespie Street everyday; that buttony 
ig which wasn't at table, put on that boy sprang up and down from tho box with Emmy's 
mce and used that favourite phrase. Even and Joe's visiting cards; at stated hours Emmy 
vould shoot out a sudden peal at the boy's and the carriage went for Jos to tho club, and 
. If George did not mimic his uncle to took him an airing ; or, puttii« old Sodloy Into tho 
■-, it was mily by Dobbin's rebukes and vehicle, she drovo the old man round the Regenfs 
I tercifled entreaties that the little scape- Park. The lady's-maid and the chariot, (he visidiic- 
as induced to resist. And the worUiy book and the buttony page, bocamo soon as familiar 
being haunted by a flirpi consciousness to Amelia as tho humble routine of Bromptmu 
lad thought b'"* an ass, and was Inclined She accommodatod herself to one as to the other, 
him into ridicule, used to be extremely If Fate had ordained that she should be a duchese^ 
I and, of conrse, doubly pompous and dig- she would oven have done that duty too. She was 
. the presence of Master Qcorgy. When voted, in Jos'b female society, rather a pleadnK 
.nnounced tliat the young gentleman was young person— not much In bor, but pleasing, and 
I In Ollleeple Street to dine with his mother, that sort of thing. 

commonly found that he had an engage- The men. as usual, liked her artless ifinHnnga and 
; the club. Perhaps nobody waa much simple reSned demeanour. Tho gallant youi% 
it his absence. On those days Mr. Sedley Indian dandise at homo on furlough— immense 
immonly be Indnced to como out from hia dandles these— chained and moustached— driving 
refuge in the upper storeys; and there In tearing cabs, the pillars of tho theatres, living 
10 a small family party, whereof Major 
pretty generally formed one. He was tho 
ta maison, old Sedley's friend, Emmy's 
leorgy's friend, Jos's counsel and adviser. 
ht almost as well bo at Madras for anything 
[him,' Miss Ann Dobbin remarked at Cam- 
Ah ! Miss Ann, did It not striko you that 
>t j/ov. whom the Major wonted to marry ! 
I Sedloy then led a life of dignified otiosity, 
lecamo a person of his eminence. His very 
It, of course, was to become a member of 
atal Club ; where bo spent his mornings in 
pany of his brother Indians, where he 
■ whence ho brought heme men to dine. 
1 had to receive and entertain these gontle- 
. their ladies. From these she heard how 
ilth would be In Council, how many laos 
4brDughtliomo wlth'him: haw Thomson's 
1 London had refused the bills drawn by 
i, Kibohjee fc Co., the Bombay House, and 
vas thought tho Calcutta House must go 
V very ImpFudent, to say the least of it, 
own's conduct (wife ot Brown of the 
oggar Irregulars) bad been with young 
/ Of the Body Quard, sitting up with him 
until all hours, and losing themselves as 
■0 riding out at tho Cape: how Mrs. Hardy- 
had out her thirteen ^ters, daughters of a 
sorate, the Hev. Felix Ilahblt^ and married 
■t them, seven high up in the service; 
nby was wild because his wife would stay 
«, and Trotter was appointed Collector 



fNxira. This and si 




I talk took place Osborne, liked to bew 



nversatlon; the same silver dishes; the her a morning visit. Swankeyol 
■ddles of mutton, balled turkeys, and himself, that dangerous youth, and the greotaat 
FOUUae »et In a Bhoit time after dessert, ^okol ai\tiia'biUaii^ii\siT«r«<»i'u»N^'v«>.isA 
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inflncncc of IjOvu'a dcluKluii. 



iliiy iliocorcnd liy SIajOt iMbbin Irtt-a-lrlr wilh it ko ru nol 10 dbtturb in uijr uiuaeml. 

AiiK'ILi, nndili-HTDiiiiK tliPPiKirt Dt |iiK-ii(it;kliiK to i-uld tenant i<1nmberin{r within the Uackudu 
her with icmit Ikihuiiit nnil <-li>4Ui>nm: nntl he Thiitaccixul-AooraTcblnaLondonhinMiladdv 

-|icifc« MfiiTwunl" (if u it — A kiiiKV oOkx-r that's up and down tbo well ot the al^Kue, udok! 

iilwBr» hiiDKliMc iilwut tho hau«c~a long, thtn, iiuuidlng tho nioin thorouKhfani by uliU ' ' 

ilurrr-kukInK ohlixli ft-thnr ■ u dry (vllow thouKh. iiihabluuitjf aro pwdng; by which cocA hnktli 

that iniik the hhinc olil of « nuin In the talking Unp. Iicforo duyllght to sconr her pots and lamtal 

Uuil tho Mujiv piKiMiM-d II little nioi* pciMnml kitchmi b7wMchyauiisina8ter«tea)tldtT<"~ 

Viinlty liL- wiinhl liair bi-rn ji-aloil" of no diuiKvniuH haviniclcft his boots in the hall, and let hi: 

a foiinK liii<-k an lliiil fiwiOHliiiK Itcngul (uptain. iifu-r dnw-n trom a jolly nigbt at the club; 

lliil lloldiln wu> of tiKi i-lmiilf ami in'ttmnii) a which luitw comcK nutling; in fre»h ribbciai 

niitiin- (oliavi-anyiloKhlM Hlonit Auirlla. Hcwuh KprcadlnK miulinx, brilliant and l>eantKiil, 

Iflul lliat thL' yiiuhK men nhuiiid pay hiT nitpci-l; iircinrcd for conquest and the boll; i 

and thai oilier* Blumhl odinln: tier. Kvm slnrc hvr Tommy didmi, preferring the bannisteni 1 

woninnbooil almmt, hud kIhi mil Imii persecuted ot conveyance, and disdaining dangei 

and undcrvaluiili It pUiiHvdhIm (omwhowkind- Ktuici do«-n which the mother U f<md , 

mum bronght out Iut kiknI itiiulitlCH, and how hiT Hiniling In her strong husband's ama, as he 

HpiiiifgcnllrnxowithlH'riiroi'imlly. AnyitL-rson Btcadily step by step, and followed by the — 

who apimt'lalifl lii-r paid a compliment to (bo nuriM.-. on tho day when the medical i 

Mojor'H good Judgment— that lii, if a lunn may be prooauDced that the charming patient 

wild to imvu |;nod JiidRnicnt who ia under the dowuEtnliB ; up which John lurks to bed, . 

with a hputtcring tallow candle, and to golhs'it' 
before lunrlse the boots which are awaiting htagh 

After Joh went to Court, wiili-h wo may bo ^nl^c the paiwRgea ;— that etalr. up or down which lalla 

he did ax a loj'iil >:ubjectot hU Sovereign (iihowing iiro cairicd, old people arc helped, gueab ai' 

himself in hiH full I'ourt suit at the club, whither iiianihalled to the boll, the parwin w^ks to W 

Dobbin came to futcliliim in a very nhabhy old uni- christening, tho doctor to the sick-room, "' "^ 

form), he wlio had always been nhtaunch LioyalL-it undertaker'H men to tho upper Hodt— 

and admirer of (fcnrgo iv., bccamo sucli a tre- memento of Life, Death, and Vanity it 

iiiendounTaryandpillarOtthutJlalc. thathewasfor arch and stair— if yon choose to consider It. and A 

having Amelia (o go to a druwiiig-rooni (oo. Hi; on tho landing, looking up and down the w«B1 

wniehowhad worked liiiuwlf up lo believe that lio The doctor will come up to us t«o for the lagtlU 

was Implicated In the maintenance of tlio public there, my friend, in motley. Tho nnrse will look h 

welfare, and that tho Sovereign would not be happy iitthe curtains, and you take no notice— and Umb 

unlaw Jos Sodley and his tamily appeard to rally she will Qlng open the windows for a little, sad H 

round him at St. Jamee's. in the air. Then they will pull down all the '~' 

Knuny laughed. 'Shall I wear the family blinds of the house and live in the back ma**- 

dlamonds, JojI' Hhexald. then they will send for tho lawyer and olheinuri *- 

'I wish you would lot mo buy you hmhc.' thought in black, etc.— Your comedy and mine will hard 

..■.._.-__ ...,._........_.._ ., .... ^ 1^^ been played then, and wo shall be removed, oh ho* 

far from the trumpets, and the shouting, and tta 

posture-making. It we are gentlefolks they ii™ 

put hatchments over our late domicile, witli gOT 

cherubim, and mottoes slating that there is 'Qm 

in Heaven.' Your son will new furnish the honn 

or perhaps let It. and go Into a more modem 

quarter ; yanr name will be among the ' Memtun 

Deceased' in the Hats of your clubs next ynr. 

Lie a However much you may be mourned, yonrmdow 

uayiilicntho will like to have her weeds neatly made— the took 

round ot dc- will send or come up to ask about dluner-Uie 

wiroas pica- Bun-ivors will soon bear U> look at your j^ctiw 

sures and over tho mantelpiece, which will presently be it- 

Holcmn gaio- posed from the place of honour, to mako way fc 

1 ies in which tho portrait of tho son who reigns. 

Mr. Joe Sed- Which of the dead are moat tenderly and pM- 

ley's family sionatoly deplored! Those who love the surrlTtM 

indulged the least, I believe. The death of a child oocasloiii! 

was inter- a passion of grief and frantlo tears, such as yiKir 

mpted by an end, brother reader, will nevorinspire. Thodoft 

event which ot aninfantwhichacarceknowyou, whlohawMk' 

happens In absence from you would have caused to forget Jem. 

most houses, will strike you down more than the lose ot joai 

As you as- closest (riond, or your first-born son—a man gieini 

cend the like yourself, with children ot his own. We mtf 

stalrcaso of be harsh and stem with Judah and Slroeon-oW 

- your house love and pity guHhes out for Benjamin, tho lit"" 

from the one. And if yon are old. as some reader of 0^ 

drawing- Upwards tho hed-room fioom. you may may bo or shall be— old and rich, or old and pot^' 

have remarked a little arch in the wall right before you may one day bo thinking for yourself— "Th^ 

you. which at once gives light to tho stair which people are very good round about me; but IMf 

luids from the second stery to the third (whore tho wont grtove too much when I am gone. I am verf 

nursery and Bervanla' chambers commonly are) and rich, ond they want my inheritance— or rery poori 

servos for another purpose of utility, of which tho and they are tired of supporting me.' 
underlaker'B men can give yon a. notion. They Tbo period, of KumTOliiK for Mrs. Sedley's deal^ 

rtWifitiajiSDWuporjttatarcli.orpasH them through ■WKBon\7 jni«.cm\o\i\afi*,mia3i»K«ieA^\»i.V»A 



the Major. 'I should like (o see any tli 
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aatoffhlBbLackandappe£tf iiithespleiidid □rt4>HlTik ont of lift 
.te which he loved, when It became evident i 

abont Mr. Bedley that another event i 

Uid that the old men was about to e° ^^BU 
wife In the dark land whlcbcr she hod 
I him. 'The state of my father's health,' 
lef Bolemul; remarked at the club, 'pre- 
] traia givinfi my large partiee thla season : 
on will come In quletlf at half-past sti, 
, my boj, and take a homely dinner with 
roof the cdd set, I shall be always glad to see 
1 Joa and his acquaintances dined and drank 
ratamongthejuselvoainsilence; whilst the 
lUs were ruiming out in the old man's glasa 
. The velvel^footed butler brought tbem 
tie; and the; composed themselvea to a 
fterdiunor: at which Major Dobbin would 
e« come and take a hand : and Mrs. Oaboina 
tooaaionall; descend, when her patient 
18 BStUed tor the nigbt, and had commenced 
hose llKhttr troubled slumbera which visit 
w tg. oldi^e. 

d man clung to his daughter during this 
. He would take Ms broths and medicines 
Bcely any other hand. To tend him be- 
nost the sole business of her life. Her bed 
3ed close by the door which opened into 
nber, and she was alive at the slightest 
Itetnrbance from the coach of tlio querulous 

Though, to do him justice, ho lay awake 
I hour, silent and without stirring, unwlll- 
vaken his kind and vigilant nurse. 
■ed his daughter with more fondness now, 

than ever he had done since the days of her success or failure w 

d. In the diachargB of gentle offices and will rise, and all Che myriads o _ . 

a duties, this simple oreoture sbono moat their work or their pleasure aa usual, but I shall be 
y. '8he walks int«tJio room as silently as out of the turmoil.' 

un,' Mr. Dobbin thought, as he saw her So there came one morning and sunrise, when all 
In and out from her father's room : a cheer- the world got up and set out about its various 
biese lighting up her faco as she moved to works and pleasures, with the exception of old 
graceful and noiselees. When women aro Joseph Sedley, who was not to flght wiUi tortune, 
; over their children, or busied In a sick- or t^ hope er scheme any more : but to go and take 
ho has not seen In their faces those sweet up a quiet and utterly unknown residence in a 
leamsofloyeandpityl churchyard at Brompton by the side of hla old 

et feed of some years' standing was thus wife. 

■Jid with a tacit reconciliation. In these Major Dobbin, Jos, and Qeoigy followed bls 
n and touched by her love and goodness, remains to the grave. In a black cloth coaoh. Jos 
man forgot all his grief against her. and came on purpose from the Star and Qarter tt 
which he and bis wife had many a long Richmond, whither he retreated oCter the deploi- 
ibated; how she had given up everything able event. He did not care to remain in the 
«y ; how she was careless of her parents in house, with the — under the circumstanoea, you 

age and misfortune, and only thought of understand. But Simmy stayed and did her duty aa 
I; how absurdly and foolishly, impiously usual. She was bowed down by no especial grief, 
she took on when George was removed and rather solemn than sorrowful. She prayed 
. Old Sedley forgot theae charges 08 he was that her own end might be aa calm and painless, 
up liis iaat ticcount, and did justice to the and thought with trust and reverence of the words 
iduncomplainlng little martyr. One night which she had hoard from her father during his 111- 
a stole into bis room, she found h'm awake, ness, indicative of bis faith, bis resignation, and 
,e broken old man made his confession, his future hope. 

y, I 've been thinking we were very unkind Yes, I think that n ill be the better ending of 
1st to you," ho said, and put out his cold the two, after all. Suppose you aro particularly rich 
lie hand to her. She knelt down and and well-to-do, and say on that last day, ' I am rery 
by his bedside, as ho did too. having rich; I am tolerably weU known; 1 have lived all 
I of her hand. When our turn comes, my life in the best society, and, thank Heaven, 
lay we have such company in our prayers, come of a most respectable family. I have served 
IS as he was lying awake then his life may my liing and country with honour. I was in 
sed before him— his early hopeful struggles, parliament for several years, whore, I may say, my 
y sncoeases and prosperity, his downfall in speeches were listened to and pretty well roe^ved, 
ling years, and his present helpless condi- I don't owe any man a shilling : on the contrary, I 
obance of revenge against Fortune, lent my old college friend. Jack lAmrus, Wat 
(d had the better of him— neither name pounds, for which itiy exeeutOTswillnotpTesBhlm. 
er to bequeath— a spent-out, bootless life I leave my daughters with ten thousand potmdl 
i and disappointment, and tbe end here! apiece— very good portions forgirls: I bequeath my 
I wonder, brotlier reader, la the better lot, plate and lumitiire, my house in Baker StzoBt. 
«Mperpn« Mid famous, or poor and dU- with & handsome jointure, to my vrldon fin her 
ft n>tuive, and Co be forced to yield; lile-. eiid.my^«iiAQ&VT«ocnii,\Ri^<i^>i«ii'3«s$'m.'Qe*i 

1 
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and would have done anything for him. l,iiij 
young man in those days, was flattered bepl ; 
measure by his preference for me ; and ym 
pleased to be seen in his company than in Ml 
the Commander-in-Chief. I never saw his e#1 






' He 's so like him that he makes me tremble bow] 
times,' the grandfather said. 

On one or two evenings the Mi^or came to dtej 
with Mr. Osborne (it was during the time otfhij 



funds, and my cellar of wcU-solectcd wine in Baker fusion on Mi^or DobblniB part, thus found oofcli 

Street, to my son. I leave twenty pound a year to his act of charitable hypocrisy* 

my valet: and I defy any man after I am gone to Ue strove to soften the old man, and leooMll 

find anything agaiuMt my character.* Or suppose, him towards his son's memory. *He was Buki 

on the other hand, your swan sings quite a dilftorent noble fellow,' he said, ' that all of us loYodU^ 
sort of dirge, and you say, * I am a poor, blighted, 
disappointed old fellow, and have made an utter 
failure through life. I was not endowed either 
with brains or with good fortune: and confess 
that I have comniittod a hundred mistakes and 

blunders. I own to having forgotten my duty for pluck and daring, and all the qualitieBflti 

many a time. I can't pay what I owe. On my last soldier ; ' and Dobbin told the old father as naf 

bed I Ue utterly helpless and humble ; and I pray stories as he could remember regarding tti 

forsriveness for my weakness, and throw myself gallantry and achievements of his soodu 'JUi 

with a contrite heart at the feet of the Divine Oeorgy is so like htm,' the Major added. 
Mercy.' Which of these two speeches, think you, 
would be the best oration for your own funeral! 
old Sedley made the last; and in that humble 
frame of mind, and holding by the hand of his 

daughter, life and disappointment and vanity sank sickness of Mr. Sedley), and as the two sate jngette 

away from under him. in the evening after dinner aU their talk was aM 

the departed hero. The father boasted alxnitltej 

'You see,' said old Osborne to George, 'what according to his wont, glorifying himself inn* 

oomes of merit and industry, and judicious specula- counting his son's feats and gsJlantry, Imt \k 

tions, and that. Look at me and my banker's mood was at any rate better and morechaiitdb 

aooount. Look at your poor grandfather, Sedley, than that in which he had been disposed until nonf 

and his failure. And yet he was a better man than to regard the poor follow : and the Christian hfliit 

I was tills day twenty years— a better man, I of the kind Major was pleased at these symptoH 

should say, by ten thousand pounds.' of returning peace and good-will. On the seoni 

Beyond these people and Mr. Clapp's f emiily, who evening old Osborne called Dobbin, William, jak 

came over from Brompton to pay a visit of con- as he used to do at the time when Dobbin ail 

dolenoe, not a single soul alive ever cared a penny- George were boys together : and the honest geDtli' < 

piece about old John Sedley, or remembered the man was affected by that mark of reconciliation* 

existence of such a person. On the next day at breakfast when Miss OslKm 

When old Osborne first heard from his friend with the asperity of her age and character, ventoni 

Colonel Buckler (as little Georgy has already in- to make some remark reflecting slightingly upor 

formed us) how distinguished an ofllcer Major the Major's appearance or behaviour, the nuatc 

Dobbinwas, he exhibited a great deed of scornful in- of the house interrupted her. 'You'd have ben 

credulity, and expressed his surprise however such a glad enough to git him for yourself, MissO. Mt 

feller as that should possess either brains or reputa- them grapes are sour. Ha ! ha ! Mc^jor William k 

tion. But he heard of the Major's fame from a fine feller.' 

various members of his society. Sir William 'That he is, grandpapa,' said Gtoorgy,approvinglr; 

Dobbin had a great opinion of Ms son, and narrated and going up close to the old gentleman he tooka 

many stories illustrative of the Major's learning, hold of his large grey whiskers, and laughed in liii 

valour, and estimation in the world's opinion, face good-humouredly and kissed him. And b0 

Finally, his name appeared in the lists of one or told the story at night to his mother : who fall7 

two great parties of the nobility ; and this circum- agreed with the boy. 'Indeed he is,' she said, 

stance had a prodigious effect uxx)n the old aristo- ' Your dear father always said so. He is one of tibs 

crat odT Russell Square. best and most upright of men.' Dobbin happened to 

The Major's position, as guardian to G^orgry, drop in very soon after this conversation, whidi 

whose possession had been ceded to his grandfather, made Amelia blush perhaps ; and the young scape- 

rendered some meetings between the two gentlemen grace incre€ised the confusion by telling DobUte 
inevitable : and it was in one of these that old 
OsbOTne, a keen man of business, looking into the 
Major's accoimts with his ward and the boy's 
mother, got a hint which staggered him very much, 
and at once pained and pleased him, that it was 
out of William Dobbin's own pocket that a part of 
the fund had been supplied upon which the poor 
widow and the child had subsisted. 

When pressed upon the point, Dobbin, who could voice from the next room at this moment weaiUy 

not tell lies, blushed and stammered a good deed, called for Amelia and the laughing ended, 

and finally confessed. ' The marriage,' he said (at That old Osborne's mind was changing was prettf 

which his interlocutor's face grew dark), ' was very clear. He asked George about his imde sometimes 
much my doing. I thought my poor friend had 
gone so far that retreat from his engagement 
would have been dishonour to him, and death to 
Mrs. Osborne ; and I could do no less, when she was 
left without resources, than give what money I could 
spare to maintain her.' 

'Major D.,' Mr. Osborne said, looking hard at 
him, and turning very red too, 'you did me a 

great ii^ury ; but give me leave to tell you, sir, you were asked to dinner,— to a dinner the most sidendi 

are an honest feller. There's my hand, sir, though I and stupid that perhaps ever Mr. Osborne gave 

littlethoughtthatmyfleshandbloodwasa-livingon every inch of the family plate was exfaiUtM 

/va 'and the pair shook hands, with great con- ondtlh.Q'bQ^ oionm^osi^ n^^a^^SksA. l&&«^MSfiY too 



the other peurt of the story. 'I say. Dob,' he saidf 
'there's such an uncommon nice girl wants to 
marry you. She 's plenty of tin : she wears a front j 
and she scolds the servants from morning tiU 
night.' ' Who is it ? ' asked Dobbin. 

'It's Aunt O.,' the boy answered. 'Grandpapa 
said so. And I say. Dob, how prime it would bo 
to have you for my imole.' Old Sedley's quavering 



and laughed at the boy's imitation of the way ^ 
which Jos said 'God-bless-my-soul' and gobbled 
his soup. Then he said, ' It 's not respectful, sir, ol 
you younkers to be imitating of your relations 
Miss O., when you go out a-drivlng to-day leav 
my card upon Mr. Sedley, do you hear. There' 
no quarrel betwigst me and him anyhow.' 
The card was returned, and Jos and the Me^o 
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1. to dinner, and she was very gracious the seizure— when the butler had taken him tea 

reas she hardly six)ke to the Major, into his study, and found him reading in the great 

brt from her, and by the side of Mr. red family Bible. 

ry timid. Jos said, with great When the will was opened, it was found that half 

was the best clear turtle soup he had the property was left to George, and the remainder 

in his life ; and asked Mr. Osborne between the two sisters. Mr. Bullock to continue, 

his Madeira ? for their joint benefit, the afikirs of the commercial 

of Sedlcy's wine,' whispered the butler house, or to go out, as he thought fit. An annuity 

r. 'I've had it a long time, and paid a of five hundred pounds, chargeable on George's 

Tor it, too,' Mr. Osborne said aloud to property, was left to his mother, ' the widow of my 

id then whispered to his right-hand beloved son, George Osborne,' who was to resume 

w he had got it * at the old chap's sale.' the guardianship of the boy. 

I once he asked the Mi^or about— 'Major William Dobbin, my beloved son's friend,' 

George Osborne— a theme on which was appointed executor; 'and as out of his kindness 

old be very eloquent when he chose, and bounty, and with his own private funds, he 

. Osborne of her sufferings— of her maintained my grandson, and my son's widow, 

attachment to her husband, whose when they were otherwise without means of 

worshipped still,— of the tender and support' (the testator went on to say), 'I hereby 

aer in which she had supported her thank him heartily for his love and regard for 

given up her boy, when it seemed to them ; and beseech him to accept such a sum as 

to do so. ' You don't know what she may be sufficient to purchase his commission as a 

' said honest Dobbin, with a tremor in lieutenant-colonel, or to be disposed of in any way 

nd I hope and trust you will be recon- he may think fit.' 

If she took your son away from you When Amelia heard that her father-in-law was 

irs to you; and however much you reconciled to her, her heeuii melted, and she was 

>eorge, depend on it she loved hers grateful for the fortune left to her. But when she 

re.' heard how Georgy was restored to her, and knew 

ou are a good feller, sir,' was all Mr. how and by whom, and how it was William's 

I. It had never struck him that the bounty that supxx)rted her in poverty, how it was 

I feel any pain at parting with the boy, William who gave her her husband and her son— 

bving a fine fortune could grieve her. oh, then she sank on her knees, and prayed for 

kion was announced as speedy and blessings on that constant and kind heart: she 

md Amelia's heart already began to bowed down and humbled herself, and kissed the 

notion of the awful meeting with feet, as it were, of that beautiful and generQus 

ler. afibction. 

er, however, destined to take place. And grratitude was all that she had to pay back 

lingering illness a,nd death super- for such admirable devotion and benefits— only 

which a meeting was for some time gratitude! If she thought .of any other return 

That catastrophe and other events the image of George stood up out of the grave, and 

rorked upon Mr. Osborne. He was said, ' You are mine, and mine only, now and for 

1 of late, and aged, and his mind was ever.' 

ardly. He had sent for his lawyers, William knew her f eeling^s : had he not passed his 

- changed something in his wUl. The whole life in divining themf 
who looked in pronounced him shaky, 

I talked of a little blood, and the sea- When the nature of Mr. Osborne's will became 

took neither of these remedies. known to the world, it was edifying to remark how 

rhen he should have come down to Mrs. George Osborne rose in the estimation of the 

e servant missing him, went into his people forming her circle of acquaintance. The 

D, and found him lying at the foot servants of Jos's establishment, who used to ques- 

ing-table in a fit. Miss Osborne was tion her humble orders, and say they would * ask 

he doctors were sent for: Georgy master' whether or not they could obey, never 

ky from school: the bleeders and thought now of that sort of appeal. The cook 

3. Osborne i>artially regained cogniz- forgot to sneer at her shabby old gowns (which, 

lever could speak again, though he indeed, were quite eclipsed by that lady's finery 

illy once or twice, and in four days when she was dressed to go to church of a Sunday 

3 doctors went down ; the undertaker's evening), the others no longer grumbled at the 

I the stairs ; and all the shutters were sound of her bell, or delayed to answer that 

Is the garden in Russell Square, summons. The coachman, who grumbled that 

Led from the city in a hurry. 'How his 'osses should be brought out, and his carriage 

r had he left to that boy ?— not half, made into an 'ospital for that old feller and Mrs. O., 

rely share and share alike between drove her with the utmost alacrity now, and 

It was an agitating moment. trembling lest he should be superseded by Mr. 

it that poor old man had tried once or Osborne's coachman, asked 'What them there 

i to say? I hope it was that he wanted Russell Square coachmen knew about town, and 

%, and be reconciled before he left the whether tJiey was fit to sit on a box before a lady 2 ' 

I dear and faithful wife of his son : it Jos's friends, male and female, suddenly became 

ely that ; for his will showed that the interested about Emmy, and cards of condolence 

1 he had so long cherished had gone multiplied on her hall table. Jos himself, who had 

»rt. looked on her as a good-natured harmless pauper, 

1 in the pocket of his dressing-gown to whom it was his duty to give victuals and 

ith the great red seal which George shelter, i)aid her and the rich little boy, Mb nephew, 

him from Waterloo. He had looked the greatest respect— was anxious tiuit she i&ould 

papers too, relative to his son, for the have change and amusement after her troubles and 

>x in which he kept them was also in trials, ' poor dear girl '—and began to appear at the 

od it was found the seals and envelopes breakfast-table, and most particularly to ask how 

(Aen— very likely on the night before she 'would like to dis;\»Q«A ol ^<^ da.^ « 

si 
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III her CApAcity of tniardlan to Ooorgy, Hho, with 
ttu'conrtcnt of the Major, hor follow-truMtoc. hcggod 
MirM (>Hhonu* to live in tho Huiwell Squaro houso as 
loHK AH ever nhu chose to dwell there ; but that lady, 
Willi tlmiikH. declared that Bho never could think 
of rfiniiiniiiK alone in that melancholy mansion, 
luul di>iNirti!d in deep mourning to Cheltenham, 
with A I'ouple of her old domcHticR. The rest were 
liberally iMiid And dismissed; the faithful old 
butler, whdin ^Int. Osborne proposed to retain, 
resifcniuK and preferring to invest his savings in a 
publie-hnuse. where, lot us hope, he was not un- 
proHpi«rous. Miss Osborne not choosing to live in 
UuKKoll Squun*. Airs. Osborne also, after consulta- 
tion, declined to occupy the gloomy old mansion 
there. The houso was dismantled ; the rich fumi- 
t ure and elFects, tho awful chandeUers and dreary 
blank mirrors pocked away and hidden, the rich 
rosewood druwing-room suite was muffled in straw, 
the carpets were rolled up and corded, the small 
select library of well-bound books was stowed into 
two wine-chests, and the whole paraphernalia 
rolled away in several enormous vans to the 
Pantechnicon, where they were to lie until Georgy's 
majority. And the great heavy dark plate-chests 
went off to Messrs. Stumpy and Rowdy, to lie in 
the cellars of those eminent bankers untU the same 
period should arrive. 

One day £mmy with George in her hand and clad 
in deep sables went to visit the deserted mansion 
which she had not entered since she was a girl. 
Tho place in front was littered with straw where 
the vans had been laden and rolled offl They went 
into the grreat blank rooms, the walls of which bore 
the marks where the pictures and mirrors had hung. 
Then they went up the gn^eat blcmk stone-staircases 
into the upper rooms, into that where grandpapa 
died, as George said in a whisper, and then higher 
still into George's own room. The boy was still 
clinging by her side, but she thought of another 
besides him. She know that it had been his father's 
room as well as his own. 

She went up to one of tho open windows (one of 
those at which she used to gaze with a sick heart 
when the child was first taken from her), and thence 
as she looked out she could see over the trees of 
Russell Square the old house in which she herself 
was bom, and where she had passed so many happy 
days of sacred youth. They all camo back to her, 
the pleasant holidays, the kind faces, the careless, 
joyful past times; and the long pains and trials 
that had since cast her down. She thought of 
these and of the man who had been her constant 
protector, her good genius, her sole benefactor, her 
tender and generous friend. 

' Look here, mother, said Georgy, *hero *s a G. O. 
scratched on tho glass with a ddamond; I never 
saw it before, /never did it.' 

* It was your father's room long, long before you 
were bom, George,' she said, and she blushed as 
she kissed the boy. 

She was very sfient as they drove back to Rich- 
mond, where they had taken a temporary house : 
where the smiling lawyers used to come bustling 
over to see her (and we may be sure noted the 
visit in the bill) : and where of course there was a 
room for Major Dobbin too, who rode over fre- 
quently, having much business to transact in behalf 
of his little warii. 

Georgy at this time was removed from Mr. Veal's 
on an imlimited holiday, and that gentleman was 
engaged to prepare an inscription for a fine marble 
slab, to be placed up in the Foundling under tiie 
monument of Captain George Osborne. 

The femaJo Bullock, aimt of Georgy, altliougli 
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despoiled by that little monster of on^balf efthi 
sum which she expected from her father, nevertb, 
less showed her charitaUeness of spirit byMf; 
reoondled to the mother and the boy. Roehuqlii 
is not far from Richmond, and one day tlw 
with the golden Bullooks emblaaoned on the 
and the flaccid children within, drove to 
house at Richmond ; and the Bullock famllj 
an inruption into the garden, where Ameiift 
reading a book, Joe was in an arbour 
dipping strawberries into wine, and the JUjfi 
one of his Indian jackets was giving a hiek 
Gtoorgy, who chose to jump over him. He 
over Ids head, and bombed into the little 
of Bullocks, with inunense black bows in their 
and huge black sashes, aoocmipanying their 
ing mamma. 

' He is just of the age for Rosa,' the fond 
thought, and glanced towards that dear 
an unwholesome little miss of seven years of ap 

'Rosa, go and kiss your dear cooain,' " 
Frederick said. 'Don't you know me, 
—I am your aunt.* 

•J know you well enough* George atdd; 'W 
don't like kissing, please;' and he retreated' 
the obedient caresses of his cousin. 

'Take me to your dear mamma, you ditdl 
Mrs. Frederick said ; and those ladies 
met, after an absence of more than fifteen 
During Enmiy*8 cares and poverty the other 
never once thought about coming to see her; 
now that E^e was decently prosperous in 
world her sister-in-law came to her as a 
of course. 

So did numbers more. Our old friend, 
Swartz, and her husband, came thundering 
from Hampton Court, with flaming yellow livi 
and was as impetuously fond of Amelia as 
Swartz would have liked her always if she cow 
have seen her. One must do her that justice. 60^ 
que votdez vous ?— in this vast town one has notthi 
time to go and seek one's friends ; if they dropo^ 
of the raiik they disappear, and we march on ^ 
out them. Who is ever missed in Vanity Fair! 

But so, in a word, and before the period of giw 
for Mr. Osborne's death had subsided, Emmy foosi 
herself in the centre of a very genteel circle indeed; 
the members of which could not oonoedve flirtMg 
body belonging to it was not very luoky. Ihn 
was scarce one of the ladies tb&t hadn't a reWn 
a peer, though the husband might be a drysaUff is 
the City. Some of the ladies were very Une id^ 
well-informed; reading Mrs. Somerville, and fre- 
quenting the Royal Institution ; others were serere 
and Evangelical, and held by Exeter HaU. Emmyi 
it must be owned, found herself entirely at a 
loss in the midst of their davers, and snflteed 
wofully on the one or two occasions in which she 
was compelled to accept Mrs. Frederick BuUodE's 
hospitalities. That lady persisted in patronising 
her, and determined most graciously to fonn her. 
She found Amelia's milliners for her, and regulated 
her household and her manners. She drove over 
constantly from Roehampton, and entertained her 
friend with faint fashionable fiddlefaddle and fftehk 
Court slipslop. Jos liked to hear it, but the "Maim 
used to go off growling at the appearanoe of titit 
woman, with her twopenny gentility. He went tc 
sleep under Frederick Bullock's hald head, aftei 
dinner, at one of the Banker's best parties (Free 
was still anxious that the balance of the OsbonM 
property should be transferred from Stumpy anc 
Rowdy's to them), and whilst Amelia* who d^ noi 
know Latin, or who wrote the last crack artide ii 
the Edinburgh, and did not in the least deplore^ 
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.e (aCol Cattaolio Relief BID, sate dumb coyneas ; there weni old Poll Moll louDgera bound 

•Jbe ladlee in the grand drawlcx-room, (or TUnm and Wiesbaden, and t. course of waters to 

it upon velvet lawns, trim gravel walks, clear off the dinners of the BeasoD, and a little 

ning hot-houses. roulette and irente-tt-gvaratUe to keep the eiclt«- 

ems Bood-natnred bnt insipid,' sidd Mrs, ment koIhb; there was old Methueelah, who had 

'that Utjor seems to he particularly married hie young wife, with Captain Fapillan of 
the Guards holding her parasol and guido-books ; 

inle ton sadly,' said Mrs. Hollyock. 'My there was young Slay, who was carrying off his 

mre, yon never will be ahle to tonn her.' bride on a pleasure tour (Mrs. Winter that was. 

dread^llly ignorant or Indlffbrent,' said and who had been at school with May's grand- 

vry, with a voice as If from the grave, mother) ; there was Sir John and my Lady with a 

shake of the head and turban— 'Tasked dozen children, and corresponding nursemaids; 

thooght thaC it was In 1838, according to and the great grandee Bareacres family that sate 

V or in 1839, according to Ur. Wapshot, by themselves near the wheel, stared at everybody. 

Pope was to tall; and she said— "Poor and spoke to no one. Their carriages, emblazoned 

ope not. What has bedonet"' with coronets, and heaped with shining imperials, 

my brother's widow, my dear friends,' were On the (ore-deck ; locked In with a dozen more 

letick replied, 'and as Each I think we're such vehicles, it was difficult to pass in and out 

to give her every attention and tnstruo- amongst them : and the poor inmates of the (ore- 

itering Into the world. You may fancy cabin had scarcely any space tor locomotion. These 

be no mereenarj/ motives in those whose consisted of a few magnificently attired gentlemen 

ttments are well known.' from Houndsdltcb, who brought their own pro- 

lOOr dear Mrs. Bullock,' said Rowdy to visions, and could have bought half the gay people 

as they drove away tceethor; 'she Is in Oie grand saloon; a few honest fellows with 

heming and managing. She wanl^ Mrs. moustachlos and pertfolios. who sot to sketching 

account to be taken from our bouse to before they had been holf-an-hour on board ; one 

. the way in which she coaxes that boy, or two French /evinies de cfiamhre who began to 

s him sit by (hat blear'«yed little Rosa, Is be dreadfully lU by tlie time the boat had passed 

ridiculous.' Greenwich ; a groom or two who lounged in the 

Olowry was choked with her Man ol Sin neighbourhood ot the horse-boxes under their 

3attle ot Armageddon,' cried Che other ; cluu^ or leaned over the side by the paddle, 

uriage rolled away over Putney Bridge, wheels, and talked about who was good tor the 

i sort of society was too crueUy genteel Leger, and what they stood bl win or lose (or the 

r: ondall Jumiwdtor Joywheu alorelgu Goodwood cap. 

proposed. All the couriers, when they had done plnng^g 

about the ship, and had settled their various 

masters in the cabins or on the deck, congregated 

CHAPTER LXn together and began to chatter and smoke; the 

Hebrew gentlemen joining them and looking at the 

AH RHEtN oarriages. There was Sir John's great carriage 

that vrould hold thirteen people ; my Lord Methu- 

^ HB above every-day selah's carriage, my Lord Bareacres's chariot, 

eventfl had oocnrred, britska, and (ourgon, that anybody might pay for 

and a lew weeks had who liked. It was a wonder how my lord got the 

passed, when, on one ready money topayfortheexpensesof the journey. 

fine morning, Parlla- The Hebrew gentlemen know how he got it. They 

ment being over, the knew what money his lordship had in his pocket at 

summer Bdvanoed,and that instant, and what Intcroat he paid tor It, and 

all the good company who gave it him. Finally there was a very neat, 

in London about to handsome travelling-carriage, about wliioh the 

quit that city for their gentlemen speculated. 

annual tour In search of 'A gat ixtte voitare laf said one gentleman- 
pleasure or health, the courier with a large morocco money-bi^ and ear- 
Batavler steamboat rings, to another with eairings and a large morocco 
left tba Tower stairs money-bsg. 
b a goodly company of Snglish fugitives. ' Cest a Kiraclije benae—Je Vaimt touie dl'heurc 
Ordeok awnings were up. and the benches —qui brenoit dee eaagvichta daaa la cotlure,' said 
troys crowded with scores of rosy children, the courier in a fine German-tTrench. 
DDTsemaids, ladies in the prettiest pink Kirscb emerging presently from the neighbour- 
jid simimor dresses, gentlemen in travel- hood oft he ItdiA, where he had been bellowing 
aikd linenjacbets, whosemoDstachloshad instructions intermingled with polyglot oaths to 
m to sprout for the ensuing tour; and the ship's men engaged in secreting the passengers' 
a old veterans with starched neckcloths luggage, came U> give on account of himself to his 
-brushed hats, such oa have invaded brother interpreters. He intortncd them that tho 
ay time since the conclusion of the war, carriage belonged to a Nabob from Calcutta and 
' the national Qoddem into every city of Jamaica, enormously rich, and with whom he was 
oent. The congr^ation ot bat-boxes, and engaged to travel ; and at this moment a yoni^ 
leeks, and dressing-cases, was prodigious, gentleman who had been warned off the bridgo 
re jaunty young Cambridge men travel- between the paddle-boxes, and who had dropped 
their tutor, and going tor a reading excur- thence on to the roof ot Lord Methuselah's car- 
KmenwerthorKiini^winter; there were riage, from which he had made bis way over other 
SlBmen, with the most ■<m'>iinB whiskers carriages and Imperials until he hod clambered on 
Derr, (alkbig aboat horsee tnoewantly, to his own, descended thence and through tho 
iKliHialy polite to Uie young lodiee on window Into the body of the oairlage to the ap- 
lOni, on (be contrary, the Cambridge lads planse of tiie couriers looking on. 
{ialB.fM«d tutor avoided vrith maiden 'Jtf6»«o«o«t«(MJoir u««»KUe(ra«rB4e,lIUMie.Mt 
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tlma nnder his ereUda Kt Iha gtett bta I 
'If Tonbadinade U»TOTW<><Mtm' I 
he «»id, 'Ton wouldn't ntnoh can atont tt 



0«c«g«.' mid the courier with k grin, u he Utted 
hia geld'lBred rnp. 
' D — TOUT Franch,' iftld the toqus 



water and every Inxarr- 

Id dne time thla hai>iiT paity landed at Ibtqa 
at Rotterdam, whence ther were tnuqwrM 
another itAMner to the city <4 Cclogna. H«nl 
cKTiiase and the tamllT took to the ebM^ ndi 
wu not a little gmtUled to eee hia aninl t 
DDiiDoed In the Cologne newapapere as 'Htn S 
Lord Ton SedleT nebet BegMtnns ant LdbIl. 
HehadhiaOonitdreeiwlthhim: hehadi^M^ 
that DobUn ehonld teing hia regimcotal jm- 
phemallai he anuounoed that it was hIsintraliM 
to be presentod at ecHoe foitign ConrtB, and inr I '~ 
respects to the Sovereigns (rf the connCriae wb) 
ha honoured wllJi a vldt. 

Wherever the party stopped, and an opportnnlt; 
waa offered, Mr. Joe letC his own card fmd Qe 
Major's upon 'our Mtnister.' It was vlUi grot 
difflcnlty that ho conld be restralnsd from pntt' 
on his cocked hat and Ughta to wait upon 
English conanl at the Tree City of Jndeuai 
when that hospitable tnnctlonary aelced our tre 
lers to dinner. He kept a Jounisl o( hta TOTigii 
and noted eloboratcly the defects cpt ercellendesii 
the various Inns at which he put np, and of Uk 
wines and dishea of wliich he partook. 

As for Knuny, she was very happy and . 
Dobbin used to carry abont for her her stool snd 
skotch-boolt. and admired the drawings o( 
good-natured little artist, as they never had ben 
admired before. Bhe sate upon atsamers' decb 
'Where's the hiscnlls, ayl' Whereopon, Klrsch and drew crags and castles, or she roounWd npa 
answered hitn in the En^lsh langooge, or In such donkeys and osoended to ancient rabber-Unm 
an Imitation of it as ho could command,— tor thoo^ attended by her two aides^e-camp, Georgy and 
he was familiar with all languages, Mr. Klrech was Dobbin. She laughed, and the M^or did too, >t 
notacquaintcdwlthaalnglo one, andspokeoU with his droll flgure on donkey-back, with his long leg! 
indiflbrcnt volubility and incorrectness. touching the ground. He was the interpretet fa 

Tho Imperious young gentleman who gobbled the the party, having a good military knowledge of Uk , 
biscuits (and Indeed it was time to refresh himself, Qcrman language ; and he and the delighted Gemf < 
(or he had breakfasted at Richmond full three fought the campaigns of the Bhlne and the Pali- ' 
houre before) was our young friend George Osborne, tinate. In the oourse of a few woeliB, ood bl 
Uncle Jos and his mamma wore on tho quarter- aesiduonsly oonveraii^ with Herr Klrsch on U* 
dock with a gentleman of whom they used to see a box o( the carriage. Oeoigy made prodlgiona «i- , 
good deal, and tha four were about to make a vance In the knowledge of High Dutch, and cdaU 
summer tour. talk to hotel waiters and poatillonB in a way lUt 

Jos was seated at that moment on deck under charmed his mother, and amused his guardian, 
the awning, and pretty nearly opposite to UieEarl Mr. Jos did not much engage Intheafternoonei- 
of Baroacres and his family, whose proceedings cutsIods of his fellow-travellers. He slept a pml 
absorbed the Bengalee almost entirely. Both tho deal after dinner, or basked in the arhonre of Uw 
noble couple lookod rathor younger than in the pleasant Inn-gardens. Pleasant Rhine gardensl 
eventful year '15, when Jos remembered to have Fair acenea of peace and sunshine— noble pniple 
seen them at Brussels (indeed ho Edways gave out mountains, whose crests are reflected In themagm- 
In India that he was Intimately acquainted with flcent stream— who has ever seen you, that hofl not 
them). Lady Bareacrcs'E hair which woa then dork a grateful memory of those sceneeoffriondlyrepoK 
wsa now a beautiful golden auburn, whereas Lord and beauty 1 To lay down tho pen, and evaa to 
Barcacres's whiskers, formerly rod. were at present, think of that beautiful Rhineland makes One happy>i 
of a rich black with purple and green reflections in At this time of summer evening, the cows »m1 
the light. But chaxiged as they wore, the move- trooping down from the hill" , lowiiig and wilh 
manteof Che noble palroccupiedJoa'smlnAontlroly. their bells tinkling, to the old town, with lis old 
The presence of a lord fascinated him, and he could moats, and gates, and spirea, and chestnut-trees, 
look at nothing else. with long blue sbodowB strotchlng over the gram ; 

' Those people saem to Interest you a good deal,' the sky and the river below flame in orlmson onA 
said Dobbin, laughing and watching him. Amelia gold ; and the moon Is already out. looking pale 
too laughed. She was in a straw bonnet with black towajds the sunset. The sun sinks bcdtind the gnst 
ribbons, and otherwlBe dreesed In mourning: but castlo-crasted mountains, the nightfalls sndiknlr, 
the little bustle and holiday of the journey pleased the river grows darker and darker. lights qoIvM 
and excited her, and she looked porOeularly happy, in It from the windows In the old ramparts, and 
'What a heavenly day,' Emmy said, and added, twinkle peacrfnlly In the vUlogee Under the hilla on 
with great origlnaUly, 'I hope wo shall have a the opposite shore. 

""' '"''~ ' ■to Jos used to go to sleep a good deal with his 

sr Ub tern «i^ tn ivcr oooiftntBhle. 
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vad all thB Bin gH"!' newB, and STeir word at not wlclced to feel so mach delight aa thsit vritli 

Haul's admtraUenewBpAperlmHyUiebleaaliiKB which Vedral Carina and Batti Battl filled her 

BnglUhmen who have ever beea abroad reet gentle Uttle bosom ? But tlie Major, whom ehe con- 

M tounderB viA prapiieton of that piratical eulted upon this head, oa her theolc^cal adviser 

1),aiid wheUNarhewOkeorsIeptbls frioadsdid (and who himself b&d a pions and reverent wrnl), 

nrj mndi miaa him. Yes, they were very said that tor his part, every beauty of art or nature 

J. They went to tba opera often of orenings made him tbaolctul as well aa happy ; and that the 

dMM smSi nnaanunlng; dear old operas In the pleasure to be had in listening to fine muHio, aa in 

ma towea, whcnre tbe noblesse sits and cries, lcx>king at the stars in the sky, or at a beautiful 

kalla itookiiigB on the one side, over against landscape or picture, was a benefit tor which we 

mntttdite on Uie other ; and liis Transparency might thank Heaven as sincerely oa far any other 

take and hla l>aiiBparenC family, all very fat worldly blessing. Andhi replytosome falntobjec- 

■ood-oahiTed. some and oooupy the great box tlons of Mrs, Amelia's (talisn from certain thcologl- 

smiddle; uidtlMpltisfidlotthemostel^ant cal works Ilka the TVaeherwomon of Flnchloy 

w«l«ted <^cers with straw^colonred moos- Ccanmon and others of tliat school, with which 

ios, and twopence a d»j on fall pay. Hero it Mrs. Osborne had been rumished diuing her lite at 




Jiat Emmy f oond her delight, and was Intro- 
t (or the fliBt time to the wonders of Mozart 
Mmamaa. The Major's mitsioal taste has hoen 
e alluded to, and hie performances on the flute 
tended. But perhapsthe chief pleasure be haid 
ne operas was in waCohing I^mny's rapture 
J liat^ndng to them. A new world of love and 
T broke npon her wlien she was inCrodnced 
jOM divine OMnpoBltlons : this lady had the 
Nt and flnert sensibility, and how could she 
llflbrant wtwB she heard Moiart t The tender 
cC Don Jnan awakened in her raptures ao 
Irite that die would ask herself when she 
tomfber t^i^vrei^aDlgbt, whether It was 



Brompton), he told her an Eastern table of the owl 
who thought that the suoshino was unbearable (or 
the eyes, and that the nightingale was a most ovei^ 
rated bird. 'It is one's nature to sing and the 
other's to hoot.' he sold, laughing, * and with stich 
a sweet voice as you have yourself, yon must be- 
lonfi to the Bulbul taction.' 

I like to dwell upon this period of her life, and to 
think that she was cboerfnl and happy. Yon see 
she has not bad too much of that sort of existence 
as yet and has not fallen in the way of means to 
educate her tastei or her intelligence. She has 
been domineered over hltheito by vulgar intellects. 
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of the doar MX in the riral of tho rest of hor kind, partr dined at the tabU tFKUe, ETerybody le- 

timidity pafiHOH for fblly in their charitable judff- marlced the nuUeety ot Jos, and the knowing wij 

mpntH ; and frontlonoiiD fbr dulnom ; and ailonoe— in which he sipped, or rather snolced, the Johuuii- 

which iH but timid denial of the unwelcome aasor- berger, which he ordered for dinner. The Utfie 

tion of niling folkii, and tacit protontantimn— above boy, too, we obeerved, had a ftunons appetite, aai 

all, flndit no mercy at tho handM of the female In- t^nmnmtkA a^Mnktm^ ami Hrftt.An, ^jfwi irArtoflhfa,Md 

qulMition. ThUK, my dear and civiliHed reader, if cranberry jam, and ealad, And pudding, and raast 

you and I were to And ourselvea this evening in a fbwla, imd sweetmeats, with a gallantry that did 

Hocioty of groon-grocem, let us say, it is probable honour to his nation. After about fifteen cUshe^ 

t hat our con venation would not be brilliant ; if, on he concluded the repast with deasert, some of vfaich 

tho other hand, a green-grocer should find himself he even carried out of doors ; for some young got 

at your refined and polite tea-table, where every- tlemen at table, amused with his oodness and gil- 

body waH saying witty things, and everybody of lant free^md-easy manner, induoed him to pocket 

fniihion and repute teiuring her friends to pieces in a handful of macaroons, which he diaoussed on his 

the most delightful manner, it is possible that the way to the theatre, whither everybody went in the 

stranger would not be very talkative, and by no cheery social little German plaoe. The lady in 

nieanH intorcHting or interested. black, the boy*s mA-mniR, laughed and Unshed, and 

And it muHt be remembered that this poor lady looked exceedingly jdeased and shj as the dinner 
had never met a gentleman in her life until this went on, and at the various feats and InstanoM of 
prcMcnt moment. Perhaps these are rarer person- espieglerie on the part of her soil. The OolODd- 
rHgcH than some of us think for. Wliich of us can for so he became very soon afterw«rdB---InnumlMr 
' point out many such in his circle— men whose aims joked the boy with a great deal ot grave fan, point- 
are generous, whose truth is constant, and not only ing out dishes which he hadnt tried, and cntiMtiDg 
constant in its kind but elevated in its degree ; him not to baulk his appetite, bat to have a seoood 
.whose want of meanness makes them simple ; who supply of this or that. 

can look the world honestly in the face with an It was what they call a g€Ui^r€tte tdffiA at the 

equal manly sympathy for the great and the small! Royal Grand Ducal PumpemlGkoUaoh Hot -or 

We all know a hundred whose coats are very well Ck>urt theatre ; and Madame Sohioeder JkmksA, 

made, and a score who have excellent manners, then in the bloom of her beauty and geniii^ ]MS 

and one or two happy beings who are what they formed the part of the heroine in the wwderfnl 

call in tho inner circles, and have shot into the opera of Fidelio. From our places in fhbBtillive 

very centre and bull's eye of the fashion ; but of could see our four friends of the tabU iTMta^ inthe 

gentlemen how many! Let us take a little scrap logo which Schwendler of the Erbprlni keiit for 

of paper and each make out his list his best guests : and I could not help remaridngtbe 

My friend the Miyjor I write, without any doubt, eflRsct which the magnificent actress and miutc pro- 

in mine. He had very long legs, a yellow face, and duced upon Mrs. Osborne, for so we had heaid the 

a slight Usp, which at first was rather ridiculous, stout gentleman in the moustachioe call her. Doling 

But his thoughts were just, his brains were fairly the astonishing Chorus of the Prisoners over which 

good, his life was honest and pure, and Ms heart the delightful voice of the actress rose and scaled 

warm and humble. Ho certcdnly had very large in the most ravishing harmony, her face wore sach 

hands and feet, which the two George Osbomes an expression of wonder and delight that it strock 

used to caricature and laugh at ; and their jeers even little Fipps, the blasi attach^, who drawled 

and laughter perhaps led poor little Emmy astray out, as he fixed his glass upon her, ' Gkiyd, it reaOr 

as to his worth. But have we not all been misled does one good to see a woman caypable of thit 

about our heroes, and changed our opinions a hun- stayt of excajtement.' And in the Prison Scene, 

drod times ! Emmy, in this happy time, found that where Fidelio, rushing to her husband, cries 'Nichts 

hers underwent a very great change in respect of nichts, mein Florestan,* she fairly lost herself and 

the merits of the Major. covered her face with her handkerchief. BveiT 

Perhaps it was the happiest time of both their woman in the house was snivelling at the time: 
lives indeed, if they did but know it— and who does! but I suppose it was because it was predestined 
Which of us can point out and say that was the that I was to write this particular lady's memoiis 
culmination— that was the summit of human joy ! that I remarked her. 
But at all events, this couple were very decently The next day they gave another piece of Beet- 
contented, and enjoyed as pleasant a summer tour hoven, * Die Schlacht bei YiUoria.' Malbrook is 
as any pair that left England that year. G^rgy introduced at the beghming of the performance, as 
was always present at the play, but it was the indicative of the brisk advance of the French army. 
Major who put Emmy's shawl on after the enter- Then come drums, tnmipets, thunder of artillery, 
tainment ; and in the walks and excursions the and groans of the dying, and at last in a grand tri- 
young lad would be on ahead, and up a tower-stair timphant swell, ' God save the EZing ' is performed, 
or a tree, whilst the soberer couple were below, the There may have been a score of Englishmen in 
Major smoking his cigar with great placidity and the house, but at the burst of that beloved and 
constancy, whilst Emmy sketched the ^te or the well-known music, every one of them, we young 
ruin. It was on this very tour that I, the present fellows in the stalls, Sir John and Lady Bullminster 
writer of a history of which every word is true, had (who had taken a house at Pumpernickel for the 
the pleasure to see them first, and to make their education of their nine children), the fat gentleman 
acquaintance. with the moustachios, the long Major in white duck 

trousers, and the lady with the little boy upon whom 

It was at the little comfortable Grand Ducal town he was so sweet ; even E^irsch, the courier in the 
of Pumpernickel (that very place where Sir Pitt gallery, stood bolt upright in their places, and pro- 
Grawley had been so distinguished as an attach^ ; claimed themselves to be members of the dear old 
but that was in early, early days, and before the British nation. As for Tapeworm, the Secretary of 
news of the battle of Austerlitz sent all the EngliBh Legation, he rose up in his box and bowed and 
diplomatists in Germany to the right about) that I simpered, as if he would represent the whole Em- 
first saw Colonel Dobbin and his party. They had pire. Tapeworm was nephew and heir of old 
arrived with t^ caniage and courier at the Erb- Marshal Tiptofl; who has been introduced in this 
pjin^ Hotel the best ot the town, and the whole stOTy aaOceiieTQ^TV^tAf^^^^Lst before Waterloo, who 



IB of the Colonel'H Colonnl, the Maisl 
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donel of the ~th regimont In which Major ktui and glance, whioh he thought miut finish ISns. 
. BBTved, and who died in thlx rear fall of Oshome completely. 

8, and of an aepio of plover's egga ; when The performance over, the yoong fellows lounged 
Iment waa gracioualir given by Hie Majeety abont the lobblea, and we saw the BOdaty take Its 
mel Sir Michael OTkiwd, K.C.B., who had departnra. The Duchess Dowager went off in her 
LUded it in many glorious flelda, jingling old coach, attended by two foitbtal and 

ft have met jvlth Colond Dobbin withered old maids of honour, and a little aaaOj 
' ', spindleflhanked gentleman in waiting, In a brown 
josey and a green coat covered with orden— of 
which the Btar and the grand yellow cordon of the 
Older ot St. Michael of Pumpcridckel was moat con- 
spicuous. The drums rolled, the goaids saluted, and 
the old carriage drove away. 

Then came his Transparency the Duke and Tran- 
sparent family, with his great officers of state and 
household. He bowed serenely to everybody. And 
amid the saluting ot the guards, and the flaring of 
the torches of the running footmen, clad in scarlet, 
the Transparent carriages drove away lo the old 
Ducal BchlosB. with its towers and pinnacles stand- 
ing on the Schloesberg. Everybody io Pumper- 
nickel knew everybody. No aooner was a foreigner 
seen there than the Minister ot Foreign Aflilrs, 
or some other great or small ofBcer of state, went 
round to the Erbprinz, and found out tlio name of 
the new arrivals. 

We watched them, too, out of the theatre. Tape- 
worm bad just walked off, enveloped in bis oloak, 
with which his gigantic chasseur was always in 
attendance, and looking as much as poeslUe like 
Don Jnan. The Prime Minister's lady had Just 
squeezed herself into her sedan, and her daogliter, 
the charming Ida, had put on her calash and alog8> 
when the Bngllah party came out, the boy yawning 
dtearlly. the Major taking great pains in keeping 
the ahawl over Mrs. Osborne's bead, and Mr. 8edl<7 
looking grand, with a crush opera-hat on one Bide 
ot his h^id. and his hand in the stomach ot a vOIn- 
; minons wMte waistcoat. We took off our hata to 
..... ir acquaintances of the table d'hdte, and the lai^, 
it oame over from his own box, and publicly in return, presented ns with a little smile and a 
lands with his new-found friend. curtsey, (or which everybody might be thankful. 

cat that infernal sly boots of a Tapeworm,' The carriage from the Inn, under the superlnteBid- 
wiilspered, ejounlning lils chief from the cnce of the bustling Mr. Eirsch, was in waiting to 
' Wherever there 's a pretty woman he aJ- convey the party ; but the tat man said lie would 
irlsta tdmself in.' And I wonder what were walk, and smoke his cigar on his 
atiats made for but (or that I so the other three, with nods and smiles to 

« I the honour of addressing myself to Mrs. without Mr. Sedley. Kirsch, with the cl 
I ' asked the Secretary, with a most Inslnvat- following in Ms master's wake. 
1. We all walked together, and talked to the stout 

XT burst out laughing, and said, ' By Jove, gentleman about the Offrimens ot the place. It was 
agood'un.'— Emmy and the Major blushed; very agreeable for the English. There were shoot- 
them from the stalls. ing-partles and battues ; there was a plenty o( halls 

ladyisMrs.OeoigoOsborne.'saidtbeMivJor, and entertainments at the hospitable Court; the 
lis la her brother. Mr. Sedley. a distinguished society was generally good, the theatre excellenti 
of the Bengal Civil Service ; pennlt me to and the living cheap. 

ice him to your lordship.' ' And our minister seems a most delighttnl and 

ird noariy sent Jos off his l^s vrilh the most aflhiblo person,' our new friend aaid. ' With anoh a 
tdngamile. 'Are you goii%l« atop in Pumper- representative, and— and a good medical man. I can 
' he said. ' It Is a dull place : hut we want fancy the place to be most eligible. Oood-nlght, 
Ice people, and we would try and make it so gentlemen.' And Jos creaked up the staiis to lied- 
flo to you. Mr.— Ahum— Mrs.— Oho, I ahftll ward, followed by Eh-sch with a flambeau. Wo 
elt the honour of calling upon you to-morrow rather hoped that nice-looking woman would be 
;inn.' And he went away with a Parthian Induced to stay some time in the town. 
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■hsdidn.. 

CHAPTRR LXIII Joa, od the eoatnij, wu delisted. 'How rar' 

BakUetiteloi4ablpla,'lwndd. -HovniTlMif 

~ ~ AoqvACtTAHOi hlaloTdshlp toMrhs-woQldacadhliimdieilBMl 

Klnoh, yon will ettij oat oaids to tlie CoMtll « 

BchlUasolbaok dlnctlr; tliB M«joFand I wflltaN 

i;CH palll« beba- ths gnataat plMtora In iMjdng our ntpcta i* 

rlouT as that o( Court ■■ ■ood a* ponlbla. Pat out ipt wMb 

LoidTapewonn Klnch,~both our tudfornuk It 1b a mark ot pdil 

whloh every Kngllith gentleman oaght la dK 




feet upon Mr. aentatlvea of his own.' 

Sedlejr'B mind. When Tapeworm's doctor came, Doclor vi 
and the verr Qlaaber, Body Physlciim to E.S.H. the Duke, bi 
next morning, speedily oanrlnced Joe that the Pnmponilc^ 
at breaUaat he mhiorol aprlnge and the doctor's partlcnlw W ' 
pTononnoed his ment would Infallibly restore ths Bengalee to ^ 
opinion that and sUnmess. ' Dere came here last year.' ho s 
Pumpernickel 'Bhsneral Bnlkeley, an gn gllnh General, tTtct 
was the plea- pic as yon, bIt. I sent him back qvlte tin sRer tm 
Banteet little months, and he daooedvld BaroneBsQlanbeiBttti 
place of any end of two.' 

which they hod Job's mind was made up. the sprlnKS, tha ioda, 
visited on their theCoarUandtheCharK^d^iflklreaconvinceiiliiiiii 
tour. Job's mo- and be prcpoeed to Bpend the autonm In these ds- 
tlvee and arti- llgibtfnl qoarterB.— And punctual to his ward, m 
Oces were not the next day the Chaigd d'AflUcea presented Jo 
very difficult of and the M^or to Victor Anrolios xvii., beioE cou' 
comprehension: duct«dtoth^aiidleoce withtbatSoverelgnbftlH 
and Dobbin langhed in IiIb sleeve, like a hypocrite Count de SohlllsBelback, Harah^ of the Canit. 
as he was. when he found by the knowing air of the They were BtRdghtway lnvlt«d to dinner at Ciniit, 
olvUIan and the offhand manner in which the latter and their Intention of stsylns in the town being: u- 
talked about Tapeworm Castle, and the other mem- nounced, the pollteet ladlee of ttie whole tawr " 
bore of the family, that Joa had been up already In etantly called upon Mrs. Osborne ; and aa not 
themomtng conaultlnBhlH travellii^ peerage. Yes, of these, however poor they might be, waa ui. 
he had seen the Right Honourable the Earl of Bag- the rank of a Baroneaa. Job's delight was beyimd 
wig. hia lordahlp'a father ; he waa sure he bad, he expression. He wrote off to Chutney at the ehib 
hadmethlmat— atthelevee— dldntDobremembert to say that the Bervioo waa highly appreciated li 
and when the diplomatiat called on the party, faith- Qennany, that he was going to show his friend, Uf 
fol to his pramlae, Jos received him with such a Count de SchlUaeelback, how to stick a pig In U)i 
salulfi and honours as were seldom ticcorded to the Indian tasblon, and that his august frlonds, tb 
Uttle envoy. He winked at Klrach on his Excel- Duke and Ducheoi, were everything that wu kiii 
lency'a arrival, and that emiaaary. Instructed before- and olvlL 

hand, went out and superintended an entertalnmeut Emmy, too. waa preaoited to the auguat tuni!;; 
of cold meata, jellieB, and other delicacies, brooght and as mourningisnotadmlttedtn Court on certain 
in upon trays, and nf which Mr. Jos abeolutely in- days, she appeued in a pink crape drees, witb t 
dated that hia noble guest should partake. diamond ornament lit the conago, preeentcd to bei I 

Tapeworm, so long as he could have on oppor- by her brother, and she looked ao pretty In lUs ' 
tnnlty of admiring Uie bright eyes of Mrs. Osborne coetume that the Duke and Court (putting out of 
(whose freshness of complexion bore daylight re- the question the M^or, who had sotioelj ever seen 
markably well) waa not ill pleased to accept any her before in an evening dress, and vowed that ete 
Invitation to stay In Mr. Sedley's lodgings ; he put did not look flve-ond-twenty) eJl admired her eict^ 
one or two dexteroue quostions to him about India sively. 

and the dancing-girls there ; asked Amelia about In this dress ahe walked a polonaise with Mbjot 
that beautiful boy who had been with her, and Dobbin at a Court ball. In which easy dance Mr- 
comphmentedtbeastonlshedllttle womanuponthe Jos hod the honour of leading ontthe CoQnt«ssal 
prodigious sensation which she had made In the Schliisselback. an old lady with a hump back,bot 
house ; and tried to fasclnala Dobbin by talking of with sixteen good quarters of nobility, and reeled 
the iato war, and the exploits of t^o Pumpernickel to halt the royal houses of Germany, 
contingent under the command of the Hereditary Pumpernickel stands in the midst Of a bapp; 
Prince, now Duke of Pumpernickel. valley, through which sparkles — to mingle with 

Lord Tapeworm inherited no little portion of the the Rhino aomawhero, but I have not the map it 
family gallantry, and it was tils happy belief that hand to say exactly at what point^-the fertHIsinK 
almost every woman upon whom he himaolf cast stream of the Pump, In some places the river is 
friendly eyes waa In love with him. He left Emmy big enough to support a torry-boat. in others to 
under the persuasion that she was slain by his wit and turn a mill ; in Pumpernickel itself, the last Trans- 
attractlona, and went home to his lodgings to writs parency bttt three, the great and renowned TJclm 
a pretty llttlo note to her. She was not fascinated, Aurelius Tcrv., built a magziifloent bridge, on which 
only puzzled by his grinning, hie simpering, hia his own statue rises, surrounded by water-nymphs 
Boented cambric handkerchief, and his high-heelod and emblems of victory, peace, and plenty ; he has 
lacquered boots. She did not understand one-half his foot on the neck of a proBtrats Turk— hlstiKT 
the compliments which he paid ; she had never, in says he ei^aged and ran a Janissary through the 
ber small experience of mankind met a profes- body at the relief of Tieuna by Sobleskl,— hut, 
aJonal iod^'s man as yet, and looked upon my lord quite undisturbed by the agonies of that pnxtiate 
aa Bomotblng ontious rather than pleasant; and It Uatometftn, wba 'vA'Caw ak.'U& Xstiii, in the most 
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DDer,— Lbe Prince emilea blandlf, and and the Niagara cataract, which tho pooplo ot tho 

. luE trunoheon in the direction ot tbe nBighbo-urhood admire beyond expreettiun. whc 

latE, where lio b^[an to erect a now they come to the yeat]y fair at the opening o[ 11 

would have been the wonder ot his n^e Chamber, or to tho Mtes with which the ham 

jat-eonled Prince hot funds to comploto little nation still celebrates tl 



3 DOmplction ot Monplalsir (Mmiiilaisir rlage-days 

(}erman folks call it) wna etopped (or Then Iron 

ly mooer. and it and its park and garden stretohes tc 

rather a faded condition, and not more whiohtleao 

enough to accommodate tbe to Pnisaia, (romGroewita whi 



e reigning Sovereign, 



princely governors, 

oil the towns ot the Duohy, which 

nearly tan miloa, — from Bolkoi . 

'estem trontier bidding doBanca 

" ■ the Prince hae a 



here bis domioionii a 




lens were arranged to emulate those of atod by tho Pump river ^um those ot the oelgh- 

and amidst the terraces and groves there bourinK Prlnco ot FotEeDthul; (rem all the little 

inge allegorical waterworks still, which villages, which besides these throe groat cities, dob 

troth stupoudouBly upon tISfo-days, and over tli« happy Prlnoipolity— trom the (arms and 

ewith their enormOQH oquatio lostirreo- the mills along the Pump, come troops ot people 

re Is the TiophoDlus' cave in which, by in red petticaatu and velvet head-dresses, or wltb 

<e, tbe leaden Tritons am modo not ooly three-oomered hats and pipes iii their months, who 

Me, but to play tho moat dreadful groans flock to tho Reaidona and share In the pleasures of 

Utaad otmchs— there la the uymph-bath the trdc and. tho (estlvltlea there. Then tho theatre 
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Ih open tor nothing, then tho waU^nof MonbUdidr Madame deSohniiRbart had her nifi^t-thethintB fcr i 

begin to play (it Ih lucky that there in compcuny to was open twice a week, the Court gradouij* 

behold them tor one would be afraid to see them oeiyed onoe^ so that a man's life might in fad teiJ 

aloneh-then there oome mountebanks and riding perfect round of pleasure In the unpNtaidii ' 

troops (the way in which hia Transparency was Pumpernickel way. 

fascinated by one of the horso-ridors is well That there were feuds in the place no OMoi 

known, and it is believed that La Petite Vivan- deny. Politios ran very hi^ at Pumpeniicikid,«|iea 

diere, as she was called, was a spy in the French parties were very bitter. There was theT 

interest), and the delighted people are permitted to fkustion and the Ledertung party, the one BaffBri^BJuj 

march through room after room of the Grand by our Envoy and the other by the Frendkr 

Ducal palace, and admire the slippery floor, the d'Aflhires, M. de Haoabau. Indeed it Bofflodl 

rich hangings, and the spittoons at the doors of all our Minister to stand up for Madame 

the innumerable chambers. There is one pavilion who was clearly the greatest singer of the two,i 

at Monblaisir which Aurelius Victor xv. had ar- had three more notes in her v<Uce than 

ranged— a great Prince, but too fond of pleasure— Lederlung, her rived— it sufficed, I say, for 

and which I am told is a perfect wonder of licen- Minister to advance €my opinion to have i& ! 

tious elegance. It is painted with the story of stantly contradicted by the French diplomatist (,f*^ 
Bacchus and Ariadne, and the table works in and Everybody in the town was ranged in oae< 

outof theroombymoansof a windlcMS, so thatthe other of these Mictions. The Lederlung^' 

company was served without any intorvention of prettyish little creature certainly, and her 

domestics. But the place was shut up by Barbara, (what there was of it) was very sweet, and »«s:^. 

Aurelius zv.'s widow, a severe and devout Princess is no doubt that the Strumpff was not in her f 

of the House of Bolkum, and Regent of the Duchy youth and beauty, and certainly too stout; 

during her son's glorious minority, and after the she came on ih the last scene of the Soi 

death of her husband, cut off in the pride of his for instance, in her night-chemise, with a lamp I 

pleasures. her hand, and had to go out of the window, i 

The theatre of Pumpernickel is known and famous pass over the plank of the mill, it was all she < 

in that quarter of Germany. It languished a little do to squeeze out of the window, and the 

when the present Duke in his youth insisted upon used to bend and creak again under her we 

having his own operas played there, uid it is «dd but how she poured out the finale of the 

one day, in a fury from his place in the orchestra, and with whiMi a burst of feeling she rust^i 

when he attended a rehearsal, broke a bassoon on Elvino's arms— cdmoet fit to smother him! 

the head of the Chapel Piaster, who was conduct- as the little Lederlung— but a truce to this 

ing, and led too slow; and during which time the the fact Is, that these two women were the 

Duchess Sophia wrote domestic comedies which fiags of the French and the English party atr 

must have been very dreary to witness. But the nickel, and the society was divided in its alle 

Prince executes his music hi private now, and the to those two great nations. 
Duchess only gives away her i^ys to the foreigners We had on our side the Home Minister, the ] 

of distinction who viidt her khid little Court. of the Horse, the Duke's Private Secretary, 

It is conducted with no small comfort and splen- the Prince's Tutor: whereas of the French ptfVj 

dour. When there are balls, tiiough there may bo were the Foreign Minister, the Commande^lM 

four hundred people at supper, there is a servant Chiefs lady, who had served under NapoleoD, IMJ 

in scarlet and lace to attend upon every four, and the Hof-Marschall and his wife, who was i^^ 

every one is served on silver, lliere are festivals enough to get the fashions from Paris, and all 

and entertainments going continually on ; and the had Uiem and her caps by M. de Macabau's oouiA I 

Duke has his chamberlains and equerries, and the The Secretary of his Chancery was littte Origna^ 

Duchess her mistress of the wardrobe and ladies a young fellow, as malicious as Satcm, and irte 

of honour just like any other and more potent made caricatures of Tapeworm in all tiiie albmM 

potentates. of the place. 

The Constitution is or was a moderate despotism. Their head-quarters and table d'h6te were estak- 

tempered by a Chamber that might or might not lished at the Elephant, the other inn of the town; 

be elected. I never certainly could hear of its sit- and though, of course, ti^eee genUemen were ohUgad 

ting in my time at PumpemickeL The Prime to be civil in public, yet they cut at each other wttk 

Minister had lodgings in a second floor ; and the epigrams that were as shaJi> as razors, as I hafs 

Foreign Secretary occupied the comfortable lodg- seen a couple of wrestiers in Devonshire lashing aft 

ings over Zwieback's Conditorey. The army con- each others shins, and never showing their agony 

sisted of a magnificent band that also did duty on upon a muscle of their faces. Neither Tapewom 

the stage, where it was quite pleasant to see the nor Macabau ever sent home a despatch to his 

worthy fellows marching in Tiirkish dresses with government without a most savage series of aft* 

rouge on and wooden scimetars, or as Roman tacks upon his rival. For instance, on our side ire 

warriors with ophicleides and trombones,— to see would write, 'The interest of Great Britain in this 

them again, I say, at night, after one had listened place, and throughout the whole of Germany, aie 

to them all the morning in the Aurelius Platz, x)erilled by the continuance in office of the present 

where they performed opposite the caf 6 where we French envoy ; this man is of a character so hh 

breakfasted. Besides the band, there was a rich famous that hq will stick at no falsehood, or hesitate 

and numerous staff of officers, and, I believe, a few at no crime, to attain his ends. He poisons the 

men. Besides the regular sentries, three or four mind of the Court against the English minister, 

men, habited as hussars, used to do duty at the represents the conduct of Great Britain in the most 

Palace, but I never saw them on horseback, and odious and atrocious light, and is unhappily bcMsked 

au fait, what was the use of cavalry in a time of by a minister whose ignorance and necessities are 

profound peace f— and whither the deuce should as notorious as his influence is fat^' On their side 

the hussars ride? they would say, 'M. de Tapeworm o(mtinues his 

Everybody— everybody that was noble of course, system of stupid insular arrogance and vulgar 

for as for the Bourgeois we could not quite be ex- falsehood against the greatest nation in the worid. 

pectedtotakenoticeoffAef}^— visited his neighbour. Yesterday he was heard to speak Ughtty of Her 

M M Madame de Burst received once a week, H. E. 1^07a\'&\%\me«&'%lL«jQA.\£A tha Duchess ^ Berri : on 
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asion he insulted the heroic Duke of house of Potztausend-Donner wetter, whom, as a 

and dared to insinuate that H. R. H. matter of course, we opposed. 

Orleans was conspiring against the Everybody was asked to the fdtes of the marriage, 

e of the lilies. His gold is prodigated Garlands and toiumphal arches were hung across 

3ction which his stupid menaces fail the road to welcome the young bride. The great 

By one and the other, he has won St. Michaers Fountain ran with imcommonly sour 

*es of the Court here,— and, in fine, wine, while that in the Artillery Place frothed 

il will not be quiet, Germany tran- witii beer. The great waters played; and poles 

respected, or Europe content, until were put up in the park and gardens for the happy 

IS viper be crushed under heel : ' and peasantry, which they might dimb at their leisure, 

n one side or the other had written carrying off watches, silver forks, prize sausages 

9irly spicy despatch, news of it was hung with pink ribbon, etc., at the top. Georgy 

ut. got one, wrenching it off; having swarmed up the 

winter was far advanced it is actually pole to the delight of the spectators, and sliding 

at Emmy took a night and received down with the rapidity of a fall of water. But it 

}h great propriety and modesty. She was for the glory's sake merely. The boy gave the 

1 master who complimented her upon sausage to a peasant, who had very nearly seized 

her accent and her facility of learning; it, and stood at the foot of the mast, blubbering, 

e had learned long ago, and groimded because he was unsuccessfuL 

»quently in the gframmar so as to be At the French Chancellerie they had six more 

L it to George ; and Madame Strumpff lampions in their Rumination than our's had ; but 

her lessons in singing, which she per- our transparency, which represented the young 

ill and with such a true voice that the couple advancing and Discord flying away, with 

lows, who had lodgings opposite under the mpst ludicrous likeness to the French ambas- 

Inister, were always open to hear the sador, beat ttie French picture hollow ; and I have 

e of the German ladies, who are very no doubt got Tapeworm the advancement and the 

and simple in their tastes, fell in love Cross of t^e Bath, which he subsequently attained. 

I began to caJl her du at once. These Crowds of foreigners arrived for the f dtes : and 

etails, but they relate to happy times, of English of course. Besides the Court balls, 

lade himself George's tutor, and read public balls were given at the Town Hall and the 

athematics with Mm, and they had a Redoute, and in the former place there was a room 

iter, and rode out of evenings by the for trerUe-et-quararUe and rotilette established, for 

jr's carriage— she was always too timid, the week of the festivities only, and by one of the 

dreadful outcry at the slightest dis- great German compcmies from Ems -or Aix-la-Cha- 

horseback. So she drove about with pelle. The officers or inhabitants of the town were 

iSLT G^erman friends, and Jos asleep on not allowed to play at these games, but strangers, 

: of the barouche. peasants, ladies were admitted, and any one who 

coming very sweet upon the Grafinn chose to lose or win money. 

tterbrod, a very gentle tender-hearted That little scapegrace G^eorgy Osborne amongst 

ling yoimg creature, a Canoness and others, whose pockets were always full of dollsurs, 

her own right, but with scarcely ten and whose relations were away at the grrand f es- 

rear to her fortune, and Fanny for her tival of Uie Court, came to the Stadthaus' ball in 

1 that to be Amelia's sister was the company of his uncle's courier, Mr. Kirsch, and 

ght that heaven could bestow on her, having only peeped into a playroom at Baden 

ht have put a Countess's shield and Baden when he hung on Dobbin's arm, and where, 

le side of his own arms on his carriage of course, he was not permitted to gamble, came 

^hen— when events occurred, and those eagerly to this part of the entertainment, and 

3:iven upon the marriage of the Here- hcmkered round the tables where the croupiers and 

■Q of Piwipemickel with the lovely the pimters were at work. Women were playing ; 

elia of Humbourg-Schlippenschloppen they were masked, some of them ; this licence was 

allowed in these wild times' of carnival, 
itival the magnificence displayed was A woman with light hair, in a low dress, by no 
not been known in the little German means so fresh as it had been, and with a bla>ck 
le days of the prodigal Victor xrv. AU mask on, through the eyelets of which her eyes 
ring Princes, Princesses, and Grandees twinkled strangely, was seated at one of the rou- 
te the feast. Beds rose to half-a-crown lette-tables with a card and a pin, and a couple of 
Pumpernickel, and the army was ex- florins before her. As the croupier called out the 
providing guards of honour for the colour and number, she pricked on the card with 
Serenities, and Excellencies, who ar- great care and regularity, and only ventured her 
U quarters. The Princess was married money on the colours after the red or black had 

her father's residence, by the Count come up a certcdn number of times. It was strange 

back. Snuff-boxes were given away to look at her. 

[as we lectmed from the Court jeweller. But in spite of her care and assiduity she guessed 

I afterwards bought them again), and wrong, and the last two florins followed each other 

tie Order of St. Michael of Pumper- under t^e croupier's rake, as he cried out with his 

sent to the nobles of the Court, while inexorable voice, the winning colour ^d number, 

the cordons and decorations of the She gave a sigh, a shrug with her shoulders, which 

Catherine of Schlippenschloppen were were already too much out of her gown, and dash- 

irs. The French envoy got both. *He ing the pin through the card on to the table, sat 

rith ribbons like a prize cart-horse,' thromming it for a while. Then she looked round 

add, who was not allowed by the rules her, and saw Georgy's honest face staring at the 

9 to take any decorations. 'Let him scene. The little scamp ! what business had he to 

IfmB ; but with whom is the victory f be Uieref 

k was a triumph of British diplomacy : When she saw the boy, at whose face she looked 

ariy having proposed and tried their hard through her shining eyes and mask, she said, 

ry a maniage with a Princess of the ' Afonsfeur u'est pa& j<yu«ar * 
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'Wo)i,iiuufat>H,'Mtdlbebor:biitih«iniuthftTe^wlUi whlohtha tMd adntad Qmsst^ wi« 
kuoim from hla uce&l «( what ooontir Iw waa, (aTDiiT. The iiortl7 gcntlenum, iMUag n 
(or aha uuw«red blm with » allsht foralgii tone, am that nobodjof nuik obdnred blm, »t 
'Yonhav« noran plaTsd^wlll joa do toe a UUl' he mattered— ' Ah, reallr. well aaw.OolU 
biTort' lenl. I'm r*rf fortunate; I^ son la ^ 

■ What la Itr Mid Oeorgj, blwhiiiK asaln. Mr. Bood biitaae,'—mai other -woria of coq 
KliBoh was at work tor bJa part at tho rouga tt and eontoHlQii. 
»ofr, and did not ue hli jouiik master. 'Doroaidajmncht' the forrign mad n 

'Plar lliia (or me, U ron ^eaac^ put It on k\j 'I put a Nap or two down,' bM Jm, 
Dtunber, anjr number.' And abe look from her mperb ^r, <""f'"K down a gold piece, 
boacnn a parae^ and oat of it a gold |deo«, tlw odIj 'Yea; ar »^>A™<U>UMr/BaidUieniMll 
ooId there, and ahe pat It into OeorBo'a hand, nw Bat Joe laoUsc ftj^tened, alie eooOimed 
bor laushed, and did ae he waa bid. prattr French aooanb ' Ton do not itei 

It oame up the onmber sore enonBh. There la a No more do L I pW to tog^t but I a 
power that airanna that, they Mr>'<»beBlnnen. oumot fnget idd tlmee, ntonsieiiT. Yo 

•Thank ron,' aidd aha, pnlliiig the monejtowardB neiliew U the Inuwe (tf hla father ; and ] 
her; 'thank jon. What ia your name t' are not obanged— hot rea, yon are. Ei 

*" ' "b Oabome,' eald Oeom, and was ohangea, eYarybodyforgetB; mohodjhaBK 

Is own pockets tor doUara, andjnat 'OoodQed, whole It f asked Joe In a fln 
.a make a trial, when the Mi^or, In his 'Can't roDgrueae, Joseph Sedle;!' aaidl 
niiUorm. and Joe, en Marqui*, from Qie Court womiin. In a sad Toice ; and ondoins hern 
ball, made their appearanoe. OUier peoide Uti^iitg looked at him. ' Ton hare forgotten me.' 
the entertainment stupid, and prefraiinB the ton ' Good HeaTena I Mis. Crawley 1 ' gti 
at the Btadthans. had qnitted Uie Palaoe ball Jos. 

earlier; bat it is probable tlie Major and Jos bad 'Hebeoea,' said the other, putting her 
Koue home and found the boy's abaenoe, for the his; bat she followed the game stUl, all 
former instantly went up to h'T i, and tJtiritig him she waa looking at blm. 
by the Bboulder. palled Idm briHkly baok from the 'I am Bhipping at the Elephant,' she a 
I^Bca of temptation. Then, looking ronnd the room, 'ABk for Madame de Raudon. I saw 
he saw Ktrsch employed as we have said, and goinK Amelia today ; how pretty she looked, 
ap to him, asked how he dared to bring Mr. Oeocse happy I So do you t Everybody but m« 
to BQch a place. wretched, Joseidk fiedley.' Andshepath 

'Lainas-moi trtat^OU,' said Mr. Kirsch, very over from the red to the black, as If hy 
mndi excited by play and wine. ' llfaui a'amuaa-, movement of her bond, and while ehe wi 
patUea. Je ne fuia pas au aentee de numtieur.' her eyes with a pooket-handkeKblef friii 

Seeing his condition the Major did not chooee to torn lace. 
aigne with the man; bat contented htmeelf with The red came np ag^n, and she lost the 
drawing away Oecnge, and asking Joe if he would that stoke. ' Come away,' ahe said. ' O 
come away. He was standing dose by the lady in me a little— we are old Mends, are we 
the mask, who was playing with pretty good Inck Mr. Sedleyt' 
now ; and lookii^ on much Interested at the game. And Hr. Kirsch, having lost all his men 

'Hsdnt you better come, Joe,' the Major eald, time, followed his maalec out into the n 
' with QeoT^e and me I ' where the illomlnationB were wlnldng on 

'11! stop and go homo with that rascal, Kirsch,' transparency over our mission was scarce 
Jos said ; and (or the same reason of modesty, 
which he thought oaght to be preserved before tJie 
boy, Dobbin did not care to romonstrat« with Joe, 
but left him and walked home with Qeorgy. 

'Did you ployt' asked the Major, when they 
were ont, and on their way home. 

TheboyBald'No.' 

' Give me your word of honour as a gentleman 
that you never wilL' 

'Whyt' Bald the boy; 'it seems very good fun." 
And, in a very eloquent and Impressive manner, 
the Major showed him why he shouldn't, and 
would have enforced his precepts by tJie example 
of Goorgy's own father, had he liked to say any- 
thing that should reflect on the other's memory. 
When he had housed him he went to bed, and saw 
his light, in the little room outside of Amelia's, 
presently disappear. Amelia's followed half an 
hour afterwards. I dont know what made the 
Major note It 90 accorately. 

Jos, however, remained behind over the play- 
table ; he was no gambler, but not averse to the 
little eidtoment af the sport now and then ; 
and he had some Napoleons chinking in the em- 
broidered pockets □( his Court neistcoort. He 
put down one over the fair shoulder of the little 
gambler before him, and Uiey won. She made a 
little movement to make room for blm by her side, i 
and just took the akirt of her gown from a 
chair there. 'Come and g' ---..-- 



CHAPTBIR LXIV 




i know perA 

i hi Vanit 

I (hough w 

i speak then 

^ ^ ehlp the i 

don't meni 

a polite publio vrlll no more bear U 

. .. _ _ , authentic description of vice than a tru 

e me good luok,' she Enj^ish or American female will permit 



A NOVEL WITHOUT A HERO 271 

ces every day, without much shocking which she exhibited in this quarrel, and her deter- 
ere to blush every time they went by, mination to disown Mrs. Becky. Of her own move- 
)xions you would have I It is only ment, she invited Rawdon to come and stop in 
aughty names are called out that your Gaunt Street imtil his departure for Coventry 
any occstsion to show alarm or sense Island, knowing that with him for a guard Mrs. 
lid it has been the wish of the present Becky would not try to force her door : and she 
}hrough this story, deferentially to looked curiously at the superscriptions of all the 
le fashion at present prevailing, and letters which arrived for Sir Pitt, lest he and his 
at the existence of wickedness in a sister-in-law should be correspondhig. Not but 
ad agreeable manner, so that nobody's that Rebecca could have written had she a mind : 
may be offended. I defy any one to but she did not try to see or to write to Pitt at his 
Becky, who has certainly some vices, own houBC, and after one or two attempts con- 
presented to the public in a perfectly sented to his demand that the correspondence re- 
inoffensive manner. In describing garding her conjugpal differences should be carried 
nging and smiling, coaxing and cajol- on by lawyers only. 

or, with modest pride, asks his readers The fact was, that Pitt's mind had been poisoned 

s he once forgotten the laws of polite- against her. A short time 'after Lord Steyne's 

>wed the monster's hideous tail above accident Wenham had been with the Baronet ; 

I Those who like may peep down and given him such a biography of Mrs. Becky as 

. that are pretty transparent, and see had astonished the member for Queen's Crawley, 

knd twirling, diabolically hideous and He knew everything regarding her : who her father 

ng amongst bones, or curling round was; in what year her mother danced at the opera; 

above the water-line, I ask, has not what had been her previous history, and what her 

>een proper, agreeable, and decorous, conduct during her married life,— as I have no 

' the most squeamish immoralist in doubt that the greater i>art of the story was false 

a right to cry fie ? When, however, and dictated by interested malevolence, it shall 

isappears, and dives below, doMm not be repeated here. But Becky was left with a 

ead men, the water of course grows sad, sad reputation in the esteem of a country 

Lcr, and it is labour lost to look into it gentleman and relative who had been once rather 

►usly. They look pretty enough when partial to her. 

n a rock, twanging their harps and The revenues of the Governor of Coventry Island 

r hair, and sing, and beckon to you to are not large. A part of them were set ctside by 

Id the looking-glass ; but when they his Excellency for the payment of certain debts and 

ir native element, depend on it those the insurance of his life ; the charges incident on 

e about no good, and we had best not his high situation required considerable expense ; 

fiendish marine cannibals, revelling finally, it was f oimd that he could not spare to his 

on their wretched pickled victims, wife more than three hundred pounds a year, 

I Becky is out of the way, be sure that which he proposed to pay to her on an imdertaking 

[*ticularly well employed, and that the that she would never trouble him. Otherwise : 

said about her doings is in fact the scandal, separation. Doctors' Commons would 

ensue. But it was Mr. Wenham's business. Lord 

to give a full account of her proceed- Steyne's business, Rawdon's, everybody's— to get 

\ couple of years that followed after her out of the coimtry, and hush up a most dis- 

Street catastrophe, there might be agreeable afBair. 

for people to say this book was im- She was probably so much occupied in arranging 

actions of very vain, heartless, plea- these afilSa,irs of business with her husband's lawyers, 

people are very often improper (as are that she forgot to take any step whatever about 

•8, my friend with the grave face and her son, the little Rawdon, and did not even once 

itation; but that is merely by the propose to go and see him. That young gentleman 

7hat are those of a woman without was consigned to the entire gruardianship of his 

B— or character? And I am inclined aimt and uncle, the fofmer of whom had always 

t there was a period in Mrs. Becky's possessed a great share of the child's affection. His 

e was seized, not by remorse, but by a mamma wrote him a neat letter from Boulogne 

pair, and absolutely neglected her when she quitted England, in which she requested 

Lid not even care for her reputation. him to mind his book, and said she was going to 

tment and degradation did not take take a Continental tour, during which she would 

lice ; it was brought about by degrees, have the pleasure of writing to him again. But 

lamity, and after many struggles to she never did for a year afterwards, and not, in- 

a man who goes overboard hangs on deed, until Sir Pitt's only boy, always sickly, died 

ilst any hope is left, and then flings it of whooping-cough and measles,— then Rawdon's 

3S down, when he finds that struggling mamma wrote the most affectionate composition 

to her darling son, who was made heir of Queen's 

)d about London whilst her husband Crawley by this accident, and drawn more closely 

preparations for his departure to his than ever to the kind IcMly, whose tender heart had 

nment : and it is believed made more already adopted him. Rawdon Crawley, then 

)mpt to see her brother-in-law. Sir Pitt grown a tall, fine lad, blushed when he got the 

L to work upon his feelings which she letter. 'O Aunt Jane, you are my mother!' he 

nlisted in her favour. As Sir Pitt and said; 'and not-^and not that one.' But he wrote 

1 were walking down to the House of back a kind and respectful letter to Mrs. Rebecca, 

.e latter spied Mrs. Rawdon in a black then living at a boarding-house at Florence. But 

dng near the palace of the legislature, we are advancing matters, 

away when her eyes met those of Our darling Becky's first flight was not very far. 

nd indeed never succeeded in her She perched upon the French coast at Boulogne, 

the Baronet. that refuge of ao much exiled English innocence; 

jady Jane interposed. I have heard and there lived in rather a genteel, widonjred 

B astonished her husband by the spirit maimer, with a/emme de chawbre and a oouxiIa at 
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rooms, at an hotol. She dined at the teUtU d'kdie, Perhape the insults of tbe men were not, bowew, 

where people thought her very pleaiiant, and where so intolerable to her as the sympathy oC oeiliiii 

Hhe entertained her neighbonn* by Htories of her women. Mrs. Qnackenhaiy and Mn. WaBhiDgtan 

brother. Sir IMtt, and her great London acquaint- White passed through Boulogne on their way ts 

ance ; talking that oaiiy. fashionable slipslop, which Switseiland. (The partj were protected by Ckdanel 

has 80 much oflbct upon certain folks of small Hornby, youngBeaumoris» and of course old dad- 

breeding. She pasned with many of them for a onbury, and lus. White's little giri.) TheydldMt 

person of importance; she gave little toa-partios avoid her. They giggled, cackled, tattled, oondoU. 

in her private room, and shared in the innocent consoled, and patronised her until they drove kr 

amusements of the place,— in sea-bathing, and in almost wild with rage. To be patronised Iqrttmf 

Jaunts in open carrifkgos. in strolls on the sands, she thought, as they went away simpering ate 

and in visits to the play. Mrs. Buijoice, the kissing her. And she heard Beaumoris's kBgh 

printer's lady, who was boarding with hor family ringing on the stair, and knew quite weH how to 

at the hotol for the summer, and to whom her interpret his hilarity. 

Bmrjoioe came of a Saturday and Sunday, voted It was after this visit that Beoky, who had piid 

her charming ; until that little rogue of a Buijoico her weekly bills, Becky who had made herself agno- 

began to pay her too much attention. But tiiere able to everybody in t^e house, who smiled at tiie 

was noth&g in the story, only that Becky was landlady, called the waiters 'monsieur,' and paid 

always aflhblo, easy, and good-natured— and with the chambermaids in politeness and apologies, wbat 

men especially. far more than compensated for a little niggaxdUnBB 

Numbers of people were going abroad as usual at in point of money (of which Becky never was hvH, 

the end of U»e season, and Becky had plenty of that Becky, we say, received a notice to quit from 

opportunities of finding out by the behaviour of the landlord, who had been told by some one that 

her acquaintances of the great London world the she was quite an unfit person to have at his hotel, 

opinion of * society ' as regarded her conduct. One where English ladies would not sit down with hs. 

day it was Lady Partlet and her daughters whom And she was forced to fly into lodgings, of whieh 

Becky confronted as she was walking modestly on the dulness and solitude were most weaxiBome to 

Boulogne pier, the cliflb of Albion shining in the her. 

distance across the deep blue sea. Lady Partlet Still she held up, in spite of these rebuflb, aad 

marshalled all her daughters round her with a tried to make a character for herself, and conqaer 

sweep of her parasol, and retreated from the pier scandaL She went to church very regularly, and 

darting savage glances at poor little Becky who sang louder than anybody there. She took up the 

stood alone there. cause of the widows of the shipwrecked flsheniMD, 

On another day the packet came in. It had been and gave work and drawings for the Qoasfayboo 

blowing fresh, and it always suited Becky's humour Mission; she subsoibed to the Assembly, anl 

to see the droll woe-begone faces of the people as wouldn^t waits. In a word, she did everything that 

they emerged from the boat. Lady Slingstonehap- was respectable, and that is why we dwell npoo 

pened to be on board this day. Her ladyship had this part of her career with moro fondness thao 

been exceedingly ill in her carriage, and was gnreatly upon subsequent parts of her history, which an 

exhausted and scarcely fit to walk up the plank from not so pleasant. She saw people avoiding her, and 

the ship to the pier. But all her energies rallied the still laboriously smiled upon them ; you never oodU 

instant she saw Becky smiling roguishly under a uuppose from her coimtenance what pangs d 

pink bonnet : and giving her a glance of scorn, humUiation she might be enduring inwardly, 
such as would have shrivelled up most women, she Her history viras after all a mystery. Partiesmn 

walked into the Custom House quite unsupported, divided about her. Some people, who took the 

Becky only laughed : but I don't think she liked it. trouble to busy themselves in the matter, s&id that 

She felt she was alone, quite alone ; and the far-off she was the criminal ; whilst others vowed thatsfae 

shining cliflb of England were imiiassablo to her. was as innocent as a lamb, and that her odious 

The behaviour of the men had imdergone too I husband was in fault. She won over a good maaf 

don't know what change. Grinstone showed his by bursting into tears about her boy, and exhiUtiog 

teeth and laughed in her face with a familiarity themostfrantic grief when his name was mentiwwd 

that was not pleasant. Little Bob Suckling, who or she saw anybody like him. She gained goodlfEa 

was cap in hand to her throe months before, and Aldemey's heart in that way, who was rather ths 

would walk a mile in the rain to see for her car- Queen of British Boulogne, and gave liie mort 

riage in the line at Gaunt House, was talking to dinners and balls of all the residents there, by weep- 

Fitzoof of the Guards (Lord Heehaw's son) one day ing when Master Aldemey came fitnu Doctor 

upon the jetty as Becky took her walk there. Swishtail's academy to pass his h<didays with his 

Little Bobby nodded to her over his shoulder with- mother. *He and her Rawdon were of the aamo! 

out moving his hat, and continued his conversation age, and so Uke,' Becky said, in a voice choking with 

with the heir of Heehaw. Tom Rcdkes tried to agony; whereas there was five years difference be- 

walk into her sitting-room at the inn with a cigar tween the boys' ages, and no more likeness between 

in his mouth ; but she closed the door upon him them than between my respected recMler and his 

and would have locked it only that his fingers humble servant. Wenham, when he was going 

were inside. She began to feel that she was very abroad, on his way to Klssingen to join Lord Stoyne, 

lonely indeed. *Jthe'd been here,' she said, 'those enlightened Mrs. Aldemey on this point, and told 

cowards would never have dared to insult me.' her how he was much more able to describe little 

She thought about *him' with great sadness, and Rawdon than his mamma, who notoriously hated 

perhaps longing— about his honest, stupid, constant him, and never saw him; how he was thirteen 

kindness and fidelity ; his never-ceadng obedience ; years old, while little Aldemey was but nine ; fair, 

his good-humour ; his bravery and courage. Very while the other darling was dark,— in a word, caused 

likely she cried, for she was particularly lively, the lady in question to repent of her good-humour, 
and had put on a little extra rouge when she came Whenever Becky made a little drcle for herself 

down to dinner. with incredible toils and labour somebody came 

She rouged regularly now : and— and her maid got and swept it down rudely, and she had all her work 

Cognac for her besides that which was charged in to begin over again. It was very hud, very hard, 

the hotel bill. lonely, aad disheartening. 
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There was Mrs. Newbright, who took her up for friend ; then the double minage began to quarrel 

Bome time, attracted by the sweetness of her singing and get into debt. Then she determined upon a 

at church, and by her proper views upon serious sub- boarding-house existence, and lived for some time 

"feote, oonoeming which in former days, at Queen's at that famous mansion kept by Madame de Saint 

Oawley, Mrs. Becky had had a good deal of instruc- Amour, in the Rue Royale, at Paris, where she 

tkm*— Well, she not only took tracts, but she read began exercising her graces and fascinations upon 

fhflm. She worked flannel petticoats for the Quashy- the shabby dandies and fly-blown beauties who 

liooe— cotton nightcaps for the Cocoanut Indians— frequented her landlady's scUons, Becky loved 

painted handscreens for the conversion of the Pope society, and, indeed, could no more exist without 

•nd the Jews— sate under Mr. Rowls, on Wednes- it than an opium-eater without his dram, and she 

dajB, Mr. Huggleton on Thursdays, attended two was happy enough at the period of her bosu^ding- 

Suiiday services at church, besides Mr. Bawler, the house life. 'The women here are as amusing as 

Darbyite, in the evening, and all in vain. Mrs. New- those in May Fair,' she told an old London friend 

bright had occasion to correspond with the Countess who met her—' only, their dresses are not quite so 

-of Southdown about the Warming-pan Fund for the fresh. The men wear cleaned gloves, and are sad 

Veofee Islanders (for the management of which ad- rogues, certainly, but they are not worse than Jack 

ndzable charity both these ladies formed part of This and Tom That. The mistress of the house is 

a female committee), and having mentioned her a little vulgar, but I don't think she is so vulgar as 

' sweet friend,' Mrs. Reiwdon Crawley, the Dowager Lady ,' and here she named the name of a great 

Ckyimtess wrote back such a letter regarding Becky, leader of fashion that I would die rather than 

with such particulars, hints, facts, falsehoods, and reveal. In fact, when you saw Madame de Saint 

■eneral comminations, that intimacy between Mrs* Amour's rooms lighted up of a night, men with 

Newbright and Mrs. Crawley ceased forthwith: and plaqties and cordons at the icarti tables, and the 

an the serious world of Tours, where this misfortune women at a little distance, you might fancy your- 

tocdc place, immediately parted company with the self for a while in good society, and that Madame 

xepfobate. Those who know the Engli^ Colonies was a real Coimtess. Many people did so fancy : 

ateoad know that we carry with us our pride, pills, and Becky was for a while one of the most dashing 

Tmjudices, Harvey-sauces, cayenne-peppers, and ladies of the Countess's sa{on«. 

other Lares, making a little Britain wherever we But it is probable that her old creditors of 1815 

lettile down. found her out and caused her to leave Paris, for 

From one colony to another Becky fled uneasily, the poor little woman was forced to fly from the 

IVom Boulogne to Dieppe, from Dieppe to Caen, city rather suddenly; and went thence to Brussels. 

from Caen to Tours— ti^jdng with all her might to How well she remembered the place ! She 

le respectable, and alas! always foimd out some grinned as she looked up at the little entresol- 

'^aj or other, and pecked out of the cage by the which she had occupied, and thought of the Bare- 

lecd daws. acres family, bawling for horses and flight as their 

Mrs. Hook Eagles took her up at one of these carriage stood in the porte-cochh'e of the hotel. 

traces,— a woman without a blemish in her char- She went to Waterloo and to Lacken, where George 

aoter, and a house in Portman Square. She was Osborne's monument much struck her. She made 

staying at the hotel at Dieppe, whither Becky fled, a little sketoh of it. ' That poor Cupid ! ' she said ; 

and they made each other's acquaintance fbrst at 'how dreadfully he was in love with me, and what 

where they were swimming together, and a fool he was ! I wonder whether little Emmy is 



enheequently at the table d'hdte of the hotel. Mrs. alive. It was a good little creature : and that fat 

Babies had heard— who indeed had not^-some of brother of her's. I have his funny fat picture still 

Vb» scandal of the Steyne affidr ; but after a con- among my papers. They were kind simple people.' 

▼ersation with Becky, she pronounced that Mrs, At Brussels Becky arrived, recommended by 

Crawley was an angel, her husband a ruffian, Lord Madame de Saint Amour to her friend, Madame la 

Steyne an unprincipled wretoh, as everybody knew, Comtesse de Borodino, widow of Napoleon's 

and the whole case against Mrs. Crawley an General, the famous Count de Borodino, who was 

inftunous and wicked conspiracy of that rascal left with no resource by the deceased hero but that 

Wenham. ' If you were a man of any spirit, Mr. of a table d*Mte and an icxirti table. Second-rate 

Eagles, you would box the wreteh's ears the next dandies and rotUs, widow-ladies who always have 

time you see him at the club,' she said to her a law-suit, and very simple English folks, who 

husband. But Eagles was only a quiet old gentle- fancy they see 'Continental society' at these 

man, husband to Mrs. Eagles, with a taste for houses, put down their money, or ate their meals, 

seoloinrt c^cL not tall enough to reach anybody's at Madame de Borodino's tables. At the table d^Mte 

ears. the gallant young fellows treated the company 

The Eagles then patronised Mrs. Rawdon, took round to champagne, rode out with the women, or 

her to live with her at her own house at JParis, hired horses on country excursions, clubbed money 

qnanelled with the ambassador's wife because she to take boxes at the play or the opera, betted over 

would not receive her jjrotigie, and did all that lay the fair shoulders of the ladies at the icarti tables, 

in woman's power to keep Becky straight in the and wrote home to their parents, in Devonshire, 

paths of virtue and good repute. * about their felicitous introduction to foreign 

Bedcy was very respectable and orderly at first, society. 

bat the life of humdrum virtue grew utterly Here, as at Paris, Becky was a boarding-house 

tedious to her before long. It was the same rou- queen : and ruled in select pensions. She never 

thie every day, the same dulness and comfort, the refused the champagne, or the bouquets, or the 

-same drive over the same stupid Bois de Boulogne, drives into the country, or the private boxes ; but 

the qame company of an evening, the same Blair's what she preferred was the icarti at night,— and 

sermon of a Sunday night— the same opera always she played audaciously. First she played only for 

bring acted over and over again : Becky was dying a little, then for flve-franc pieces, then for Napo- 

ot weariness, when, luckily for her, young Mr. leons, then for notes : then she would not be able 

Eae^ came from Cambridge, and his mother, to pay her month's pension: then she borrowed 

seetaig the impression which her little friend made from the young gentlemen : then she got into cash 

upon Um, straightway gave Becky warning. again, and bullied Madame de Borodino, whom she 

Then she tried keeping house with a female had coaxed and wh<Mdi«^ \Ktocft\ ^Xi«l^ ^ca^ ^^s^ 
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piKrIngtartenMintKtkUiM.MtdlnadlrastUoar Sho went alwat fram town U town um 

porertr : tlun her qiurtor's allowaaM would oome BohonlMia. nia lookj Hn. Bawdoo wi 

In, ud Kho would pay off MmUhio de BOTOdliM'* «t erwj plar-Uble in Oanwuir- Bbeud . 

■ooro; and would onM mora Uke the cudia«>iiut de Cncittmmlit topt boma at Ftownw togWht 

Uonvlour do Iloi«l|iioL or th« Chevalier de Itaff. It ii aaid ibe wae oidcnd out at M mdoh ; and q 

Whan llockr left Bnueela, the aad tnitli la. that MendMr.FradMlePiKeonaTastlwtit wuukar^ 

■he owod throe roonUw'peiurfoitlo Madame d«llon>- bonaeat Laoaa n a e that he wae hoeoaeed 

dino, of which fact, and of the Bambllna:, and of the and kat ela4>t hnndMd ponnda to UHat 

drlnkiDK. and of the Bolng down on her knees M the hononiable Mr. Denoeaoe. Wearet 

the Ilovercnd Mr. Muff, Miniatre Aiwllcan. and see, to give eome aoooont of Beckj-s tdagrMv; 

borrowlnB monoT of blm. tuid of her coaxing and but Of this part, the leae. perhapa, that is 8^ Ik 

flirting wkh Mllor Nonlle, son of Sir N'ondle. pupU better, 
of the Rev. Mr. Muff, whom she used to take into The; 

her prlvaU room, and of whom she won laige Bume tionlarlr 

at #fort<—ot which focMsay and of a hundred of leesons iL . 

__ Madame de Raudon, wlio oeitainlrtaad. 
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fortunate d&tUanit in qneeUoi 
Ura. Rawdon Ciawley. 

She waa, in fact, no better Uum a TaBaboodif* 
this earth. When she got her money alie gniallWi 
when she had Bambled It she wao pu' — '■•"■- 
live ; who knows how or br what m< 
Doededl It ia said that slke onoe wa 
Petentburg:, but waa summarily dlsmiBMd &■ i 

that capital by the polloe. so that tbeze < ' ^«^ 

any poulbllity Of truth in t^ report tlia 
a Russian spy at Ttiplltr and Vienna 
have even boon Infonnod' tJiat at Paria ahe dk- 
covered a relation of her own, no lees a peraa 
than her maternal grandmother, who waa not bf 
any means a Montmorenci, hut a hideous old iKS' 
her otlier knaveries, the CountMa de Borodino opener at a theatre on the Boulevards. The mnt 
informs every English person who atope at hor ing between them, of which Other persons, as it )i i 
establishment, and announces ttiat Madame Raw- hinted elsewhere, seem to have been acqn^nt^ 
don n-as no better than a vipire. must have been a very ailb^Jng interview. Hi 

80 our little wanderer went about setting up her present historian con give no certain detalla » 
lent In Taiiana cities of Europe, as restless as gardinK tho event. 

UlysseB or Bamptylde Moore Carew. Her taste for It happened at Home once that Mis. de Bi» 
diarespectabillty grew more and more remarkable, don's half-year's salary had Juat lieen paid inUtti 
She became a perfect Bohemian ere long, herding principal banker'a there, and, as everybody KtO 
with people whom it would moke your hair stand had a balance of above Ave hondred aoadl wH 
on end to meet. Invited to the balls which this priiUM (tf ■MlilianH 

There la no town of any mark in Europe but it gave during the winter. Beaky lladtlieluBaartfa 
has ita little colony of English raOb— men whose card, and appeared at one of the Prtnge and 
names Mr. Hemp the officer reada out periodically Princess Polonia's splendid avenliis MUtnillB' 
at the SheriK' Court— young gentlemen of very ments. The Princess waa of the bmily <rf Foo^U, 
good family often, only that the latter disowns lineally descended from the seoond aag et BtMN, 
them ; frequenters of billiard-rooms and estamlaets, and Egeria ot the house of Olympua, whQe Uio 
patrons of foreign races and gaming-tables. Thoy Prince's grandfather, Alessandro P^onia, bM 
people the debtors' prisons— they drtnk and swag- wash-halls, esBencea, Mbacco, and pooket-handkn- 
ger— they fight and brawl— they run away without chiefs, ran orrands for gentlemen, and lent monaf 
paying— they have duels with French and Qerman in a small way. All the groat company In Bome 
ofBcers— they cheat Mr. Spooney at ^oirte— they thronged to h^ saloons— I^noes, Dnkea, Amhnmir 
get the money, and drive off to Baden in magnl- dore, artists, fiddlers, monsignorl, young beaiawltli 
flcent brltzkas— they try their Infallible martin- their leaders — every rank and condition of man. 
gale, and lurk about the tables with empty pockets, His halls blazed with light and magnificence ; wen 
shabby bailies, pennllesa bucks, until they can resplendent with gilt frames {containing pictured 
Bwindlea JewbankerwithashamblUof eichange, and dubious anthjusa; and the enormODa gilt 
or find another Mr. Spooney to rob. The altema- crown and arms of the princely owner, a gold 
Uona of splendour and misery which these people mushroom on a crimson field (the oolonr of the 
nudergo an very queer to view. Their life moat pocket-handkerchiefs which he sold), and the diver 
be one «( great excitement. Beoky— most it be foantainot the Pomplll tomUyahane all over the 
owned— took to thialife,and took toitnoti^nkindly. root, doon, and panela of the house, and over the 
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ret b&ldaquiiia prepared to leoeive Popes supper. It was Just SDoh a littJe select banqnab 
rors. as UiBit ot which Becky recollscted that she had 

f, who had arrived In the diligence from partaken at Lard Sterne's— and there he sat at 
and was lodged at an Inn in a very Polonia's tabic, and she saw him. 
ly, got a card (or I*rince Polonia's enter- The scar cut by the diamond on his white, bald, 
and her maid dressed hor with unusual shining forehead, made a burning red mark; his 
she went to this fine hall leaning on the red whiskers wore dyed of a purple hue, which 
ijor Loder, with whom she happened to made hia pale face look still paler. He wore his 
ing at the time {the same man who shot collar and orders, hla blue ribbon and garter. He 
-rtoli at Naples the nest year, and was was a greater prince than any there, though there 
dr John Buckskin Cor carrying four klnge was a reigning Duko and a Royal Highness, with 
besides thoee which he used In playing at their princesses, and at his lordship's side was 
ndthispairwantiototheroomBtogether, seated the beautiful Countess of Belladonna, n*e 
y saw a number ot old faces which she de Olaudier, whose husband {the Count Paolo della 
ed in happier days, when she was not Belladonna), so well known for his brilliant entnmO' 
but not found out. Major Loder knew a logical collections, had been long absent aa a 
ber of iorelgners. keen-looking whiskered mission to the Emperor of Morocoo. 
dirty striped ribbons in their button- When Becky beheld that familiar and illaatrious 
t a very small display of linen ; but bid face, how vulgar all of a sudden did Major l^oder 
vymen, it might be remarked, eschewed appear to hor. and how that odious Captain Rook 
. Becky, too. knew some ladles here and did smell of tobacco 1 In one instant she reassumed 
moh widows, dubious Italian countesses, her Bne ladyship, and tried to look and feel as U 
ibands bad treated them iU— f angh— what she was In May Fair once more. ' That woman 
ay, we who have moved among some ot looks stupid and ill-humoured.' she thought; 'I 
company of Vanity Fair, of this refuse am sure she can't amuse him. No, he must be 
ent of rascals I It we play, let it be with hored by her— he never was by me.' A hundred 
3s, and not with this dirty pack. But such touching hopes, fears, and memories palpi- 
1 who has formed one of the innumerable tatod in her little heart, as she looked with her 
travellers has seen these marauding brightest eyes <tho rouge which she wore up to her 
hanging on. like Nym end Pistol, to the eyelids made thero twinkle) towards the great 
i; wearing the king's colours, andboa>il> nobleman. Of a Star and Garter night Lord Steyne 
wmmission, but pillaging for themselves, used also to put on his grandest manner, and ^a 
onally gibbeted by the roadside. look and speak like a great prince, as he was- Becky 

le wtis hanging on the arm of Mftjor admired Mm smiling sumptuously, easy, lofty, and 
1 they went through the rooms together, stately. Ah, iton Dieu, what a pleasant companion 
: a great quantity of champagne at the he was, what a brilliant wit, what a rich fund ot 
erethe people.aud especIallytbeMajor'e talk, what a grand manner!— and she had ez- 
©orpa, strogglod furiously for refresh- changed this for Major Loder, reeking ot cigars 
which when the pair had had enough, and brandy-and-wator, and Captain Rook with his 
horse-jockey jokes and prize-ring slang, and their 
like. 'I wonder whether he will know me,' she 
thought. Lord Steyne was talking and laughing 
with a great and illnstrlous lady at his side, when 
he looked up and saw Becky. 

She was aU over in a flutter as their eyes met. 
and she put on the very best smile she could 
muster, and dropped bim a little, timid, Imploring 
curtsey. He stared aghast at her for a minute, as 
Macbeth might on beholding Banquo's sudden 
appearance at his ball-supper ; and remained look- 
ing at her with open mouth, when that horrid 
Major Loder pulled ber away. 

' Come away into the supper-room, Mrs- R.,' was 
that gentleman's remark ; ' seeing these nobs grub- 
bing away has made me peckish too. Let 's go and 
try the old governor's champagne.' Becky thought 
the Major had had a great deal too much already. 
The day after she went to walk on the Pincian 
Hill— the Hyde Park of the Roman idlers— possibly 
in hopes to have another sight of Lord Steyne. 
But she met another acquaintance there : It was 
Mr. Fiohe, his lordship's confidential man, who 
I nodding to her rather familiarly, and put- 




ting a finger to his hr 



'I knew tbatr 



,' he said ; 'I followed her from her hotel. I 
have some advice to give madame.' 

'From the Marquis of Steyne)' Becky asked, 

resuming as muoh of her d^nlty as sbe could 

muster, and not a little agitated by hope and 

eipectatlon, 

'No.' said the valet; 'it is from me. Rome Is 

wholesome.' 

at this season. Monsieur IHehe,— not till 
Venice loolilng-glasses, framed in silver), after Easter.' 
> the princely family wore entertaining * I tell madame It is unwholesome now. There la 
.dltUnguished guests at a round table at always malaria for some people. That ourwd 



»d on until they reached the Duchess's 
velvet saloon, at the end ot the suite of i 
■B (where the statue ot the Venus is, and 
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Be wamod. 



I wind klUs muir kt aU msoiw. Look, of Treland, Vlaooimt Hellbonni^ Bonn 

ma CrawleT, yon wen bIwbjs ban mfarU, and arillgby. a Knight of the Moet Nobk 

c &a Inliirwt In you. parole d'honjitur. Ote Garter, o( the Golden Fleece of Spa 

' Oo away from Homo, I tell j'ou— or Huaslan Order of St. Nicholas ol the Fl 

11 and dlo.' ol the Turklith Order of the Crescent, Fin 

Becky laughed, though in rage and fury. 'Whatl the Powder Closet and GrDom of the Ba 

UHUxInato poor little mol' she said. 'How Colonelof the Gaunt or Regent's Own !t« 

romantic. Does my lord carry bravoa (or couriera, Mllitl&. a Trustee of the British Museun 

and •lUettos In the fourKonsI Bahl 1 will slay. If Brother of the Trinity House, a GoTen 

hnt to plague him. I have thoee who will defend Grey Friars, and D.C.I..,— died, after a 

me whilHt I am hens.' fits, brought on, as the papers said, by 

'It was Monsieur Flcho's turn to laugh now. occasioned to lils lordship's sensibilitii 

' Defend you,' be said, 'and whot The Major, the downfall of the ancient French moaarch] 

Capbdn, any one o( those gomhling men whom An eloquent catalogue appeared in 

nuidamc sees would take her life for a hundred print, describing bis virtues, bis magnlfl 

Iioulii. Wo know things about Major Loder (be is talonl«, and bis good actions. His senel 

no more a Major than I am my Lord the HarqulH) attachment to the illustriauB House of 

which would send bUn to the galleys or worao, with wblcb he claimed an alliance, were 

We know evorytblng. and haro friends every- he oould not survive the misfortunea of I 

where. Wo knjiw whom you saw at Paris, and kinsmen. His body was buried at Napk 

what relations you found there. Yes, madame heart— that heart which always beat w 

may stare, but wo do. How was It that no minister generous and noble emotion— was brou^ 

on the Continent would receive madame! She has Castle Qaunt in a silver urn. 'Inhim,'! 

offended somebody: who never foi^ves— whose said. ' the poor and the Fine Arts havek 

rage redoubled when he saw you. He was like a Scent patron, society one of its most brill 

madman last night when ho came homo. Madame ments, and thigland one of her loftiest pa 

de Belladonna made him a scene about you, and statesmen,' etc. otc. 

fired off in one of her furies.' His will was a good deal disputed, a 

'Oh, it was Madame de Belladonna, was Itt' tempt was made to force from Madame 

Becky said, relieved a little, for tbo information donna the celebrated jewel called the '. 

she liodjust got had scored her. diamond, which his lordship always wi 

'No— she does not matter— she Is always Jealous, fore-flnger. and which It was said that ehi 

I tell you it was Monseigneur. You did wrong to from it after his lamented demise. Bu 

show yourself to him. And if you stay here you fldentlol friend and attendant. Monsie 

will repent It. Mark ray words. Go. Here le my proved that the ring had boon preeenl 

lord's carriage '—and soi^ng Becky's arm. he rushed said Madam de Belladonna two days 1 

down an aUey of the garden as Lord Steyne's Marquis's death ; as were the bank-notj 

barouche, hlaidng with heraldic devioes, come Neapolitan and French bonds, etc., foi 

whirling along the avenue, borne by the almost lordship's secretaire, and claimed hy hi 

priceless horses, and bearing Madame de Bella- 1 

blooming, a King Charles in her lap, a white 
parasol, swaying over her head, and old Steyno 
atrotcbed at her side with a livid face and ghastly 
eyes. Hate, or anger, or desire, caused them to 
tn^hten now and than still; bnt ordinarily they 
gave no light, and seemed tired of looking out on a 
world of which almost all Che pleasure and aH the 
best beauty had palled npon the wom-ont wicked 
old man. 

' Monseigneur has never recovered the shock of 
that night, nover.' Monsieur Flcbe whispered to 
Mrs. Crawley as tbo carriage flashed by, and she 
peeped out at It from behind the shrubs that hid 
her. ' That was a consolation at any rate,' Becky 
thought. 

Whether ray lord really liod murdarons intentions 
towards Mrs. Becky, aa Monsieur Flche said— {since 
Monscigneur's death he has returned to his native 
country, whero he lives much respected, and has 
purchased from bis Prince the title of Baron Ficci>, 
—and the factotum objected to have to do with 
aasassinatlon ; or whether he simply had a com- 
mission to frighten Mrs. Crawley out of a city 
where his lordship proposed to pass the winter. 
and the sight of her would be cminenOy disagree- 
able to the great nobleman, is a point which haa 
never been ascertained: but the threat had its 

e^ct upon the little woman, and she sought no scnQy seen makli^ Inquiries at the di 
more to intrude herself upon the presence of her Elephant Hotel. In consequence of thi 
old patron. house was full of company, the tables Id 

Everybody knows the melancholy end of that were already surrounded by persons sm 
nobleman, which befell at Naples two months after drinking the national small-beer, the pu 
the French Bavolution of 1830 : when the Most were in a cloud of smoke, and Mr. Jos 
Honourable Geoi^e Oustavus, Marquis of Steync, his pompous way, and with his clums 
n-_i->n — .._j-*^ — .^.-„ inthePeerage made Inquiries for the person of whom' 



>t Injured woman. 



CHAPTER LXV 




Earl of Gaunt and of Qannt C^^e, li 
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o the very top of the house, atadent irltb the whltey-brown ringleCa and the 

KimB where some travelUng large finger-ring, 'do take omnpsasion upon us. 

d lived, and were eihlbiting thoir jewel- Moke an appointment. Dine with me and Fritz at 

uooades ; above the second-floor apart- the inn in the park. We will have roast pheasants 

ipled br the ttat major of the gambling and porter, plum-pudding and Fronch wine. We 

re Uie third-floor rooms, tenanted by the shall die if you don't.' 

lowned Bohemian ranlters and tumblers ; "That we will,' said the young nobleman on the 

to the little cabins o( the roof, where, bod— and this coUoqay Jos overheard, though he 

idents, bagmon, small tradesmen, and did not comprehend it tor the reason that he had 

Iks, come in (or the festival, Becky bad never studied the language in which it was curled 

tie nest, — as dirty a little refuge as ever on. 

' hid in. 'NciBTBeni kaitervang dooee, ei voitt plait,' Jos 

iked the life. She was at home with said In his grandest mamier, when hs was able to 

in the place, pedlars, punters, tumblers, apeak. 

nd all. She was of a wild, rovii^ nature, ' Qualer fang tooce I ' said the student, starting 

b^m father and mother, who were both np, and ho bonneed into his own room, where ho 

lord locked the door, and where Jos heard Ti'm laoghing 






e and circmnsti 

jld talk to hie courier i 

the din, the stir, the drink, the 



with his comrade on the bed. 

.... -, - . The gentleman from Bengal was standing dia- 

le tattle of the Hebrew pedlars, the concerted by this Incident when the door of the 9S 

'aggart ways of the poor tumblers, the opened of itself, and Becky's little head peeped out 

alk of the gambling-table officials, the full of archness and mischief. She lighted on Jos. 

swagger of the students, and the general ' It 's you,' she said, coming ouL ' How I have been. 

lum of the place had pleased and tickled waiting for yeu! Stopl not yet— in one minute 

woman, oven when her luck was down, you shall come in.' In that instant she put a rougo- 

liad not wherewithal to pay her bill, pot, a brandy-bOttlB, and a plate of broken meat 

Mnt was all the bnstle to her now that into the bed. gave one smooth to her hair, and 

' was full of the money which little finally lot in her visitor. 

d won for her the night before ! She had, by way of morning robe, a pink domino, 

3une creaking and puffing np the final a trifle faded and soiled, and marked hero and there 

, was speechless when he got to the land- with pomatum : but her arms shone out from the 

■egan to wipe his face and then to look loose slooves of the dress very white and fair, and 

the room where he was directed to seek it was tied round her little waist, so as not ill to set 

-■BCm he wanted, the door of the opposite off the trim little figure of the wearer. She led Jos 

No. M, was open, and a student in Jack- by the hand into her garret. ' Come in,' she said. 

a. dirty achlafrock was lying on the bed 'Come, and talk te me. Sit yonder on the chair;' 

\ long pipe; whilst another student in and she gave the civilian's hand a little squeeze, 

iw hair and a braided coat, exceeding and laughingly placed him upon it. A.s for herself, 

1 dirty too, was actually on his knees at she placed herself on the bod— not on the bottle 

"■" I and plate, you may be sure— on which Jos might 

have reposed had he chosen that seat ; and so there 
she sate and talked with her old admirer. 
'How little years have changed you,' she said, 

^'J \\\\ f ' ' \\' Ml with a look of tender interest. 'I should have 

^^ j j 11 1 UiH known you anywhere ; what a comfort it 




ingera to see ot 
an old friend 1' 

The frank honest face, 
moment bore any eipresi 
and honesty: It was. on 
turbed and puzzled 



;othef 



tell the truth, at tbla 
a but one ot openness 
itrary, much per- 



. Jos -B 



indhls 



■ little apartment in which he f< 
olo flame. One of her gowns hung over the bed, 
another depending from a hook ot the door : her 
bonnet obscured half the looking-glass, on which, 
too, lay the prettiest little pair of bronze boots; 
a French novel was on the table by the bedside, 
with a candle, not of wai. Becky had thought of 
popping that into the bed too, but she only put in 
the little paper nightcap, with which she had put 
the candle out on going to sleep. 

' I should have known you anywhere,' she con- 
tinued; *a woman never forgets some thii^s. And 
J ou were the first man I ever— I aver saw." 

Was I, reaUyl' said Jos. 'Qod bless my soul, 
you— you don't say so.' 

When I came with your sister from Chiswlck 
I was scarcely more than a chUd,' Becky said. 
How is that dear love ! Ob, her husband was a 
sad wicked man, and of course It was of me that 
the poor dear was jealous. As if I carod about 
■* — '^=-" ji)ni_ helgho : when there was somebody— but no— 

vy,' said a well.lmown voice, which made don't let as talk of old times : ' and she passed her 
: ' I expect somebody ; I expect my grand- handkerchief with the tattered laee across her eye- 
1 tnnatn t see you there." lids. 

' bellowed the kneeling 'Isnotthis a strange idace,'she continued, 'for 
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a woman, who has livod in a very difforont world, acquaintod, without, however, mentioniiig the I <! 
too, to bo found in 7 1 Iiavo hiul ho many grictt* play-buidncHH of the night before. And Uw two 1^^ 
and A%TongH, Joseph Se<lloy, I Iiuvo been made to gentlemen were laying thoir heads U^ether, ani ' 
HuflTor HO cniclly, that 1 am almoHt made mad conHulting as to the best means of bei]D^ nsetul to 
BomctimeH. I can't stay ntill in any place, but Mrs. Becky, while she was finishing her inteiTUiiteA 
wander about always restless and unhappy. All cUfeimerdlafourchette. 

my friends have been false to me— all. There is How was it that she had come to that Mi 
no Huoh thing as an honest man in the world. 1 town? How was it that she had no friends u& 
was the truest wife that ever lived, though I was wandering about alone f Little boys at s(^ 
married my husband out of pique, because Home- are taught in their earliest Latin book that tlw 
body else— but never mind that. I was true, and path of Avemus is very easy of descent. Letu 
he trampled uiwn me, and descrte<l me. I was the skip over the inter>'al in the history of her dowft- 
fondest mother. I had but one child, one darling, ward progress. She was not worse now than da 
one hope, one joy, which I held to my heart with had b<M)n in the days of her prosperity, only a litte. 
a mother's atFcction, which was my life, my prayer, down on her luck. 

my— my blessing; and they— they tore it from mo As for Mrs. Amelia, she was a woman of rodia 
—tore it from me ; ' and she put her hand to her soft and foolish disposition, that when she beaid 
heart with a passionate gesture of despair, burying of anybody unhappy her heart straightway melted 
her face for a moment on the bed. towards the sufferer ; and as she had never thooj^ 

The brandy-bottle inside clinked up against the or done anything mortally guilty herself, she had 
plate which held the cold sausage. Both were not that abhorrence for wickedness which dis- 
moved, no doubt, by the exhibition of so much tingruishes moralists muc^ more knowing. If ^e 
grief. Max and Fritz were at the door listening spoiled everybody who came near her with kind- 
with wonder to Mrs. Becky's sobs and cries. Jos, ness and compliments,— if she begged pardon of 
too, was a good deal frightened and affected at all her servants for troubling them to answer 
seeing his old flame in this condition. And she the bell,— if she apologised to a shop-boy wfa» 
began forthwith to tell her story— a tale so neat, showed her a piece of silk, or made a curtsey t© 
simple, and artless, that it was quite evident from a street-sweeper, with a complimentary remaik 
hearing her, that if ever there was a white-robed upon the elegant state of his crossing— and d» 
angel escaped from heaven to be subject to the was almost capable of every one of these folHea,- 
inf emal machinations and villainy of fiends here the notion that an old acquaintance was misoralde 
below, that spotless being— that miserable unsullied was sure to soften her heart ; nor would she hear.' 
martyr, was present on the bed before Jos— on the of anybody's being deservedly unhappy. A woiM 
bed, sitting on the brandy-bottle. under such legislation as her's would not be a 

They had a very long, amicable, and confidential very orderly place of abode ; but there are not 
talk there ; in the course of which Jos Sedloy was many women, at least not of the rulers, who an 
somehow made aware (but in a manner that did of her sort. This lady, I believe, would have 
not in the least ^care or offend him) that Becky's abolished all gaols, punishments, handcuff whi^ 
heart had first learned to beat at his enchanting pings, poverty, sickness, hunger in the world; aid 
presence : that George Osborne had certainly paid was such a mean-spirited creature that— we aie 
an unjustifiable court to ^r, which might account obliged to confess it— she could even forgets 
for Amelia's jealousy, and their little rupture ; but mortal injury. 

that Becky never gave the least encouragement to When the Major heard from Jos of the senti- 
the unfortunate ofllcer, and that she had never mental adventure which had just befallen thelafeter, 
ceased to think about Jos from the very first day he was not, it must be confessed, nearly as mudi 
she had seen him, though, of course, her duties as interested as the gentleman from Bengal. On the 
a married woman were paramount— duties which contrary, Ws excitement was quite the rever8& 
she had always preserved, and would, to her dying from a pleasurable one ; he made use of a brief bat 
day, or imtil the proverbially bad climate in which improper expression regarding a i)oor woman in 
Colonel Crawley was living, should release her distress, saying, in fact, *The little minx, has she 
fipom a yoke which his cruelty had rendered odious come to light again?* He never had had the 
to her. slightest lildng for her, but, on the contrary, had 

Jos went away, convinced that she was the most heartily mistrusted her from the very first momoit 
Tirtuous, as she was one of the most fascinating when her green eyes had looked at, and turned 
of women, and revolving in his mind all sorts of away from, his own. 

benevolent schemes for her welfare. Her porsccu- * That little devil brings mischief wherever she 
tions ought to be ended : she ought to return to the goes,* the Major said disrespectfully. * Who knows 
society of which she was an ornament. He would what sort of life she has been leading ; and what 
see what ought to be done. She must quit that business has she here abroad and alone! Doi^ ' 
place, and take a quiet lodging. Amelia must come tell me about persecutors and enemies ; an hon^ 
and see her, and befriend her. He would go and woman always has friends, and never is separate^ 
settle about it, and consult with the Major. She from her family. Why has she left her husband* 
wept tears of heartfelt gratitude as she parted He may have been disreputable and wicked, f^ 
from him, and pressed his hand as the gallant stout you say. He always was. I remember the co*^ 
gentleman stooped down to kiss her's. founded blackleg, and the way in which he ^is^^^ 

So Becky bowed Jos out of her little garret with to cheat and hookwink poor George. Wasn't thef^ 
as much grace as if it was a palace of which she a scandal about their separation? I think I hear*^ 
did the honours; and that heavy gentleman having something,* cried out Major Dobbin, who did nC^ 
disappeared down the stairs, Max and Fritz came care much about gossip; and whom Jos tried i^ 
out of their hole, pipe in mouth, and she amused vain to convince that Mrs. Becky was in cdl respects 
herself by mimickiiig Jos to them as she munched a most injured and virtuous female, 
her cold bread and sausage and took draughts of *Well, well; let*s ask Mrs. George,* sadd th*-' 
her favourite brandy-and-water. arch-diplomatist of a Major. 'Only let us go an^ 

Jos walked over to Dobbin's lodgings with great consult her. I suppose you win allow that she is ^ 
solemnity, and there imparted to him the affect- good judge at any rate, and knows what is right i^ 
j^sr history with wMch he had just been made such matters.* 
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Eramj is vDry well.* said Jos, who did not shrieking out of her arms, and have never allowed 

to be in love wiCh li^ Mister. hirn to see her.' 

WBllI by Gad, air, sIic'b tho finest lady I '.Dear Joseph,' Emmy cried out, stttrtinB up at 

't in my life,' bounced out tho Major. ' 1 onco. ' let ub go and see her this minulfi.' And ehe 

incc, let ua go and asic bcr if tbis woman ran into her adjoining twd-chamber. tied on her 

> be visited or not—I will be content with bonnet In a flutter, came out with ber ehawl on her 

Uct.' Now this odious. artCul rogue ot a, arm, and ordered Dobliin to follow, 

'as thinkii^ In hia own mind that he was He went and put her shawl— it was a white 

hia case. Emmy, he remembered, was at caahmere. consigned to the Major hlmseU from 

I crucUyonddcEcn'edlyjealous of Rebecca, India — over her shoulders. Ho saw there was. 

lentioned her name but with a shrinking; nothing; for it but to obey ; and she put her band 

TOr — a jealous woman never forglvea. Into hia arm, and they went away. 

Dobbin : and so tbo pair went across the 'It Is number 92, up tour pair of stairs.' Jos said, 

I Mrs. Georgo'a house, whore she woa con- perhaps not very willing to ascend the steps again; 

■ warbling at a muslo-leeson with Madame bat he placed himself in tho window of his draw- 
T. ing-n>om, which commands the place on which the 

that lady took her leave, Jos opened the Elephant stands, and saw tho pair marching 

1 with his uBoal pomp of words. ' Amelia, through tho market. 

;' said he, 'I havejusthad the mostextra- It was aa well that Becky saw them too from her 

'—yes— God bless my soul! the moat aitra. garret r (or she and the two students worochattor- 

' adventure— an old friend— yes, a most inS and laughii^ there ; they hod been jokioK 

ing old friend of yours, and I may aay in about the appearance of Becky's grandpapa— 

s, has just arrived hare, and I should like whose arrival and departure they had witneased— 

ssher." butshe had time to dismiss them, and have her 

■ said Amelia, 'whoiaitJ Major Dobbin. little room dear before tho landlord of the Elephant, 
pleaae not to break my scissors.' Tho who knew that Mrs. Oebomo was a great favourito 
was twiriing thom round by the little at tho Serene Court, and respected her accordingly, 
- 1 which they aometimes hung to their 'od the way up the stairs to the roof-story, i 



vaist, and v 



i thereby endangering b 



jtiraging Jllladl and tha Herr Major a 



Bchic' 






Rebecca, I'm sure it is Rebecca,' Amelia 

diing. and being rery mnch agitated. 

arc right; you always are,' Dobbin an- 

Brussele, Waterloo, old. old times, grlcfa, 
emembrancea, rushed bock into Amelia's 
eart, and caused a cruel citation there. 

let me see bar,' Emmy eontinned. 









.... and— and 
foB ui^d. 'She is very poor and unpi 
and has been ill— exceedingly ill— and 
ondrel of a husband has deserted her.' 

aan't a friend in the world,' Jos ^ 
ixteroosly; 'and she said she thought sho 
■nat in you. She's so miserable, Emmy, 
been almost mad with grief. Her atory 
fected me.— 'pon my word and honour, it 
rer was such a cruel parseeution home so 
lly, I may say. Her family has been moat 
her.' 

creature ! ' Amelia said. 
f aha can get no friend, she says sho thlnka 
i,' Jos proceeded, in a low tremulous voice. 

erseUI She carries laudanum with her— 
e bottla in her room— such a miscrablo 
im— at a third-rate house, tho Elephant, 
i roof at tho top of all. I went there.' 
Id not seem to afifect Emmy. Sho oven 
litUe. Perhaps she figured Jos to herself 



with grief.' ho resumed. 
9.D hofl endured arc quite 
le hod a little boy of the 

' Emmy remarked. 



B lady, gracious lady!' said the land- 
lord, knocking at Becky's door; he had called hor 
madame tlie day before, and was by no means 

' Who is it J' Becky said, putting out her head, and 
Bhe gave a littlo scream. There stood Emmy in a 
tremble, and Dobbin, the tall Major, with hia cane. 

He Blood still watching, and very much interested 
at the scene i but Emmy sprang forward with open 
arms towards Rebecca, and forgave her at Uiat 
moment, and embraced her and kissed her with all 
her heart. Ah, poor wretch, whon waa your lip 
pressed before by such pure kissesl 



CHAPTER LXVI 



mies that « 
to hear ot. 
1 as Georgy.' 



nost beautiful child over aoen,'Jos said. 
very fat, and easily moved, and hod been 
by the etory Becky (old ; ' a perfect angol. 
■red his mollior. The ruffians toro him tromVier 
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inff miHfortunc that IkH'ky hiul \i'on her friend 
Uu'k, and it won oiw «f I he very flrnt iiointH, 
we limy Ih» eertiiin, uiion whieh our poor Hiinplo 
little Kiniuy hi'tsim to talk to her new found 
U€><iuuintaiu'e. 

* And so they took your darling ehild from you.' 
our Hiinph'ton eriwl out. *()h, Kebeeea, my i)oor 
dear Hutrcrin^c friend, I know what it in to lose a 
boy, and to feel for tluMO who have loHt one. Hut 
please Heaven, your'H will be rentoreil to you, oh a 
mereiful, merciful l*rovideneo haM brought mo back 
mine.' 

•The ehild, my child! Oh, yen, my agonicB were 
friKhtful,' Decky owned, not pcrhaiM without a 
t wiuKc of coiirtcicnce. 1 1 j arre<l u |)on her to be obliged 
to commence iiiKtantly to tell lies in reply to ko much 
confidence and Bimplicity. But that is the misfor- 
tune of beginning with this kind of forgerj'. When 
one tib becomes due as it were, you must forge 
another to take up the old acceptances, and so the 
stock of your lies in circulation inevitably multiplies, 
and the danger of detection increases every day. 

* My agonies,' Becky continued, ' were terrible (I 
hope she won't sit down on the bottle) when they 
took him away from me ; I thought I should die ; 
but I fortunately had a brain fever, during which 
my doctor gave me up, and— and I recovered, and 
—and hero I am poor and friendless.' 

*How old is ho?' Emmy asked. 
'Eleven,' said Becky. 

*Elovon!' cried the other. *Why, he was bom 
the same year with Gcorg^y, who is ' 

* I know, I know,' Becky cried out, who had in 
fact quite forgotten all about littlo Rawdon's age. 
* Grief has made mo forget so many things, dearest 
Amelia. I am very much changed: half wild 
sometimes. He was eleven when they took him 
away from me. Bless his sweet face ; I have never 
seen it again.' 

* Was he fair or dark ? ' went on that absurd littlo 
Emmy. * Show me his hair.' 

Becky almost laughed at her simplicity. *Not 
to-day, love,— some other time, when my trunks 
arrive from Leipzic, whence I came to this place,— 
and a littlo drawing of him, which I made in happy 
days.' 

*Poor Becky, poor Becky!' said Emmy. *How 
thankful, how thankful I ought to be ! ' (though I 
doubt whether that practice of piety incalculated 
upon us by our womankind in early youth, namely 
to be thankful because we are better off than some- 
body else, bo a very rational religious exercise)— 
and then she began to think as usual how her son 
was the handsomest, the best, and the cleverest boy 
in the whole world. 

*You will see my Georgy,' was tho best thing 
Emmy could think of to console Becky. If any- 
thing could make her comfortable that would. 

And so the two women continued talking for an 
hour or more, during which Becky had tho oppor- 
tunity of giving her new friend a full and complete 
version of her private history. She showed how 
her marriage with Rawdon Crawley had always 
been viewed by the family with feelings of tho 
utmost hostility ; how her sister-in-law (an artful 
woman) had poisoned her husband's mind against 
her ; how he had formed odious connections, which 
had estranged his affections from her ; how she had 
borne everything— x)overty, neglect, coldness from 
the being whom she most loved— and all for tho 
sake of her child; how, finally, and by the most 
flagrant outrage, she had been driven into demand- 
ing a separation from her husband, when the 
wretch did not scruple to ask that she should 
SBiCriflco her own fair fame so that he might pro- 
eure advancement through the means of a very 



great and powerful but unprincipled mao- 
tho Maniuis of Stej-ne, indeed. The atrodiXB 
monster ! 

This part of her eventful history Becky g&v*: 
with the utmost feminine delicacy, and the mat 
indignant virtue. Forced to fly her husband's tinC< 
by this insult, the coward had pursued his levoigBb 
by taking her child from her. And thus Becky adt 
she was a wanderer, poor, unprotected, friendleaiL 
and wretched. 

Emmy received this story, which was told it 
some lengrth, as those persons who are acquaintei 
with her character may imagine that she wooML 
She quivered with indignation at the accoimt ct 
the conduct of the miserable Rawdon and the m* 
principled Steyne. Her eyes made notes of admiza* 
tion for every one of the sentences in which Bedqr 
described tho persecutions of her aristocntlB 
relatives, and the falling away of her husbani 
(Becky did not abuse him. She spoke rather in 
sorrow than in anger. She had love»d him only too 
fondly : and was ho not the father of her boy' ) 
And as for tho separation-scene from the d^ 
while Becky was reciting it, Emmy retired ilto- 
gether behind her pocket-handkerchief, 80 that the 
consummate littlo tragedian must hav« beoi 
charmed to see the effect which her perfommoB 
produced on her audience. 

Whilst the ladies were carrying; on tlufer «ai* 
versation, Amelia's constant escort, tbaJIMBf 
who, of course, did not wish to intemiplllpt^ 
conference, and finding himself rather 
creaking about the narrow stair passage 
the roof brushed the nap from his hat, 
to the ground-floor of the house and into tiw _____ 
room common to all the frequenters of the TniHiliiifc 
out of which the stair led. This apartmeiftii 
always in a fume of smoke, and liberally sprinUel 
with beer. On a dirty table stand scores of <;ofn- 
sponding brass-candlesticks with tallow candles for 
the lodgers, whose keys hang up in rows overtke 
candles. £]mmy had passed blushing through tl» 
room anon, where all sorts of people were col- 
lected; Tyrolese glove-sellers andDanubianliiiai' 
merchants, with their packs; students recmitins 
themselves with butterbrods and meat; idleft 
playing cards or dominoes on the sloppy, beeiy 
tables ; tumblers refreshing during the cessation of 
their performances; in a word, all the /«««» 
and strepittts of a German inn iii fair time. Tb0 
waiter brought the Major a mug of beer, as* 
matter of course; and he took out a cigar, and 
amused himself with that pernicious vegetable ai^ 
a newspaper until his charge should come down to 
claim him. 

Max and Fritz came presently downstairs, thei^ 
caps on one side, their spurs jingling, their pipes 
splendid with coats-of-arms and full-blown taasete; 
and they himg up the key of No. 94 on the board, 
and called for the ration of butterbrod and be^* | 
The pair sate down by the Major, and fell into a 
conversation of which he could not help hearing 
somewhat. It was mainly about 'Fuchs' and 
*Philister,' and duels and drinking-bouts at tb® 
neighbouring University of Schoppenhausen, fro*"* 
which renowned seat of learning they had jB^" 
come in the Eilwagen, with Becky, as it appearcdt 
by their side, and in order to be present at th® 
bridal f6tes at Pimipemickel. 

'The little Englanderinn seems to be cw bays ^ 
gonnoissancet' said Max, who knew the FreniC?*3 
language, to Fritz, his comrade. * ^^— ^^- *-»- 
grandfather went away, there 
little compatriot. I hes^ them 
whimpering together in the 
chamber.' 



'After the f^^ 
came a prett** 
chattering am/ 
little woman ' 
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ast take tickets for her concert,' Fritz ae 
•m IU17 money, Maxt' 
laid the olJier. ' the concert la a cone 
us. Hans said that she adveFtiecd (.. 
o; and the BnrBcben took many tickets 



never 'know of that hnBiaeas. I wish to God 
d neTer been begun r' And William, he wsh 
ed to think, and had more than once soothed 
poor QeorgB'a widow with the naxratiye that 
OBbome, after quitting his wife, and after the action 



h yesterday t 
esden. 8)ie Co 
I is as cracked 



t sinBinB. She said In of Quatro Braa, on the first day, spoke gravely 

fallen and aflfeotionately to his comrade of his father and 

belief r hiawlfe. On these facta too. WUUam had insisted 

ir-soak- very strongly in hia conversations with the elder 

Osborne : and had thne been the means of recon- 

cillnB the old gentleman to hia son's memory, 

' close of the elder man's life. 

this dovll is Btill going on with her in- 

aot together,' observed trigues,' thought William, 'I wish she were a 
LOse, who evidently preferred handred miles from here. She brings mischiel 
lent No thou ahalt take wherever shegoce.' And he was pursuing these tore- 
Li.^™ """^'^r*''^**"' trf«lf bodtngs and this uncomfortable train of thoi^ht. 
T i— .1 J. . ^y^ j^ head between hia handa, and the Pumper- 

aette of last week unread under hie nose, 
lebody tapped his shoulder with a parasol, 
and ho looked up and saw Mrs. Amelia. 

This woman had a way of tyrannising over 

Major Dobbin (tor the weakest of all people will 

domineer over aomebedy), and she ordered hi") 

about, and patted him. and made hun fetch and 

Newfoundland dog. 
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she said 'High, Dohbiol' i..._ 

wilb her relieule In his mouth. This history has 
been written to very little purpose if the reader 
has not perceived that tbc Major was a. spooney. 

'Why did you not wait for me, sir, to escort me 
downstairal' aha said, giving a little tosa of her 
head, and a most sarcastic curtsey. 

'I couldn't stand up In the passage," ho ana wered, 

with a comical deprocatery look ; and, delighted 

to give her his arm, and to take her out of the 

horrid smoky place, he would have walked off 

without even so much as remembering the waiter, 

had not the young fellow run after him and stopped 

him on the threshold of the Elephant to make him 

payforthebeer which ho hadnotconsumed. Emmy 

laughed ; ahe called him a naughty man who 

wanted to run away In debt ; and. In fact, made 

^ some jokca suitable to the occasion and the sraall- 

beer. She was in high spirits and good bumonr, 

WB will treat her and tripped across the market^place very briskly. 

Aurelliis Garden, 3he wanted to see Jos that Instant. The Major 

y. What sayest laughed at the impetuous affection Mrs. Amdia 

_.. ^ __ ..erl' and one and eJthibited; for. in truth, it was not very often 

Buoceealvely having buried their blond that she wanted her brother ' that instant.' 
in the mawkish draught, curled them They found the civilian In his saloon on the 
[gered off Into the fair. first Aoor; he had been pacing the room, and 

]Jor, who hiui aeen the key of number 94 biting hia naila, and looking over the market-place 
I itshook, and hadheardthe eonvenfatlon towards the Elephant a hundred times at leaat 
young University bloods, was not at a during the past hour, whilst Emmy was closetod 
iderstand that their talk related to Becky, with her friend in the garret, and the Major was 
le devil is at her old tricks.' ho thought, boating the tattoo on the sloppy tables of the 
miled as he recalled old days when he public room below, and he was, on his side too, 
lessed the desperato flirtation with Jos, very anxious to see Mrs. Osborne. 
Udicroasend of that adventure. Ho and 'Weill' said he. 

ad often laughed over It subsequently, and 'The poor dear creature, how she has suffered 1' 
!W weeks aJter George's marriage, when Emmy said. 

atobecaiightinthelittloCirce'Btoil8.and 'God bless my soul, yes,' Joa said, wagging 
aderstanding with her which bis comrade his head, so tliat bis cheeks quivered like jellies. 
nve suspected, but preferred to Ignore. 'She may have Payne's room ; who can go ap- 
was too much hurt or ashamed to ask to stairs,' Emmy continued. Payne was a BtaM 
hat disgraceful mystery, although once, English maid and personal attendant upon MrH. 
mtly with remorse on his mind. George had Oaboms. to whom the courier, as in duty bound, 
lit. It wascn the mamingofWaterloo.as paid court, and whom Georgy used to 'lark' 
g men stood together In front of their line, dreadfully with accounts of German rohbere and 
; the block masses of Frenchmen who ghosts. She paaaed her time ohielly in grumbling, 
the opposite heights, and as the rain was in ordering about her mlsCresa, and in stating her 
town, ' I have been mixing in a f ooliah Intention to return the next morning la her native 
^th a woman.' Gcoi^e said. ' I am glad village of Clapham- ' She may have Payne's nxnn,' 
narched away. If I drop, I hope Emmy Emmy said- 
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• Why, you ddii'i inran to siiy you arc roIhk to 
havt* that woman iittu tlu> house V iH-unn-il uut the 

Major, jumping "!>• 

*(>f (f>iir»4> wo urf,' said Amelia, in the most 
inntKHMil way in thr wtirld. 'Ihm't 1h* HUKry and 
lin'ak Itio furnitun.'. ^lajor iKilibin. Of course wo 
un* tcoi"K to tiuvu h(T hero.' 

*(>f courM*. my dfar,' Jtis said. 

*The iHH>p rn-atun', uftrr all her sutrcrinKs,* 
Kmmy i*ontinui'd ; 'her horrid luinkcr bn>kt*n and 
run away: Imt hnsliand -wiokt'd wretch— having 
drsiTtiil her and taken her child away from her 
(here shu doiililcd her two Httlo lists and held 
them in a mo>*t menacin^cuttltude iR'foreher. so that 
the Major was charmed to see such a dauntleHS 
virago), the ]K)or dear thin^! quite alone, and 
al>solutely fonred to (five lessons in Hinging to get 
her bread— and not have her here I' 

' Take lessons, my dear Mrs. George,' cried tlio 
IVIajor. * but don't have her in the house. I implore 
you dou'i.' 

'I'ooh'.'said Jos. 

*Yo\i who ans always good and kind: alwa>'s 
used to bo at any rate: I'm astonisncd at you, 
Migor William,' Amelia cried. * Why, what is the 
moment t-o help her but when she is so miserable f 
Now is the time to bo of service to her. The 
oldest friend I ever had, and not ' 

*Sho was not always your friend, Amelia,' the 
Major said, for he was <iuito angry. This allusion 
was too much for Emmy who, looking the Major 
almost fiercely in the face, said, 'For shame, 
Alajor Dobbin I 'and, after having fired this shot, 
8he walked out of the room with a most majestic 
air, and shut her own door briskly on herself and 
her outraged dignity. 

*To allude to that y she said when the door 
■was closed. 'Oh it was cruel of him to remind 
me of it,' and she looked up at George's picture, 
which hung there as usual, with the portrait of 
the boy underneath. 'It was cruel of him. If I 
had forgiven it, ought ho to have spoken? No. 
And it is from his own lips that I know how 
wicked and groundless my jealousy was ; and that 
you were pure,— oh yes, you wore pure, my saint 
in heaven ! ' 

She paced the room, trembling and indignant. 
She went and loaned on the chest of drawers over 
which the picture hung, and gazed and gazed at 
it. Its eyes seemed to look down on her with a 
reproach that deepened as she looked. The early 
dear, dear memories of that brief prime of love 
rushed back upon her. The wound which years 
had scarcely cicatrised bled afresh, and oh, how 
bitterly! She could not bear the reproaches of 
the husband there before her. It couldn't bo. 
Never, never. 

Poor Dobbin ; poor old William ! That unlucky 
word had undone the work of many a year— the 
long laborious edifice of a life of love and constancy 
—raised too upon what secret and hidden founda- 
tions, wherein lay buried i)as8ions, uncounted 
stru^les, unknown sacrifices— a little word was 
spoken, and down fell the fair palace of hope — one 
word, and away flew the bird which he had been 
trying all his life to allure ! 

William, though he saw by Amelia's looks that 
a groat crisis had come, nevertheless continued to 
implore Sedley, in the most energetic terms, to 
beware of Rebecca : and he eagerly, almost frantic- 
ally, abjured Jos not to receive her. He besought 
Jos eagerly to inquire at least regarding her : told 
him how he had heard that she was in the company 
of gamblers and people of ill repute : pointed out 
what evil she had done in former d&ys : how she 
and Crawley had misled i>oor Geoige into ruin: 



how she woH now parted from her husband, \^ 
her own confosaion. and, perhaps, for good leaMBi' 
Wluit a dangerouH companion she would be tat 
his sister, who knew nothing of the aflUxs ot 
the world I William implored Jos, i^ith all the 
clotiuonco which ho could bring to bear, and i 
great deal mora energy than this quiet gentiemia 
was ordinarily in the habit of showing, to keep 
ICebccca out of his household. 

Hod he been less violent, or more dextero!i8,liB 
might have succeeded in his supplications to Joi; 
but the civilian was not a little jealous of theain 
of superiority which the Major constantly ezhibiteft 
towards him, as he fancied (indeed, he had ita* 
parted his opinions to Mr. Elirsch, the oooiia', 
whoso bills Major Dobbin checked on this joumflf, 
and who sided with his master), and he began a 
blustering speech about his competency to defend 
his own honour, his desire not to have his afbin 
meddled with, his intention, in fine, to rebel againA 
the Major, when the colloquy— rather a long and 
stormy one— was put an end to in the Bimplesb 
way possible, namely, by the arrival of Mrs. Becky, 
with a porter from the EHephant Hotel, in chaiga 
of her very meagre baggage. 

She greeted her host with afiTectionate respect^ 
and made a shrinking but amicable salutation ttt 
Major Dobbin, who, as her instinct assured her at 
once, was her enemy, and had been speakini 
against her ; and the bustle and clatter oonseqnent 
upon her arriyal brought Amelia out of hor room, 
who went up and embraced her gvteat with thi 
greatest warmth, and took no notice of the M^joi; 
except to fling him an angry look— the moetuAJal 
and scornful glance that had perhaps ever appeim 
in that poor little woman's teuce since she was bom 
But she had private reasons of her own, asd mt 
bent upon being angry with him. And DobU^ 
indignant at the injustice, not at the defeat, went 
ofl", making her a bow quite as haughty as tbi 
killing curtsey with which the little woman duM 
to bid him farewelL 

He being gone, Emmy was particularly liTdf 
and aflbctionate to Rebecca, and bustled about 
the apartments and installed her guest in her roon 
with an eagerness and activity seldom exhiUtfld 
by our placid little friend. But when an act of 
injustice is to be done, especially by weak peopISi 
it is best that it should be done quickly; aad 
£mmy thought she was displaying a great deal of 
flrmness and proper feeling and veneration tx 
the late Captain Osborne in her present behavionr. 

Georgy came in from the f£tes for dinner-tbDft 
and found four covers laid as usual : but one d 
the places was occupied by a lady, instead (tfbf 
Major Dobbin. 'Hullo! where 's Dob?' the yoQO? 
gentleman asked, with his usual simplicity <^ 
language. ' Major Dobbin is dining out, I suppose,' 
his mother said; and, drawing the boy to heTi 
kissed him a great deal, and put his hair off bis 
forehead, and introduced him to Mrs. Crawley. 
'This is my boy, Rebecca,' Mrs. Osborne said-a* 
much as to say— can the world produce anything 
like that? Becky looked at him with raptniei 
and pressed his hand fondly. ' Dear boy ! * she said; 

'he is just like my .' Emotion choked her 

further utterance ; but Amelia understood as ifrell 
as if she had spoken, that Becky was thinking of 
her own blessed child. However, the company of 
her friend consoled Mrs. Crawley, and she ate a 
very good dinner. 

During the repast she had occasion to speak 
several times, when Georgy eyed her and listened 
to her. At the dessert Emmy was gone out to 
superintend further domestic arrangements: Jos 
was in his great chair dozing over GalJgnani: 
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ai\d the new arrival sat close to each other : one hair of a whisker, will turn the sccde against 

continued to look at her knowingly more them aU in a minute. They did not weigh with 

36, and at last he laid down the nut-crackers. Emmy more than with other women. She had 

,' said QeoTgy, tried them ; wanted to make them pass ; could not ; 

t do you say ? ' Becky said, laughing. and the pitiless little woman had found a pretext, 

re the lady I saw in the mask at the Rouge and determined to be free. 

' When at length, in the afternoon, the Major 

L ! you little sly creature,' Becky S6dd, taking gained admission to Amelia, instecul of the cordial 

and and kissing it. * Your imcle was there and affectionate greeting to which he had been 

. mamma mustn't know.' accustomed now for many a long day, he received 

lO— not by no means,' answered the little the salutation of a curtsey, and of a little gloved 

hand, retracted the moment after it was accorded 

see we are quite good friends already,' to him. 

aid to Emmy, who now re-entered ; and it Rebecca, too, was in the room, and advanced to 

owned that Mrs. Osborne had introduced meet him with a smile and an extended hand. 

udicious and amiable companion into her Dobbin drew back rather confusedly. *I— I beg 

your pardon, ma'am,' he said; *but I am bound to 

tell you that it is not as your friend that I am come 

JD, in a state of great indignation, though hero now.' 

iware of all the treason that was in store * Pooh ! danm ; don't let us have this ' ort of 

walked about the town wildly imtil he fell thing I ' Jos cried out, alarmed, and anxic ^ to get 

te Secretary of Legation, Tapeworm, who rid of a scene. 

him to dinner. As they were discussing *I wonder what Major Dobbin has to say against 

al, he took occasion to ask the Secretary Rebecca?' Amelia said in a low, clear voice with a 

• he knew anything about a certain Mrs. slight quiver in it, and a very determined look 

I Crawley, who had, he believed, made about the eyes. 

iisQ in London; and then Tapeworm, who 'I will not have this sort of thing in my house,' 

ie knew all the London gossip, and was Jos again interposed. *I say I will not have it: 

a relative of Lady Gaunt, poured out into and Dobbin, I beg, sir, you 'U stop it.' And he 

mished Major's ears such a history about looked round trembling and turning very red, and 

nd her husband as astonished the querist, gave a groat puff, and made for his door, 

plied all the points of this narrative, for it 'Dear friend!' Rebecca said with angelic sweet- 

shat very table years ago that the present ness, *do hear what Major Dobbin has to say 

ad the pleasure of hearing the tale. Tuf to, against me.' 

the Crawleys, and their history— every- * I will not hear it, I say,' squeaked out Jos at the 

innected with Becky and her previous life top of his voice, and, gathering up his dressing- 

inder the record of the bitter diplomatist, gown, was gone. 

w everything and a great deal besides, * We are only two women,' Amelia said. * You 

1 the world ;— in a word, he made the most can speak now, sir.' 

injg; revelations to the simple-hearted Major. * This manner towards me is one which scarcely 

)obbin said that Mrs. Osborne and Mr. becomes you, Amelia,' the Major answered 

lad taken her into their house, he burst haughtily; 'nor I believe am I gruilty of habitual 

eal of laughter which shocked the Major, harshness to women. It is not a pleasure to me to 

:ed if they had not better send into the do the duty which I am come to do.' 

ind take in one or two of the gentlemen in 'Pray proceed with it quickly, if you please, 

heads and yellow jackets, who swept the Major Dobbin,' said Amelia, who was more and 

if Pumpernickel, chained in pairs, to board more in a pet. The expression of Dobbin's face, 

;e, and act as tutor to that little scapegrace as she spoke in this imperious manner, was not 

pleasant, 

information astonished and horrifled the 'I came to say— and as you stay, Mrs. Crawley, 

iot a little. It had been agreed in the I must say it in your presence— that I think you— 

: (before meeting with Rebecca) that you ought not to form a member of the family of 

should go to the Court ball that night, my friends. A lady who is sei)arated from her 

ould be the place to tell her. The Major husband, who travels not under her own name, 

)me and dressed himself in his uniform, who frequents public gaming-tables * 

ured to Court, in hopes to see Mrs. Osborne. * It was to the ball I went,' cried out Becky. 

er came. When he returned to his lodgings * is not a fit companion for Mrs. Osborne and 

ghts in the Sedley tenement were put out. her son,' Dobbin went on: 'and I may add that 

1 not see her till the morning. I don't know there are people here who know you, and who 

rt of a night's rest he had with this fright- profess to know that regarding your conduct about 

it in bed with him. which I don't even wish to speeik before— before 

) earliest convenient hour in the morning Mrs. Osborne.' 

his servant across the way with a note, * Yours is a very modest and convenient sort of 

hat ho wished very particularly to speak calumny. Major Dobbin,' Rebecca said. 'You 

r. A message came back to say that Mrs. leave me imder the weight of an accusation whicli, 

was exceedingly unwell, and was keeping after all, is unsaid. What is it? Is it unfaithful- 

1. ness to my husband ? I scorn it, and defy anybody 

30, had been awake all that night. She to prove it— I defy you, I say. My honour is as 

Q thinking of a thing which had agitated untouched as that of the bitterest enemy who ever 

id a hundred times before. A hundred ms^gpied me. Is it of being iK>or, forsaken, 

a the point of yielding she had shrunk wretched, that you accuse me? Yes, I am guilty 

m a sacrifice which she felt was too much of those faults, and punished for them every day. 

^e oouldn't, in spite of his love and Let me go, Emmy. It is only to suppose that I 

jy, and her own acknowledged regard, have not met you, and I am no worse to-day than 

and gratitude. What are benefits, what I was yesterday. It is only to suppose that the 

o&oy or merit? One curl of a girl's ringlet, night is over and the poor wanderer is on her way. 
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I>on*t ]ron remember the nonic wo uncd to iAng in 
old. dear oM thiynl I linvu bcvn wanderinic ever 
hiuoo then u |Niur cHMtaway. iH'onuHl for being 
niiriemble. and iiiriulte<l Uhmiuho 1 am alono. Let 
nio go: my stay here interfereH with the planri of 
tliiH Kent Ionian.' 

Mndi-od it doeH, madam.* said the Mujor. *lf I 
liave any authority in thin house ' 

* Authority, none ! ' broke out Amelia. * Uebecca, 
you Htuy with me. / won't demtrt }'OU, becanMO 
you have Imu'u iM'rmx^utetl. or intfult you. becauHO 
— becaurto Miijor Dobbin chooKeM to do bo. Come 
away, dear.' And the two women made towards 
their door. 

WiUiam oiM.>nc<l it. Ah they were going out, 
however, he took Amelia's hand, and said— * Will 
you Htay a moment and HiK;ak to me ? ' 

* lie wishes to si)eak to you away from mo,' said 
llecky. looking like a martyr. Amelia gripped her 
liand in reply. 

' Upon my honour it iH not about you that I am 
going to speak,' Dobbin said. * Come back, Amelia,' 
and she came. l>obbin bowed to Mrs. Crawley, as 
he shut the door ui)on her. Amelia looked at him, 
leaning against the glass : her face and her lips 
were quite white. 

'I wfiw confused when I spoke just now,' the 
Major said, after a pause; 'and I misused the 
word autliority.' 

'You did,' said Amelia, with her teeth chat- 
tering. 

'At least I have claims to bo heard,' Dobbin con- 
tinued. 

' It is generous to remind mo of our obligations to 
you,' the woman answered. 

' The claims I mean are those left me by George's 
father,' William said. 

*Yes, and you insulted his memory. You did 
yesterday. You know you did. And I will never 
forgive you. Never ! ' said Amelia. She shot out 
each little sentence in a tremor of anger and 
emotion. 

*You don't mean that, Amelia?' Willicun said 
sadly. ' You don't mean that those words, uttered 
in a hurried moment, are to weigh against a whole 
life's devotion. I think that George's memory has 
not been injured by the way in which I have dealt 
with it, and if we are come to bandying reproaches, 
I at least merit none from his widow and the 
mother of his son. Reflect, afterwards when— 
when you are at leisure, and your conscience will 
withdraw this accusation. It does even now.' 
Amelia held down her head. 

*It is not that speech of yesterday,' he continued, 
* which moves you. That is but the pretext, Amelia, 
or I have loved you and watched you for fifteen 
years in vain. Have I not learned in that time to 
read, all your feelings, and look into your thoughts? 
I know what your heart is capable of : it can cling 
faithfully to a recollection, and cherish a fancy; 
but it can't feel such an attachment as mine 
deserves to mate with, and such as I would have 
won from a woman more generous than you. No, 
you are not worthy of the love which I have 
devoted to you. I knew all along that the prize I 
had set my life on was not worth the winning; 
that I was a fool, with fond fancies, too, bartering 
away my all of truth and ardour against your little 
feeble remnant of love. I will bargain no more : I 
withdraw. I find no fault with you. You are 
very good-natured, and have done your best ; but 
you couldn't— you couldn't reach up to the height 
of the attachment which I bore you, and which a 
loftier soul than yours might have been proud to 
sf/iare. Good-bye, Amelia I I have watched your 
8trugs;le. Let it end. TFe are both weary ot it.' 



Amelia Htood ncarod and silent as William tfaoi 
Kuddonly broke the chain by which she held hio, 
and declared his independence and saperksitT. 
He had placed himself at her feet so long that Oi 
poor little woman had been accustomed to ttamilB 
upon him. 8be didn't wish to marry him, bat Ai 
wished to keep him. She wished to g^ve hit 
nothing, but that he should g^ive her aU. Itiia 
bargain not unfroquenUy levied in love. 

William's sally had quite broken and cast Imt 
down. Iltr assault was long since ovot and betta 
back. 

* Am I to understand then— that you are g(liIl(^- 
away— William ? ' she said. 

He gave a sad laugh. *I went once before,' te 
said, * and came back after twelve years. We mn 
}'Oung then, Amelia. Good-bye. I have qpat 
enough of my life at this play.' 

Whilst they had been tcdking, the door iati 
Mrs. Thome's room had opened ever so Utde; 
indeed, Becky had kept a hold of the handle^ ui 
had turned it on the instant when Dobbin qdtted 
it ; and she heard every word of the oonvenatioi 
that had passed between these two. *Wliati 
noble heart that man has,' eho thought^ 'and hot 
shamefully that woman plays with it' She a^ 
mired Dobbin ; she bore him no rancour for % 
part he had tAken against her. It was an opei 
move in the game, and played fairly. 'Ahl' flhi 
thought, 'if I could have had such a husband ai 
that-^a man with a heart and brains too! Iiroili 
not have minded his large feet;' and, raimk| 
into her room, she absolutely bethought herself 
something, and wrote him a note, beseeching Ut 
to stop for a few days— not to think of going-oi: 
that she could serve him with A. 

The parting was over. Once more poor Willta« 
walked to the door and was gone ; and the littk 
widow, the author of aU this work, had her ^ 
and had won her victory, and was left to eqjoytt 
as she best might. Let the ladies envy her triiunib. 

At the romantic hour of dinner Mr. Geoigymadi 
his appearance, and again remarked the abaenoi 
of *01d Dob.' The meal was eaten in silence If 
the party ; Jos's appetite not being diminished, M 
Emmy taking nothing at sdL 

After the mestl, George was lolling in the cushion 
of the old window, a large window, with thiee 
sides of glass abutting from the gable, and oon- 
manding on one side the market-place, where tbe 
Elephant is, and in front the opposite side d 
* Goswell Street over the way,' like the immoftal 
casement of Mr. Pickwick,— Georgy, I say, wj 
lolling in this window, his mother being busy ban 
by, when he remarked symptoms of movement ^ 
the Major's house on the other side of the street 

•Hullo I* said he, 'there's Dob's trap— they are 
bringing it out of the courtyard.' The 'trap' in 
question was a carriage which the Major bad 
bought for six pounds sterling, and about which 
they used to rally him a good deal. 

Emmy gave a little start but said nothing. 

'Hullo!' Georgy continued, 'there's Francis i 
coming out with the portmanteaus, and KunA 
the one-eyed postilion, coming down the market 
with three schimmels. Look at his boots and 
yellow jacket,— aint he a rum one ? Why— they *i* 
putting the horses to Dobs's carriage. Is he goii^ 
anywhere?' 

' Yes,' said Emmy ; * he is going on a journey.' ^ 

' Going a journey ; and when is he coming bacK * 

'Heis— not coming back,' answered Emmy. ^ ^ 

'Not coming back!' cried out Georgy, jumpi^^. 

up. * Stay Yvere, s\i,* T^saxedLCsvife ^o^. ' ^^'^^ Georg^^ 

said. YiVa -motYveT, vi\\iJci b» -vctj «8A. V&ka. 'TofeXs^ 

stopped.*, VLic\Le«L aitowsL^. \[>cvb Tooxa.-, VQiSK^*^'^^ ^^ 
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a the window-seat with his kueea, and 
-ery ajmptam of imeaainesa and cariosity, 
raea were put to. The baggitKe was 
on. Francis came out with his masttr'B 
d cane, and umbralln tied up toKcthor. 
hem in the well, and his desk and old tin 
t case, which he placed under the seat, 
rought out tho utained old blue cloaL 
li red camlet, which had trapped the 

any time these fifteen years, and had 

Sturm erlebt, as a favourite song at ttaosa 

It hiul been new tor the campaign of 

and had covered Oeorge Eind William 
light o( Quatre Bras. 

-cko. the landlord of the lodgings came 
I Francis, with more packages— final 
-then Major William ;—Burcke wanted 
n. The Major was adored by all people 
m he had M do. It waa with dlfflcultr 

escape from this demonstration i>t 

ve, I will go ! ' Bcrearaed out George. 
1 this,' said Becky, quite interested, and 
>cr into the boy's hand. Ho had rushed 
stairs and flung across the street in a 
he yellow postilion f 



CHAPTER LWII 



UABRIAGEa, A 




the Uttle wo. 
man thought 
that tho Bc- 

keep, and in- 
deed, being 
by no means 



about any- 

_ , fare as about 

1 had got into the carriage, released from "" ^'Z-~ hor own, she 

ices of his landlord. Oeorge bounded in had a great 

s and Sung his arms round the Hajor'B number of things pertaining to herself to consider, 
they saw from the window), and began and which concerned her a great deal more than 
m multiplied questions. Then he felt Major Dobbin's happiness in this life, 
^atcoat-pocket and gave hi"! a note. She found herse^ suddenly and unexpectedly in 
teized at it rather eagerly, he opened It anug comfortable quarters ; surrounded by friends, 
, but instantly his countenance changed, kindness, and good-natured simple people, sucb as 
■e the paper in two and dropped it out of she had not met with for many a long day ; and, 
ge. He kissed Geozgy on the head, and wanderer as she was by force and inclination, 
'Ot out, doubling his S9tB into his eyes, there were moments when rest was pleasant to 
is aid of Francis. He lingered with his her ; as tho most hardened Arab that ever careered 
he panel. Fort Schwager I The yellow across tho desert over the hump of a dromedary 
-racked his whip prodigiously, up sprang likes to repose sometimes under the date-trees by 
the box, away went the achlmmels, and the water ; or to come into the cities, walk In the 
ith bis head on his breast. He never bazaars, refresh himself in the baths, and say liis 
aathoy passed under Amelia's window: prayers in the Mosques, before he goes out again 
gy, left alone in the street, burst out marauding. Jos's tents and pilau were pleasant to 
,he face of all the crowd. this Uttla Ishmaelite. She picketed her steod, 

mtiid heard him howling again during hung up her weapons, and warmed bersolf com- 
., and brought him some preserved fortably by his Are. The halt In that roving, 
} console him. She mingled her lamen- restless life, was ineiprossibly soothing and 
th liis. All the poor, all the humble, all pleasant to hor. 

bs, all good men who knew htm, lored So, pleased herself, she tried with all her might 
heailed and simple gentleman. t« please everybody, and we know that she was 
:mmy, bad she not done her duty t 8be eminent and successful eis a pcautltloner in the art 
Cture of George for a consolation, of giving pleasure. As for Jos, even in that little 
interview In the garret at the Elephant Inn, she 
had found means to win back a great deal ot his 
good-will. In the course of a week, the civilian 
was her sworn slave and frantic admirer. He 
didn't go te sleep after dinner, as his custom was, 
ia the much less lively society of Amelia. Hs 
drove out with her In hie open carriage. He asked 
little parties and invented festivities to do her 
honour. Tapeworm, the Secretary of Legation, 
who had abused her so cruelly, came to dine with 
.Tos, and then came every day to pay his respects 
to Becky. Poor Emmy, who waa never very 
talkative, and more glum and silent than ever 
after Dobbin's departure, was quite forgotten 
when this superior genius made her appearance. 
The French Minister was as much charmed with 
her as his English rival. The German ladles, 
never partlculcu'ly squeamish as regards morals, 
especially In English people, iters dfili%b.tcA ■«<.<Jb. 
the ctev BTOBaa ani ■««. it Ifa*. «Mi»t&^ « ^MiSTHto^ 
friend; and ttioMg^i Aw, flift-iuA a^«. ^» 
yettlMiH--' ■ —'' ''^-•"~"' 
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there hoard of hor faHCinations, and woro quite 
curiouH to know her. When it became known that 
Hhe was noble, of an ancient KngliHh family, that 
her huDband waH a Colonel of the Guard, ExceUcnz 
and Governor of an iMland, only BoiMtratod from 
hiti UlAj by one of thotie triflinK diffbrenocH which 
are of little account in a country where Wcrthor 
Ih still road, and the Walilvorwandschaften of 
Goethe is considered an edifying^ moral book ; 
nobody thought of refusing to receive hor in the 
very highest society of the little Duchy, and the 
ladies were even more ready to call her du, and to 
swear eternal friendship for her, than they had 
been to bostow the same inestimable benefits upon 
Amelia. Love and Liberty are interpreted by 
those simple Germans in a way which homeet folks 
in Yorkshire and Somersetshht) little understand, 
and a lady might, in some philosophic and civilised 
towns, be divorced over so many times from her 
respective husbands, and keep her character in 
society. Jos's house never was so pleasant, since 
he had a house of his own, as Rebecca caused it to 
be. She sung, she idayed, she laughed, she talked 
in two or three languages, she brought everybody 
to the house, and she made Jos believe that it was 
his own grroat social talents and wit which gathered 
the great society of the place round about him. 

As for Emmy, who found herself not in the least 
mistress of her own house, except when the bills 
were to be paid, Becky soon discovered the way 
to soothe and please her. She talked to her per- 
petually about Major Dobbin sent about his 
business, and made no scruple of declaring her 
admiration for that excellent, high-minded gentle- 
man, and of telling Hmmy that she had behaved 
most cruelly regarding him. Emmy defended her 
conduct, and showed that it was dictated only by 
the purest religious principles ; that a woman once, 
etc., and to such an angel as him whom she had 
had the good fortune to marry, was married for 
ever ; but she had no objection to hear the Major 
praised as much as ever Becky chose to praise him ; 
and indeed brought the conversation round to the 
Dobbin subject a score of times every day. 

Means were easily found to win the favour of 
George and the servants. Amelia's mctid, it has 
been said, was heart and soul in favour of the 
generous Major. Having at first disliked Becky 
for being the means of dismissing him from the 
presence of her mistress, she was reconciled to 
Mrs. Crawley subsequently, because the latter 
became William's most ardent admirer and 
champion. And in these mighty conclaves in 
which the two ladies indulged after their parties, 
and while Miss Payne was 'brushing their 'airs,' 
as she called the yellow locks of the one, and the 
soft brown tresses of the other, this girl always 
put in her word for that dear good gentleman. 
Major Dobbin. Her advocacy did not make 
Amelia angry any more than Rebecca's ctdmira- 
tion of him. She made George write to him con- 
stantly, and i)er8isted in sending mamma's kind 
love in a postscript. And as she looked at hor 
husband's portrait of nights, it no longer re- 
proached her— perhaps she reproached it, now 
William was gone. 

Emmy was not very happy after her heroic 
sacrifice. She was very distraite, nervous, silent, 
and ill to please. The family had never known 
her so peevish. She grew pale and ill. She used 
to try and sing certain songs ('Einsam bin ich 
nicht alleine,' was one of them ; that tender love- 
song of Weber's, which, in old-fashioned days, 
young ladies, and when you were scarcely bom, 
showed that those who lived before you knew too 
Jio0^ to love and txt sing),— certain songs, I say, to 



which the Major was partial ; and as she 
them in the twilight in the drawing-n 
would break off in the midst of the song, ) 
into her neighbouring apartment, and 1 
doubt, take refuge in the miniature of her 

Some books still subsisted, after 
departure, with his name vnritten in 
German Dictionary, for instance, with 
Dobbin, — th Reg.,' in the fly-leaf ; a g 
with his initials, and one or two othei 
which belonged to the Major. Emm 
these away, and put them on the drawc 
she placed her work-box, her desk, her '. 
Prayer-book, tmder the pictures of the tw 
And the Major, on going away, havin 
gloves behind him, it is a fact that Groc 
maging his mother's desk some time a 
found the gloves neatly folded up, and pi 
what they call the secret drawers of the i 

Not caring for society, and moping th< 
deal, Emmy's chief ple€usure in the 
evenings wa.s to take long walks ^it 
(during which Rebecca was left to the 
Mr. Joseph), and then the mother and s 
talk about the Major in a way which c 
the boy smile. She told him that sh 
Major William was the best man in all 1 
the gentlest and the kindest, the brave 
himiblest. Over and over again she tolc 
they owed everything which they posset 
world to that kind friend's benevolent cai 
how he had befriended them all thrc 
poverty and misfortunes; watched o 
when nobody cared for them ; how all hit 
admired him though he never spoke o 
gallant actions ; how Georgy's father tr 
beyond all other men, and had been 
befriended by the good William. *Vi 
your papa was a little boy,* she said, 
told me that it was William who def( 
against a tyrant at the school where t 
and their friendship never ceased fron: 
Tmtil the last, when your dear father fell 

*Did Dobbin kill the man who kill 
Geoigy said. *I'm sure he did, or ho tv 
could have caught him; wouldn't he 
When I *m in the army, won't I hate the 
that's all.' 

In such colloquies the mother and 
passed a great deal of their time toge 
artless woman had made a confidant o 
He was as much William's friend as 
else who knew him well. 

By the way, Mrs. Becky, not to be b€ 
in sentiment, had got a miniature too h 
in her room, to the surprise and amusem( 
people, and the delight of the original, t^ 
other than our friend Jos. On her first 
favour the Sedleys with a visit, the litt 
who had arrived with a remarkably sm 
kit, was perhaps ashamed of the meani 
trunks and band-boxes, and often spoke 
respect about her baggage left behind j 
which she must have from that city, 
traveller talks to you perpetually about 
dour of his luggage, which he does not 
have with him, my son, beware of that 
He is, ten to one, an impostor. 

Neither Jos nor Emmy knew this 
maxim. It seemed to them of no cc 
whether Becky had a quantity of very t 
in invisible trunks ; but as her present t 
exceedingly shabby, Emmy supplied her 
own stores, or took her to the best mill 
tOYm, aiiA. WvcT© ^VV^^ \iftT wv\.. It wa 
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*xn ooUars now, I promise you, and faded silks and the crowd loudly cheering the gallant veterans 

idling off at the shoulder. Becky changed her as they went into Wayte's Hotel, where a sumptuous 

BhUts with her situation in life— the rouge-pot was banquet was provided for the defenders of Old 

Mpended— another excitement to which she had England. During the repa,st, which we need not 

QOUBtomed herself was also put aside, or at least say was served up in Wayte's best style, the cheer- 

Dbr indulged in in privacy ; as when she was pre- ing continued so enthusiastically, that Lady O'Dowd 

Ued on by Jos of a summer evening, Emmy and and the Colonel came forward to the balcony, and 

he boy being absent on their walk?, to take a little drank the healths of their fellow-countrymen in a 

Ibit-and-water. But if she did not indulge— the bumper of Wayte's best claret.' 

tanier did : that rascal Kirsch could not be kept On a second occasion Jos read a brief announce- 

lOBi the bottle ; nor could he tell how much he ment— Major Dobbin had joined the — th regiment 

Mk when he applied to it. He was sometimes at Chathcun ; and subsequently he promulgated 

upiriBed himself at the way in which Mr. Sedley's accounts of the presentations at the Drawing- 

hpiao diminished. Well, well ; this is a painful room, of Colonel Sir Michael O'Dowd, K.C.B., Lady 

diect Becky did not very likely indulge so O'Dowd (by Mrs. Molloy Malony of Ballymalony), 

indi as she used before she entered a decorous and Miss Glorvina O'Dowd (by Lady O'Dowd). 

MDily. Almost directly after this, Dobbin's name appeared 

At last the much-bragged about boxes arrived among the Lieutenant-Colonels : for old Marshal 

ton L^pzig ;— three of them not by any means Tiptoff had died during the passage of the — th 

IHEge or splendid ;— nor did Becky appear to take from Madras, and the Sovereign wa.s pleased to 

ok any sort of dresses or ornaments fix>m the boxes advance Colonel Sir Michael O'Dowd to the rank of 

iben tiiey did arrive. But out of one, which con- Major-General on his return to England, with an 

Msed a mass of her papers (it wa.s that very box intimation that he should be Colonel of the dis- 

Aksh Rawdon Crawley had ransacked in his tinguished regiment which he had so long com- 

■ions hunt for Becky's concealed money), she manded. 
nk a picture, with great glee, which she pinned 

p in her room, and to which she introduced Jos. Amelia had been made aware of some of these 

! was the portrait of a gentleman in pencil, his movements. The correspondence between George 

ee having the advantage of being painted up in and his guardian had not ceased by any means : 

ink. Ho was riding on an elephant away from William had even written once or twice to her since 

me cocoa nut-trees and a pagoda ; it was an his departure, but in a manner so imconstrainedly 

Utem scene. cold, that the poor woman felt now in her turn that 

•God bless my soul, it is my portrait,' Jos cried she had lost her power over him, and that, as he 

iL It was he indeed, blooming in youth and had said, he was free. He had left her, and she was 

iMity, in a nankeen jacket of the cut of 1801. It wretched. The memory of his almost countless 

«B the old picture that used to hang up in Russell services, and lofty and affectionate r^^ard, now 

luare. presented itself to her, and rebuked her day and 

*I bought it,' said Becky, in a voice trembling night. She brooded over those recollections accord- 

1th emotion ; *I went to see if I could be of any ing to her wont ; saw the purity and beauty of the 

Be to my kind friends. I have never parted with affection with which she had trifled, and reproached 

xat picture— I never will.' herself for having flung away such a treasure. 

•Won't you?* Jos cried, with a look of unutter- It was gone indeed. William had spent it all out. 

We rapture and satisfaction. * Did you really now He loved her no more, he thought, as he had loved 

lalneitformy sake?' her. He never could again. That sort of regard, 

*You know I did, well enough,' said Becky ; *but which he had proffered to her for so many faithful 

tbyspeak,— why think,— why lookback? It is too years, can't be flimg down and shattered, and 

ite now 1 ' mended so as to show no scars. The little heedless 

That evening's conversation was delicious for tyrant had so destroyed it. 'No,' Willicun thought 

Fob. Emmy onlycajne in to go to bed very tired again and again, 'it w€ks myself I deluded, and 

uid imwelL Joe and his fair guest had a charming persisted in cajoling : had she been worthy of the 

ifte-d-£^ and his sister could hear, as she lay awake love I gave her, she would have returned it long 

*her adjoining chamber, Rebecca singing over to ago. It was a fond mistake. Isn't the whole course 

I^QB the old songs of 1815. He did not sleep, for a of life made up of such? and suppose I had won 

•fonder, that night any more than Amelia. her, should I not have been disenchanted the day 

It was June, and, by consequence, high season in after my victory ? Why pine or be ashamed of my 

j<ttidon ; Jos, who read the incomparable Galignani defeat ? ' The more he thought of this long passage 

me exile's best friend) through every day, used to of his life, the more clearly he saw his deception, 

•vour the ladies with extracts from his paper 'I'll go into harness again,' he said, *and do my 

JjQting their breakfast. Every week in this paper duty in that state of life in which it has pleased 

■uere is a full account of military movements, in Heaven to place me. I ^ill see that the buttons of 

^hich Jos, as a man who had seen service, was the recruits are properly bright, and that the 

'^l^ecially interested. On one occasion he reaid out sergeants make no mistakes in their accounts. I 

J"* Arrival of the — th regiment.— Gravesend, Juno will dine at mess, and listen to the Scotch surgeon 

!^~~The Ramchunder, East Indiaman, came into telling his stories. When I am old and broke, I 

"* river this morning, having on board 14 officers, will go on half -pay, and my old sisters shall scold 

'^'d 132 rank and file of this gallant corps. They me. I have "geliebt and gelebet" as the girl in 

'^ve been absent from England 14 years, having Wallenstein says. I am done.— Pay the bills, and 

y^ embarked the year after Waterloo, in which get mc a cigar : find out what there is at the play 

*0!riou8 conflict they took an active part, and to-night, Francis; to-morrow we cross by the 

Having subsequently distingruished themselves in Batavier.' He made the above speech, whereof 

^^Burmesowar. Tlie veteran Colonel, Sir Michael Francis only heard the last two lines, pacing up 

"^wd, K.C.B., with lus lady and sister, landed and down the Boompjes at Rotterdam. The 

^ yesterday, with Captains Posky, Stubble, Batavier was lying in the basin. He could seo 

l^craw, Malony ; Lieutenants Smith, Jones, the place on the quarter-deck where he and Emmy 

^^ornpaon, F. Thomson ; En^gns Hicks and Grady ; had sate on the happy voyage out. What had that 

^ bflmd on the pier playing the national anthem, little Mrs. Crawley to say to him ? Psha t to-morcow 
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wo will put to 8ca, and return to England, home, 
und duty ! 

After Juno all the little Court Society of Pumper- 
nickel used to separate, according to the Gennan 
plan, and make for a hundred watering-places, 
where they drank at the wcUh ; rode upon donkeys; 
gambled at the rciUnUes, if they had money and a 
mind; ruHhed with hundreds of their kind to 
gormandise at the tables il'hdte; and idled away 
the summer. The English diplomatists went off to 
Tocplitz and KisMingcn. their French rivals shut up 
their chancellerie and whisked away to their 
darling lioulovard de Gand. The Transparent 
reigning family took, too, to the waters, or retired 
to their hunting-lodges. Everybody went away 
having any pretensions to politeness, and, of course, 
with them, Doctor von Glauber, the Court Doctor, 
and his Baroness. The seasons for the baths were 
the most productive periods of the Doctor's practice 
—he united business with pleasure, and Us chief 
place of resort was Ostend, which is much frequented 
by Germans, and where the Doctor treated himself 
and his spouse to what he called a *dib ' in the sea. 

His interesting patient, Jos, was a regular milch 
cow to the Doctor, and he easily persuaded the 
civilian, both for his own health's sake and that of 
his charming sister, which was really very much 
shattered, to pass the summer at that hideous sea- 
port town. Enmiy did not care where she went 
much. Georgry jumi)ed at the idea of a move. As 
for Becky, she came as a matter of course in the 
fourth place inside of the fine barouche Mr. Jos had 
bought: the two domestics being on the box in 
front. She might have some misgivings about the 
friends whom she should meet there, and who 
might be likely to tell ugly stories— but, bah! 
she was strong enough to hold her own. She had 
cast such an ctnchor in Jos now as would require a 
strong storm to shake. That incident of the picture 
had finished him. Becky took down her elephant, 
and put it into the little box which she had had 
from Amelia ever so many years ago. Emmy also 
came off with her Lares,— her two pictures,— and 
the party, finally, were lodged in an exceedingly 
dear and uncomfortable house at Ostend. 

There Amelia began to take baths, and get what 
good she could from them, £uid though scores of 
people of Becky's acquaintance passed her and cut 
her, yet Mrs. Osborne, who walked about with her, 
and who knew nobody, was not aware of the treat- 
ment experienced by the friend whom she had 
chosen so judiciously as a companion; indeed, 
Becky never thought fit to tell her what was passing 
under her innocent eyes. 

Some of Mrs. Rawdon Crawley's acquaintances, 
however, acknowledged her readily enough,— per- 
haps more readily than she woiUd have desired. 
Among these were Ma^'or Loder (unatt€u;hed), 
and Captain Rook (late of the Rifles), who might 
be seen any day at the Dyke, smoking and staj^ig 
at the women, and who speedily got an introduction 
to the hospitable board and select circle of Mr. 
Joseph Sedley. In fact, they would take no denial ; 
they burst into the house whether Becky was at 
home or not, walked into Mrs. Osborne's drawing- 
room, which they perfumed with their coats and 
moustachios, called Jos 'old buck,' and invaded 
his dinner-table, and laughed £uid drank for long 
hours there. 

'What can they mean?' asked Georgy, who did 
not like these gentlemen. *I heard the Major say 
to Mrs. Crawley yesterday, "No, no, Becky, you 
sha'n't keep the old buck to yourself. We must 
have the bones in, or dammy, I'll split." What 
con2d the Major mean, maf* 



* Major ! dont call him Major ! ' Emmy saikL 'I'm 
sure I can't tell what he meant.' His presence and 
that of his friend inspired the little lady with is* 
tolerable terror and aversion. They paid her tipf 
compliments ; they leered at her over the dinaer 
table. And the Captain made her advances tint 
filled her with sickening dismay, nor would A« 
ever see him unless she had George by her side. 

Rebecca, also, to do her justice, never wonM kk 
either of these men remain alone with Amelia; 
the Major was disengaged too, and swore he would 
be the winner of her. A couple of ruffians wen 
fighting for this innocent creature, gambling for 
her at her own table ; and though ^e was not 
aware of the rascals' designs upon her, yet she f^ 
a horror and uneasiness in their presence, and 
longed to fly. 

She besought, she entreated, Jos to come home. 
Not he. He was slow of movement, tied to his 
Doctor, and perhaps to some other leading-strings. 
At lea.st Becky was not anxious to fi^o to England. 

At last she took a great resolution— made the 
great plimge. She wrote off a letter to a friend 
whom she had on the other side of the watw; a 
letter about which she did not speak a word to 
anybody, which she earned herself to the post 
Tmder her shawl, nor was any remark made about 
it ; only that she looked very much flushed and 
agitated when G^rgy met her; and ^e kissed 
him and hung over h[m a great deal that night 
She did not come out of her room after her return 
from her walk. Becky thought it was Major Loder 
and the Captain who frightened her. 

'She mustn't stop here,' Becky reasoned with 
herself. ' She must go away, the silly little fooL 
She is still whimpering after that gaby ol a hus- 
band—dead (and served right !) these flfteen years. 
She sha'n't marry either of these men. It's too 
bad of Loder. No; she shall marry the bamboo- 
cane ; 1 11 settle it this very night.' 

So Becky took a cup of tea to Amelia in her 
private apartment, and found that lady in the 
company of her miniatiures, and in a most mdan- 
choly and nervous condition. She laid down the 
cup of tea. 

'Thank you,' said Amelia. 

'Listen to me, Amelia,' said Becky, marching up 
and down the room before the other, and survey- 
ing her with a sort of contemptuous kindness. 
' I want to talk to you. You must go away from 
here, and from the impertinences of these men. 
I won't have you harassed by them ; and they will 
insult you if you stay. I tell you they are rascals; 
men flt to send to the hulks. Never mind how I 
know them. I know everybody. Jos can't protect 
you ; he is too fat and wec^ and wants a protector 
himself. You are no more fit to live in the world 
than a baby in arms. You must marry, or you and 
your precious boy will go to ruin. You must have 
a husband, you fool ; £uid one of the best genUemen 
I ever saw has offered you a hundred times, and 
you have rejected him, you silly, heartless, un- 
grateful little creature I ' 

*I tried— I tried my best, indeed I did, Rebecca,' 
said Amelia deprecatingly, but I couldn't for- 
get ; ' and she finished the sentence by looking 

up at the portrait. 

'Couldn't forget himt* cried out Becky, 'that 
selfish himibug, that low-bred cockney-dandy, that 
padded booby, who had neither wit, nor manners, 
nor heart, and was no more to be compeu^ed to 
your friend with the bamboo-cane than you are 
to Queen Elizabeth. Why, the man was weary of 
you, and would have jilted you, but that Dobbin 
forced him to keep his word. He owned it to me. 
He never cared tor you. He used to sneer about 



A NOVEL WITHOUT A HERO 

B, time after tinlB ; imd msdo Idts ta me as Beck7 atooi 

week after he manied you.' EuiEdj^e those 

... ..>... .^.>. ...... It Amelia, aweet or bittei 



a and regarded her. Who shall 



■a false I it'Bi 



se 1 Rebecca,' c: 






whether 



Was she most grieved, because 

_ _ , was tumbled down and shivered 

lAok there, ytm fool,' Beck}' said, still with pro- at her feet, or Indigmiiit that her love had been so 

ing good-humonr, and tAkluB a little paper out dospiHed, or glad becBuse the barrier was removed 

ler belt, she oi>ened It and Hung it intA Ehmuf'e which modest; had placed between her and a new, 

. 'Ton know his handwriting. Hevrrotethat a real affection t "There is nothing to forbid mo 

ne— wanted me to run away with him— gave it now,' she thought. 'I may love him with all my 

imder your nose the day before he was shot — heart now. Oh, I will, I will. It he will but let 

I eerred him right l ' Be<^ repeated. me, and forgive me.' I believe it was thb feeling 




mmy did not hear her ; she was looking at the rushed over all the others which agitated that 

er. It was that which Qeoi^e hod pat Into the gentle little bosom. 

quet and given to Becky on the light of the Indeed, she did not cry so mnoh as Becky ex- 

le of Richmond's ball. It was as she said ; the pected—the other soothed and kissed her— a rare 

ish young man had asked her to fly. mark of sympathy with Mrs. Becky. She treated 

mmy's head sank down, and for akaoet the last Enuny like a child, and patted her head. 

ein which she shall be called upon to weep in this now let us get pen and Ink, and write tr *" 

Dry, she conunonced that work. Hot head fell come this niinnte,' sho said. 

ler hosom, and her hands went up to her eyes ; * 1 — I wrote to him thia morning,' Em: 

L there tor a while she gave way to her emotions, blnshlng exceedingly. 



'And 
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U«»rky s«'n*iiin<Ml wiih InuKhtcr— ' Cn hiuUrtto* 
A\v. Kiii>C(iut with l:o>iii». 'ixrttlo quai'—\\w whulu 
housv I'fliiH'il with her hhriU HiiiKiiiK* 

Two inorninK!* uftor thU littlu Hci'ne. although 
thi' (iiiy wart raiuy niul K^i^O'* <^it(i Amelia huil had 
till cxttH'ilingly wakeful night, lisleiiing to tho 
wind nNiring. and pilying all tnivellerH by laud 
and hy water, yet slie gut up early, and inKisted 
uiHtn taking a walk on tho Dyke with (Jeoryy; 
and there slie {lared as thu ruin beat into her face, 
and Mhe I(Mik«'d out west want arn>ss tho dark kou- 
line, ami over the swollen liillowrt wliieh cunio 
tumbling and frotliing to the sliore. Neither HiK>ke 
much, exi-cpt nnw and tlu'u. when tho 1>oy Miid a 
few wiinls to his timid eomiHinion, indicativo of 
sympathy und protection. 

• I hoiHj he won't cross in such weather/ Emmy 
said. 

' I 1h?i ten to one he does,* tho boy answered. 
* liook. mother, there's the timokc of tho Hteamcr.' 
It was that ^ignal, sure enough. 

But thougli the steamer was under weigh, ho 
might not be on iMiard ; he might not have got tho 
letter; he miglit not ch(M)sc to come— A hundred 
fears poured ono over the other into tho llttlo 
heart, as fast as the waves on to tho Dyke. 

Tho boat followed tho smoke into sight. Geoiigfy 
had a dandy telescope, and got the vessel under 
view in the most skilful manner. And ho made 
appropriate nautical comments upon the manner 
of the approach of tho steamer as she came nearer 
and nearer, dipping and rising in the water. Tho 
signal of an English steamer in sight went flutter- 
ing up to the mast on the pier. I dare say Mrs. 
Amelia's heart was in a similar flutter. 

Emmy tried to look through the telescope over 
George's shoulder, but she could make nothing of 
it. iSho only saw a black eclipse bobbing up and 
down before her eyes. 

George took the glass again and raked the vessel. 
*How she docs pitch!' he said. * There goes a 
wave slap over her bows. There 's only two people 
on deck besides tho steersman. There's a man 

lying down, and a — chap in a— cloak with a 

Hooray ! It 's Dob, by Jingo ! ' He clapp(xl-to tho 
telescoiK) and flung his arms round his mother. 
As for that lady, let us say what she did in tho 
words of a favourite X)Oet — ^axpvaev ytXairaa-a. She 

was sure it was William. It could be no other. 
What she had said about hoping that he would 
not come was all hypocrisy. Of course he would 
come : what could he do else but come? She knew 
he would come. 

The ship came swiftly nearer and nearer. As 
they went in to meet her at tho landing-place at 
the quay, Emmy's knees trembled so that sho 
scarcely could run. She would have liked to kneel 
down and say her prayers of thanks there. Oh, 
she thought, she would bo all her life saying them ! 

It was such a bad day that as the vessel came 
alongside of the quay there were no idlers abroad ; 
scarcely even a commissioner on the look-out for 
the few passengers in the steamer. That young 
scapegrace George had fled too : and as the gentle- 
man in the old cloak lined with red stuif stepped 
on to the shore, there w^as scarcely any one present 
to see what took place, which was briefly this :— 

A lady in a dripping white bonnet and shawl, 
■\\ith her two little hands out before her, went up 
to him, and in the next minute she hod altogether 
disappeared under the folds of the old cloak, and 
was kissing one of his hands with all her might ; 
whilst the other, I suppose, was engaged in holding 
her to his heart (which her head just about 
Toached), and in preventing her from tumbling 



down. Sho was murmuringr something aboot- 
forgive-^lear William— dear, dear, devest fidenl 
—kiss, kisM, kisri, and so forth— ajid in fact wenfeoB 
under tho cloak in an alxdird manner. 

When Kmmy emerged from it. she still kept tl^ 
hold of ono of William's hands, and looked ap ii 
his face. It was full of sadness and tender Ion 
and pity. She understood its reproach, and hmg 
down her head. 

* It was time you sent for me, dear AmeUa^' te 
naid. 

* You will never go again, W^illiam.' 

*Xo, never/ he answered: and pressed the dear 
little soul once more to his heart. 

As they Issued out of the Custom-house pre- 
cincts, GeoiK7 broke out on them, with his tele- 
scope up to his eye, and a loud laugh of welcome; 
he danced round the couple, and performed many 
facetious antics as he led them up to the house. 
Jos wasn't up yet ; Becky not visible <thoiigh she 
looked at them through the blinds). Georgy ran 
off to see about breakfast. Emmy, whose shawl 
and bonnet were off in the passage in the hands 
of Mrs. Payne, now went to undo the clasp d 
William's cloak, and— we wUl, if you please, go 
with George, and look after hraaUtast for ths 
ColoneL The vessel is in iMnt. He has got tba 
prize he has been trying tat wSi Us life. 1^ Uid 
has come in at last. There It is with its brad on 
hiB shoulder, billing and cooing dose up to hii 
heart, with soft outstretched flattering wings. 
This is what he has asked for every day and hoar 
for eighteen years. This is what he pined after. 
Here it is— the summit, the end— the last page of 
the third volmne. Oood-bye, Colonel— God bless 
you, honest William I— Farewell, dear AmeUa. 
Grow green again, tender little parasite, round the 
rugged old oak to which you ding I 



Perhaps it was compunction towards the kind 
and simple creature, who had been the first in life 
to defend her, perhaps it was a dislike to all snch 
sentimental scenes,— but Rebecca, satisfied with 
her part in tho trajisaction, never presented lusr- 
self before Colonel Dobbin and the lady whom he 
married. 'Particular business,' she said, took her 
to Bruges, whither she went; ajid only Gteorgy and 
his uncle were present at the marriage ceremony. 
When it was over, and Georgy had rejoined his 
parents, Mrs. Becky returned (just for a few days) 
to comfort the solitary bachelor Joseph Sedley. 
He preferred a Continental life, he said, and de- 
clined to join in housekeeping with his sister and 
her husband. 

Emmy was very glad in her heart to think that 
sho had written to her husband before she road or 
knew of that letter of George's. 'I knew it all 
along,' William said ; * but could I use that weapon 
against tho poor fcUow's memory? It was that 
which made me suffer so when you ' 

•Never speak of that day a^dn,* Emmy cried 
out, so contrite and humble, that William turned 
off tho conversation by his account of Glonina 
and dear old Peggy O'Dowd, with whom he was 
sitting when the letter of recall reached him. 'If 
you hadn't sent for me,' he added with a laugh. 
• who knows what Glorvina's name might be now!' 

At present it is Glorvina Pesky (now Mrs. Major 
Posky), she took him on the death of his first wife, 
having resolved never to marry out of the regi- 
ment. Lady O'Dowd is also so attcMihed to it that, 
she says, if anything were to happen to Mick, 
bedad she'd come back and marry some of 'em. 
But the Major-Gencral is qidto well, and lives in 
groat splendour at O'Dowdstown, with a pack of 
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^(wlch the exception ot porhupa their between the Hull and the Bvergreeni^, the CuI 

bogsartr of OoBtle HDgg&rtrJ be iH the place (reDtod of bU friend Hajar Puuto, w' 

Etda county. Her liuiyship still dnnceB abroad with his tamilj-.| Her LadytiUip wi.. , 

_kBfuted on BUmdiug up to the Mnster of mother to Mrs. Dobbin's child, which bore ner 

MattheLord-Lieutenant'HhuC hUl. Both dcudo. and was ehrlsti'nod h; the Her. James 

id Qlocvina declared that Dobbin had Meed Crawlo)'. who auceecded his fatlier in tiie living: 

itia eheamfvUv, but Pouky falling in, Olor- anil u pretty close (riendship Rabeided betffoon Iho 

iaa consoled, and a beautiful tuTbau from two lads, George and Rawdon, who bunted and 

IjipBased the wrath of Ladj ODowd. shot tOKetber in the VBoations, wHre both entered 

U Colonel Hobhin quitlad Iho Bonico. which of the faaio Collie at Cambridge, and quarrelled 

Imiocdlately after Ills morcinge, he rented a with each other about Lady Jane'a daughter, with 




country place in Hamp 
lOBOn'a Crawlej-. where, after 1 
form Bill. Sir Pitt and his tarn 
1 now. All Idea ot a Peerage v 
in, the Baronet's two soatfi 1 
OGt. He was both out of pockc 

by that catastroph 

ried the speedy en. 

d Mrs. Dobbin beci 



gt 



Enipii 



r, not far whom they were hotli, ot course, in love, A matOh 
mssinsot between Ucoii^c and that yoiine lady was long n 
onstantly tavonrite scheme of both the matrons, though I 
lut ot the have beard that Miss Crawley herself Inclined 
. towards bcr cousin. 

[ Mrs. Rawdon Crawley's name wus never men- 

I Uoncd by either family. There were rcaiionH why 

all ithonld bo sHont regarding her. For wherever 

'. Joseph Sedley went, eho trarelled likewiso; 



perpetual crossing oC potiy-chakes and that intatuatod man seemed M be 
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Blave. Th« Colonel'N lAwjtoni Inrormod him that >uid sea him. that nlgbt, when Hn. Cnvlejva 

hill brother-lD-law had affix'^iil n heavy liuur&non be at a toirit, and when thef could meet ib 

upon hiu life, whence it waa probable tliat ho hod He louud his brothei-ln-lair In a oondltkiB tl f 

Iwen raining numsf to diMfharge dobta. He pro- able Inflrmltr j and dreadtnlly aftaid o( R(U| 

cured prolonged leave o( abaence from tho East thoagh eager in liie praiaes of ber. She l«oMI 

India Houso, and indeed liis Inaimltlea were dally through a aeries of anheard-of UlneeBM ■■ 

Increaaing. fidelity most admirable. 9)ie liad twen a dni^ 

On hearing the DSWB about tbo Insuranoe. Amelia, tji him. 'But— hut — obforGod'saiJcB.docoBM 

In Bgood dMl of alarm. ontroaUid her huaband [o live near me. and— and— see me somMMi 

go to BruaneU, where Jo* then wan, and inquire InUi whimpend out tlie unfortunate man. 

the atato of hlB aSkirs. The Colonel quitted borne The Colonel's brow darkened at thia. 'Wea 

with raluc'lance [for he wna deeply immoraed in Jos.' lie said. 'Considering the circnmsttt 

hla Uliitory of the Punjaub, which ntlll occuploa Amelia can't rlalt yon.' 




him, and much alarmed abou 
whom he idolises, and who ' 
from the cblckeu-pox, and w 
found Job living at one of thi 
that city, -- " ■ 



hla littlB daughter, ' I swear to you— I awear to you on the B 
r'as Ju8t recovering gasped out Joseph, wanting to kiss the book. ' 
lot to Bruseela and ahe Is aa innocent aa a child, as spotlesa as your 

enormous hotels In wife.' 

' It may lie so,' said the Colonol gloomily ; 



gave entertainments, and lived In a very genteel Emmy can't 

manner, occupied anothor suita of apartaionta in off this disreputable connection. Come hou 

tlie aamo lioteL your family. We hear your afltdts are involvi 

Tlia Colonal, of course, did not desire t« ego that ' Involved I ' cried Joa. ' Who lias told 

iady or oven think proper to notify his arrival at calunmiCB t All my money la placed out 

Bnissela, except privately to Jos hy a message advantageoosly. Mra. Crawley- that ia~I mi 

tbronsii bis valet Job b^ged the Colonel to come it la laid out to the best Intereat.' 
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re not In debt then! Wiy did you Insure all through !Ue, and triumphed flnallj'. Themonej 

t' wa,a paid, and her choroctor established, bnt Colond 

ight— a little prosent to her— in case any- Dobbin sent back his share of the legacy to tha 

ppened ; and you know my health is so Insurance Office, (jid rigidly declined to hold any 

-common gratitude you know— and I in- communion with Rebecca. 

leave all my money to you— and I can She never waa I^dy Ciawlay. though she con- 

>ut of my income, indeed I can.' cried out tinned bo to call herself. His Excellency Colonel 

s weak brother-in-law. Rawdon Crawley died of yellow fever at Coventry 

ilonel besought Jos to fly at once— to go Island, most deeply beloved and deplored, and six 

TnrMn. whittier Mrs. Crawley could not weeks betore tJie demise of Ida brother. Sir Pitt. 

' ' ■ — . The eal«to consequently devolved upon the present 

■ Sir Itawdon Crawley, Bart. 

Hs, too, has declined to see his mother, to whom 

I he makes a liberal allowance; and who, besides, 

f appears to be very wealthy. The Baronet lives 

I entirely at Queen's Crawley, with Lady Jane and 

if she knew her daught^ ; wtdlat Rebecca, Lady Crawley, 

iman she is,' chiolly hangs about Bath and Cheltenham, where 



im; to do anytliing t> 
whlcli might have the most fatal con 
s to him. 

sped his bands, and cried, 'He would gi 
India. He would do anything: only hi 
vc time: they mustn't say anything ti 
iwloy— she 'd— she 'd kill mo " ' ' 
' rt know what a terrible w 



wretch said, 
why not come avpay vrith r 
inroply: but Jos h ' ' ' 



L very st 



people c 






1 woman. She has hi 
ST life ia her answer to them, 

c Dobbin i^ain in the morning ; he She busies herself In works ot piety. She goes to 

no account say that he had been Uiere. church, and never without a [ooiman. Hernamo 

, go now. Becky might come in.' And is in all the Charity Lists. The Destitute Orange- 

uitted blm full of fOrel>odingH. girl, the Neglected Washerwoman, the Distressed 

ter saw Jos more. Three months after- Mnffln-man, And In her a fast and generous friend. 

:>;cph Sedley died at Alx-la-Chapelle. It She is always having stalls at Fancy Fairs for the 

id that all liia property had been muddled Ireneflt of these hapless beings. Emmy, her chU- 

speculatlons. and wa« represented by dron, and the Colonel, coming to London some time 

i shares in different bnbhle companies, back, found themselves suddenly before her at one 

available aaacta were the two thonsand of those fairs. She cast down her eyes demurely 

or which his life was insured, and which and smiled as they started away frem her; Rmmy 

X equally between his beloved 'sister skurrying off on the arm of George (now grown a 

wife of, etc., and his friend and Invalu- dashii^ young gentleman), and tha Colonel seizing 

mdant during sickness, Bebecca. wife of up bis little Janey, of whom he is fonder than ot 

.nt-Colonol Itawdon Crawley, C.B.,' who anything in tho world— fonder even than of his 

)inted administratrix. History of tho Punjaub, 

)f the Insurance Company swore it ' Fonder than he is o( me,' Emmy thinks, with a 



blackest ca.se that ever had come before sigh. 

into the death, and the Company refused that hi 
of tho policy. But Mrs. or lady Crawley, 
tyled herself, came to town at once (at- 
ith her solicitors, Messrs. Bnrke, Thurtell, 
cs, ot Thavies Inn), and dared the Corn- 
refuse the payment, invited examino- 
lared that she was the object of an in- 
»inspiracy, which had t 



le never said aword to Amelia 1 
d gentle; or thought of a want of hers 
ihat he did not try to gratify. 

Abl Vaniias Fanitatum I Whichof us is happy 
n this world I Which of ns has his desire I or, 
laving it, is satisfled )— Come, children, let us shut 
ip the box and the puppets, tor our play is played 




APPENDIX. (Set page 20). 



tea* omilU-d in subnegiKnl editions :— 

Or HUppotw we adopted tbe Kentcct rose-iiiii 
Btflo. Tho Marqiiia dF Osborne has justdespaEite 
blttpetU Here with a billeKlotLr to the Lad; Auli 

The dear creature has reoetyed It from \httii 
of hor/mtmc de cJtambre, Madomoleollu Aoa.-!^ 

Dear MarqulB! what amiabla poUteaCEs!^ 
lordship's Doto contains the niahed-for inviuM 
to D Hoose I ] 

' Who U that moDstrotis flno girl.' said the Si4 
laiU Prince G— rge of C— mbr-<la«, at a mangial 
Piccadilly the same evenlDg (haTing jnstsnM 
from IheomnibaB at the opera). 'Hy deorSalW 
In the name of all tbe Capids introduce me low 

' Her name, JITonM^eur,' said Lord JoeecJi. bM 
InSBiavely, '1- "-" — ' 



Tho night wa« dark and ivlld— tbe clouds blaok— 
bliivk —Ink-black. Tho wlkl wind tore tho chlmDoy- 
piitH from tho roofM of (ho old houecH and ecnt the 
tiliw wlilrllng and crsHliiUK through the diiB<dat« 
KtruetH. No houI bravod that Uuapost^the watch- 
iiiimxhranklnlolholrboxoii, whllber thaaearchlng 
ruin followed thoni— where the crashing thunder- 
bolt full and destroyed them— ono had so boon slain 
otipcHlto tho Foundling. A euorched gabudlne, a 
Hhlvorod lantern, a atalT ront in twain by the flash, 
were aU that remained of stout WUl Steadfast. A 
liacknor coachman bad boon blown off Mb oooch- 
Imx. In Southampton Ilow— and whitbert But the 
whirlwind tells no tidings of ita >ictlm, save bis 
liarting scream BM ho is home onwards I Horrible 
night ! It was dark, pileh dark ; no uioon, Xo. no. 
Xoinoon. Notastar. Xota ittlo feeble, twinkling, 
Holltary star. There had been one at early evening, 
hat ho ahowed his faco. shuddering, for a moment 
In the black heaven, and then retreated back. 

One, two. three I ItisthosignalthatBlack Vizard 
had agreed on. 

' Mofy! is that yonrsnmnl' said a voice from the 
area. ' 1 11 gully tbe dag and bimbole tbe dicky in 
a snuff kin.' 



* V&ta avez alore vn biai beau wmi' vni,! ). 
young Prince, turning on bis heel rather i!i-.i 
pointed, and treading on the foot of an old gKi.-^* 
man who stood behind, in deep admiration o£ 
beautiful Lady AmellA. 

"Trente mille tomurrear sbotited thu ■• i. .a 
writhing under the cigonie du moment. 

'1 beg a thousand pardons of your Or.iei>. '^i 
tho young itourdl, blushing, and Isendint: 1l -x lii 
fair onrla. He bad trodden on tbe toe of Mm ■••.'' 
Captain of the a^ t 

'Nnffleyonrolod, and beladle your glumbanions.' 'Oh, D 1' cned the young Prince, to ih' 

said Vizard, withadreadfuloath. 'Thisway.men; good-natured notjlcman. whoso features pr -rl.^' 
If they screak, out with your soickeiB and slick i him of the blood of the CaTOndlshes. 'At iI -v > 
Look to the pewter room Blowser You, Mark, you I Have you still a mind to part with yoB 
to tho old gaff's mopus box' and I added be. in dinmondnocklacot' 

a lower but more horrible voice I will look to 'IhaTe solditfortwohandredandfiftythouson 
Amelia!' pounds, lo Prince East^rhaxy bore.' 

'There was a dead silence Ha ' said Vizard, ' Vtid das vmr gar nicht thevtr, pofzfaiunul 
'was that the click ol a pistol! exclaimed tjie princely Hungarian, etc eto. , , •■ 
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